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24 6: 10% 7 Pg the Right: Mlabbimable!:14 fr d r. 
CHARLESLod BUCKHURST. 
| | „. Ann in c 13 TY 538 it; * = Y 
MY LORD, | 
arch qo gh Sas lately reviewing my looſe Papers, amongſt tlie reſt I 


found this Bffayyithe Writing of which in this rude and indigeſt; 
edtmanner werbin your Lordſhip now ſees itzftrvd as an amuſe- 


Pu. f J ment to me in the Country, when the violence of the laſt PJagy 
Do. had driven me fr the Town Sceing then our Theaters: {hi 


a up, T Was engag d in theſe kind of Thoughts with the ſame} de- 
ht With whieh Men think upon their abſent Miſtreſſes: T confeſs I find man 
things in this Piſedurſe whieh I do not approve my judgment being a little al- 
ter d fince the iting of it; but hither tor the better or the o I Know-. nor. 3 

either indeed is ix much mater ial in an Eſſay, Ailhere all Hawe. faidiis;problemes 

Gal, For theway of Writing Plays in Verſe; which! L have ſcem'd to fayours' I 
have ſince that tifhe laid the Practice of it aſide, till I liave more leiſure, becauſe I 
flñd it troubleſome and ſlow. But I am na way alter'd from my Opinion fits; at 
ſeaſt with any reaſons which haue oppos'd it. For your Lord dip may eafily Ob: 
ſerve, that none are very violent againſt it but: thoſe Who either havent attenazed 
it, or who have fucceeded ill in their attempt. Tistenougb for! ame:to have? hu 
Pordſhip's Example for my excufe in that little whith L have. done imit 3 and 
fure my Adverſaries can bring no ſuch Arguments againſt; Verſe ; As tlie fourth 
Act of Pompey willfurniſh me with, in its defence. Vet, my Lard, you muſt fut- 
fer nie little to complain of V, that you too on withdraw. from us a-cgnent- 
tent, of which we expected the continuance, becauſe you gave it ug d, early. 
"Tis atevolt without occaſion from your Party, where yout) Merits had ſalrgady 
raisꝰd you to the higheſt commands, and herd you have not the excuſe: of her 
Men that you have been il ud; and therefore laid down Arins. . Iknow-po other 
quarrel you can habe to Verſe; then that which Spurina diad to his Beatty; when 
—— and mangled" che features of his Face, only becauſe; they pleas d 00 well 
the lookers on. It was an Honour which feenvd to wht fer yu, to lead} out. a 
eu- Colony of Writers from the Mother Nation; and upon the fixſt ſpreading of 
your Enſigns there Had been many in a ręadineſs to have follow'd ſo fortuuate a 


Leader; if not all, yet the better part of Wri tees . 
LEST Pars, indociti melior grege ; mollis & f sse 01 ho Tamas 
Inominata perprimat cubilia. rt hach 0) 61121 bn; | 


I am almoſt of Opinion, that weſhouldforce'youts accept of the command, as 
ſometimes the Prætorian Bands have compelPd their Captains to receive the Em- 
pire. The Court, wich is the belt and ſureſt judge of Writing, has generally 
allowed of Verſe; and in the Town it has found favourers of Wit and Quality. As 
for your own particular, My Lord, you have yet Youth, and time enough to give 
part of it to the divertiſement of the Publick, before you enter into the ſerious and 
more unpleaſant buſinE of the World. That which the French Poet ſaid of tlie 
Temple of Love, may be as well apply'd to the Temple of the Muſes. The words, 


as near as I "I" where-theſe : , 4 ve 
? x 5 * 4 4 \ : 0 | 6 = 
2 4 *., 8 : i * ? 8 | od 
4 La geakeſſe a mauvaiſe grace. Ws CY 
N ayant pas adore dans le temple d Amour : © © 
1! Hatt qu il entre, & pour le ſage 5 
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we leave the Wortls to Work their effect upon your Lordſhip in their own Lan- 
lage, becaüſe do other can ſb well expreſs the nobleneſs of the Thought; And 
h you, may; be ſoon call'd to bear a part in the affairs of the Nation, where I 
Mast Ws FRE RINE Gl ee | 
know. the World expects You, -and'wondevs SY have been ſo long forgotten; 
there being no Per᷑ſon amongſt our Young Nobility, on whom the Byes of all Men 
axe ſo much bent. But in the mean time your Lordſhip may imitate the courſe) of 
6 | = | Nature, 


0-4 


* 
g = 8 
« mr” of © 
4% 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
N ature, who gives us the flower before the fruit: That I may ſpeak to you in the 
Language of the Muſes, which I have taken from an excellent Poem to the King. 


« As Nature, when ſhe fruit deſigns, thinks fit. 
y beauteons Bloſſoms to proceed to it; 
And while ſhe does accompliſh all the Spring, 


Birds to her ſecret Operations ſing. 


I confeſs I have no greater reaſon, in addreſſing this Eſſay to your Lordſhip,than 
that it might awaken in you the deſire of Writing ſomething, in whate kind it 
be, which might be an Honour to our Age and 1 And methinks it might 
have the ſame effect upon you, which Homer tells us the fight of the Greeks and 
Trojans before the Fleet, had on the Spirit of Achilles, who though he had reſalved 
not to ingage, yet found a martial warmth to ſteal upon him, at the ſight of Blaws, 
the ſound of Trumpets, and the cries of fentinß Men. For my own part, if in 
treating of this ſubject I ſometimes diſſent from t 
clare it is not ſo much to combat their Opinions, as to defend my own, which were 
firſt made publick. Sometimes, like a Scholar in a Fencing- School, I put forth my 
ſelf, and ſhow my own ill play, on purpoſe to be better taught. Sometimes Iftant 
deſperately to my Arms, like the Foot when deſerted by their Horſe, not in hope 


to overcome, but only to yield on more honourable Terms. And yet, my Lord, 


this War of Opinions, you well know, has fallen out among the Writers of all 
Ages, and ſometimes betwixt Friends. Only it has been proſecuted by ſome, like 
Pedants, with violence of Words , and manag'd by others like Gentlemen, with 
Candour and Civility. Even T#ly had a Controverſie with his dear Atticus; and 
in one of his Dialogues makes him ſuſtain the part of an Enemy in Philoſophy, who 
in his Letters is his confident of State, and made Privy to the moſt weighty Affairs 
ofthe Roman Senate. And the ſame reſpect which was paid by Tully to Atticus, 
we find return'd to him afterwards by Cæſar on a like occaſion, who anſwering 
his Book in praiſe of Cato, made it not ſo much his buſineſs to condemn Cato, as to 
praiſe Cicero. But thatT may decline ſome part of the encounter with my Adver- 
faries, whom I am neither willing to combate, nor well able to reſiſt; I will give 
your Lordſhip the Relation of a Diſpute betwixt ſome of our Wits upon thisſub- 
jet, in which they did not only ſpeak of Plays in Verſe, but mingled, in the free- 


dom of Diſcourſe, ſome things of the Ancient, many of the Modern ways of 


Writing, comparing thoſe with theſe, and the Wits of our Nation with ' thoſe of 
others: ?Tis true they differ*d in their Opinions, as 'tis probable they would: Nei- 
ther do I take upon me to reconcile, but to relate them: And that as 7 aczt#s:pro- 
feſſes of himſelf, Sine ſtudio partium aut ira: Without Paſſion or Intereſt; leaving 
your Lordſhip to decide it in favour of which part you ſhall judge moſt reaſonable, 
and withal, to pardon the many errours. of, 


- Your Lordſhip's moſt Obedient humble Servant, 


Jom Dryden. 


** 


| . 
| | TO THE | 
R E AD E R. 

"HE rift of the enſuing Di courſe was chiefly to Vindicate the Honour of our 

Eil Wes Tauts — of thoſe who unjuſtly prefer the French be- 

fore them. This ] intimate leaſt any ſhould think me ſo exceeding vain, as to 
teach others an Art which they underſtand much better than my ſelf. But if this incorrect 
Eſſay, written in the Country without the help of Books, or advice of Friends, ſhall find 
Lane in the World, I promiſe to my ſelf a better ſucceſs of the ſecond Parr, 
wherein the Vertues and Faults 7 the Engliſh Poets, who have written either in this, the 
wor a or the Lyrique way, w 
7 | 


ll be more fully treated of, and their ſeveral ſtiles impar- 
zally imitated. RN i. 


AN 


e Opinion of better Wits, I de- 
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155 3 A day e anden mighty and beſt appointed 
= Rig aer Age had cyer "tag diſputed, the, Command of chaigreater 
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b which: a FEVER of els 75 e 9 
f e ii to ſhoot rp Bridge, and left behind wen that great or of 81 


which hindred them from hen * Jar ger HTS. After Which. having diſin- 
gag*d themſelves from many Veſſels which rode at Anchor'in the Thames, and al- 
moſt hlockd up the Paſſage toward ee, the eee E Water-Men' to 
let fall their Oars more gently. z and then everyone be Ke His ban Curioſity: 
With a ſtrict ſilence, it Was f long ere they perceiy the Air Wa about 
them like the No oiſe e nf 7 under, or of Swallows in 2 Chim neh: 1 &/lit-) 
e ſound, though almolt vaniſhing; before A 5 d them oyet 
| . 8 lomewha t of their firſt h cn ne she ey had betwixt the; 
Aſter they Fad arenas nei ted till ſuch time as the ſound by lucleagd lit 
ps 1 hon them z, Ex vt his. Sens 15 notice Fx it, Was the 
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t to ſend betimes to forbid them; 25 that it concern d the Peace and Quiet 
of all honeſt People, that ill Poets gy 25 well filenc'd as ſeditious Preachers. 
In my Opinion, replyed Eugenius, you p wi your, point too far; for as to m 
own particular ſo great,a Lover of fie, th ould w em all reward- 
ed who attempt b#t to do w at at Lf Ty b move them Forſe us'd then 

Syll the Dictator H id one of Klier Brethft hoe 2 nYoncione vidimus 
65 ſays Tully ſpeaking of him) cum ei libellum 7 — * e populo ſubjeciſſet, quod epi- 
gramma in eum feciſſet tantummoao alter gis ver ſcbas longincu A ſtatim ex iis rebus que 
tunc vendebat jubere ei premium tribui, ſilb ea aro ne quid 'poſtea ſeriberet. I 8 
wiſh with all my Heart, replied Crites, that many whom we know were as boun - 


* 


tifully thank'd the ſamg Se that th 3 neyer tipude us again. 
For amongſt othę 1 K cp fry Phe rYthis ito- 
Tt oe 


ry,with the lie to gueſs 
whom you intend, ſaid L. W * Sap ea nami them, Task you if one of 
them does not 5 pay us with Clenches u uponVWords and a 3 clown 


kind f Railfe and ther Ne does der bfr Je Cannes br Okvel 
diſm, wreſting and t a Word into atjother meaning: In fine, if hege 
one of thoſe w 3 world Call vn antes & a thiſt 158 
Well willer to the Satire, that he ſpufes tio vor though RE tafindt 'Rfike. 
blow ter hurt any, ef "dughtto be pyniſ}Þ”d Por- the Malice. of eie etien ; bs: 
Wirekes are juſtly fangd becauſe they think th d 10d eee 
for bdieving they did Aicher, becauſe they meant ft. Foy. e deſcribed 
ſai Cres, To exactly, chat I am'afffgid to com 14 you Weft 47 
mity ot 1 Helis one of theſe 'Wh6: loving: ad ſomè adw ak 
n 
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ektr 


and ebwerſe, knows beter, than tlie other what a Phet ſhould be ace it into 
ctice mote unluckily than any Man; e and fatter are every 'wWhere'alike!; 
is themoſt calm pe riter Youevet read: He never diſquiets ve 'Paifii 


withthe leaſt concernment, but Mill MN Jeaves you in 48 Even a temiper a8 f. duz 
he n Avery Leveller in poetry he creeps along with ten littie Worasin 
and helps out his Numbers with e to, and Dore, Anf all the pre be 
can find, till he drags'them to the end of another line; While the Jene is fr k 
half * — 5 it; he Foerr e "fs Wie 92 5 fir + 0 Want OR 9554 
of expreſſion; his ther it in it, Nor E itz fi 
; biw Martial: 9 5 75 og "ok 2 1 ws = / F, 9 55 
73 ! ' its 11 C7 * — 
8 Paugef wider? imha l, & of pit 425 Ne ννν. mods I 853 
lie ſets plain eſs, to cover ne wat of. imag oY fon: : Whit 
8 way, the hi heſt fight of his fancy or miſerable A 
Contradiction; and in the Comick he is ſtill reat hu of a ſome 'thi 1 0 
Ghoſt of a Teft, And: at too flies Before him, nevet to 
which. we ſee befofe us on the Thames, are the juſt ene 86 0 urs WHY 
2 obſerve how ep ee they ſtoop, how Many eee 


and yet how ſeldom they touch it: And when they do, tis bur tlie 175 0 
Skim over it but to catch a grate then mount if o theAirand Jea efF'Ger 
tlemen; ſaid Eugenius, you may ſpeak your ire of theſe e 2 = 
T and fone few more abgur the” 1905 5 may Err 
ſure ybur Rlves, there {fe multitüdes who 2 5 [ink yo ou — icio 15 ly 
id: Eſpecially him you firſt deſcrib'd; he is che very e 
They have bought 4 5 Editions of his Works thai Gould ſetveto . 
their Pies at the Lord Mayor's CH 1 When his famous Poetji firſt ea A 
in the Year 1660. I have 0 een hel Retr it in the midſt of Change-time; 
vehement they were at it, that they Toft their apt je by the Oh? T a 1 905 
whatwill you ſay, if he Ar been receiped | e . 75 
uy he is, this 1 envy of a gteat 'Perto . 12 55 
Quibling 3 and oh do does not take it well, that a Nan ſhould int 4510 fe 
to his Province. AT would wiſh, re plied 165 408 fo bene who love his, 
Writings, may All ad him; aca hve Tow 1 85 


curſe ſufficient And 1 0 added Liſeaerus Jo Si 

well, bur would think cee fi rdly Vale 97 74 ie 

praiſt any thing of his: Nam Hr penn b 
this A 


| . rite Walled. 10 0 ethinks : oo I 
| elcome ; 75 ng Age 
| the Ancients; and We nia rb 80 5 5 Wie 2 
5 22955 Petronias of his, Pace wes, Lend a Pine 


, Dramatic Fbeſie. 
Vouhavs debauched the true old Poetry ſo far, that Nat 


3 


ure,” winch is the Soul of 


- 


{co Tf.your! quatrel (aid Exgerias) to thoſe who now Write, be grounded onl 
on reverence to Antiquity; there is no Man more ready to adore thoſe 
tGresks and Romans than Jam: But on the other ſide, I cannot think ſo 
contemptibly of the Age I live in, or ſo diſhonourably of my own Country, às not 
to judge we equal the Ancients in moſt kinds of Poeſie, and in ſome ſurpaſs them; 
neither know I any reaſon why I may not be as zealous for the Reputation of our 
Age, ast we find the Ancients themſelves in veference to thoſe who lived before 
m. Hor you hear your Horace ſu ing 1 bit. 
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1 Bur! fee I am ingaging in a wide diſpute, where the arguments are not like to 
reach dloſe on either fide; for Poeſſe is of ſo large extent, and ſo many both of the 
Ainits and Mederns have done well in all kinds of it, that, in citing one againſt 
theothety we ſhall tale up more time this Evening, than each Man's occaſions will 
allow / hun: Therefore I would askGrires to what part of Poeſie he would confine his 
Arguments, and whether he would defend the general Cauſe of the Ancients againſt 
the/Moderrs, or oppoſe any Age of the Moderns againſt this of ours? 
Criter a little while conſidering upon this Dt told Eagenius he approv'd his 
Propofitions, and, if he pleaſed he wonld limit their Diſpute to Dramatick Potſte 3 
in orhich he thought it not difficult to prove, either that the Ancients were ſuperi- 
our ti the Moderns,” or the laſt Age to this of ours. 53 & fools 1152992009 gif 
:Eagenius was ſomewhat ſurpriꝭ d, when he heard Crires make choice of that 
Subje For ought J ſee, ſaid he, I have undertakena harder Province than I ima- 
in d.; for though I never judg'd the Plays of the Greek or Roman Poets compara- 
to ours; yet on the other fide thoſe we now ſee ated; come ſhort of ma 
which-wefe written in the laſt Age: But my comfort is if we are &ercome, it will 
be only by our own Country-Men: And it we yield to them in this one part of 
Poefie, we more furpaſs them in all the other; for in the Epick or Lyrick way it 
will be hard for them to ſhew us one ſuch amongſt them, as we have many now li- 
ving, or who lately were ſo. They can produce nothing ſo Courtly Writ, or 
which expreſſes ſo much the Converſation of a Gentleman, as Sir John Suetling; 
nothing ſo even, fweet, and flowing as Mr. Muller; nothing fo Majeſtick, fo cor- 
rect us Sir John Denham; nothing fo elevated, ſo dopious, and full of Spirit, ds Mr. 
z as for the Italian, French, and Spaniſh Plays, I can make it evident, that 
thoſe who now Write, ſurpaſs them; and that the Drama is wholly ours. 
All of them were thus far of Eagenius his Opinion, that the fweetneſs of 'E liſh 
Verſe was never underſtood or pradtis'd by our Fathers; evenCyites himfelf did not 
much oppoſe it: And every one was willing toacknowledge how' much our Poeſie 
is improv*d, by the happineſs of ſome Writers yet living; who firſt taught us to 
mould our Thoughts into eaſie and ſignificant Words; to retrench the fuperflui- 
tles of Expreſſion, and to make our Rhime ſo properly a part of the Verſe, that it 
ſhould never miſ-lead the ſenſe, but it ſelf be led and governd by it. 
Engemus Was going to continue this Diſcourſe, when Liſenus told him it was 
nebeſſdry, before they proceeded further, to take a ſtanding meaſure of their Con- 
trovetfie ; for how Was it poſſible to be decided who Writ the beſt Plays, before 
we know what a Play Thould be? But, this obQ.ggreed on by both Parties, each 
une bo it, cither'to prove his ow advantages, ot diſcover the fail- 
in $ Adverſarv. 1 | S e ys 810. ne 7 * 0 db #4 
"Hetad 0 ſo od je this, but all deſir'd the favour of him to give the definiti- 
otvofa Play; And they were the more importupate, becauſe neither” 4yz/orle, nor 
Ha nor ahy orher, who M rir of that Subject, had ever done ir. 
Life, after Tome modeſt denials, at laſt conſeſsd he had a rude Notion of it; 
indeed rather a Deſcription than a Definition : But which ſery d to guide him in 
his p — & Thoughts, . e ent o arent: Writ; 
Tie eoncerv'd"a Play to be, A 1. unge ane Nature, 
repreſenting its Paſſions T, — dal th Ge 2 which it is ſul je; 
e Delight and Inſtruction of Mankind, EY 
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The Unity of Time they comprehend in 24 Hours, the Compaſs of a Natural 
185 de it __ . And the reafon of. it is obvious to every 
one, that the time of the feigned Action, or Fable of the Play, ſhould be proporti- 
on'd as near as can he to the duration of that time in which it is repreſented ; ſince 
therefore allPlays are Acted on the Theater in a ſpace of time much within the Com- 
{s of 24 Hours, that Play is to be thought the neareſt imitation of Nature, whoſe 
Plot or Action is coufin'd within that time; and, by the ſame Rule which con- 
cludes this general Proportion of time, it follows, that all the parts of it are to be 
equally ſubdivided; as namely, that one Act take not up the ſuppos'd time of half 
a Day; which is out of Proportion to the reſt: Since the other four are then to be 
ſtreightned within the Compaſs of the remaining half; for it is unnatural: that one 
Act, which being ſpoke or Written, is not longer than the reſt, ſhould be ſup- 
pos d longer by the Audience; *ris therefore the Poets duty, to take care that no 
AR ſhould be imagin'd to exceed the time in which it is repreſented on the 
Stage; and that the intervals and inequalities of time be ſuppos'd to fall out be- 
tween the Acts. ont 10 315 I» 

This Rule of Time how well it has been obſerv'd by the Ancients, moſt of 
their Plays will Witneſs ; you ſee them in their Tragedies (wherein to follow this 
Rule, tis certainly moſt difficult) from the very beginning of their Plays, falling 
clofe into that part of the Story which they intend. for the Action or principal Ob- 
ject of it; leaving the former part to be delivered by Narration: So that they ſer 
the Audience, as it were, at the Poſt where the Race is to be concluded: And, 
(faving them the tedious expectation of ſeeing the Poet ſet out and ride the begin- 
ning of the Courſe) you behold him not, till he is in fight of the Goal, and juſt 
upon you. 1-8 1 ! | *. 

| For the Second Unity, - which is that of place, the Ancients meant, by it, That 
the Scene ought to be-continu'd through the Play, in the ſame place where it was 
laid in the beginning: For the Stage, on which it is repreſented, being but one 
and the ſame place, it is unnatural to conceive it many; and thoſe far diſtant from 
one another. I will not deny but by the variation of painted Scenes, the fancy 

which in theſe caſes will contribute to its own deceit) may ſometimes imagine it 

veral places, with ſome appearance of probability ; yet it ſtill carries the greater 
likelihood of truth, if thoſe places be ſuppos'd ſo near each other, as in the ſame 
Townor City ; which may all be comprehended under the larger Denomination 
of one place: For a greater diſtance will bear no Proportion to the ſhortneſs of 
time, which is allotted in the Acting, to paſs from one of them to another; for 
the Obſervation of this, next to the Ancients, the French are to be moſt commend- 
ed. They tie themſelves ſo ſtrictly to the Unity of place, that you never ſee in any 
of their Plays, a Scene chang'd in the middle of an Act: If the Act begins in a 
Garden, a Street, or Chamber, *tis ended in the ſame place; and that you may 
know it to be the ſame, th is ſo ſupplied withPerſons that it is never empty all 
the time: he that Enters the ſecond has buſineſs with him who was on before; and 
| before the ſecond quits the Stage, a third appears who has buſineſs with him. 

This Corneil calls La Liaiſon des Scenes, the continuity or joyning of the Scenes; 
and *tis a good mark of a well contriv*d Play when all the Perſons are known to each 
other, and every one of them has ſome affairs with all the reſt. 

As for the third Unity which is that of Action, the Ancients meant no other 
5 — than what the Logicians do by their Finis, the end or ſcope of any A&ion: 
hat which is the firſt in Intention, and laſt in Execution: Now the Poet is to aim 
at one great and compleat Action, to the carrying on of which all things in his Play, 
even the very Obſtacles, are to he ſubſervient; and the reaſon of this is as evident 
as any of the former. F | V = 
For two Actions equally labour d and driven on by the Writer, would deſtroy 
the Unity of the Poem; it would be no longer one Play, but two: Not but that 
there may be many Actions in a Play, as Ben. Johnſon has obſerv'd in his Diſcove- 
ries ; but they muſt be all ſubſervient to the great one, which our Language hap- 
pily expreſſes in the name of under-plots : Such as in Terence's Eunuch is the dine 
rence and reconcilement of Thau and Phadria, which is not the chief buſineſs of the 
Play, but promotes the Marriage of Cheres and Chremes's Siſter, principally in- 
terided by the Poet. There ought to be but one Action, ſays Corneile, that is 
one complete Action which lgaves the mind of the Audience in a full repoſe : But 
this cannot be brought to paſs but by many other imperfect ones which conduce to 
it, and hold the Audience in a delightful ſuſpence of what will be. | A 
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If by theſe Rules (to c r drawinfrom't 
the Ancients) we ſhould judge out modern Plays %isprobabte;! clear: few bf thi 
in me of them. an Age! inſtead? gf one Action theꝶ ach the HDᷓmes Of Mi 
Life / and for one ſpot of #foun@iwhichthe Stigeflfonld repreſents! d ar 
hut if we Will alloy the Ancients to have coarfivid wells womaſtackriowled 
amoi the Romans: We may gueſs of Mnj,¼e Bxeellenoy:bytHeiPkys of Fa. 
rence, who tranſlated ne of his, and yet wanted d HH of HUN he wasgulrd 
4 

would decide the controverſie; but ſo long as Ar iſtonhunes iinthe oſd Comedy, Aid 
Plautis in the new are extant; white the Tragedies of Eurypia v les urid 


to omit many other dran ffum tie Precepts aid Praclibe of 
wHuld endurè the Trya]: That whithThould befcheg hufinleſto e 
times in more Countries tuin the Map can ho. i eos 70 leg 
them to have writ better; queſtionfeſs we are deprived of aH ſtock of Wie in 
the loſs 6f Mera7der among the Gre Poets, and of Cætilius; ifrniu and Hunt, 
by C. Cæſar the Half Menandey, und of Larius, bythe Teftimonievet Horkee, Bop. 
tial, and Velleins-Patercnlns : 'Tis:ptobable that. theſe: could ie ydbe reo 
Seneca are to be had, Lon never ſee one of thoſe Plays which arehow?Writter,, 

ration of the Ancients; and yet l maſt adhno ed Far- 


ence for it, thus began. 3987 2121 009! off; 22937 ert: of 
[ have obſervꝰd in your Speech that the former part of it is convincing astto at 


arrive ſtill ncarer to perfection, and, that granted, it will reſt for you to proye that 
they wrought more perfect images of humane Life than We; which, ſeeing in 


Paterculus affirms, Audita viſis libentins laudamus ; & preſentia invidia, preterita ad- 
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miratione proſequimur; & his nos obrui, illis inſtrni credimus: That praiſe or cenſurc 
is certainly the moſt ſincere which unbrib'd Poſterity ſhall give us. | 
Be pleaſed then in the firſt place to take notice, that the Greek Poeſie, which 
Crites has affirm'd to have arriv*d to perfection in the Reign of the old Comedy, 
was ſo far from it, that the diſtinction of it into Acts was not known to them; or 
if it were, it is yet ſo darkly deliver%d to us that we cannot make it out. 
All we know of it is from the ſinging of their Chorus, and that too is ſo uncer- 
tain, that in ſome of their Plays we have reaſon to conjecture they ſung more than 
five times: Ariſtotle. indeed divides the integral parts of a "oy into four: Firſt, 
The Protaſis or entrance, which gives Light only to the Characters of the Perſons, 
and proceeds very little into any part of the Action: Secondly, The Epitaſis, or 
Morking up of the Plot where the Play grows warmer: The delign or Action of it 
is drawing on, and you ſee ſomething promiſing that it will come to paſs: "Thirdly, 
The Cataſtaſis, or Counterturn , which deſtroys that expectation, imbroils the 
Act in new difficulties, and leaves you far diftant from that hope in which it found 
you, as you may have obſerv'd in a violent ſtream reſiſted by a narrow paſſage; 
it runs rounds to an eddy, and carries back the Waters with more {wittneſs than 
it brought them on: Laſtly, The Gataſtrophe, which the Grecians calPd Sei, the 
French le dexowement, and we the diſcovery or unravelling of the Plot: There you 
ſee all tluings ſetling again upon their firſt Foundations, and the Obſtacles which 
hindred the Deſign or Action of the Play once removid, it ends with that reſem- 
blance of truth and nature, that the Audience are ſatisfied with the Conduct of it. 
Thus this great Man deliver'd to us the image of a Play, and I muſt confeſs it is 
Jo lively that from thence much Light has been deriv*d to the forming ir more per- 
fectly into Acts and Scenes, but what Poet firſt limited to five the number of the 
Acts I know not; only we ſee it fo firmly eſtabliſh'd in the time of Horace, tliat he 
gives 1t for a rule in Comedy; New brevior quinto, neu fit production att : So that 
you ſee the Grecians cannot be faid to have conſummated this Art; Writing rather 
by Entrances than by Acts, and having rather a general indigeſted notion ot a Play, 
than know ing how and where to beſtow the particular graces of it. | : 
But ſince the Spaniards at this Day allow-byt three A&s, - which they call Jor- 
nadas, to a Play; and the Traliang in many of theirs follow them, when I condemn 
the Ancients, I declare it is not altogether-becauſe they have not five Acts to every 
Play, but becauſe they have not confind themſelves to one certain number; *tis 
building an Houſe without a Model: And when they ſucceded in ſuch under- 
takings, they onght to have facrific?d to Fortune, not to the Muſes, oh 
Next, for the Plot, which Ariſtotle call'd ad uu. and often M meaymartor oulgor;, 
and from him the Romans Fabula, it has already been judiciouſly obſerv'd by a 
late Writer, that in their Fragedies it was only ſome Tale deriv'd from Thebes or 
Lrqh, or at leaſt ſome thing that happen'd in thoſe two Ages; Which was worn fo 
thredbare by the Pens of all the Epick Poets, and even by Tradition it ſelf of the 
Talkative Greeklings (as Ben. Johnſon calls them) that before it came upon the 
Stage, it was already knowyn to all the Audience: And the People fo ſoon as ever 
they heard the Name of Oedipus, knew as well as the Poet, that he had ill his 
Father by a miſtake, and committed inceſt With his Mother, before tlie Play; that 
they were now to hear of a great Plague, and Oracle; and the Ghoſt of Lau 80 
that they fate witha yawning kind of ExpeQation,tillhe was to come with; HE es 
pulPd ont, and ſpeak a hundred or two of Verſes in a Tragick Tone, in com- 
plaint of his misfortunes. But one Oedipas, Herchles, or Medea, had been tole- 
rable; poor People they ſcapꝰd not ſo good elitap: They had tilt the Chapor: 
Bouilli ſet before: them, till their Appetites were cloy'd with the fame Diſh, and 
the Novelty heing gone, tlie pleaſure vaniſh'd * So that one main end of Drama- 
tial Piigſie in its Definition, Which was to cauſe Delight, was of Conſequence: de- 
H ail} yd bra: Sd vill bi aay 37, conn of 0 46h 766 
An their Comedies, the Romans generall ow'd their Plots from the Greck 
Poets} and-theirsnwagcommontyalittle Girl ſtoſſen or wangred from her Parents, 
brought-back wiknown to the fame City, there got with Child by ſome leu d 
YoungPellow aphoby-rhehelp& His Servatig*chears his/Father, and ben her 
time gomes, tõ cry Juno Luciua fir em, One orgther ſecs alittle Box or Cabipet 
whichwas carried away with hier, and ſo diſcovers her roher Friends, if ſome 
Goddarnor ptevenvit,- by! coming down in aMachine, ahd take the Thanks of it 
n | © the | eee NG 97! eee 
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By the Plot you may gueſs much of the Characters of the Perſons. An Old Fa- 
ther that would willingly before he dies, ſee his Son well Married; his Debauch'd 
Son, kind in his Nature to his Wench, but 1 in want of Money; a Ser- 
vant or Slave, who has ſo much Wit to ſtrike in with him, and help to dupe his 
Father; a Braggadochio Captain, a Paraſite, and a Lady of Pleaſure. 

As for the poor honeſt Maid, whom all the Story is built upon, and who ought 
to be one of the principal Actors in the Play, ſhe is comm only a Mute in it: She has 
the breeding of the Old Elizabeth way, for Maids to be ſeen and not to be heard; 
and it is enough you know ſhe is willing to be Married, when the Fifth Act re- 

uires it. 
. Theſe are Plots built after the Italian Mode of Houſes, you ſee thorow them all 
at once; the Characters are indeed the Imitations of Nature, but ſo narrow as if 
they had imitated only an Eye or anHand,and did not dare to venture on the 
of a Face, or the Proportion ofa Body. 1 50 
But in how ſtraight a Compaſs ſoever they have bounded their Plots and Cha- 
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racters, we will paſs it by, if they have regularly purſued them, and perfectly ob- * 


ſerv'd thoſe three Unities of Time, Place, and Action: The knowledge of which 
you ſay is deriv*d to us from them. But in the firſt place give me leave to tell 
you, that the Unity of Place, how ever it might be practiſed by them, was ne- 
ver any of their Rules: We neither find it in Ariſtotle, Horace, or any who have 
Written of it, till in our Age the French Poets firſt made it a Precept of the Stage. 
The Unity of time, even Terence himſelf (who was the beſt and moſt regular of 
them) has neglected: His Heautontimoroumenos or Self- Puniſher takes up viſibly 
two Days; therefore, ſays Scaliger, the two firſt Acts concluding the firſt Day, 
were Acted over-Night ; the three laſt on the enfuing Day: and Eurpides, in ty- 
ing himſelf to one Day, has committed an 7 ogy never to be forgiven him: 
For in one of his Tragedies he has made Theſeus go from Athens to Thebes, which 
was about 40 Engliſh Miles, under the Walls of it to give Battel, and appear Vi- 
ctorious in the next Act; and yet from the time of his departure to the return of 
the Nuntius, who gives the relation of his Victory, Æthra and the Chorus have 
but 25 Verſes ; that is not for every Mile a Verſe. NT. 73 
The like error is as evident in Terence his Eunuch, when Laches, the Old, Man, 
Enters in a miſtake the Houſe of Thais, where betwixt his Exit and the entrance 


of Pythias, who comes to give an ample relation of the Garboils he has raigd with- 


in, Parmeno who was left upon the Stage, has not above five lines to ſpeak :.C® ef 
bien employe un temps ſi court, ſays the French Poet, who turniſÞd.me with one of 

the Obſervations; And almoſt all their Tragedies will afford us examples of the 

like Nature. | Na "TT £3777 


*Tis true, they have kept the continuity, or as you callꝰd it, Liaiſon des Scenes 


ſomewhat better: Two do not perpetually come in together, talk, and go out to- 
gether; and other two ſucceed them, and do the ſame tlroughout the Act, 
which the Engliſh call by the name of ſingle Scenes; but the reaſon is, becauſe 
they have ſeldom above two or three Scenes, properly ſo call'd, in every Act; for 
it is to be accounted a new Scene not every time the Stage is empty, but every 
Perſon who Enters, though to gthers, makes it ſo; becauſe he introduces a new 
buſineſs : Now the Plots of their Plays being narrow, and the Perſons few, one of 
their Acts was Written in a leſs Compaſs than one of our well wrought Scenes, and 
yet they are often deficient eyen in this: To go no farther than Terence, you find in 
the Eunuch Aztipho entring ſingle in the midſt of the third Act, after Chremes and 
Tythias were gone off: In the ſame Play you have likewiſe Dorias beginning the 
tourth Act alone; and after ſhe has, made a relation of what was done at tlie Sol- 
diers Entertainment (which by the way was very inartificial to do; becauſe ſhe 
as preſum'd to ſpeak directly to the Audience, and to acquaint them with what 
was neceſſary to be known, but yet ſhould have been fo contriv'd by the Poet as to 
have been told by Perſons of the Drama to one another, and ſo by them tio have 
come to the knowſedge of the People) ſhe quits the Stage, and Phearia Enters 
next, alone likewiſe; He alſo gives you an account of himſelf, and of his re- 
turning from the EA Molonqgue, to whichunnatural-yeay;of; narration; Ie. 
rexce is ſubject in all his Plays: In his Adelphi or Brothers, Sus and Demes Enter; 
after the Scene was broken by the departure of -Soſtrata, Geta and Cant hana; and 
indeed you can ſcarce look into 1 his Comedies, where you will not;preſent- 
ly diſcover the ſame interruption. | TY OE 
But as they have faiPd both in laying of their Plots, and managing of them, 
fwerving from the Rules of theirown Art, by miſ. repreſenting Nature to us, in 
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which they have ill ſatisfied one intention of a Play, Which was delight, ſo in the 
inſtructive part they have err'd worle : Inſtead of puniſhing Vice and rewarding 
Virtue, they have oſten ſhown a Proſperous Wickednels, and an Unhappy Picty : 
They have let before us a bloudy Image of revenge in Medea, and given her Dra- 
gons to convey her ſafe from puniſhment. A Priam and Aſtyanax murder'd, and 
Caſſandra ravillrd; and the Luſt and Murder ending in the Victory of him that 
Acted them: In ſhort, there is no indecorum in any of our Modern Plays, which 
if I would excuſe, I could not ſhadow with ſome Authority from the Ancients, 
And one farther note of them let me leave you: 't ragedies and Comedies were 
not Writ thenas they are now, promiſcuouſly, by the fame Perſon; but he who 
found his genius bending to the one, never attempted the, other way. This is 
ſo plain, that I need not inſtance to you, that Ariſtophanes, Plautus, Terence, ne- 
ver any of them Writ a Tragedy; A:/chylus, Eurppides, Sophocles and Seneca, ne- 
ver medled with Comedy; the Sock and Buskin were not worn by the ſame 
Poet: Having then ſo much care to excel in one kind, very little is to be pardond 
them if they miſcarried in it ; and this would lead me to the conſideration of their 
Wit, had not Crites given me ſufficient warning not to be too bold in my judg- 
ment of it; becauſe the Languages being dead, and many of the Cuſtoms and lit- 
tle accidents on which it depended, loſt to us, we are not competent judges of it. 
But though I grant that here and there we may miſs the application of a Proverb 
or a Cuſtom, yet a thing well ſaid will be Wit in all Languages; and though it 
may loſe ſomething in the Tranſlation, yet, to him who reads it in the Original; 
"ris ſtill the fame ; He has an Idea of its excellency, though it cannot paſs from 
his mind into any other expreſſion or words than thoſe in which he finds it. When 
Phædria in the Eunuch had a command from his Miſtreſs to be abſent two Days; 
and encouraging himſelf to go through with it, ſaid ; Tandem ego non illa caream, 
ſi opus ſit , vel totum triduum? Parmeno to mock the ſoftneis of his Maſter, 
lifting up his hands and Eyes, crys out as it were in admiration ; Hui] univerſum 
triduum ! The Elegancy of which zuiverſum, though it cannot be rendred in our 
Language, yet leaves an impreſſion of the Wit upon our Souls : But this happens 
ſeldom in him, in Plautus oftner ; who is infinitely too bold in his Metaphors and 
coin ing words; out of which many times his Wit is nothing, Which queſtionleſs 
was one reaſon why Horace falls upon him ſo ſeverely in thoſe Verſes: Br, 
Sed Proavi noſtri Plautinos & numeros, & 3 
Landavere ſales, nimium patienter utrumque 
Ne dicam ſtolidè. | . . Ow | 
For Horace himſelf was cautious to obtrude anew Word upon his Readers, and 
makes Cuſtom and common uſe the beſt meaſure of receiving it into our Writings, 
Multa renaſcentur que nunc cecidere, cadentq; 
Que nunc ſunt in honore voc abula, ſt volet uſus, 
Quem pe nes, arbitrium eſt, & jus, & norma loquen di. 
The not obſerving this Rule is that which the World has blam'd in our Satiriſt 
Cleveland; to expreſs a thing hard and unnaturally, is his new way of Elocution: 
Tis true, no Poet but may ſometimes uſe a Catachreſis; Virgil does it; 
| Miſtaque ridenti Colocaſia fundet Acant ho. 
In his Eclogue of Pollio, and in his 7th AEzeid. 
Airantur & unde, | 
Miratur nemus, inſuetum fulgentia longe, 
Scuta virum fluvio, pictaſq; innare carinas. 
And Ovid once ſo modeſtly, that he asks leave to do it; 
Si verbo audacia detur | 
| Haud metuam ſummi dixiſſe Palatia cli. 0 I. 817 
Calling the Court of Jupiter by the name of Auguſtus his Palace, though in ano- 
ther place he is more bold, where he ſays, Et longas viſent Capitolia pompas. But 
to do this always, and never be able to Write a line without it, though it may be 
admir'd by ſome few Pedants, will not paſs upon thoſe who know that Wit is beſt 
conveyꝰ'd to us in the moſt eaſie Language; and is moſt to be admir*d when a great 
Thought comes dreſt in Words ſo commonly receiv'd that it is underſtood by the 
meaneſt apprehenſions, as the beſt meat is the moſt eaſily digeſted : But we can- 
not read a Verſe of Cleveland's without making a Face at it, as if every Word were 
a Pill to ſwallow: He gives us many times a hard Nut to break our Teeth, with. 
out a Kernel for our pains. So that there is this difference betwixt his Satyres and 
Doctor Donn's, That the one gives us deep Thoughts in common Language tho 
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rough cadence ; the other gives us common Thoughts in abſtruſe Words: ?Tis 
true, in ſome places his Wit is independent of his Words, as in that of the Rebel Scot: 
| Had Cain been Scot God would hade chang d his dom; 
Not ford him wander, but conſind him home. { 
Si ſic, omnia dixiſſet ! This is Wit in all Languages: *Tis like Mercury, never 
to be loſt or kilPd; and ſo that other; ; re 
| | For Beauty like White Powder makes no Noiſe, © , 
And yet the ſilent Hypocrite deſtroys. 1 8 


. 


Lou fee the laſt line is highly Metaphorical, but it is ſo ſoft and gentle, that it 
does not ſhock us as we read it. tg! | 38 
But, to return from whence I have digreſs'd, to the conſideration of the Anci- 
ents Writing and their Wit, (of which by this time you will grant us in ſome mea- 
ſure to be fit Judges) Though I ſee many excellent Thoughts in Seneca, yet he, of 
them who had a Genius moſt proper for the Stage, was Ovid, he had a way of Wri- 
ting ſo fit to ſtir up a pleaſing admiration and concernment, whichare the Objects 
ofa Tragedy, and toſhow the various movements of a Soul combating betwixt 
two different Paſſions, that had he liv'd in our Age, or in his own could have Writ 
with our advantages, no Man but muſt have yielded to him; and therefore I am 
confident the Medea is none of his: For,tho? I eſteem it for the Gravity and Senten- 
tiouſneſs of it, which he himſelf concludes to be ſuitable to a Tragedy, One genus 
ſcripti gravitate Tragedia vincit, yet it moves not my Soul enough to judge that he, 
who in the Epick way wrote things fo near the Drama, as the Story of Myrrha, of 
Caunus and Biblis, and the reſt, ſhould ſtir up no more concernment where he moſt 
endeavour'd it. The Mafter-Piece of Seneca I hold to be that Scene in the Troades, 
where Ulyſſes is ſeeking for 4ſtyanax to kill him; There you ſee the tenderneſs of a 
Mother, ſo repreſented in Andromache, that it raiſes compaſſion to a high degree 
in the Reader, and bears the neareſt reſemblance of any thing in their Tragedies 
to the excellent Scenes of Paſſion in Shakeſpear , or in Fletcher : For Love-Scenes 
you will find few among them, their Tragick Poets dealt not with that foft Paſſion, 
ut with Luft, Cruelty, Revenge, Ambition , and thoſe Bloody Actions they 
produc'd ; which where more capable of raiſing horrour than compaſſion in an Au- 
dience: Leaving Love untouch'd, whoſe gentleneſs would have temper*d them, 
which is the moſt frequent of all the Paſſions, and which being the private con- 
cernment of every Perſon, is ſooth'd by viewing its own Image in a publick En- 
tertainment. | Fea 
Among their Comedies, we find a Scene or two of tenderneſs, and that where 
you would leaſt expect it, in Plautus; but to ſpeak generally, their Lovers fay lit- 
"tle, when they ſee each other , but anima mea, vita mea; Con Yun as the 
Women in Javenal's time us'd to cry out in the fury of their kindneſs: Ihen in- 
deed to ſpeak ſenſe were an offence. Any ſudden guſt of Paſſion (as an extaſie of 
Love in an unexpected meeting) cannot better be expreſsd than in a Word and a 
ſigh, breaking one another. Nature is dumb on ſuch occaſions, and to make her 
ſpeak, would be to repreſent her unlike her ſelf. But there are a thouſand other 
concernments of Lovers, as jealouſies, complaints, contrivances and the like, 
where not to open their minds at large to each other, were to be wanting to their 
own Love, and to the ExpeQation of the Audience, who watch the movements 
of their Minds, as much as the changes of their Fortunes. For the imaging of the 
firſt is properly the Work of a Poet, the latter he borrows of the Hiſtorian. 
Eugenius was proceeding in that part of his Diſcourſe, when Crites interrupted 
him. I ſee, faid he, Eugenius and J are never like to have this Queſtion decided 
betwixt us; for he maintains the Moderns have acquir'd a new perfection in Wri- 
ting, I can only grant they have alter'd the Mode of it. Homer deſcrib'd his 
Heroes Men of great Appetites, Lovers of Beef broiPd upon the Coals, and Good- 
Fellows; contrary to the practice of the French Romances, whoſe Heroes neither 
Eat, on Drink, nor Sleep, for Love. Virgil makes Aneas a bold Avower of his 
own Virtues, N 


5 Sam pius ÆQneas fama ſuper æthera notus; FLY 
which inthe Civility of our Poets is the Character of a Fanfaron or Hector: For 
with us the Knight takes occaſion to walk out, or ſleep, to avoid the Vanity of tel - 
ling his own Story, which the truſty Squire is ever to perform for him. So in their 
Love Scenes, of which Eugenius ſpoke laſt; the Ancients were more hearty, we 
more talkative: They Writ love as it was then the Mode to make it, and I will grant 
thus much to Eugenius, that perhaps one of their Poets, had he liv'd in our Age, 

Si foret hoc noſtrum fato delapſms in evum (as Horace ſays of Lucilius) 
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he had alter'd many things; not that they were not as natural before, but that he 
might accommodate himſelf to the Age he liv'd in: Vet in the mean time we are 


not to conclude any thing raſhly againſt thoſe great Men but tt to them the 
dignity of Maſters, and give that honour to their memories, (Quos lilitina facra- 
vit; ) part of which we expect may be paid to us in future times. S d 
This moderation of Crites, as it was pleaſing to all the Company, ſo it gut an 
end to that diſpute; which, Eugenius, who ſeed to have the better of tlie Ar- 
gument, would urge no farther: but Ldtius after he had acknowledg'd hitmſelf 
of Engenins his Opinion concerning the Ancients ; yet told him he had forborn, till 
is Diſcourſe were ended, to ask him why he prefer'd the Engliſh Plays above rho 
of other Nations? And whether we ought not to ſubmit our Stage to the exackneſ 
| : 8 217985 1852 Jin © GI [ JIU 
of our next Neighbours? © e er e. Wü OR 
Though, faid Eagenius, Tam at all times ready to defend! the H6nbth of m 
Country againſt the French, and to maintain, we are as Well able to IU 
them with our Pens as our Anceſtors have been with their Swords; yet, if you 
pleaſe, added he, looking upon Neander, I Wil commit this cauſe to my Fri 1d's 
management; his Opinion of our Plays is the fame with mine: And befides,' there 
is no reaſon, that Crites and I, Who have now left the Stage, ſhould re-enter fo 
ſuddenly upon it; which is againſt the Laws-of Comedy, e. wo 
If the Queſtion had been ſtated; replied' Liſideins, who had W rit beſt the French 
or Engliſh forty Years ago, I ſhould have been of your Opinion, and athudg'd the 
Honour to our own-Nation ; but fince that time, ſaid he, (turning towards Ne- 
ander) we have been ſo long together bad Engliſhmen; that, we had not leiſuirè to 
be good Poets; Beanmont, Fletcher, and Johnſon (who were only capable of 
bringing us to that degree of perfection which-we have) were, juſt then Teaying 
the World; as if in an Age of ſo much horror, Wit and thoſe milder ſtudies of hu- 
manity, had no farther buſineſs among us. But the Muſes, who ever follow 
Peace, went to plant in another Country; it was then that the great Cardinal of 
Richlieu began to take them into his protection; and that, by his encouragement, 
Corneil and ſome other Frenchmen reform'd their Theatre, (which before was'as 
much below ours as it now ſurpaſſes it and the reſtof Eurape; ) but becauſe Crites, 
in his Diſcourſe for the Ancients, has prevented me, hy touching upon many 
Rules of the Stage, which the Moderns have borrow*d-from them; I ſhall only, 
in ſhort, demand of you, whether you are not convinc'd that of all Nations the 
French have beſt obſerv*d them? In the Unity of time you find them ſo {cry ulous, 
that it yet remains a diſpute among their Poets, whethef the Artificial Day of 
Twelve Hours more or leſs,” be not meant by AHriſtotle, rather * than the Natural 
oneto Twenty Four; and conſequently whether all Plays ought not to be reduc'd 
into that Compaſs ? This I can teſtifie, that in all their Dramas Writ within theſe 
laſt Twenty Years and upwards, I have not obſerv'd any that have extended the 
time of Thirty Hours: In the Unity of place they are full as bee for many 
of their Criticks limit it to that very ſpot of ground where the Play ĩs ſupposd to 
begin; none of them exceed the compaſs of the fame Town'orCity, 
The Unity of Action in all their Plays is yet more conſpicuous, for they do not 
burden them with under-plots, as the Engliſh do; which is the reaſon why many 
Scenes of our Tragi- Comedies carry on a deſign that is nothing of kin to the main 
Plot; and that we ſee two diſtinct Webs in a Play; like thoſe in ill wrought ſtuffs; 
and two actions, that is, two Plays carried on together, to the confounding of the 
Audience; who, before they are warm in their concernments for one part, are di- 
verted to another; and by that means eſpouſe the intereſt of neither. From hence 
likewiſe it ariſes that the one half of our Actors are not known to the other. They 
keep: their diſtances as if they were Mountagntes and Capulets, and ſeldom begin an 
acquaintance till the laſt Scene of the Fifth Act, when they are all to meet upon 
the Stage. There is no Theatre in the World has any dn ſo abſurd as the Eng- 
liſh Tragi-Comedy, *tis a Drama of our own Invention, and the faſhion of it is e- 
nough to Proclaim it ſo; here a courſe of Mirth, there another of Sadneſs and Paſ- 
ſion; a third of Honour, and Fourth a Duel: Thus in two Hours and a 
half we run through all the fits of Bedlam. The French affords you as much 


0 


variety on the ſame Day, but they do it not ſo unſeaſonably, or mal a propos as we : 
Our Poets preſent you the Play and the Farce together; and our Stages ſtill retain 
ſome what of the Original Civility of the Red- Bl. 


20 ˙˙¹ 5 Aique urſum & pagiles media inter carmina beſcunt. ee gh. ee 
The end of Tragedies or ſerious Plays, ſays Axiſtotle, is to beget Admiration, 
Compaſſion, or Concernment; but are not Mirth and Compaſſion things e, 
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tible? And is it not evident that the Poet muſt of neceſſity deſtroy the former by 
intermingling of the latter? That is, he muſt ruin the ſole end and Object of his 
Tragedy to introduce ſomew hat that is forced in, and is not of the Body of it: 
Would you not think that Phyſician mad, who having preſcribed a Purge, ſhould 
immediatly order you to take reſtringents upon it? WT 

But to leave our Plays, and return to theirs, I have noted one great advantage 
they have had in the Plotting of their Tragedies ; that is, they are always ground- 
ed upon ſome known Hiſtory : According to that of Horace, Ea noto fickun car- 
men ſequar ; and in that they have ſo imitated the Ancients that they have ſurpaſs'd 
them. For the Ancients, as was obſerv'd before, took for the Foundation of their 
Plays ſome Poetical Fiction, ſuch as under that conſideration could move but little 
concernment in the Audience, becauſe they already knew the event of it. But the 
the French goes farther; | wi Piet, Mg 
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Altque ita mentitur; ſic veris falſe remiſcet, 

5 Primo ne medium, medio ne diſcrepet imum Lao 27. ent 
He ſo interweaves Truth with probable Fiction, that he puts a pleaſing Fallacy 
upon us; mends the intrigues of Fate, and diſpenſes, with the ſeverity of Hiſtory, 
to reward that vertue which has been rendred to us there unfortunate. Sometimes 
the ſtory has left the ſucceſs ſo doubtful, that the Writer is free, by the privilege 
of a Poet, to take that which of two or more relations will beit ſute with his de- 
ſign :. As for example, the Death of Cyz7as, whom Juſtin and ſome others report 
to have periſh'd in the Scythian War, but Xezophon affirms to have died in his Bed 
of extreme old Age. Nay more, when the event is - paſt diſpute; even then we 
are willing to be deceiv'd, and the Poet, if he contrives it with appearance of truth, 
has all the Audience of his Party; at leaſt during the time his Play is Acting: ſo na- 
turally we are kind to vertue, when our own intereft is not in queſtion, that we 
take it up as the general concernment of Mankind. On the other ſide, if you con- 
ſider the Hiſtorical Plays of Shakeſpear, they are rather ſo many Chronicles of Kings, 
or the buſineſs many times of Thirty or Forty Years, crampt into a repreſentation 
of two Hours and a half, which is not to imitate or paint Nature, but rather to 
draw her in miniature, to take her in little; to look upon her through the wrong 
end of a Perſpective, and receive her Images not only much leſs, but infinitely 
more imperfe& than the Lite : This, inſtead of making a Play delightful, renders 
it ridiculous, r | | ” * * 
1 nodennque oſtendis mihi ſic, incredulus odi. 5 

For the Spirit of Man cannot be ſatisfied but with truth, or at leaſt veriſimility; 
and a Poem is to contain, if not Te #rvue yet #rvuooy ouoin as one of the Greek 
Poets has expreſs'd it. 18 1454 ST 3 2 

Another thing in which the French differ from us and from the Spaniards, is 
that they do not embaraſs, or cumber themſelves with too much Plot: They only 
repreſent ſo much of a Story as will conſtitute one whole great Action ſufficient for 
a Play; we, who undertake more, do but multiply adventures; which, not be- 
ing produc'd from one another, as effects from cauſes, but barely following, con- 
{titute many Actions in the Drama, and Conte make it many Plays. 

But by purſuing cloſe one Argument, which is not cloy'd with many turns, the 
French have gain'd more Liberty for Verſe, in which they Write; They have 
leiſure to dwell upon a ſubje& which deſerves it; and to repreſent the Paſſions 
(which we have acknowledg'd to be the Poets Work) without being hurried from 
one thing to another, as we are in the Plays of Calderon, which we have ſeen lately 
upon our Theaters, under the name of Spaniſh Plots. I have taken notice but of 
one Fragedy of ours, whoſe Plot has that Uniformity and Unity of Deſign in it 
which I have commended in the French; and that is Rollo; or rather, under the 
name of Rollo, the Story of Baſſianus and Geta, in Herodian, there indeed the Plot 
is neither large nor intricate, but juſt enough to fill the minds of the Audience, 
not to cloy them. ,,; Beſides, you ſee it founded upon the truth of Hiſtory, 
only the time of the action is not reduceable to the ſtrictneſs of the Rules; and 
you ice in ſome places a little Farce mingled, which is below the Dignity of the o- 
ther Parts; and in this all our Poets are extremely peccant, even Ben. Johnſon him- 
ſelf in Sejanus and Catiline has given us this Oleo of a Play; this unnatural mix- 

ture of Comedy and Tragedy, which to me ſounds juſt as ridicuouſly as the Hi- 
ſtory of David with the merry Humours of Golias. In Sejanus you may take no- 
tice of the Scene betwixt Livia and the Phyſician, which is a pleaſant Satyre upon 
the Artificial helps of Beauty: In Catiline you may fee the Parliament of Women; 
the little envies of them to one another; and all that paſſes betwixt Curio and Ful. 
ve £52288 admirable in their kind, but of an ill mingle with the reſt. But 
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But I return again to the French Writers; who, as I have ſaid, do not burden 
99 50 themſelves too much with Plot, which has been reproach'd to them by an ingene- 
46 onus Perſon of our Nation as a fault, for he ſays they commonly make but one Per- 

Wed ſon conſiderable in a Play; they dwell upon him, and his concernments, while 
WA the reſt of the Perſons are only ſubſeryient to ſer him off. If he intends this by it, 
th that there is one Perſon in the Play who is of greater Dignity than the reſt, he muſt 
£11 tax, not only theirs, but thoſe of the Ancients, and which he would be lotli to do, 
3384 the beſt of ours; for tis impoſſible but that one Perſon muſt be more conſpicuous in 
1 it then any other, and conſequently the greateſt ſhare in the Action mult devolve 
13 on him. We ſee it ſo in the management of all affairs; even in the moſt equal 
PR Ariſtocracy, the ballance cannot be ſo juſtly pois'd, but ſome one will be ſuperiour 
4 5 to the reſt; either in parts, fortune, intereſt, or the conſideration of ſome glorious 
Wes exploit; which will reduce the greateſt part of buſineſs into his hands. 
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But, if he would have us to imagine that in exalting of one Character the reſt 
of them are neglected, and that all of them have not ſome ſhare or other in the 
Action of the Play, I deſire him to produce any of Corneill's Tragedies, wherein 
every Perſon (like ſo many Servants in a well govern'd Family) has not ſome em- 
ployment, and who is not neceſſary to the carrying on of the Plot, or at leaſt 
to your underſtanding it. , | | 
There are indeed ſome protatick Perſons in the Ancients, whom they make 
uſe of in their Plays, either to hear, or give the Relation: But the French avoid 
this with great addreſs, making their Narration only to, or by ſuch who are ſome 
way intereſſed in the main deſign, And now I am ſpeaking of Relations, I can- 
not take a fitter Opportunity to add this in favour of the French, that they often 
uſe them with better judgment and more 4 propos than the Engliſh do. Not that I 
commend Natrations in general, but there are two ſorts of them; one of thoſe. 
things which are Antecedent to the Play, and are related to make the conduct of 
it more clear to us, but, tis a fault to chooſe ſuch ſubjects for the Stage which will 
inforce us upon that Rock ; becauſe we ſee they are ſeldom liftned to by the Audi- 
ence, and x 6 is many times the ruin of the Play: For, being once let paſs with- 
out attention, the Audience can never recover themſelves to underſtand the Plot; 
and indeed it is ſomewhat unreaſonable that they ſhould be put to ſo much trouble, 
as, that to comprehend what paſſes in their ſight, they muſt have recourſe to what 
was done, perhaps, ten or twenty Years ago. ' 
But there is another ſort of Relations, that is, of things hapning in the Action 
of the Play, and ſuppos'd to be done behind the Scenes: And this is many times 
both convenient and Beautiful: For, by it, the French avoid the tumult, which 
we are ſubject to in England, by repreſenting Duels, Battels, and tlie like; which 
renders our Stage too like the Theaters, where they fight Prizes. For what is more 
ridiculous then to repreſent an Army with -a Drum and five Men behind it ; all 
which, the Hero of the other ſide is to drive in before him, or to ſee a Duel fought, 
and one ſlain with two or three thruſts of the foiles, which we know are ſo blunted, 
that we might give a Man an hour to kill another in good earneſt with them. 
I have obſery'd that in all our Tragedies, the Audience cannot forbear laughing 
when the Actors are to die; *tis the moſt Comick part of the whole Play. al 
Paſſions may be lively repreſented on the Stage, if to the well-Writing of them the 
Actor ſupplies a good commanded Voice, and Limbs that move eaſily, and with: 
out ſtiffneſs; but there are many Actions which can never be imitated to a juſt 
height: Dying eſpecially is a thing which none but a Roman Gladiator couſd natuy 
rally perform upon the Stage when he did not imitate or repreſent, but naturally 
do it; and therefore it is better to omit the repreſentation of lt. 
The words ofa good Writer Which deſcribe it lively, will make a deeper impreſſion 
of belief in us than all the Actor can perſuade us to, when he ſeems to fall dead 
beſore us; ag a Poet in the deſcription of a Beautiful Garden, or a Meadow, will 
pleaſe our imagination more then the place it ſelf can pleaſe our ſight; , When we 
ſee Death repreſented, we are convinc'd it is but Fiction; but when we hear it re- 
lated, our Eyes (the ſtrongeſt Witneſſes) are wanting, which might have unde- 
ceiy'd us; and we are all willing to favour the ſleight when the Poet does not too 
grolly impoſe upon us. They therefore who imagine theſe relations would make 
no concernment in the Audience, are deceiv'd; by confounding them with the o- 
| 585 Which are of things Antecedent to the Play; thoſe are made often in cold 
lood (as I may ſay) to the Audience; . but theſe are warm'd with our concern- 
ments, Which are hefore awaken'd in the Play. - What the Philoſophers fay of mo- 
tion, that when it is once begun it continues of itſelf; and will do ſo to 5 — 
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without ſome ſtop put to it, is clearly true on this Occaſion; the Sou 
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ſtrength of his Body. Nor does this any thing contradi&t the Opinion of Horace, 


Oe ET 
CEE, et es, 


— — Non tamen int us 
Dig na geri promes in ſcenam, Multa]; tolles 
Ex oculis, que mox narre! facundia praſens, 
Among many which he recounts ſome. LL 
Nec pueros coram populo Medea truciaet, | 
Aut in avem Prognue mutetur, Cadmus in amuem, &. an 
That is, thoſe Actions which by reaſon of their cruelty will eaufe averſion in us; 
or by reaſon of their impoſſibility unbelict, ought either wholly to be avoided by a 
Poet, or only deliver'd by Narration. To which, we may haye leave to add ſack 
as to avoid tumult, (as was before hinted) or to reduce the Plot into a more rea- 
fonable compaſs of time, or tor defect of Beauty in them, are rather to be related 
than preſented to the Eye. Examples of all theſe kinds are frequept, not only a- 
mong all the Ancients, but in the beſt receiv*d of our Engliſh Poets, - We find 
Ben. Johnſon uſing them in his Magnetick Lady, where one comes out from Pin- 
ner, and relates the quarrels and diſorders of it to fave the undecent appearing of 
them on the Stage, and toabbreviate the Story: And this in expreſs imitation of 
Terence, who had done the ſame before him in his Eunneh, where Pythias makes 
the like relation of what had happen'd within at the Souldiers entertaipment. 
The relations likewiſe of Sejanuss Deatir, and the Prodigies before it are re- 
markable ; the one of which was hid from ſight to avoid the horror and 'tumult of 
the repreſentation ; the other to ſhun the introducing of things impoſſible to he 
belicv'd. In that excellent Play the King and no King, Fletcher goes yet farther 5 
for the whote unravelling of the Plot is dope by Narration in the fifth AQ, after the 
manner of the Ancients ; and it moves great concernment in the Audience, though 
it be only a relation of what was done many Years before the Play. I could'mnk 
tiply other inſtances, but theſe are ſufficient to prove that there is no errour in 
chooting a ſubject which requires this fort of Narrations ; in the ill managing of 
them, there may. ne OO 
But I find I have been too long in this diſcourſe ſince the French have many other 
Excellencies not common to us, as that you never ſee any of their Plays end with 
a converſion, or ſimple change of will, which is the ordinary way pur Poets nſe to 
end theirs, It ſhows little art in the concluſion ofa Dramatick'Poem, when they 
who have hinder'd the Felicity during the four Acts, deſiſt from it in the fifth 
without ſome powerful cauſe to take them off: And though Iden) not but ſuch red. 
ſons may be found, yet it is a path that is cautiouſſy to be trod, and the Poet is to 
be ſure he convinces the Audience that the motive is ſtrong enough. As for exam. 
ple, the converſion of the Uſurer in the Scornful Lady, ſeems to me a little 
forced; for being an Uſurer, which implies a Lover of Money to the higheſt de- 
ree of covetouineſls, (and ſuch the Poet has repreſented him) the account he's ives 
for the ſudden change is, that he has been dup'd by the wild Ypung Fellow, which 
in reaſon might render him more wary another time, and make him puniſh him- 
felt with harder Fare and Courſer Cloaths to get it up again: But that he ſhould 
look upon it as a judgment, and ſo repent, We may expect to hear of in a Sermon, 
but T ſhould never indure it in a Play. I paß 
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knowledged ſuch, have Writ or Spoke againſt it; as for others they are to be an- 
ſwer'd by that one Sentence of an Ancient Author. 200570 1 


7 


Sed ut primo ad conſequenados tos gd priores ducimut accendimur, ita ubi aut præteriri, 
aut æquari ecs poſſe deſperavimus, ſtudiuim cum ſpe ſeneſcit: quod, ſcilicet, aſſequi non 
poteſt, ſequi deſinit; preteritoq, eo in quo eminere non poſſumus, aliquid in quo nitamur 
conquirimus. "M x 187 

Liſideius concluded in this manner; and Neander after a little pauſe thus anſwer'd 
him. 

I ſhall grant Liſideius, without much diſpute, a great part of what he has urg*d 
againſt us, for I acknowledge the French contrive their Plots more regularly, ob- 
ſerve the Laws of Comedy, and decorum of the Stage (to ſpeak generally) with 
more exactneſs than the Engliſh. Farther I deny not but he has tax'd us juſtly in 
fome irregularities of ours which he has mention*d; yet, after all, T am of Opinion 
that neither our faults not their Virtues are conſiderable enough to place them a- 
bove us. | | 3-901 PS. 
For the lively imitation of Nature being in the definition of a Play, thoſe which 
beſt fulfil that Law ought to be eſteem'd Superiour to the others. Tis true; thoſe 
Beauties of the French-Poeſie are ſuch as will raiſe perfection higher where it is, 
but are not ſufficient togive it where it is not: They are indeed the Beauties of 2 
Statue, but not of a Man, becauſe not animated with the Soul of Poeſie, which is 
imitation of humour and paſſions : And this Liſideiu himſelf , or any other, how- 
ever byaſſed to their Party, cannot but acknowledge, if he will either compare 
the humours of our Comedies, or the Characters of our ſerious Plays with theirs. 
He that will look upon theirs which have been Written till theſe laſt ten Years or 
thereabouts, will find it an hard matter to pick out two or thtee paſſable humours 
amongſt them.  Corzeille himſelf, their Arch-Poet, what has he produc'd except 
the Lier, and you know how it was cry'd up in France; but when it came upon the 
Engliſh Stage, though well tranſlated, and that part of Dorant Acted to ſo much 
advantage by Mr. Hart, as I am confident it never receiv'd in its own Country; 
the moſt favourable to it would not put in competition with many of Fleteher's or 
Ben. Johnſon's. In the reſt of Corzeille's Comedies you have little humour; he 
tells you himſelf his way is firſt to ſhow two Lovers in good intelligence with each 
other; in the Working up of the Play to embroil them by ſome miſtake, and in 
the latter end to clear it up. 1s 20 l diet 92. oorri cu) 

But of late Years de Moliere, the:Younger Corneille, Quinault, and ſome others, 
have been imitating ofafar off the quick turns and graces of the Engliſh Stage. They 
mix'd their ſerious Plays with mirth, like our Tragi-Comedies,{fince the Death of 
Cardinal Richlieu, which Liſideius and many others not obſerving, have commend- 
ed that in them for a virtue which they themſelves no longer practiſe. Moſt of 
their new Plays are like ſome of ours, deriv'd from the Spaniſh Novels. There is 


| ſcarce one of them without a veil, and a truſty Diego, Who Drolls much after the 
rate of the Adventures. But their humours, if I may grace them with that Name, 


are ſo thin ſown that never above one of them comes up in any Play: I dare take 
upon me to find more variety of chem in ſome one Play of Ben. Johnſon's than in all 
theirs together: As he who has ſeen the Alchymiſt, The ſilent Woman, or Bartho- 
lomem. Fair, cannot but acknowledge with me. YOM i eee 
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I grant the French have performed what was poſſible on the ground-Work of 
the Spaniſh Plays; what was pleaſant before they have made regular ; but there 
is not above one good Play to be Writ upon all thoſe Plots; they are too 
much alike to pleaſe often, which we need not the Experience of our own 
Stage to juſtifie. As for their new way of mingling mirth with ſerious Plot I do 
not with Liſideius condemn the thing, though I cannot approve. their manner of 
doing it: He tells us we cannot ſo ſpeedily recollect our ſelves after a Scene of great 
Paſſion and concernment as to pals to another of mirth and humour, and to enjoy 
it with any reliſh: But why ſhould he imagine the Soul of Man more heavy than 
his Sences ? Does not the Eye paſs from an unpleaſant object to a pleaſant in a much 
ſhorter time than is requir'd to this? and does not the unpleaſantneſs of the firſt 
commend the Beauty ofthe latter? The old Rule of Logick might have convinc'd 
him, that contraries when plac'd near, ſet off each other. A continued gravity 
keeps the Spirit too much bent; we muſt refreſh it ſometimes, as we bait upon a 
journey, that we may go on with greater eaſe. A Scene of Mirth mix*d with 
Tragedy has the fame effect upon us which our Mufick has betwixt the Acts, and 
that we find a relief to us from the beſt Plots and Language of the Stage, if the 
diſcourſes have been long. I muſt therefore have ſtronger arguments e' er I am con- 
vinc'd, that Compaſſion and Mirth in the ſame fubject deftroy each other; and in 
the mean time cannot but conclude, to the Honour of our Nation, that we have 
invented,increasd and perfected a more pleaſant way of Writing for the Stage than 
was ever known to theAncients or Moderns of any Nation,which is Tragi-Comedy. 

And this leads me to wonder why Liſideius and many others ſhould cry up the 
barrenneſs of the French Plots above the variety and copiouſneſs of the Engliſh. 
Their Plots are ſingle, they carry on one deſign which is pu{d forward by all the 
Actors, every Scene in the Play contributing and moving towards it: Ours, be- 
ſides the main deſign, have under Plots or by-concernments, of leſs conſiderable 
Perſons, and Intrigues, which are carried on with the motion of the main Plot: 
Juſt as they fay the Orb of the fix'd Stars, and thoſe: of the Planets, though they 
have motions of their own, are whirPd about by the motion of the primum mobile,im 
which they are contain'd : That ſimilitude expreſſes much of the Engliſh Stage: 
For if contrary motions may be found in Nature to agree; if a Planet can go Eaſt 
and Weſt at the fame time; one way by Virtue of his own motion, the other by 
the force of the firſt mover ; it will not be difficult to imagine how the under Plot, 
which is only different, not contrary to the great deſign, may naturally be con- 
ducted along with it. 

Engenius has already ſhown us, from* the Confeſſion of the French Poets, that 
the Unity of Action is ſufficiently preſerv?*d if all the imperfect Actions of the Pla 
are conducing to the main deſign : But when thoſe petty intrigues of a Play are {> 
ill order*d that they have no Co-herence with the other, I muff grant Liſideius has 
reaſon to tax that want of due Connexion; for Co-ordination in a Play is as dange- 
rous and unnatural as in a State. In the mean time he muſt acknowledge our va- 


— . . 


riety, if well order'd, will afford a greater pleaſure to the Audience. 


As for his other Argument, that by purſuing one ſingle Theme they gain an ad- 
vantage to expreſs and work up the Paſſions, I wiſh any example he could brin 
from them would make it good: For I confeſs their Verſes are to me the coldeſt 
I have ever read: Neither indeed is it poſſible for them, in the way they take, fo 
to expreſs Paſſion, as that the effects of it ſhould-appear in the concernment of an 
Audience: Their Speeches being ſo many Declamations, which tire us with the 
length; fo that inſtead of perſuading us to grieve for their imaginary Heroes, we 


are concern'd for our own trouble, as we are in the tedious Viſits of Bad Com- 


pany ; we are in pain till they are gone. When the French Stage came to be re- 
form'd by Cardinal Richelieu, thoſe long Harangues were introduc'd, to comply 
with the gravity of a Churchman. Look upon the Cinna and the Pompey, they are 
not ſo properly to be called Plays, as long Diſcourſes of reaſon of State: And Po. 
lieucte in matters of Religion is as ſolemn as the long ſtops upon our Organs. 
Since that time it is grown into a Cuſtom, and their Actors ſpeak by the Hour- 
Glaſs, as our Parſons do; nay, they account it the grace of their parts: And think 
themſelves diſparag?d by the Poet, if they may not twice or thrice in a Play enter- 


tain the Audience with à Speech of an hundred or two hundred lines. I deny not 


but this may ſute well enough with the French; for as we, who are a more ſullen 
People, come to be diverted at our Plays; they who are of an Airy and Gay temper 
come hither to make themſelves more ſerious : And this I conceive to be one rea- 
ſon why Comedy is more pleaſing to us, and Tragedies to them. But to ſpeak 
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generally, it cannot be deny d that ſhort Speeches and Replies are more apt to 
move the Paſſions, and beget concernment in us than the other: For it is unnatu- 
ral for any one in a Guſt Paſſion to ſpeak long together, or ſor another in the 
ſame Condition, to ſuffer him, without interruption. Grief and ..Paſſion are like 
floods rais'd in little Brooks by a ſudden rain; they are quickly up, and if the con- 
cernment be pour'd unexpectedly in upon us, it overflows us: But a long ſober 
ſhower gives them leiſure to run out as they came in, without troubling the ordi- 
nary current. As for Comedy, Repartee is one of its chiefeſt Graces; the greateſt 


pleaſure of the Audience is a chaſe of Wit kept up on both ſides, and ſwittly ma- 


d. And this our Fore-Fathers, if not we, have had in Fletcher's Plays, to a 
much higher degree of perfection than the French Poets can arrive at. 

There 15 9 part of Liſideius his Diſcourſe, in which he has rather excus'd 
our Neighbours than commended them; that is, for aiming only to make one 
Perſon conſiderable in their Plays. Tis very true what he has urged, that one 
Character in all Plays, even without the Poets care, will have advantage of all the 
others; and that the deſign of the whole Drama will chiefly depend on it. But 
this hinders not that there may be more ſhining Characters in the Play: Many 
Perſons of a ſecond magnitude, nay, ſome fo very near, fo almoſt equal to the firſt, 
that greatneſs may be oppos'd to greatneſs, and all the Perſons be made conſidera- 


ble, not only by their quality, but their Action. Tis evident that the more the 


Perſons are, the greater will be the variety of the Plot. If then the parts are ma- 
nag d ſo regularly that the Beauty of the whole be kept intire, and that the variety 
become not a perplex*d and confus?d Maſs of Accidents, you will. find it infinitely 
{eating to be led ina Labyrinth of deſign, where you ſee ſome of your way be- 

re you, yet diſcern not the end till you arrive at it. And that all this is pra- 
Eticable, I can produce for examples. many of our Engliſh Plays : As the Maids 
Tragedy, the Alchymiſt, the Silent Woman; Twas going to have named the Fox, 
but that the Unity of deſign ſeems not exactly obſerv'd in it; for there appears 
two Actions in the Play; the firſt naturally ending with the fourth Act; the ſecond 
forc'd from it in the fifth: Which yet is the leſs to be Condemnꝰ'd in him, becauſe 


the diſguiſe of/o/poxe, though it ſuited not with his Character as a crafty or cove- 


tous Perſon, agreed well enough with that of a Voluptuary: And by it the Poet 
gain'd the end he aim'd at, the puniſhment of Vice, and the reward of Virtue, which 
that diſguiſe produc'd. So that to judge equally of it, it was an excellent fifth AQ, 
but not ſo naturally proceeding from the former. 3 
But to leave this, and paſs to the latter part of Liſideius his Diſcourſe, which 
concerns relations, I muſt acknowledge with him, that the French have reaſon 
when they hide that part of the Action which would occafion too much tumult upon 
the Stage; and choole rather to have it made known by Narration to the Audience. 
Farther I think it very convenient, for the reaſons he has given, that all incredi- 
ble Actions were remov*d; but, whether Cuſtom has fo inſinuated it ſelf into our 
Country-Men, or Nature has ſo form'd them to fierceneſs, I know not; but they 


will ſcarcely ſuffer combats and other objects of horrour to be taken from them. 


And indeed, the indecency of tumults is all which can be objected againſt fighting: 


For why may not our imagination as well ſuffer it ſelf to be deluded with the pro- 
bability of it, as with any other thing in the Play? For my part, I can with as great 
eaſe perſuade my ſelf that the blows which are ſtruck are given in good earneſt, as 
I can, that they who ſtrike them are Kings, or Princes, or thoſe Perſons which they 
repreſent. For objects of incredibility I would be ſatisfied from Liſideius, whether 
we have any ſo remov'd from all appearance of truth as are thoſe of Corneillès An- 
aromede ? A play which has been frequented the moſt of any he has Writ ? If the 
Perſeus, or the Son of an Heathen God, the Pegaſas and the Monſter were not ca- 
pore to choak a ſtrong belief, let him blame any repreſentation of ours hereafter, 

hoſe indeed were objects of Delight; yet the reaſon is the ſame as to the proba- 
bility : For he makes it not a Ballette or Maſque, but a Play, which is to reſem- 
ble truth. But for Death, that it ought not to be repreſented, I have beſides the 
Authority of Ben. Johnſon, who has forborn it 
in his Tragedies; for both the Death of Sej anus and Catiline are related: Though 
in the latter I cannot but obſerve one irregularity of that great Poet: He has re- 
movꝰd the Scene in the ſame Act, from Rome to Catilines Army, and from thence 
again to Rome; and beſides, has allow*d a very inconſiderable time, after Catilixe's 
Speech, for the ſtriking of he Battle, and the return of Petreius, who is to relate 
the event of it to the Senate: Which I ſhould not animadyert upon him, who was 
otherwiſe a painful obſerver of 7s prey or decorum of the Stage, if he had Do 
. Ape C2 us 
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us'd extreme ſeverity in his judgment upon the incòmparable Shateſpear for the 
fame fault. To conclude on this ſubject of Relations, if we are to be blam'd for 
ſhowing too much of the Action, the French are as faulty for Hſcovering tob Httle 
of it: A mean betwixt both ſhould be ebRrved ee enen Writer, o 48 
the Audience may neither be left unſatisfied by not ſeeing what is Beautiful, or 
ſhock'd by beholding what is either incredible or indecent. I oe] have already 
prov'd in this Diſcourſe, that though we are not altogether ſo punctual a8 the 
French, in obſerving the Laws of Comedy; yet our errours are fo few, and littte, 
and thoſe things wherein we excel them ſo conſiderable, that we ought of tight 0 
be prefer'd before them. But what will Liſideius ſay, if they themſelves acknow= 
ledge they are too ſtrictly ty d up by thoſe Laws, for breaking which he has blaji'd 
the Engliſh? IT will allege Corzeilles Words, as I find them in the end bf his 
Diſrourſe of the three Unities; 1/ eft facile anx ſpeculatifs d' eſtre ſeveres, &c. * 1 
eaſie for ſpeculative Perſons to une ſeverely; but if they would produce to PI 
lick view ten or twelve pieces of this Nature, they Would perhaps give more. a- 
& titude to the Rules than I have done, when by experience they had krown H 
“much we are bound up and conftrain'd by them, and how many Beauties of the 
egtage they baniſh*d from it. To illuſtrate a little what he has ſaid, by their fex- 
vile Obſervations of the Unities of time and place, and integrity of Scenes, they 
have brought upon themſelves that Dearth of Plot, and narrowneſs of Tmagigat- 
on, which may be obſerv'd in all their Plays. How many Beautiful Accidents 
might naturally happen in two or three Days, which cannot arrive with any pr6- 
bability in the compaſs of Twenty Four hours? There is time to be allowed 
alſo for maturity ofdeſign, which amongſt great and 8 Perſons, ſuch as are 
often repreſented in Tragedy, cannot, with any hkelihood of truth, be brought to 
paſs at ſo ſhort a warning. Farther, by tying themſelves ſtrictly to the Unity of 
place, and unbroken Scenes, they are forc'd many times to omit ſome Beauties 
which cannot be ſhown where the Act began; but might, if the Scenes were in- 
terrupted, and the Stage clear'd for the Perſons to enter in another place; and 
therefore the French Poets are often forc*d upon abſurdities: For if the Act begins 
in a Chamber all the Perſons in the Play muſt have ſome buſineſs or other to come 
thither, or elſe they are not to be ſhown that Act, and ſometimes their Cha- 
racers are very unſitting to appear there; As,fuppoſeit were the King'sBed- Cham- 
ber, yet the meaneſt Man in the Tragedy muſt come and diſpatch his buſineſs there 
rather than in the Lobby or Court-yard (which is fitter for him) for fear the Stage 
ſhould be cloar'd, and the Scenes broken. Many times they fall by it into a grea- 
ter inconvenience ; for they keep their Scenes unbroken,and yet change the place; 
as in one of their neweſt Plays, where the Act begins in the Street. There à Gen- 
tleman is to meet his Friend; he ſces him with his Man, coming out from his Fa- 
ther's Houſe; they talk together, and the firſt goes out: The ſecond, who. is a 
Lover, has made an appointment with his Miſtreſs; The appears at the Window, 
and then we are to imagine the Scene lies under it. This Gentleman is call'd away, 
and leaves his Servant with his Miſtreſs : Preſently her Father is heard from with- 
in; the young Lady is affraid the Serving-Man ſhould be diſcover'd, and thruſts 
him through a Door which is ſuppos'd to be her Cloſet. © After. this, the Father 
enters to the Daughter, and now the Scene is in a Houſe : For he is ſeeking from 
one Room to another for this Poor Philipiz, or French Dzego, who is heard from 
within, drolling and breaking many a miſerable conceit upon his fad Condi- 
tion, In this ridiculous manner the Play goes on, the Stage being never empty all 
the while: So that the Strect, the Window, the two Houſes, and the Cloſet, are 
made to walk about, and the Perſons to ſtand ſtill, Now what I beſeech you js 
more eaſie than to Write a regular French Play, or more difficult than to Writ an 
| irregular Engliſh one, like thoſe of Fletcher, or of Shakeſpear. ts 
14 If they content themſelves as Corneille did, with ſome flat deſign, which, like 
1 an ill Riddle, 1s found out cer it be half propos d; ſuch Plots we can make every 
1 Way regular as eaſily as they: But when er they endeavour to riſe up to any 
I quick turns and counterturns of Plot, as ſome of them have attempted, ſince Cor- 
neillès Plays have been leſs in Vogue, you ſee they Write as irregularly as we, 
though they cover it more ſpeciouſly. Hence the reaſon is perſpicuous, why no 
French Plays, when tranſlated, have, or ever can ſucceed upon the Engliſh Stage. 
For, if you conſider the Plots, our own are fuller of variety, if the Writing, ours 
are more quick and fuller of Spirit: And therefore tis a Arne miſtake in thoſe 
who decry the way of Writing Plays in Verſe, as if the Engliſh therein imitated 
the French. We haye borrow'd nothing from them; our Plots are weav'd in 
* TY | io Engliſh 
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Engliſh Looms: We endeavour therein to follow the variety and greatneſs of Cha- 
racters which are deriv'd to us from Shakefpear and Fletcher: The copiouſneſs and 
well knitting of the intrigues we have from Johnſon, and for the Verſe it ſelf we 
have Engliſh Preſidents o Elder date then any of Corneillès Plays: (not to name 
our Old Comedies before Shakeſpear, which Were all Writ in Verſe of fix Feet, or 
Alexandrins, ſuch as the French now uſe) I can ſhow in Shakeſpear, many Scenes 
of Rhyme together; and the like in Ben. Johnſon's Tragedies: In Catiline and Se- 
janm ſometimes thirty or forty lines; I mean beſides the Chorus, or the Mono l“ 

ues, which by the Way, ſhowe'd Ben. no Fnemy to this way of Writing, eſpecial- 
125 you look upon his fad Shepherd which goes ſometimes upon Rhyme, ſome- 
times upon blank: Verſe; like an Horſe who'eaſes himſelf upon Trot and Amble, 
You find him likewiſKommendingFletchersPaſtoral of the Faithful Shepherdeſs; 


 whichis for the moſt part Rhyme, though not refin'd to that purity to which it 


hath ſince been brought: And theſe examples are enougli to clear us from a ſervile 


imitation of the French.- 


. C # - 


But to return from hence I have digreſsd, I dare boldly affirm theſe two things 
of the Engliſh Drama : Firſt, That we have many Plays of ours as regular as any 
of theirs; and which, beſides,” have more variety of Plot and Characters: And ſe- 
condly, that in moft of the irregular Plays of Shakeſpear or Fletcher (for Ben. John. 


ſores are for the moſt part regular) there is a more maſculine ney and greater Spi- 
d 


rit in all the Writing, than there is in any of the French. I could produce even in 
Shaleſpear's and Fleteher's Works, ſome Plays which are almoſt exactly form'd; as 
the Merry Wives of Minaſor, and the Scornful Lady: But becauſe (generally 
ſpeaking) Shakeſpear, who Writ firſt, did not perfectly obſerve the Laws of Co- 
medy, and Fletcher, who came nearer to perfection, yet through careleſneſs made 
many faults ; I will take the pattern of a perfect Play from Ben. Johnſen, who was 
a careful and learned obſerver of the Dramatick Laws, and from all liis Comedies I 
ſhall ſele& The Silent Woman ; of which I will make a ſhort Examen, according to 
thoſe Rules which the French obſerve. | 937 EE 
As Neander was beginning to examine the Silent Woman, Eugenius, lookin 
earneſtly upon him; I beſeech you Neander, ſaid he, gratifie the Company * 
me in particular ſo far, as before you ſpeak of the Play, to give us a Character of 
the Author; and tell us frankly your Opinion, whether you do not think all Wri- 
ters, both French and Engliſh, oughr'to give place to him? | | 
Ifear, replied Neander, That in obeying your commands I ſhall draw a little 
envy upon my ſelf. Beſides, in performing them, it will be firſt neceſſary to ſpeak 
ſomewhat of Shakeſpear and Fletcher, his Rivals in Poeſie; and one of them, in my 
Opinion, at leaſt his equal, perhaps his ſuperior. | 
To begin then with Shakeſpear'; the was the Man who of all Modern, and per- 
haps Ancient Poets, had the largeſt and moſt comprehenſive Soul. All the Images 
of Nature were {till preſent to him, and he drew them not laboriouſly, but lucki- 
ly: When he deſcribes any thing, you more than ſee it, you feel it too. Thoſe 
whoaccuſe him to have wanted learning, give him the greater commendation : 
He was naturally learn'd; he needed not the Spectacles of Books to read Nature: 
he look'd inwards, and found her there. I cannot fay he is every where alike ; 
were he ſo, Tſhould do him injury to compare him with the greateſt of Mankind. 
He is many times flat, inſipid; his Comick Wit degenerating into Clenches; his 
Serious ſwelling into Bombaſt. But he is always great, when ſome great occaſion 
is preſented to him: No Man can ſay he ever had a fit ſubject for his Wit, and did 
not thenraiſe himſelf as high above the reſt of Peots, 
| Quantum lenta ſolent, inter viburna cupreſſi. 2 
The conſideration of this made Mr. Hales of Eaton ſay, That there was no ſub- 
ject of which any Poet ever Writ, but he would produce it much better treated of 
in Shateſpear; und however others are now generally prefer'd before him, yer the 
Age wherein he liv d; which had 'Contemporaries with him, Fletcher and Johnſon 
never equal'd them to him in their eſteem: And in the laſt King's Court, when 
Bens reputation Was at higheſt, Sir John Sucbling, and with him the greater part 
of the Courtiers, ſet our Shakeſpearfar above him. ; ud, 
- Beaumont and Fletcher of whom Tam next to ſpeak, had with the advantage of 
Shakefpear's Wit, which" was their precedent, great natural'gifts, improv'd by 
ſtudy...) Beaumont eſpecially being ſo accuratea judge of Plays, that Ben. Johnſon 
chile he livd, ſubmitted all his Writings to his Cenſure, and 'tis thought, usd 
his padgment-inicorreQing, if not contriving all his Plots. W hat value he had for 
him, appears by the Verſes, he Writ to him; and therefore I need ſpeak no 09 
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ther of it. The firſt Play which brought Fletcher and him in eſteem was their IK 
Philaſter : For before that, they had Written two or three very unſucceſsfully : WG 
As the like is reported of Ben. Nunn, before he Writ Every Man in his Humour. 18 
Their Plots were generally more regular then Shakeſpear*s, eſpecially thoſe which 
were made before Beaumont's Death; and they underſtood and imitated the Con- 
verſation of Gentlemen much better; whoſe wilded debaucheries, and quickneſs 
of Wit in reparties, no Poet, can ever paint as they have done. This Humour 
of which Ben. Johnſon deriv'd from particular Perſons, they made it not their buſj- 
neſs to deſcribe : They repreſented all the Paſſions very lively, but above all, Love. 
I am apt to believe the Engliſh Language in them arriv*d'to its higheſt perfection; 
what Words have ſince been taken in, are rather ſuperfluous than — Their 
Plays are now the moſt pleaſant and —_— entertainments of the Stage; two 
of theirs being Acted through the Year for one of cred, . or Johnſon s: The ** 
reaſon is, becauſe there is a certain gayety in their Comedies, and Pathos in their N 
more ſerious Plays, which ſuits generally with all Men's Humour. Shakeſpear's by. £00 
3 is likewiſe a little obſolete, and Ben. Johnſon's Wit comes ſhort of * 
Elrs. 8 a | 
As for Johnſon, to whoſe Character I am now arriv'd, if we look upon him 1 
while he was himſelf, (for his laſt Plays were but his Dotages) I think him the «a 
moſt Learned and judicious Writer which any Theater ever had. He was a moſt *' 1 
ſevere Judge of himſelf as well as others. One cannot ſay he wanted Wit, but ra- 
ther that he was frugal of it. In his Works you find little to retrench or alter. Wit 
and Language, and Humour alſo in ſome meaſure, we had before him; but ſome- 
thing of Art was wanting to the Drama till he came. He manag'd his ſtrength to 
more advantage than any who preceded him. Vou ſeldom find him making Love 
in any of his Scenes, or endeavouring to move the Paſſions; his genius was too 
ſullen and ſaturnine to do it gracefully, eſpecially when he knew he came atter thoſe. 
who had performed both to ſuch an height. Humour was his proper Sphere, and 
in that he delighted moſt to repreſent Mechanick People. He was deeply conver- 
ſant in the Ancients, both Greek and Latin, and he borrow*d boldly from them: 
There is ſcarce a Poet or Hiſtorian among the Roman Authors of thoſe times, vhom 
he has not tranſlated in Sejanus and Catiline. But he has done his Robberies ſo o- 
penly, that one may ſee he fears not to be taxed by any Law. He invades Authors 
like a Monarch, and what would be theft in other Poets, is only Victory in him. 
With the ſpoils of theſe Writers he ſo repreſents old Rome to us, in its Rites, Ce- 
remonies and Cuſtoms, that if one of their Poets had Written either of his Trage- 
dies, we had ſeen leſs of it than in him. If there was any fault in his Language, 
*twas that he weav'd it too cloſely and laboriouſly in his ſerious Plays: Perhaps 
too, he did a little too much Remanize our Tongue, leaving the Words which he 
tranſlated almoſt as much Latin as he found them: Wherein though he learnedly 
followed the Idiom of their Language, he did not enough comply with ours. If I 
would compare him with Shakeſpear, T muſt acknowledge him the more correct 
Poet, but Shakeſpear the greater Wit. Shaleſpear was the Homer, or Father of our 
Dramatick Poets; Johnſon was the Virgil, the pattern of Elaborate Writing; I 
admire him, but I Love Shakeſpear. * Toconclude of him, as he has given us the 
moſt correct Plays, fo in the precepts which he has laid down in his Diſcoveries, 
ue have as many and profitable Rules for perfeQing the Stage as any wherewith 
the French can furniſh us. 


Having thus ſpoken of the Author, I proceed to the examination of his Comedy, 
The Silent Woman. 7758 4 


_—_— ——_— 


| Examen of the Silent Woman. 

To begin firſt with the length of the Action, it is ſo far from exceeding the com- 
paſs of a Natural day, that it takes not up an Artificial one. *Tisall included in the 
limits of three hours and an half, which is no more than is requir'd for the preſent- 
ment on the Stage. A Beauty perhaps not much obſerv'd : if it had, we ſhould 
not have look*d upon the Spaxiſh Tranſlation of Five Hours with ſo much wonder. 
The Scene of it is laid in London; the latitude of place is almoſt as little as you can 
imagine: for it lies all within the compaſs of two Houſes, and after the firſt Act, 
in one. The continuity of Scenes is obſerv*d more than in any of our Plays, ex- 
cepting his own Fox and Alchymiſt, They are not broken above twice or thrice 
at moſt in the whole Comedy, and in the two beſt of ' Cormeille's Plays the Cid and 
Cinna, they are interrupted once apiece. The Action of the Play is intirely one; the 
end or aim of which is the ſetling Moroſes's Eſtate on Dauphine, The Intrigue of 
it is the greateſt and moſt noble of any pure unmix'd Comedy in any Language : 
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you ſee in it many Perſons of various Characters and Humours, and all delight- 
ful: As firſt . or an old Man, to whom all noiſe but his own talking is of- 
ſenſive. Some who would be thought Criticks, ſay this Humour of his is forc'd: 
But to remove that Objection, we may conſider him firſt to be naturally of a deli- 
cate hearing as many are to whom all ſharp ſounds are unpleaſant; and ſecondly, 
we may attribute much of it to the peeviſhneſs of his Age, or the wayward Au- 
thority of an old Man in his own Houſe, where he may make himſelf obeyed ; and 
this the Poet ſeems to allude to in his name Moroſe, Beſides this, I am aſſur'd 
from diverſe Perſons, that Ben. Johnſon was actually acquainted with ſuch a Man, 


one altogether as ridiculous as he is here repreſented. Others ſay it is not enough 


to find one Man of fuch an Humour ; it muſt be common to more, and the more 
common the more natural. To prove this, they inſtance in the beſt of Comical 
Characters, Falſtaff”: There are many Men reſembling him; Old, Fat, Merry, 
Cowardly, Drunken, Amorous , Vain, and Lying: But to convince theſe Peo- 


ple, I need but tell them, that Humour is the ridiculous extravagance of Conver- 
ſation, wherein one Man differs from all others. If then it be common, or com- 


municated to many, how differs it from other Mens? Or what indeed cauſes it to 


be ridiculous fo much as the ſingularity of it? As for Fa/faff, he is not properly 
one Humour, but a Miſcellany of Humours or Images, drawn from ſo many ſeve- 


ral Men; that wherein he is fingular in his Wit, or thoſe things he ſays, preter ex- 


pectatum, unexpected by the Audience; his quick evaſions when you imagine him 
ſurpriz'd, which as they are extremely diverting of themſelves, fo receive a great 
addition from his Perſon ; for the very ſight of fuch an unwieldy, old, debauch'd fel- 
low is a Comedy alone. And here having a placeſo proper for it I cannot but en- 


5 large ſomewhat upon this ſubject of humour into which Jam fallen. The Anci- 


ents had little of it in their Comedies, for the d yeaoty of the old Comedy, of 
which Ariſtophaues was chief, was not ſo much to imitate a Man, as to make the 
People laugh at ſome odd Conceit, which had commonly ſomewhat of unnatural 
or obſcene in it. Thus when you ſee Socrates brought upon the Stage, you are 
not to imagine him made ridiculous by the imitation of his Actions, but rather b 
making him perform ſomething very unlike himſelf: Something ſo childiſh and ab- 
ſurd, as by comparing it with the gravity of the true Socrates, makes a ridiculous 
object for the Spectators. In their new Comedy which ſucceeded, the Poets ſought 
indeed to expreſs the 50 ., as in their Tragedies the . of Mankind. But this 
30 . contain'd only the general Characters of Men and Manners ; as old Men, Lo- 
vers, Serving-Men, Courtizans, Paraſites, and ſuch other Perſons as we ſee in their 
Comedies; all which they made alike: That is, one old Man or Father; one Lo- 
ver, one Courtizan fo like another, as if the firſt of them had begot the reſt of e- 
very ſort : Ex homine hunc natum dicas. The ſame Cuſtom they obſerv'd likewiſe 
in their Tragedies. As for the French, though they have the word humeur amon 
them, yet they have ſmall uſe of it in their Comedies, or Farces, they being but i 
imitations of the ridiculum, or that which ſtir'd up Laughter in the old Comedy. 
Buramong the Ezeliſh tis otherwiſe : Where by humour is meant ſome extrava- 
ant Habit, Paſſion, or Affection; particular (as T ſaid before) to ſome one Per- 
on: By the oddneſs of which, he is immediately diſtinguiſh'd from the reſt of 
of Men ; which being lively and naturally repreſented, moſt frequently der that 
malicious pleaſure in the Audience which is teſtified by laughter: as all things 
which are deviations from common Cuſtoms are ever the apteſt to produce it: 
Though by the way this laughter is only accidental, as the Perſon repreſented is 
Fantaſtick or Bizarre, but pleaſure is eſſential toit, as the imitation of what is na- 


tural. The deſcription of theſe Humours, drawn from the knowledge and Obſer- 


vation of particular Perſons, was the peculiar genius and talent of Ber. Johnſon; 
To whoſe Play I now return. 3 p | 
Beſides Moroſe, there are at leaſt 9 or 10 different Characters and Humours in 
the Silent Women, all which Perſons have ſeveral concernments of their own, yet 
are all wer the Poet, to the conducting of the main deſign to perfection. I 
ſhall not waſt time in commending the Writing of this Play, but I will give you 


my Opinion, that there is more Wit and acuteneſs of Fancy in it than in any of 


Ben Johnſon's. Beſides, that he has here deſcrib*d the converſation of Gentlemen 
in the Perſons of 'Trwe-Wit, and his Friends, with more gayety, Air and Freedom, 


than in the reſt of his Comedies, For the contrivance of the Plot *tis extreme 
_ elaborate, and yet withal eaſie; for the g or untying of it, tis ſo admirable, 


that when it is done, no one of the Audience would think the Poet could have 
miſs d it; and yet it was conceaPd ſo muſt before the laſt Scene, that any other 
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way would ſooner have enter'd into your Thoughts. But I dare not take upon me 
to commend the Fabrick of it, becauſe it is altogether ſo full of Art, that I muſt 
unravel every Scene in it to commend it as I ought. And this excellent contrj- 
vance is ſtill the more to be admir'd, becauſe *tis Comedy where the Perſons are 
only of common rank, and their buſineſs private, not elevated by Paſſions or high 


concernments as in ſerious Plays, Here every one 1s a proper Judge ot all he ſees; 
nothing is repreſented but that with which he daily converſes : So that by conſe- 


* *— — 


quence all faults lie open to diſcovery, and few are pardonable. Tis this which 


Horace has judicoully obſerv'd: 
Creditur ex medio quia res arceſſit habere 
Sudoris minimum, ſed habet Comedia tante 10 
Plus oneris, quanto vente minus.— | * 2 affh 
But our Poet, who was not ignorant of theſe difficulties, had prevaiPd himſef 
of all advantages; as he who deſigns a large leap takes his rife from the higheſt 
ground. One of theſe advantages is that which Corneille has laid down as the grea- 
teſt which can arrive to any Poem, and which he himſelf could never compaſs a- 
bove thrice in all his Plays, viz. the making choice of ſome ſignal and long expect- 
ed day, whereonthe Action of the Play is to depend. This day was that detign'd 
by Dauphize for the ſetling of his Uncles Eſtate upon him; which to compaſs he 
contrives to marry him: 'That the Marriage had been plotted by him long hetore- 
hand is made evident by what he tells Truwit in the ſecond Act, that in one 
moment he had deſtroy*d what he had been raiſing many months. 
There is another Artifice of the Poet , which I cannot here omit, becauſe by 
the frequent practice of it in his Comedies, he has left it to us almoſt as a Rule, that 
is, When he has any Character or Humour wherein he would ſhow a Corp de Mat- 


ſtre, or his higheſt skill; he recommends it to your Obſervation by a pleaſant de- 


{cription of it before the Perſon firſt appears. Thus, in Bartholomew-Fair he gives 
you the Pictures of Namps and Cokes; and in this thoſe of Dam, Lafoole, Moroſe, and 
the Collegiate Ladies; all which you hear deſerib'd before you ſee them. So that 
before they come upon the Stage you have a longing expectation of them, which 
prepares you to receive them favourably ; and when they are there,even from their 
firſt appearance you are ſo far acquainted with them, that nothing of their Hu- 
mour 1s loſt to you. | | 8 
Iwill obſerve yet one thing further of this admirable Plot; the buſineſs of it riſes 
in every Act. The ſecond is greater than the firſt, the third than the ſecond, and 
ſo forward to the fifth. There too you ſee, till the very laſt Scene, new difficulties 
ariſing to obſtruct the Action of the Play; and when the Audience is brought in- 
to deſpair that the buſineſs can naturally be effected, then, and not before, the 
diſcovery is made. But that the Poet might entertain you with more variety all this 
while, he reſerves ſome new Characters to ſhow you, which he opens not till the 
ſecond and third Act. In the ſecond, Moroſe, Daw, the Barber and Otter; in the 
third the Collegiate Ladirs: All which he moves afterwards in by-walks, or under- 
Plots, as diverſions to the main deſign, leaſt it ſhould grow tedious, though they 
are {till naturally joyn'd with it, and ſomewhere or other ſubſervient to it. Thus, 


like a skiltul Cheſs- player, by little and little he draws out his Men, and makes his 


pawns ot uſe to his greater Perſons, En 75 
If this Comedy, and ſome others of his, were tranſlated into French Proſe 
(which would now be no wonder to them, ſince Moliere has lately given them Plays 
ut of Verſe which have not diſpleas'd them) I belive rhe controverſie would 


ſoon be decided betwixt the two Nations, even making them the Judges. But 


we need not call our Hero's to ouraid ; Be it ſpoke to the honour of the Engliſh; 
our Nation can never want in any Age ſuch who are able to diſpute the Empire of 
Wit with any People in the Univerſe. And though the fury of a Civil War, and 
Power, for twenty Years together, abandon'd to a barbarous race of Men,Enemies 
of all good Learning, had buried the Muſes under the ruins of Monarchy ; yet with 
the reſtoration of our Happineſs, we ſee reviv'd Poeſie lifting up its Head, and al- 
ready ſhaking off the rubbiſh which lay ſo heavy on it. We have ſeen ſince His 
Majeſties return, many Dramatick Poems which yield not to thofe of any Foreign 
Nation, and whichdeſerve all Lawrels but the Engliſh. * 1 will ſet aſide Flattery 
and Envy: It cannot be deny'd but we have had ſome little blemiſh either in 
the Plot or Writing of all tho Plays which have been made within; theſe {ſeven 
Years: (and perhaps there is no Nation in the World ſo quick to diſcern them, or 
ſo difficult to pardon them, as ours:) yet if we can perſuade our ſelves to uſe the 


candour of that Poet, who (though tlie moſt ſevere of Criticks) has leſt us this cau- 
tion by which to moderate our cenſures; s Ubi 
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bi plura nitent in carmine non ego paucis 
CONE” WEEN —— — 1 | 
If in conſideration of their many and rout Beauties, we can wink at ſome 
flight, and little imperfeRions; if we, I fay, can be thus equal to our ſelves, I 
as 


— 


no favour from the French. And if T do not venture upon any particular judg- 
ment of our late Plays, *tis out of the conſideration which an Ancient Writer gives 
me; Vivorum, ut magna admiratio ita cenſura aifficilts : Betwixt the extremes of Ad- 
miration and Malice, 'tis hard to judge uprightly of the living, Only I think it 
may be permitted me to ſay, that as it is noleſsning to us to yield to lome Plays, 
and thoſe not many of our own Nation in the laſt Age, ſo can it be no addition to 
pronounce of our preſent Poets that they have far ſurpaſsd all the Ancients, and the 


Modern Writers of other Countries. 


This, my Lord, was the ſubſtance of what was then ſpoke on that occalion , 
and Liſideius, I think was going to reply, when he was prevented thus by Cres : 
I am confident, ſaid he, hs moſt material things that can be ſaid, have been al- 
ready urg'd on either ſide; if they have nor, T muſt beg of Liſideius that he will 
defer his Anſwer till another time: For I confeſs I have a joint quarrel to you both, 
becauſe you have concluded, without any reaſon given for it, that Rhyme is proper 
for the Stage. I will not diſpute how Ancient it hath been among us to Write 
this way; perhaps our Anceſtours knew no better till Shakeſpear's time. I will 
2 it was not altogether left by him, and that Fletcher and Ben. Johnſon us'd it 

equently in their Paſtorals, and ſometimes in other Plays. Farther, I will not argue 
whether we receiv'd it Originally from our own Country- Men, or from the French; 
for that is an inquiry of as little benefit, as theirs who in the midſt of the great 
Plague were not ſo ſollicitous to provide againſt it, as to know whether we had it 
from the malignity of our own Air, or by tranſportation from Holland. I have 
therefore only to affirm, that it is not allowable in ſerious Plays; for Comedies I 
find you already concluding with me. To prove this, I might fatisFe my ſelf to 
tell you, how much in vainit is for you to ſtrive againſt the ſtream of the Peoples 
inclination; the greateſt part of which are vrepoſſe(#d ſo much with thoſe excel- 
lent Plays of Shakeſpear, Fletcher, and Ben. Johnſon, (which have been Written out 
of Rhyme) that except you could bring them ſuch as were Written better in it, 
and thoſe too by Perſons of equal reputation with them, it will be impoſſible for 
you to gain your cauſe with them, who will ſtill be judges. This it is to which in 
fine all your reaſons mutt ſubmit. The unanimous conſent of an Audience is ſo 
Powerful, That even Julias Ceſar (as Macrobius reports of him) when he was 
perpetual Dictator, was not able to ballance it on the other fide. But when La- 
erius, a Roman Knight, at his requeſt contended in the Mime with another Poet, 
he was forc*d to cry out, Eriam favente me victus es Liberi, But I will not on this 
occaſion, take the advantage of the greater number, but only urge fuch reaſons a- 
gainſt Rhyme, as I find in the Writings of thoſe who have argu'd for the other 
way. Firſt then Tam of Opinion, that Rhyme is unnatural in a Play, becauſe 
Dialogue there is preſented as the effect of ſudden thought. For a Play is the imi- 
tation of Nature; and fince no Man, withont premeditation ſpeaks in Rhyme, 
neither ought he to do it on the Stage; this hinders not but the Fancy may be 
there elevated to an higher pitch of thought then it is in ordinary diſcourſe : For 
there is a probability that Men of Excellent and quick parts may ſpeak noble things 
ex ten pore; but thoſe Thoughts are never fetter'd with the numbers or found of 
Verſe without ſtudy, and therefore it cannot be but unnatural to preſent the moſt 
free way of ſpeaking, in that which is the moſt conftrain'd. For this Reaſon, ſays 
Ariſtotle, Tis beſt to Write Tragedy in that kind of Verſe which is the leaſt ſuch, 
or which is neareſt Proſe: And Hos among the Ancients was the Tambick, and 
with us is blank Verſe, or the meaſure of Verſe, kept exactly without Rhyme. 
Theſe numbers therefore are fitteſt for a Play; the others for a Paper of Verſes, or 
a Poem. Blank. verſe being as much below them as Rhyme is improper for the 
Drama, And if it be objected that neither are blank Verſes made ex tempore, yet as 
neareſt Nature, they are {till to be prefer d. But there are two particular excep- 
tions which many beſides my ſelf have had to Verſe ; by which it will appear yet 
more plainly, how improper it is in Plays. And the firſt of them is grounded upon 
that very reaſon for which ſome have commended Rhyme: They ſay the quick- 
nefs of repartees in argumentative Scenes receive an Ornament from Verſe: Now 
what is more unreaſonable than to imagine that a Man ſhould not only — upon 
the Wit, but the Rhyme too upon the ſudden? This nicking of him w ou 
; D gt re 
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before both in ſound and meaſure, is ſo great an happineſs, that you muſt at leaſt 
{ſuppoſe the Perſons of your Play to be born Poets, Arcades omnes & cantare pares & 
reſpondere parati: They muſt have arriv*d to the degree of quicquid conabar dicere: To 
make Verſes almoſt whether they will or no: If they are any thing below this, it Will 
look rather like deſign of two than the Anſwer of one: It will appear that your 
Actors hold intelligence together, that they perform their tricks like Fortune- Tel- 
lers, by Confederacy. The hand of Art will be too viſible in it againſt that maxime 
of all Profeſſions; Ars eſt celare artem, I hat it is the greateſt perfection of Art to 
keep it ſelf undiſcover'd. Nor will it ſerve you to object, that however you ma- 
nage it, *tis ſtill known to be a Play; and conſequently the Dialogue of two Perſon 
underſtood to be the labour of one Poet. For a Play is itill an imitation of Nature ; 
we know we are to be deceiv*d,and we deſire to be ſo; but no Man ever was deceiv'd 
but with a probability of truth, for who will ſuffer a groſs lie to be faſten'd on 
him? Thus we ſufficiently underſtand that the Scenes which repreſent Cities and 
Countries to us, are not really ſuch, but only painted on Boards and Canvaſs : 
But ſhall that excuſe the ill Painture or deſignment of them; Nay rather ought 
they not to be labour*d with ſo much the more diligence and exactneſs tp help the 
imagination? ſince the mind of Man does naturally tend to, and jeek after Truth; 
_— > EE the nearer any thing comes to the imitation of it, the more it 
pleaſes. | LA 
Thus, you ſee, your Rhyme is uncapable of expreſſing the greateſt Thoughts 
naturally, and the loweſt it cannot with any grace: For what is more unbe{iiting 


the Majeſty of Verſe, than to call a Servant, or bid a door be ſhut in Rhime ? And | 


yet this miſerable neceſſity you are forc'd upon, _ But Verſe, you lay, circun- 
{cribes a quick and luxuriant fancy, which would extend it ſelf too far on every 
ſubject, did not the labour which is requir'd to well rurn'd and polifh'd Rhyme, ſet 
bounds to it. Yet this Argument, it granted, would only prove that we may 
Write better in Verſe, but not more naturally, Neither is it able to evince that; 
for he who wants judgment to confine his fancy in blank Verſe, may went it as 
much in Rhyme ; and he who has it will avoid errours in both kinds. Latine 
Verſe was as great a confinement to the imagination of thoſe Poets, as Rhyme to 
ours: And yet you find Ovi faying too much on every ſubject. Aeſci u ii (ſays 
Seneca) quod bene ceffit relin guere: Of which he gives you one famous inſtance in 
his Deſcription of the Deluge. 1 | 


 Omniapontuserat, deerant quoque Litora Ponto. 
Now all was Sea, Nor had tliat Sea a ſhore, Thus Oria's lancy was not limited 
by Verſe, and Virgil needed not Verſe to have bounded his. BY 
In our own Language we ſee Ben. Johnſon confining himſelf to what ought to he 
ſaid, even in the Liberty of blank Verſe ; and yet Corneille, the moit judicious of 
the French Poets, is ſtill varying the fame ſence an hundred ways, and dwelling 
eternally upon the ſame ſubject, though confin'd by Rhyme. Some otlier excep- 
tions I have to Verſe, - but being theſe J have nam'd are for the moſt part already 
publick; I conceive it reaſonable they ſhould firit be anſwer'd. 975 
It concerns me leſs then any, ſaid Neander, (ſegiug he had ended) to reply to 
this Diſcourſe; becauſe when I ſhould have prov'd- that Verle may be natural in 
Plays, yet I ſhould always be ready to confeſs, that thoſe which I have Written in 
this kind come ſhort of that perfection which is requir'd. Yet lince you are pleasꝰd 
i ſhould undertake this Province, I will do it, though with all imaginable reſpect 
and deference both to that Perſon from whom you have borrowꝰ your ſtrongeſt 
Arguments, and to whoſe judgment When I have ſaid all, I finally ſubmit. But 
before I proceed to anſwer your; Objections, I muſt firſt remember you, that J 
exclude all Comedy from my defence; and next that I deny not but Blank Verſe 
may be alſo us'd,: and content my {elf only to aſſert, that in ferions Plays where 
the ſubje& and characters are great, and the Plot unmix'd with mirth, which 
might allay or divert theſe concernments which are produc'd, Rhyme is there as 
natural, and more effectual than blank Verſe. - B 
And now having laid down this as a Foundation, to begin with Crites. I muſt 
cra re leave to tell him, that ſome of his Arguments againſt Rhyme reach no farther 
than from the faults or defects of ill Rhyme, to conclude againſt the uſe of it in ge- 
neral. May not I conclude againſt blank Verſe by the ſame reaſon ? If the Words 
of ſome Poets who Write in it, are either ill choſen, or ill placed (which makes 
not only Rhime, but all kind of Verſe in any Language unnatural] ;) Shall I, for 
their vicious Affectation condemn thoſe excellent Lines of Fletcher, which are 
$1925: | _ Written 
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written in that kind? Is there any thing inRhyme more conſtrain'd than this line in 


111 


ridiculous, if I ſhould accuſe the ſtubbornnſs of blank Verſe for this, and not rather 
the ſtifneſs of the Poet. Therefore, Crites, you muſt either prove that Words; 
though well choſen, and duly plac'd, yet render not Rhyme natural in it ſelf; or, 
that however natural and eaſie the Rhyme may be, yet it is not proper for a Play. 


juir'd to make Rhyme natural in it ſelf, beſides an election of apt words, and a 
right diſpoſing of them? For the due choice of your Words expreſſes your ſence 
naturally, and the due placing them adapts the Rhyme to it. If you object that 
one Verſe may be made for the fake of another, tho both the words and Rhyme be 
apt; I anſwer it cannot poſſibly ſo fall out; for either there is a dependance of ſence 
bet wixt the firſt line and the ſecond, or there is none: If there be that connection, then 
in the natural poſition of the Words, the latter line muſt of neceſſity flo from 
the former: If there be no dependance, yet ſtill the due ordering of Words makes 
the laſt line as natural in it ſelf as the other: So that the neceſſity of a Rhyme 
never forces any but bad or lazy Writers to ſay what they would not other wiſe. 

a ?Tis true, there is both care and Art requir'd to write in Verſe; A good Poet ne- 
. ver concluds upon the firſt line, till he has ſought out ſuch a Rhyme as may fit the 
1. ſenſe, already prepar'd to heighten the ſecond : Many times the cloſe of the ſenſe 

if falls into the middle of the next Verſe, or farther of, and he may often prevail him- 
ſelf of the ſame advantages in Engliſh which Virgil had in Latin, he may break off 
in the Hemyſtich, and begin another line : Indeed, the not obſerving thele two laſt 
things, make Plays which are writ in verſe fo tedious : for though, molt com- 
{4 monly, the ſence is to be confin*d to the Couplet, yet nothing that does per petuo 

WA tenore flaere, run in the fame Channel, can pleaſe always, Tis like the murmur- 
* ing of a Stream, which not varying in the fall, cauſes at firſt attention, at laſt 
. drowſineſs. Variety of Cadences is the beſt Rule, the greateſt help to the Actors, 
770 and refreſhment to the Audience. 1g e vons + | 
. If then Verſe may be made natural in it ſelf, how becomes it improper to a 

Play? You fay the Stage is the repreſentation of Nature, and no Man in ordinary 
converſation ſpeaks in Rhyme. But eee when you ſaid this, that it might 
be anſwer' d; neither does any Man ſpeak in blank Verſe, or in meaſure without 
Rhyme. Therefore you concluded, that which is neareſt Nature is ſtill to be pre- 
ferr d. But you took no notice that Rhyme might be made as natural as blank 
Verſe, by the well placing of the Words, &c. all the difference between them 
when they are both correct, is the ſound in one, which the other wants; and if 
ſo, the ſweetneſs of it, and all the ad vantage reſulting from it, which are handled 
in thePreface to the Rival Ladies, will yet ſtand good. As for that place of Ariſtotle, 
where he ſays Plays ſhould be writ in that kind of Verſe which is neareſt Proſe; 
it makes little for you, Blank Verſe being properly but meaſur'd Proſe. Now mea- 
ſure alone in any modern Language, does not conſtitute Verſe ; thoſe of the An- 
cients in Greek and Latin, conſiſted in quantity of Words, and a determinate number 
of Feet. But when, by the inundation of the Goths and Vandals into Italy: new 
Languages were brought in, and barbarouſly mingled with the Latine (of which 
the Italian, Spaniſh, French, and ours (made out of them and. the Teatonick) are 
Dialects: ) anew way of Poeſie was practis'd; new, I fay in thoſe Countries, for 
in all probability it was that of the Conquerours in their own Nations. This new 
way conſiſted in meaſure or number of Feet and Rhyme. The ſweetneſs of 
Rhyme, and obſervation of Accent, ſupplying the place of quantity in Words, 
which could neither exactly be obſerv*d by thoſe Barbariaus who knew. not the 
Rules of it, neither was it fuitable to their Tongues as it had been to the Greek 
and Latin. No Man is tied in modern Poeſie to obſerve any farther Rule in the 
Feet of his Verſe, but that they be diſſylables; whether Spondee, Trochee, or Iam- 
bick, it matters not; only he is obliged to Rhyme : Neither do the "hom French, 
Italian or Germans acknowledge at all, or very rarely any ſuch kind of Poeſie as 
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Blank Verſe among them. . Therefore at moſt tis but a Poetick Proſe, 4 Sermo pe- 

deſtris, and as ſuch moſt fit for Comedies, where I knowledge Rhyme to be im- 

proper. Farther, as to that quotation of Ariſtotle, our Couplet Verſes; may be 

rendred as near Proſe as Blank Verſe it ſelf, by uſing thoſe: advantages I lately 

nam d, as breaksiri an Hemiſtick, or running the ſence into another line, thereby 

making Art and Order appear as looſe an Or not tying our * 
2 | 


1 


| blank Verſe? 1 Hearn invoke, and ſtrong reſiſtance male, where you ſee both the 
clauſes are plac*'d unnaturally; that is, contrary to the common way of ſpeaking, - 
and that without the excuſe of a Rhymeto cauſe it: Vet you would think me very 


I you inſiſt upon the former part, I wouldask you what other Conditions are re- 


* 
—— — 


to Couplets ſtrictly, we may uſe the benefit of the Pindarick way, praftis'd in the 
Siege of Rhodes; whore the numbers vary and the Rhyme is UG: careleſly; 
— far from oſten Chyming. Neither is that other e of the Ancients q 
to be deſpis'd, of changing the kind of Verſe when they (pleaſe with the. change of 1980 
the Scene, or ſome new entrance: For they confine-not themſelves always to Tari- 9 vj 
bicks , but extend their liberty to all Lyrick numbeis, and fometimes, evbn to net 
Hexameter. But I need not go ſo far to prove that Rhyme, as it ſucceeds to I 
other Offices of Greek and Latin Verſe, ſoeſpecially to this of Plays, ſince the Cuſtom 


of all Nations at this day confirms it: All the Frenep, Italian and Spaniſh Trage- al 70 
dies are generally writ in it, and ſure the Univerſal conſent of the moſt civilixu N 
parts of the World, ought in this, as it doth in other Cuſtoms, include the reſt: 1 wi 

But perhaps you may tell me I have propos'd ſuch a way to make'Rhyme natu- 9 3 
ral, and conſequently proper to Plays, as is unpracticable, and that I ſhall ſcarce . 


find ſix or eight lines together in any Play, where the Words are ſo placd and cho- 
ſen as is requir*d to make it natural. I anſwer, no Poet need conſtrain himſelf at 
all times to it. It is enough he makes it his general Rule; for I deny not but ſome- 
times there may be a greatneſs in placing the Words otherwiſe; and ſometirries 
they may ſound better, ſometimes alſo the variety it ſelf is excuſe enough. But if, 
for the moſt part, the words be plac'd as they are in the negligence of Proſe, it is 
ſufficient to denominate the way practicable; for we efteem thatto be fuch, which 
in the Tryal oftner ſucceeds than miſſes. And thus far you may find the prackice 
made good in many Plays; where you do not, remember ſtill,” that if you cannot 
find ſix natural Rhymes together, it will be as hard for you to produce as many 
lines in blank Verſe, even among the greateſt of our Poets, againft which I cannot 
make. ſome reaſonable exception. 3081 „cen 912-018 
And this, Sir, calls to my remembrance the beginning of your Difcourſe, where 
you told us we ſhould never find the Audience favourable to this kind. of Writing, 
till we could produce as good Plays in Rhyme,: as Ben. Johnſon, Fletcher , and 
Shakeſpear , had writ out of it. But it is to raiſe envy to the living, to compare 
chem with the Dead. They are. honour'd, and almoſt ador'd by us, as they de- 
ſerve; neither do I know any ſo preſumptuous of themſelves as to contend with 
them. Yet give me leave to fay thus much, without injury to their Aſhes, that 
not only we ſhall never equal them, but they could never equal themſelves,” were 
they to riſe and write again. We acknowledge them our Fathers in Wit, but 
they have ruin'd their Eftates themſelves before they. came to their Childrens 
hands. There is ſcarce an Humour, a Character, or any kind of Plot, which 
they have not blown upon: All comes ſullied or waſted to us: And were they to 
entertain this Age, they could not make ſo plenteous treatments out of 'fuch 
decay*d Fortunes. This therefore will be a good Argument to us either not to 
write at all, or to attempt ſome other way. There is no Bays to be expected in their 
Walks; Tentanda via eft qua me quoque poſſum tollere bumg. .. 
This way of 5 Verſe, they have only left free to us; our Age isarriv'd 
to a perfection init, whioh: they never knew; and which (if we may gueſs by 
what of theirs we have ſeen in Verſe, as the Faithful Shepherdeſs, and Sau Shepherd'?) 
tis probable they never could have reach'd. For the Genius of every Age is diffe- 
rent; and though ours excel in this, I deny not but that to imitate. Nature in that 
perfection which they did in Proſe, is a greater commendation. than to write in 
Verſe exactly. As for what you have added, that the People are not generally in- 
clin'd to like this way; if it were true, it would he no wonder, that betwixt the 
ſhaking off an old Habit, and the introducing of a new, there ſhould be difficulty. 
Do we not ſee them ſtick to Hopkins and Sternhold's Plalms,and forefake thoſe of Da. 
vid, L mean Sanays his Tranſlation of them? If by the People you underſtand the 
multitude,” the d woaAok Tis no matter what they think, they are ſometimes in 
the right, ſometimes in the wrong; their Judgment is a meer Lottery. Ef abs 
| plebs recte putat, eſt ubi peccat. Horace ſays it of vulgar, 852 Poeſie. But 
if you mean the mix'd Audience of the Populace and the No 1045 J dare conki- 
dently affirm that a great part of the latter fort, are already favourable to 
— 3 and hy no none Thys * ako ho Kings return have been more 
—kindlyreceiv? them. the Siege hodes, t Muſtaph Indian Queen, 
and Hals Ae 1800 3 56 2 5 mn a. 
But I come now to the inference of your firſt Argument. You faid the Dialogue 
of Plays is preſented as the effect of den thought, but no Man ſpeaks ſuddenly, 
or ex tempore in Rhyme : And youinferr*d from thence, that Rhyme, which you 
acknowledge to be proper Epick Poefie cannot equally be proper to Dramatick, unn 
| N $a; 38 
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less we could ſuppoſe all Men born ſo much more than Poets, that Verſes ſhould be 
It has been formerly urg'd by you, and confeſs'd by me, that fince no Man 
any kind of Verſe ex tempore, that which was neareſt Nature was to be pre- 
ferr'd. I anſwer you therefore, by diſtinguiſhing betwixt what is neareſt to the 
nature of Comedy, which is the imitation of common Perſons and ordinary ſpeak- 
ing, and what is neareſt the Nature of a ſeridbus Play: This laſt is indeed the re- 
preſentation of Nature, but tis Nature wroughtup-t6-an higher pitch. The Plot, 
the Characters, the Wit, the Paſſions, the Deſcriptions, are all exalted above the 
level of common converſe, as high as the imagination of the Poet can carry them, 
with Proportion to veriſimility . Tragedy We know is wont to Image to us t 
Minds and Fortunes of noble Perſons, and to portray theſe exactly, Hetbick 
Rhyme ãs neareſt Nature, as being the nohleſt kind of modetn Verſe. 
uaadiguntur enim privatis, & prope Pico. l 1 et TO 
0 760 Di nis carminibus nurrari cana Thyeſt 4. Says Fhorate.) n 
And in another place, ir den | FLEDIL 3Þ 10 „ mon © 4 * ap « 
fan leveis bnlligna traghdia verſus, on OT nt 
Blank Verſe is acknowledg'd to be too low for a Poem, nay more, fora Paper 
of Verſes; but if too low for an ordinary Sonnet, how much more for Tragedy, 
which is by Ar:/totls in the diſpute betwixt the'Epick Poeſie and the Pratratick 
for many reaſons he there alleges rand above iilirt t. 
But ſetting this defence aſide,” your Argument isalmoſt as ſtrong again the uſe 
of Rhyme in Poems as in Plays; for the Epick Way is every Where interlac d with 
Dialogue, or diſcourſive Scenes; and therefore you muſt either grant Rhyme to be 
improper there, which is contrary to your aſſertion; or admit it into Plays by the 
ſame title which you have given it to Poems. For tho? Tragedy be juſtly preterr'd 
above the other, yet there is a great affinity between them, as may eafily be diſco- 
verd in that definition of a Play which Liſideius gave us. The Genus of thern is 
the ſame, a juſt and lively Image bf Humane Nature, in its Actions, Paſſer; and 
traverſes of Fortune: So is the end, namely for the delight and benefit of Man- 
kind. The Characters and Perſons are ſtill the ſame, vir. the gfeateſt of both 
ſorts, only the manner of acquainting us with thoſe Actions Pifons and For- 
tunes is different. Tragedy performs it »#v4 voce, or by Action, in Dialogue, 
wherein it excels the Epick Poem which does it chiefly by Narration, and there- 
fore is not ſo lively an Image of Humane Nature. However, the agteerent be- 
twixt them is ſuch, that if Rhyme be proper for one, it muſt be for the other. 
Verſe *tis true is not the effect of ſudden thought; but this hinders not that fuddea 
thought may be repreſented in Verſe, ſince thoſe Thoughts are ſuch 'as muſt be 
higher than Nature can raiſe them without premeditation, eſpecially to a conti- 
nuance of them even out of Verſe,” and conſequently you catinot imagine them to 
have been ſudden, either in the Poet, or the Actors. A Play, as T Have ard ta be 
like Nature, is to be ſet above it; as Statues which are pla&d on High are made 
greater than the Life, that they may deſcend to the ſight in their juſt Proportion. 
Perhaps I have inſiſted too long upon this Objection; but the clearing of it will 
make my ſtay ſhorter on the reſt. You tell us Crites, that Rhyme appears moſt 
unnatural in Repartees, or ſhort Replies: When he who anſwers, (it being preſum'd 
he knew not wWHat the other would ſay, yet) makes up tliat pr ff the Verſe 
which was left incompleat, and ſupplies both the found and meaſure of it. This 
you fay looks rather like the confederacy of two, tlian the Anſwer of one. 
This, I confeſs, is, an objection which is in every ones — who Loves not 
Rhyme: But ſuppoſe, I beſeech you, the Repartee were made ont in blank Verſe, 
might not part of the ſame argument be turn'd againſt you ? For the meaſute. is as 
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oſten ſupply*d there as ĩt is in Rhythe The latter Half of the Hemiſtich as common- 


ly made up, or a ſecond line ſubjoimd as a reply to the former; which any, one 
leaf in Fee Plays will ſufficiently clear to you. Lou Will often find in the 
Greek Tragedians, and in Senecs, that when à Sete grows up into the warmith of 


Repartees (which is tlie cloſe figliting of it) the latter part of the Trimerer is fup- 


ply'd by him who Anſwers; and er ben never obſer > as x fault in them by any 
the Ancient or Modern Criticks. The caſe᷑ is the fame in our Verſe as it was 


_ in'theirs; Rhyme tous being in Feu of quantity to them. But if no latitude is 
to be allow'd a Poet, you take from him not only His licenſe of Attidlibet  audendi, 


but yon tie him up ina ſtreigiter compaſs tf yo Would a Pfulofopher. This is 
indeed Aua, ee Th een ys n follow Nature, but he muſt 
follow: her on Foot: Fou have 'difmonrired fim ffort His Pateſks. a 
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this fupplying the laſt half of a Verſe, or adjoininga whole ſecond to tlie former, looks 1 
more like the deſign of two than the Anſwer of one. Suppoſe. we acknowledge WM 
it: How comes this confederacy to be more diſpleaſing to you than in a Dance iis 
which is well contriv?d ? You ſee there the united deſign of many Perſons to make 
up one Figure ; After they have ſeparated themſelves in many 3 diviſions, they 
rejoin one by one into a Groſs: The confederacy is plain amongſt them; for chance 
could never 8 thing ſo Beautiful, and yet there is nothing in it that 
ſhocks your ſight. . I acknowledge the hand of Art appears in Repartee, as of ne- 
ceſſity it muſt in all kind of Verſe,” But there is alſo the quick and poynant brevi- 
ty of it (which is an high imitation of Nature in thoſe ſudden guſts of Paſſion) 
to mingle with it: And this join'd with the cadency and ſweetneſs of the Rhyme, 
leaves nothing in the Soul of the hearer to defire. ?Tis an Art which appears; but 
it appears only like the ſhadowings'of Painture, which being to cauſe the round- 
ing of it, cannot be abſent ; but while that is conſider*d they are loft : So while 
we attend to the other Beauties of the matter, the care and labour of the 
Rhyme is carry*d from us, or at leaſt drown'd in its own ſweetneſs, as Bees are 
ſometimes bury*d in their Honey. When a Poet has found the repartee, the laſt 
perfection he can add to it, is to put it into Verſe. However good the thought 
may be; however apt the words in which 'tis couch'd, yet he finds himſelf at a 
little unreſt while Rhyme is wanting: He cannot leave it till that comes naturally, 

and then is at eaſe, and fits down contented. 

From Replies, which are the moſt elevated Thoughts of Verſe, you paſs to the moſt 
mean ones: Thoſe which are common with the loweſt of Houſhold Converſation. 
In theſe, you ſay, the Majeſty of Verſe ſuffers. You initance in the calling of a 
Servant, or commanding a Door to be ſhut in Rhyme. This, Crites, is a good 
Obſervation of yours, but no Argument : For it proves no more but that ſuch 
Thoughts ſhould be wav'd, as often as may be, by the addreſs of the Poet. But 
ſuppoſe they are neceſſary in the places where he uſes them, yet there is no need to 
put them into Rhyme. He may place them in the beginning of a Verſe, and break it 
off, as unfit, when ſo debas'd for any other uſe ; Or granting the worſt, that they 
require more Room than the Hemiſtich will allow; yet {till there is a choice tobe 
made of the beſt Words, and leaſt Vulgar (provided they be apt) to expreſs ſuch 
Thoughts. Many have blam'd Rhyme in general, for this fault, when the Poet, 
with alittle care, might have redreſs'd it. But they do it with no more juſtice, 
than if Engliſh Poeſie ſhould be made ridiculous for the ſake of the Water Poet's 
Rhymes. Our Language is noble, full and ſignificant; and I know not why he 
who is Maſter of it may not Cloath ordinary things in it as, decently as the Latin; 
if he uſe the ſame diligence in his choiſe of Words. = 

1 Delectus verborum Origo eſt Eloquentiæ. | 
It. was the ſaying of Julius Ceſar, one ſo curious in his, that none of them can 
be chang'd but for a worſe. One would think- unlock the Door was a thing as 
de as could be ſpoken ; and yet Seneca could make it ſound high and lofty in 

3 Reſerate cluſos Regii poſtes Laris. 

But I turn from this exception, both becauſe it happens not above twice or 
thrice in any Play that thoſe Vulgar Thoughts are us d; and then too (were there 
no other Apology to be he As the neceſſity of them (which is alike in all kind 
of AF rig) may excuſe them. Beſides that the great eagerneſs and Precipitation 
with which they are ſpoken makes us rather mind the ſubſtance than the Dreſs; 
that for which they are ſpoken, rather than what is ſpoke. For they are always 
the 78 of ſome haſty concernment, and ſomething of conſequence depends up- 

On them. Th | | | 

Thus, Crites, I have endeavour'd to anſwer your Objections; it remains only 

that J ſhould vindicate an Argument for Verſe, which you have gone about to o- 

verthrow. It had formerly om faid, that the eaſineſs of blank Verſe, ren- 

ders the Poet too luxuriant; but that the labour of Rhyme bounds and- cireum- 
cumſcribes an over- fruitful fancy, The ſence there being commonly confin'd to the 

Couplet, and the words ſo order'd. that the Rhyme naturally follows them, not 

they the Rhyme. To this you anſwer'd, that it was no Argument to the queſtion 
in hand, for the diſpute was not which way a Man may write beſt ; but which-is 
molt proper for the ſubje& on which writes. . 2 rl 

Firſt „, Fats me leave, Sir, to remember you that the Argument againſt which 

you ras this objection, was only ſecondary: It was built upon this HApot heſis, 
that to write in Verſe was proper for ſerious Plays. Which ſuppoſition be 
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granted (as it was briefly made out in that diſcourſe, by ſhowing how verſe might 


| be made natural) it aſſerted, that this way of writing was an help to the Poet's 


judgment, by putting bounds to a wild overflowing Fancy. I think therefore it 
will not be hard for me to make good hat it was to prove: But you add, that 
were this let paſs, yet he who Wants judgment in the liberty of his Fancy, may as 
well ſhow the defect of it when he is confinꝰd to verſe : For he who has judgment 
will avoid errours, and he who has it not, will commit them 1n all kinds of Wri- 
ting. | , 
| This Argument, as you have taken it from a moſt acute Perſon, fo I confeſs it 
carries much weight in it. But by uſing the word Judgment here indefinitely, 
ou ſeem to have put a fallacy upon us: I grant he who has Judgment, that is, 
d profound, ſo ſtrong, 10 infallible a judgment, that he needs no help to keep it al- 
ways pois'd and upright, will commit no faults either in Rhyme or out of it. And 
on the other extreme, he who has a judgment ſo weak and craz'd that no helps can 
correct or amend it, ſhall write e out of Rhyme, and worſe in it. But the 
| e found, and the latter is not fit to write 
at all. To ſpeak therefore of Judgment as it is in the beſt Poets ; they who have the 


greateſt proportion of it, want other helps than from it within. As for example, 


you would be loth to ſay, that he who was indued with a ſound judgment had no 
need of Hiſtory, Geography, or Moral Philoſophy, to write correctly. Judg- 
ment is indeed the Maſter-workman in a Play: But he requires many ſubordinate 
hands, many tools to his aſſiſtance. And Verſe I affirm to be one of theſe : *Tis 
a Rule and Line by which he keeps his building compact and even, which other- 
wiſe Lawleſs imagination would raiſe either irregularly or looſly. At leaſt if the 
Poet commits errours with this help, he would make greater and more without it: 
*tis (in ſhort) a {low and painful, but the ſureſt kind of Working. Ovis whom 
you accuſe for Luxuriancy in Verſe, had perhaps been farther guilty of it had he 
writ in Proſe. And for your inſtance of Ben. Johnſon, who you ſay, writ exaQt- 
ly without the help of Rhyme; you are to remember ?tis only an Aid to a Luxu- 
riant Fancy, which his was not: As he did not want imagination, fo none ever 
faid he had much to ſpare. Neither was Verſe then refin*d ſo much to be an help 
to that Age as it is to ours. Thus then the ſecond Thoughts being ufually the 
beſt, as receiving the matureſt digeſtion from judgment, and the laſt and moſt 
mature product of thoſe Thoughts being artful and labour'd Verſe, it may well 
be inferr'd, that verſe is a great help to a Luxuriant Fancy, and this is what that 
Argument which you oppos'd was to evince. | 

Neander was purſuing this Diſcourſe ſo eagerly, that Eugenius had calbd to him 
twice or thrice ere he took notice that the Barge ſtood-ſtill, and that they were at 
the Foot of Somerſet Stairs, where they had appointed it to Land. The company 
were all ſorry to ſeparate ſo ſoon, though a great part of the evening, was already 
ſpent; and ſtood a while looking back upon the Water, which the Moon-Beams 


play'd upon, and made it appear like floating quickfilver : At laſt they went up 


through a crowd of French People who were merily dancing in the open Air, and 
nothing concern'd for the noiſe of Guns which had alarm'd the Town that Afﬀeer- 
noon, Walking thence together to the Piazza they parted there; Eagenius and 
Lyſideius to ſome pleaſant appointment they had made, and Crites and Neander to 
their ſeveral Lodgings. | r ö 


—— 


The 


08 8 | 
* 
5 % Ka \ Y 
anden a 
— 
Q © my 22 4 * 0 
8 44. 1 - i\ | >. -\ 1 J \ C " 
y904 07 
5 


he WILD GALL ANT. 
PREFACE 
T would be a great Impudence in Me to ſay much of a Comedy, which has had 
but indifferent ſucceſs in the action. I made the Town my Judges; and the 
greater part condemn'd it. After which I do not think it my Concernment - 
to defend it, with the ordinary Zeal of a Poet for his 70 Poem. Tho? 
Corneille is more reſolute in his Preface before his Partherite, which was condemn'd 
more Univerſally than this: For he avows boldly, That in ſpight of Cenſure his 
Play was well, and regularly Written; which is more than I dare fay for mine. 
Yet it was receiv'd at Court; and was more than once the Divertiſement of His 
Majeſty, by His own Command. But I have more modeſty than to aſcribe that 
to my Merit, which was His particular Act of Grace. It was the firſt attempt I 
made in Dramatick Poetry; and, I find ſince, a very bold one, to begin with Come- 
ay ; which is the moſt difficult part of it. The Plot was not Originally my own : 
But fo alter'd, by me (whether for the better or worſe, I know not) that, who- 
ever the Author was, he could not have challeng'd a Scene of it. I doubt not but 
you will ſee in it, the uncorrectneſs of a Young Writer: Which is yet but a ſmall 
excuſe for him, who is fo little amended ſince. The beſt Apology I can make for 


it, and the trueſt, is only this; That you have fince that time receiv'd with Ap- 
plauſe, as bad, and as uncorrect Plays from other Men. 


PROLOGUE tothe WILD GALLANT, as it was firſt Acted. 
x S it not ſtrange, to hear a Poet ſay, 
He comes to ask you, how you like the Play? 
Ton have not ſeem it yet ! alas tis true, 
But now your Love and Hatred judge, not Toa. 
And cruel Factions (bribd by Intereſt) come, 
Not to weigh Merit, but togive their Doom: 
Our Poet therefore, jealous of th Event, 
And (though much boldneſs takes) not confident, 
Has ſent me, whither you, fair Ladies, too 
Sometimes upon as ſmall occaſions go, 
And from this Scheme, dr awn for the hour and day, 
Bid me inquire the fortune of his Play. : i 
The Curtain drawn diſcovers two Aſtrologers; The Prologue is preſented to them. 
Firſt Aftrol. reads. A Figure of the heavenly Bodies in their Sowa Apartments 
Feb. the 5th. half an hour after three after Noon, from whence you are to judge the ſucceſs 
of a new Play called the Wild Gallant. 
2. Aſtrol. Who muſt Judge of it, we, or theſe Gentlemen? Well not meddle with it, 
fo tell your Poet. Here are in this Houſe the ableſt Mathematicians in Europe for his purpoſe. 
They will reſolve the queſtion &er they part. 
1. Aſt, Tet let us judge it by the Rules of Art. 
Firſt Jupiter, the Aſcendants Lord diſgrac d, 
In the twelfth Houſe, and near grim Saturn plac'd, 
Denote ſhort life unto the Play : 
2. Aſt. — ————T]ove yet, 
In his Apartments Sagittary, ſet 
Under his own Roof, cannot take much wrong; 
1, Aſt, Why then the Lifes not very ſhort, nor long; 
2. Aſt. The Lack not very good, nor very ill, 
Prolo. That is to ſay, tis as tis taken fill. 
1. Aſt, Bat, Brother, Ptolomy the Learned ſays, 
Lis the fifth houſe from whence we judge of Plays. 
Venus the Lady of that Houſe I find 
1s Peregrine, your Play is ill defigw'd, 
Ir ſhould have been but one continued Song, 
| Or at the leaſt a Dance of three hours long. 
2. Aſt. But yet the greateſt Miſchief does remain, 
The twelfth Apartment bears the Lord of Spain; | 
Whence I conclude it is your Authors lot, as 


To br indanger'd by a Spaniſh Plot, : * 


* Ke 
— 2 — 


i 


. — — — — P —_ —_— p 
— 9 . ws a 2 ' "4 8 
— — 5 3 * 2 <a ww” —_ alla? ""_ ” 7 2 
— has 1 — - "a —_ 
_ "i 5 3 


« Ln Lee — * — 


2 RES —— 
— & 4 — 2 
—— Na a 8 


Prolo. 


Our Poet yet protection hopes from you, 


But bribes you not with any thing that's nem. 


Nature is old, which Poets imitate, 

And for Wit, thoſe that boaſt their own eſtate, 
For get Fletcher and Ben before them went, 
Their Elder Brothers, and that vaſtly ſpent : 

So much twill hardly be repair d again, 

Not, though ſupply' d with all the wealth of Spain: 
This Play is Engliſh, and the growth your own ; 
As ſuch it yields ts Engliſh Plays alone. 

He could ha ue wiſh*d ee for your ſakes ; 

But that in Plays he finds you love miſtakes : 

— p< he thought it was in vain to mend 4 


at you are bound in honour to defend 


R 


That Engliſh Wit (hom &er deſpis'd by ſome) 


Like Engliſh Valour ſtill may overcome. 


— — * 


PROLOGUE tothe WILD GALLANT Reviv'd. 


S ſome raw 10 by tender Mother bred, 
Till One and Twenty keeps his Maidenhead, 
(Pleas'd with ſome Sport which he alone does find, 
And thinks a ſecret to all Human-Kznd ; ) 
Tillmightily in Love, yet half afraid, 
He fir ſt attempts the gentle Dairy-Matd : 
Succeeding there, and led by the renown 
Of Whetſtones-Park, he comes at length ts Town, 
Where enter'd, by ſome School-fellow, or Friend, 
He grows to break Glaſs-Windows in the end: 
Hius valour too, which with the Watch began, 
Proceeds to duell, and he kills his Man. 
By ſuch degrees, while knowledge he did want, 
Our unfletehd Author, writ a Wild Gallant. 
He thought him Monſtrous lewd (Pl lay my Life) 
Becauſe ſuſpected with his Landlord's 15 ec 
But ſince his knowledge of the Town began, 
He thinks him now a very Civil Man: 
And, much aſbam'd of what he was before, 
Has fairly play d him at three Wenches more, 
"Tis fome amends his frailties to ſg; , | | 
Pray pardon him his want of wickedneſs : nt 
He's towardly, and will come on apace; 
Hr frank confeſſion ſhows he has ſome grace. 
You ball*d him when he was a young 8 
And almoſt ſpoiPd a very hopeful ſinner-: 
But, if once more you ſlots is weak indeavour ; 


For ought I know, he may turn: tail for ever. 


NAMES of the PERSONS. 


L Nonſuch, An old rich humorous Lord. 


Juſtice Trice, His Neighbour. 


Mr. Loveby, The Wild Gallant. = 
Sir Timorous, A baſhful Knight. | 93. 
Sar. :  » Hangersonof sir Timorous | 
Bibber. A Taylor. 
Setſtone, A Jeweller. 
WOMEN. | 2 
Lady Conſtance, Lord Nonſuch his Daughter. 
Madam Iſabelle, Her Couſin, 
Mrs. Bibber, he Taylor's Wife. 


Sergeants: Boy to Lovely, Servants, A Baud and Whores: Witch and Conſtable: . 
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THE 


WILD GALLANT: 


ACTI SCENE I. 
Failer entering to Burr; who is putting on his Buff-Coat. 


HAT! Not ready yet, Man? 
Burr. Youdo not confider my Voyage from Holland 
laſt Night. 

Fail. Piſh, a meer Ferry; get up, get up; my Cou- 
ſin's Maids will come and Blanket thee anon: Art thou 
not aſhamed to lie a Bed fo long? | | 

Bur. I may be more aſhamed to riſe ; and, ſo yowll fay, dear Heart, if you 
look upon my Cloaths ; the beſt is, my Buff- Coat will cover all. 


Fail. 


Fail. Gad, there goes more cunning than one would think, to the putting thy 


Cloaths together:ThyDoublet andBreeches areGmelphs andGhzvellinsto one another; 
and the ſtiches of thy Doublet are ſo far aſunder, that it ſeems to hang together by 
the Teeth. No Man could ever gueſs to what part of the Body theſe Fragments 
did belong, unleſs he had been acquainted with u'm as long as thou haſt been. If 
they once loſe their hold, they can never get together again, except by chance the 
Rags hit the Tallies of one another. He that gets into thy Doublet, muſt not 
think to do't by ſtorm ; no he muſt win it inch by inch, as the Turks did Rhodes. 

Barr, Youare very merry with my Ward-Robe : But, till T am provided of a 
better, Tam reſolv*d to receive all Viſits in this Truckle-Bed. 

Fail, Then will I firſt ſcotch the Wheels of it, that it may not run; thou haſt 
Cattle enough in it, to carry it down ſtairs, and break thy Neck: Tis got a yard 
nearer the Door already. 

Enter Boy. E 

Sir, Mr. Biller, your Taylor's below, and deſires to ſpeak with you. | 
Fail. He's an honeſt Fellow, and a faſhionable, he ſhall ſet thee forth I warrant 
thee. 

Burr. I, but Where's the Money for this, dear Heart? 

Fail. Well, but what think you of being put into a Suit of Cloaths, with- 
out Money ? i OA [Afide. 

Barr. You ſpeak of Miracles. res 

Fail. Do you not know Will. Bibber's humour? 

Burr, Prethee, What have J to do with his humour? 

Fail. Break but a Jeſt, and he*l beg to truſt thee for a Suit; nay, he will contri- 
bute to his own deſtruction; and give thee occaſions to make one: He has been 
my Artificer theſe three Years; and all the while T have liv'd upon his favourable 
apprehenſion : Boy, conduct him up. „ 3 [Exit Boy. 

Burr. But, What am I the better for this? I n&er made Jeſt in all my 6 
5 Fail. A bare clinch will ſerve the turn; a Carwhichet, a Quarterquibble, or a 

unn. „ "1 ag | 

Burr. Wit from a Low-CountrySoldier? One that has gonvers'd with none 
but dull Datchmer theſe ten Vears l What an unreaſonable Rogue art thou? Why, 
I tell thee, *tis as difficult to me, as to pay him ready Monty... 

Fail. Come, you ſhall be raFd for yd ur own good: Lie down; I'll throw the 
Cloaths over you to help Meditation? And, upon the firſt opportunity, ſtart you 
up, and ſurprize him with a Jeſt. Tail 

Burr. Well, I think this impoſſible to be done: But, however Tll attempt. 


[Lies down, Failer covers him. 
Fail, Huſh'd ! he's coming up. No K] nr 18 


| FE 


Fail. No, I vow to Gad, Will, I have a better Opinion of thy Wit, than to 


think, thou wiould'ſt come to ſo little purpoſe. 


Bib. Pretty well that: No my is to drink my Mornings Draught 
in Sack with you. W ? a all, 


7 „ 
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The Wild Gallant. _ 33 
Fa Will nor Ale ſerve the turn, Will? 

Bib. I had too much of that laſt Night; I was a little diſguis'd, as they ſay. 

Fail. Why diſguis d? Hadſt thou put on a clean Band, or waltrd thy Face 
lately? thoſe are thy Diſguiſes, Bibber. 

Bib. Well, in ſhort, I was drunk ; damnably drunk with Ale : great Hogen 
Mogen Bloody Ale: IWas Porterly drunk ; and Hug I hate of all things in Nature: 

Burr. Riſing. ] And of all things in Nature I Love it. belt. 

Bib. Art 2 — there Pfaith; and why, old Boy? 0 

Burr. Becauſe when I am Porterly drunk, I can carry my ſelf. | 

Bib. Ha, ha Boy. 

Fail, This Porter brings ſad News to you Wit: You muſt truſt him for a Suit of 
Cloaths, as badas tis: Come, he's an honeſt Fellow, and Loves the King. 

Bib. Why ? It ſhall be my Suit to him, thatT may truſt him. 
Burr. I grant your Suit, Sir. 

Fail. Burr, make haſt and Dreſs you: Sir Timorous Dines here to Day, you 
know him. 

Burr. I, I, a good honeſt Young Fellow 3 but, no Conjurer; he and J are Ve- 
ry kind. 

” Fall. I Gad we two have a conſtant Revenue out of him : He would now be ad- 
mitted Suitor to my Lady Conſtance Nonſuch, my Lord Nonſuch his Daughter; our 
Neighbour here in Fleet - Street. 

Barr. Is the Match in any forwardneſs? _ 

Fail. He never ſaw her before e will not be * to ſpeak to her 
this Month yet. 

Burr. That's ſtrange. 

Fail. Such a baſhful Knight did I never ſee! but we muſt move for him. 

Bib. They ſay here's a great Dinner to be made to Ag nere at your Couſin 
Trice's, on purpoſe for the enterview. 

Burr. What, he keeps up his old Humour till ? 

Fail. Yes certain he admires Eating and Drinking well, as much as ever, and 
meaſures every Man's Wit by the oodnels of his Pallat. 

Burr, Who Dineshere beſides '4 

Fail, Jack Lov THF 3, 

Bib. G, my Guell. 

Burr. He has ever had the 3 570 a brave clear · pirited Fellow. 

Fail. He's one of your Dear Hearts: A Debauchee. 

Burr. T Love him the better for't: The beft Heraldry of a Gentleman is a Clap 
deriv*d to him from three Generations: What fortune 2 he? 

Fail. Good Fortune at all Games; but no Eſtate: He had one; but he has made 
a Devil on't long ago: He's a bold Fellow, 1 vow to Gad: A Perſon that keeps 
Company with his betters; and commonly has Gold in's pockets: come; Bibber; 

I ſee thou long'ſt to be at thy Mornings ee i. Nl UF what Credit J. have 
with the Butler. 8 

Burr. Come away my noble Feſtus, and new Cuſtomer. 

Fail, Now will he Drink till his Face he no bigger than a chree · pence. Cres. 

Enter Loveby and Boy; follom d ty Frances, Bibber's Mifſe. 

Lov. Nay, the Devil take thee, ſweet Landlady, hold thy Tongue: Was't not 
enough hou gh haſt ſcolded me from my Lodging, which, as long as I rent it, is 
my Caſtle; but to follow me here to Mr. T rzces,.. where I am ed; and to dif- 
credit me before ſtrangers, for a low ſy, Paltry ſumm of Mone? 

Franc. I tell you truely, Mr. Loveby, my Husband and 1 cannot live by Love; | 
as they ſay; we muſt have wherewithal, as they fay ; and pay for what we take ; 
and ſo ſhall you, or ſome ſhall ſmoak fort. 

Lov. Smoak! Why a piece of hung Beef in Holland is not more ſmoak'd, than 
thou haſt ſmoak d me already. Thou know'ſt L am now faſting; let me have 
but fair play; when I have lind my ſides with a good dinner, I'll ingage upon re- 
putation to come home again, and thou ſhalt ſcold at me all he Afternoon. | 

Franc. Ill take the Law on l.. | 
Lov. The Law allows ns to ſold, in their, own Cauſes: What do thou 

ny the 2 take Lege oney for? 1 19 1 2 0 2 

ranc. IL hope you intend b' 1 Lusbagd e a Gen — as ey ye 

Lov. Then I. beat hi * 0 yh mercifully, and not pay him neither. 

FT Franc, Se u thinks mm oo of wh your Jeſts ol do m 1 

ut it won't b mpany with him; Hus Husband; 

why, W; liam, 1 T FR oy E 2 * Ri Enter 


7 
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Enter Bibber, Burr, and Failer at the other end. 
Lov. Speak ſoftly, and I will fatisfie thee. on 
Franc. You ſhall not fatisfie me, Sir, pay me for what you owe me, for Cham- 

ber-rent, and Diet, and many a good thing beſides, that ſhall be nameleſs. | 
Lov. What a Stygian Woman's this to talk thus ? hold thy Tongue till they be 

gone, or L' Cuckold thy Husband : 3 88 
Franc. You Cuckold him would you durſt Cuckold him; Iwill not hold 

my Tongue, Sir. RE | | 
Bib. Yonders my Gueſt ; What ſay you Gentlemen? Shall I call him to go 

down with us ? | . 
Lov. I muſt make a looſe from her, there's no other way: Save ye Mr. Failer ; Foy 

Is your Conn Trice ſtirring yet : Anſwer me quickly, Sir, Is your Couſin Trice 

et ſtirring ! | 

: Fail. ri go and ſee, Sir; ſure the Man has a mind to beat me; but I vow to . wa 

Gad I have no mind to be beaten by him: Come away Burr: Will, you'll follow us. WT), 


* 


Bib. PI be with you immediately LExeunt Burr, Failer. 16 
Lov. Who was that with Failer, Will? 165 

Bib. A Man at Arms, that's come from Holland. _ 
Lov. A Man out at Arms thou mean'ſt, Wil. 75 1 
Bib. Good Pfaith. : TIRE 1 
Franc. I, I; you run queſting up and down after your Gambols, and your _ . 


Teſts William; and never mind the main Chance, as they ſay: Pray get in your 
Debts, and think upon your Wife and Children. NS 

Lov. Think upon the Sack at Cary-Hoaſe, with the Apricot flavour Will: _ 
a Wife ; What is ſhe, but a lawful kind of Manflayer ? Every little hug in Bed, 
is a degree of Murdering thee : And for thy Children fear u'm not: Thy part of wm 
ſhall be Taylors, and they ſhall truſt; and thoſe thy Cuſtomers get tor thee ſhall 
be Gentlemen, and they ſhall be truſted by their Brethren ; and ſo thy Children 
ſhall live by one another. 2 

Bib. Did you mark that Frances? There was Wit now; he calPd me Cuckold 
to my Face, and yet for my Heart I cannot be angry with him: I perceive you 
Love Frances, Sir; and I Love her the better for your fake ; ſpeak truly, Do you 
not like ſuch a pretty brown kind of Woman ? 8 

Lov. I do Pfaith, Will; your fair Women have no ſubſtance in u'm; they 
ſhrink 'th* Wetting. ne: ; 8 

Franc. Well, you may be undone if you will Husband : I hear there are 2 or 3 
Actions already out againſt him: You may be the laſt, if you think good. ',, 

Bib. Tis true ſhe tells me; T Love your Wit well, Sir; but T muſt cut my 
Coat according to my Cloth. - / | 

Franc. Sir, we'll come by our own as we can; 

week thus. ou 3 n | 

Lov, Nay, but good Landlady 85 dei 3 

Franc. Will good Landlady ſet on the Pot, as they ſay; or make the Jack go; 
then I'Il hear you. TIC TRICE n 


Bib. Now ſhe's too much on t other hand: Hold your prating Frances; or T'll 
put you out of your Pater-Noſters with a ſorrow to you. | ; 
Franc, I did hut lay the Law open to him, as they fay' whereby to get our 
Money in: But if you knew how he has us'd me Husband. 5 
Bib. Has he us'd you Frances; put fo much more into his Bill for Lodging. 
Lov. Honeſt Will, and fo he dy d; T thank thee, little Bibber, being ſober, and 
when Jam drunk, I will Kiſs thee for't. . 
Bib. Thank me, and pay me my Money, Sir; though I could not forbear my 
Jeſt , I do notintend to loſe by you; if you pay me not the ſooner, I muſt provide 
you another Lodging; ſay I gave you warning. 3 | 
£ov. Againſt next quarter Landlord ? 
Bib. Of an hour, Sir. | 
Lov. That's ſhort warning, Will. 5 ae 
Bib. By this hand you ſhall up into the Garret where the little Bed is; T'll let 


if you put us off from week to 


* 


my beſt Room to a better Pay- Maſter; you know the Garret, Sir. | 
Fraxc. I, he knows it by a good Token Husband. ee SRO 
Lov. I ſweat to think of that Garret, Will; thou art not ſo unconſcionable to 

put me there: Why tis a kind of little Eaſe, toCramp thy Rebellious Prentices 
in; Thave ſeen an Uſurers Iron Cheſt would hold two oft; A W Looking- 

Glaſs cannot ſtand upright in the Window ; that and the Bruſh fil $16; The — | 
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Caſe muſt be diſpos'd under the Bed, and the Comb: Caſe will hang down from the 


Cieling to the Floor. If I chance to Dine in my Chamber, I muſt ſtay till I am 
empty before I can get out: And if I chance to ſpill the Chamber-Por, it will o- 
ver- flow it from top to bottom. RET | WS. 

Bib. Well, for the deſcription of the Garret, I'll bate you ſomething of the Bill. 

Lov. All, all, good Will; or to ſtay thy fury till my Rents come up; I will de- 
ſeribe thy little Face. | | 

Bib. No, rather deſcribe your ownlittle Money; I am ſure that's ſo little, it is 
not Viſible. | 

Lov. You are ith” right, I have not a croſs at preſent , as I am a Sinner; an? 
you will not believe me, I'll turn my Pockets inſide outward. Ha! What's 
the meaning of this, my Pocket's heavy? Has my ſmall Officer put in Counters to 


abuſe me? —-—How now, yellow Boys, by this good light! Sirrah, Varlet, 


How came I by this Gold? Ha! | 
Boy. What Gold do you mean, Sir? The Devil-a-piece you had this Morning: 
In theſe laſt three Weeks I have almoſt forgot what my Teeth were made for: laſt 
Night good Mrs. Bibber here took pitty on me, and crumm'd me a Meſs of Gruel, 
with the Children, and I popt and popt my Spoon three or four times to my 
mouth, before I could find the way to't. | 

Lov. *Tis ſtrange, how I ſhould come by ſo much Money! (Aſide.) Has there 


been no Body about my Chamber this Morning Landlady ? 


Boy. O yes, Sir; I forgot to tell you that: This Morning a ſtrange Fellow, as 
ever Eyes beheld, would needs come up to you when you were aſleep; but when 
he came down again, he faid, He had not wak'd you. | 
Lo. Sure this Fellow, who &er he was, was ſent by Fortune to miſtake me 
into ſo much Money Well, this is not the firſt time my neceſſities have been 
ſtrangely ſupply*d : Some Cadua or other has a kindneſs for me, that's certain: 
(Aſide.) Well Monſieur Bibber, from henceforward Pll keep my Wit for 
more refin*d Spirits; you ſhall be paid with Dirt — There's Money for you. 

Bib, Nay, Good Sir | | 

Lov. What's your ſumm? Tell it out: Will the Money burn your Fingers? 
Sirrah, Boy, fetch my Suit with the Gold Lace at Sleeves from Tribulation 
Gives him Gold. [Exit Boy. 
Mr. Taylor, I ſhall turn the better Bill- Man, and Knock that little Coxcomb of 
yours, if you do not anſwer me what I owe you. 225.980" 

Bib. Pray, Sir, trouble not your ſelf; 'tis nothing; Ifeck now*tis not. 

. Lov. How, nothing Sir? | ID 


Franc. And 't pleaſe your Worſhip, it was ſeventeen Pounds and a- Noble, 
Yeſterday at Noon, your Worſhip knows : And then your Worſhip came home 


ill laſt Night, and complain'd of your Worſhip's Head; and ſent for three Diſhes 


of Tea for your good Worſhip, and that was fix pence more, an't pleaſe your 
Worſhip's honour. 8 eee e eee r 
Lov. Well: there's eighteen pieces; tell um. 
Bib, I ſay, Frances, do not take u mm. Fang) 
Lov. What, Is all your pleading of neceſſity come to this? 
Bib. Now I ſee he will pay he ſhall not pay Frances; 
the whole bag of forty Pounds, I'Il lend it him, 
he ſhall want for nothing. 


Bib, If you are forthe $10000 
"Lov. No, my firſt viſit ſhall be to my Miſtreſs, the Lady.Conſt ance Nonſaeh : 


what will give her leave to bee... : 4 
mn nn Lady C | ſtance, ani Madan Iſabelle. —— mne 
Ila. Look, look; Is not that your Servant Love? 

Lov. Tis ſhe; there's no being ſeen; till I am better habited—-[ExirLoveby. 

Conſt. Let him go, and take no hotice of him: Poor Rogue! © 

He little thinks I ad di Poverty. enn 1 n — 8 off? 101 263Þ 4 | 

Ja. And leſs, that you ſupply it by an unlenow n hand. 
| Conſt 0 I, and falſified my Father's Keys to do it. — O33 14%,2 ae 
. How can you anſwer this to your diſcretion? . | 6 p 
8 3 On. 
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' Conſt. Who could ſee him want ſhe Loves? | ed 
Enter Setſtone. n —4 

4 

4 


g I. Oh here's Mr. Set ſtone come, your Jeweller, Madam. 
Conſt. Welcome Set ſtone; Haſt thou perform'd thy viſit l 56 2 ¹ 
Happily, and without diſcovery ? regen ""_a 1 


Set. As you would wiſh it, Madam: I went up to his . 5 Foie 
Chamber wirhout interruption ; and there found him wt Ws 
Drowning his cares, and pacifying his hunger with ſleep; | 8 . 
Which advantage I took, and — by him left ao „ 


The Gold divided in his Pockets. | 1 ny 
Conſt. Well, this Money will furniſh him J hope, that we may have his Com- 7045 
again. | * 4 * 
ee T wo hundred and fifty good Pounds, Madam! Has your Father miſgd . 7 
it yet! . by 
Conte No; if he had, we ſhould have all heard on't before now : But, pray 9 
God Monfieur Loveby has no other haunts to divert him now he's Ranſom?d : What $2 
a kind of a Woman is his Landlady ? | | 8 | ; 
Set. Well enough to ſerve a Taylor; or to kiſs when he comes home drunk, or 
wants Money; but, far unlikely to create jealouſie in your Ladiſhip. 2 
Enter Servant. 

Serv. Madam, Juſtice Trice deſires your Ladiſhip's excuſe, that he has not yet 
perform'd the Civilities of his hour to you: he is diſpatching a little buſineſs,about 
which he is earneſtly employed. 8 15 

Conſt. He's Maſter of his own occaſions. [Exit Servant. 1 

Ja. We ſhall ſee him anon with his Face as red, as if it had been boil'd in Pump- 1 75 
Water : But, when comes this Mirror of Knighthood that is to be preſented you r 

for your Servant ? * 

Conſt. Oh, tis well thought on; Faith thou know?®ſt my affections are other- * 4 
wiſe diſpog'd ; he's rich, and thou want'ſt a Fortune; achieve him if thou can'ſt; me 
tis but trying, and thou haſt as much Wit as any Wench in Exglaza. ' 25 . 

1/a. On condition you'll take it for a Courteſie to be rid of an Aſs, J care not if 10 

: I Marry him : The old Fool, your Father, would be ſo importunate to match you 1 
TY with a Young Fool, that partly for quietneſs fake I am content to take him. 14 
2 Conſt. To take him ! Then you make ſure on't. * 

1/a. As ſure, as if the Sack Poſſet were already Eaten. 

Conſt. But, What means wilt thou uſe to get him? 

Iſa. I'll bribe Failer, he's the Man. 5 | 

Conſt. Why this Knight is his inheritance; he lives upon him: Do'ſt thou think 
hell ever admit thee to govern him? No, he fears thy Wit too much: Beſides, he 
Has already received an hundred Pound to make the Match between Sir Timorous 
and me. 1 1 8 : 

Iſa. *Tis all one for that; I warrant you he ſells me Fee-ſimple of him. 

Set. Your Father, Madam——-. ' . .  ,, _ RA 

Exter Nonſuch. | 

Ia. The Tempeſt is riſen; I fee it in his Face; he puffs and blows yonder, as 

if two of the Winds were fighting upwards and downwards in his Belly. 


Set. Will he not find your falſe Keys, Madam? | "FRED 
1/a. J hope he will have more Humanity than to ſearch us. 1 
Conſt. You are come after us betimes, Sir. 

Non. OhChild ! I am undone; I am robb'd, I am robb'd; T have utterly loſt afl 

Stomach to my Dinner.  ' 14.6, et, 

1 Copft..Robb*'d ! Good my Lond how, or of what? Ro 
Von. Two hundred and fifty Pounds in fair Gold out of my Study: an hundred 
of it I was to have paid a Courtier this Afternoon for a Bribe. _ 110 
L wr proteſt,' my Lord, I had as much a do to get that parcel of Gold for your 
ordſhip F LS ann 1 
Non. You muſt get me as much more againſt to Morrow ; for then my Friend 

at Court is to pay Nis Mercer, r ore 1 4 
II. Nay, if. chat be all, there's no ſuch haſt : The Courtiers are not ſo forward 

to pay their Debt. e eee = ; | > 
Conſt. Has not the Monkey been in the Study? He may have carried it away, 
and dropt it under the Garden-Window ; The grafs is long enough to hide it. or 
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Men. Tl go ke immediately. 
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neither: By this good day, I will 
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m Be De Faller, Burr, Ti imorous. 
B. Ful This is the Gentleman, my Lord. 
Nos. He's welcome 
Fail. And this the particular of his Eſtate. 
Won. That's welcome foo. 

Fail. But, beſides the Land here mentioned, he has wealth in ſpetie, | 

Non, A very fine Young Gentleman. 

Tim, N 7 my Lord, I hope there's no great need of Wooing : I wn my 
Eſtate will ſpeak for me ; yet, if you pleaſe to put in a word. 
Non. That v wil L inſtantly. 


Tim. T hope I ſhall h ood word too Madam to your Couſin for me ? 
. W ee e I ood (7 0 Iſabelle. 


Iz. Any thing within my Power, Sir Timorou:. 

Non. Daughter, here's a Perſon of Quality, and one that Loves and Honours 
you exceedingly 

Tim. Nay, good my Lord! You diſcover all at firſt daſh. 
Won. Let me alone, Sir; Have not I che dominion over my own Daughter ? 
Conftance, here's a Knight! in Love with you, Child. 2 

Conſt. In Love with me, my Lord, it is not poſſible. 

Nos. Here he ſtands that will moke it good, Child. 

Tim, Who I, my Lord? I hope her Lad: hip has a better Opinion of me than fo. 

Non. What, "Are not you in Love with my Daughter ?-PH be Sworn you told 
me ſo but ev'n now: Pll eat Words for no Mag. 

| Tim. If your Ladiſhip will believe all reports that are raiſed on Men of Quality 

Non. He told it me with his own mouth, Child: PI eat Words for no 
Man; that's more than ever I told him yet. L en l 

Fail. vou told him ſo but juſt now; Fie, Sir Timoroxs, 

Non. He ſhall have no Daughter of mine and he were a thouſand Knights; 
de told me, he hop?d I would ſpeak for him: I'll eat no Man's Words; that” S 


more than « ever I told him 


Iſa. You need not keep > ck pudder about cating his * ords; you ſee he has 


eaten wm already for you. 


Non. Pll make him ſtand to his Words, and he mall not Marry my Daughter 
LExit Nonſuch. 


Conſt. Tis an ill day to him; he has loſt 2 50 J. in't. LTo Iſab. 
Burr. He ſwears at the rate of two thouſand Pounds a Tear, if the Rump Act 


Were ſtill in being. 


Fail. He's in Paſſion Man; and beſides, he bas been a great Panatick formerly, 
and now has got a habit of Swea ring, that he may be thou She a Cavalier. 
Barr. What noiſe. is that? 1 think T hear our Cowl ices Voice. 

Fail. Pll go ſe | \ [Exit Fail. 
1/a. Come, Sir Timorous, be not D *tis but : an old Man's ee, 
he's always thus againſt Rain. 


o 2 
4 


5 


Enter Failer. . | 
Fail. O Madam follow me N and if ou do not e ſport, Melaticholy be 
upon my Head- — ova r 


The Scene hes. and Trice # ts d iſcovered laying at T ables 55 binfor wich! Seel 
0, 4 Bottle, 45d Parmezan ty bin; they vetrs ana ſee _ . covered by im. 
14 . 2 
Trice. Ci inque and Cater: My Cinque] I play here, Sir, n Cater here, Sire Now 
for you, Sir: But firſt Pl] drink to you, Sir; upon my faith Pll do you reaſon," Sir : 
Mine was thus full, Sir: Pray 1 77 our Play, Sir: — Size Ace I have thrown : 
PII Play em atlength, Sir: — Will ou Sir: 1 hen you have mace: a blot, Sir; 


Plltry if Lcan enter: 28 Wn r. ming 70 

— think ou Dye, Sir. B eien 

e Sir? [Play as TIS ik hin 
e ir: how” tye, br; Pll reach you w at*ris to * 
the 775 Sir- ¶ Throms down the Tables. 
[Thy « all hugh and diſcover abel. 
43. Wee ſerious buſineſs? | 

Trice. O you Rogue are you there? You are welcome Huſwife, and f are 
you Conſtance, fa tol de re tol de re 44. e ee 8 (lags i -_ backs. 


Is. Prithee be not rode Ther.” OC Ty L | 
WEEN 130 woo! ö ad b bi Trices 


38 TO The Wild Gallant. 


2 „ . 


Trice, 1 Conſtance, III have you into my Larder ö and — you my 


proviſion : I have Cocles, dainty fat Cocles that came in the Night; if they had 


feen the day I would not have given a fart for u'm. 1 would the King had um. 
Conſt. He has as good I warrant you. | 


Trice. Nay, that's a lye, I could fit and cry for him 8 he does = 


know what ?*tis to eat a _ Meal in a whole Year: His Cooks are ales: : 
have a delicate diſh of Ruffs to Dinner, Sirrah. 

Conſt. To Dinner! 

Trice. To Dinner! Why by Supper they had been paſt their Prime. il tell thee 
the ſtory e of um: 1 have a Friend | EFT. 

(11. © Enter Servant. 

Sir, 'Dinner”s upon 6 Table. 
Trice. Well, well; I havea Friend as I told you 


Serv. Dinner Rays, Sir; *tis Dinner that ſtays : ſure he will hear now. 


Trice. I have a Friend as I told you 
1a. I believe he's your Friend, you are ſo loath to part with him 
Trice. Away; away; Pll tell the ſtory between the Courſes. Go you to the 
Cook immediately, Sirrah ; and bring me word what we have to Supper, before 

wego to Dinner ; I love to have the PrisfaRtion of the Day before me. 
[Exennt Omnes, 


ä ——_— — "OI Le * 4 5 4 l a — . 


ACT I. SCENE II. 


Enter as from Dinner, Trice, Tee, Failer, Burr, Conſtance, Iſabelle: 


Trice. Peak: thy Conſcience; Was is not well dreſsd, Sirrah ? 
5 5 Tim. What think you of the Park, after our Plenteous Entertain- 
ment, Madam! ? 4 

Iſa.) I-dehfie the Park, and all its Works. 

Con. Come, Mr.Trice, w e' Walk in your Garden Hate NY Failer and Burr, 

Fail. O, one thing I had almoſt e to tell you : One of us two muſtever be 
near, Sir Mau ans. | | 

Burr. Why? 2 

Fail. To guard our intereſt in him from the Enemy, Madam Jabele; who, I 
doubt, has deſigns upon him. I do not fear her Wit, ut her Ser; ſhe carries a 
prevailing argument about be. 141 

Enter Bibber, with a Bottle. 

Bib. By this hand, 1 have lit upon the beſt Wine in your Couſin Cellar: : 
Drink 15 one Glaſs to me, to ſhew I am welcome, and I am pas. 

Fail. Here then, honeſt Will, 'tis a Cup of forbearance to 

Bib. Thank you, Sir, Pl! pledge you——Now here's to you . 

Fail. Come away; what 1s't Vi? 

Bib. Tis what you Chriſtned it, a Cup of forbearance, Sir. 
Fail. Why, I drank that to thee Will, that thou ſhouldft forbear thy Money. 8 
Bib. And I drink this to you, Sir; hence forward I'll forbear Working for you. 
Fail. Then ſay I: Take a litter Bibber, and throw him 1 in the River, and if he 
will truſt never, then there let him lie ever. 

Bib. Then ſay I : Take a little Failer, and throw him to the 1 and there 
let. him lie, till he has paid his Taylor. | 

Bar. You are very ſmart upon one another Gentlemen. 

Tail. This is nothing between us; I uſe to tell him of his Title, * facias ; 
and his ſettin Dog, that runs into Ale-Houſes before him, and comes queſting 
out again, if any of the Woots his Cuſtomers he within. 

Bib I faithꝰtis true; and I uſe to tell him of his two Capons tails about his Hat, that 
are laid ſpread Eagle wiſe to make a F eather; I would go into the ſnow at any time, 
and in a quarter of an hour I would come in with a better Feather upon my head; 
and ſo farewel, Sir; Thave had the Joris on you hitherto, and for this time I am 


reſolved to keep it. 9 [Exit Bibber. 
Fail. The Rogue 5 too hard for me; but the belt on't t i 1 Ses my Rewe 
vronhit Purſe. 00H 10! O. abs 


Enter Thabelle. CL 
ml Came not, Sir Timorous, this way, Gentlemen ? He left us in the Garden, 
laid he would look out my Lord Nonſuch, to make his peace with him. Pail. 
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The Wild Gallant. OT 
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© Fail, Madam, I like not your enquiring after Sir Timorous: T ſuſpect you have 


ſome deſign upon him: You would fain undermine your Couſin and Marry him 
e En 4 Lbs ett Bret bad Tas) 
Ia. Suppoſe Iſhould deſign it; what are you the worſe for my good Fortune? 
Shall I make a Propoſition to you: I know you two carry a great ſtroke with hum : 
Make the match between us, and propound to your ſelves, what advantages you 
can reaſonably hope: You ſhall chouſe him of Horſes, Cloaths, and Money, and 
MEL OED x 14 ty 
Bur. And if he will not be chous'd, we ſhall beat him out on't ?. AE cs 
Iſa. For that, as you can agree. | ; „„. 
Fail. Give us handſel of the Bargain; let us enjoy you, and tis a March: 3 
Ii. Gramarcy Y?faith Boys; T love a good offer how &er the World goes: But 
you would not be ſo baſe to wrong him that wax 4 1 
Fail. Ivbw to gad but I would, Madam: In a Hdrſe or a Woman I may law- 
fully cheat my own Father: Beſides, I know the Knight's Complexion; he would 
de fire bd . / en 
| Je N ay, if he fought with the Sword, he tho Id give me leave to fight with the 
ET ET I EE WE tn x holy ad laavi 
Bur. What ſay you, Madam? Ist a Bargain, 8 e 
Ila. Tis but à promiſe; and I have learnt a Court trick for performi g any 
thing. (Aſide.) Well Gentlemen, when J am married I'll think upon you; you'll grant 
there's a neceſſity I ſhould Cuckold him, if it were but to prove my ſelf a Wit. 
Fail. Nay, there's no doubt you'll Cuckold him; and all that; for look you, he's a 
Perſon fit for nothing elſe;but I fear we ſhall not have the grafting of the Horns: We 
muſt have Livery & Seiſin before hand of vou, or I proteſt to gad we believe you not. 
Iſa. I have paſt my word, is't not ſufficient ? What do you think I would tell 
a lie to fave ſuch a paltry thing as a Nights Lodging? Hark you, Sir: [IId Burr. 
Fail. Now willſhe attempt Burr; igad ſhe has found him out for the weaker 
( -.” FCC 
Iſa. T have no kindneſs for that Failer, we'll ſtrike him out, and manage Sir 
ßpfↄ iy artnet ape 
Bu Indeed we wonne. en THRACIG 
Ia. Failer's a Rook, and beſides, he's ſuch a debauch'd Feſlo wow: 
Burr. Tam ten times worſe. e WTR LANES 
Ia. Leave it, and him that taught it you: You have virtuous inclinations, and 
I would not have you ruin your ſelf. He that ſerves many Miſtreſſes, ſurfeits'on 
his Diet, and grows dead to the whole Sex: Tis the folly inthe World Wer long 
I . ¼̃ nbd raed 
Burr. Now I'm ſure you Have a mind to me; when a Woman once falls to 
Preaching, the next thing is ever Uſe and Application. 
e r... TRY. 
Burr. Then I am ſure you meant to jilt me: You decline Failer becauſe he has 
Wit; and you think me ſuch an Aſs, that you may pack me off ſo ſoon as you are 


* 


- -4 . Ne 4 
1 . S Voce 


Married; no, no, Pl! not venture certainties for uncertainties. 


* 


you ? 0 — 


w 0 
" 
1 


95 155 Ican hold no longer; Mr. Faller, what do you think this Fellow was ſay- 
ng 8 am { | i $5 ; | 4 7 2 : 4% 3 
Ia. That you were one of the erranteſt Cowards in Chriſtendom, though you 
went for one of the Dear Hearts: That your Name had been upon more Poſts than 
1 And that he had been acquainted with you theſe ſeven Years, drunk 
and ſober, and yet could never faſten a quarrel upon you. 
Burr. Do you believe this, Dear Heart?! 
Ia. If you deny ir, I'll take his Sword, and force you to confeſs it. 
Fail. Lvow to gad, this will not do, Madam: Vou ſhall not ſet us at variance 
ſo eaſily; neither ſhall you have, Sir Timoroius. 1 Ne 
1, No! Then 2 my words: I'll marry him in ſpight of you; and which 
15 worſe you ſhall both Work my ends; and II diſcard you for your pains. 
Fail. You ſhall not touch a bit of him: 1 ll preſerve his humbles from you igad ; 


\ - " - * 


- 


ney on be his Keepers-Fees. 4 1 ö 18 a LO: . «BY jg 0 29% 6 . 
Barr. She ſhall cut an Atome ſooher than divide us. [Extunt Burr and Failer. 
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— 
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7 3 


n TY FD . TR Enter Conſtance. E 3 i of 1.x: 1 * 3 FO er , 

Con. I have give um tlie lip in the Garden, to come and, over-hear thee N 9 
fat over-grown. Virgin of forty ever offer'd her {elf fo Dog cheap, or was more de- 
ſpis d: ö ethinks iy this B ald morrifie the gextt dingly.” 3 


ee. 4 C3. | 


» 4 9 „ G N — ng Your & * A N * * 
TW 107 or 11597 IT eo 07 e237! FENCE 33.33 4 : 
[7 4 * my 
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pointed buſineſs, to Morrow Tl wait upon you With it. 
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Ila. Not a whit the more for that: Couſin mine, our Sex is not ſo eaſily put 
out of conceit with our own Beauties. 3 1 
Con. Thou haſt loſt the Opinion of th honeſty, and got nothing in recompence: 
Now that's ſuch an overſight ina Lady. 1. 
. You are deceiy'd ; they think me too virtuo 
fe another way to try, and you ſhall help me. | 
. weld Babed. | N 
Con. Mr. Loveby, welcome, welcome: Where have you been this Fortnight. 
Lov. Faith, Madam, out of Toy to ſee a little thing that's fallen to me upon 
ms Death ata rr... >. | | ; 
Con. You thank Death for the Windfal, Servant: But why are you not in 
Mourning for —_ o 33 
Lov. Troth, Madam, it came upon me ſo faddenly I had not time : Tas a for- 
rane utterly unexpected by me. e 
Ila. Why, was your Grandmother ſo Young you could not look for her Deceafe ? 
_ , Lov. Not for that neither; but I had many other Kindred whom ſhe might 
have left it to, only ſhe heard I liv*d here in Faſhion, and ſpent my Money in the 
Eye of the World. | 1 0 8 
Cox. Youforge theſe things prettily; but I have heard you are as Poor as a de- 
eimated Cavalier, and had not one Foot of Land in all the World. 
Lov. Rivals Tales, Rivals Tales, Madam. 4 
Con. Where lies your Land, Sir? C777 
Tov. Yll tell you, Madam, it has upon it a very fair Mannor-Houſe; from one 
ſide you have in Proſpect an hanging Garden. | | 
2. Who was hang'd there? Not your Grandmother 1 hope: | 
Lov, In the midſt of it you have a Fountain: You have ſeen that at Hampton- 
Court; it will ſerve to give you a {light Image of it. Beyond the Garden you look 
to a Perſpective of Fruit- Trees; and beyond the River you ſee a Mead fo flowry: 
Well Iſhall never be at quiet, till we two make Hay there. i 
Conſt. But where Fes this Paradice ? Ro 
Lov. Poxon't; I am thinking to fell it, it has ſucha villanous unpleaſant Name; 
it would have ſounded fo harſh in a Ladies Ear. But for the Fountain, Madam 
3 The Fountain's a Poor excuſe, it will not Water; come the Name, the 
ame. 8 oy 
Lov. Faith it is come ſo lately into N that T have forgot the Name owt. 
get the 


— 


for their purpoſe; but I have 


Ja. That's much, now, you ſhould Name, and yet could make ſuch 
an exact deſcription of the Place. : | 
Low. If you will needs know the Name's Bawdy; ſure this will give a ſtop to 
their Curioſity. | LA 
1/a. At leaſt you'll tell us in what County it lies, that my Couſin may ſend to en- 
quire about it; come, this ſhall not ſerve your turn, tell us any Town that's 
near 1x. | " . 
Lev. Twill be ſomewhat too far to ſend; it lies in the very North of Scot land. 
a. In good time, a Paradice in the Highlands; istnot ſo, Sir? | 
on. It ſeems you went Poſt, Servant: In troth you are a rank Rider, to go to 
the North of Scotland, ſtay and take Poſſeſſion, and return again, in ten days time. 
I/a. I never knew your Grandmother was a Scotch Woman: Is ſhe not a Tartar 
too: Pray whiſtle for her, and lets ſee her dance: Come——whiſt Granne! _ 
Con. Fie ſie Servant; what no invention in you? All this while a ſtudying for a 
Name of your Mannor ? Come, come, where lies it? tell me. e Ke 
Lov, No faith, Tam wiſer than ſo ; I'll diſcover my Seat to no Man; ſo T ſhall 
have ſome damn'd Lawyer keep a prying into my title to defeat me of it. 
Con. How then ſhall I be ſatisfied there is ſuch a thing in Nature? 
Lov. Tell me what Jewel you would wear, and you ſhall have it: Enquire in- 


to my Money, there's the trial. 


Con. Since you are ſo fluſh, Sir, you ſhall give me a Locket of Diamonds of 
chree hundred. pounds, | | 113 = SODA 
Ia. That was too ſevere; you know he has but 250 J. to beſtow. [Top Her. 
Tov. Well you ſhall have it, Madam: But I cannot biggle: I know youll ay 
it did ge? 71 N 200 pieces. 3 | | 
. Pl be hang'd if hed preſent you with a parcel of melted Flints ſet in 
Gold, or Norfolk Pebbles. een "mp 1 ce "ORF? | , 8 0 0 8 
Lov. Little Gentle woman you are ſo keen: dam, thus Ne J have ap- 
kn Loveby. 
J. By 


J Gale. 8 4 


"Ik By matt time he beak. his Locket; and Sd? his nds, al his Mo- 
ney will be gone: But, Do you mean to proſecute your pt to {ee him this Even- 


6. on. Ves, and that very privately, if ant: Father know i it BY am n und6rie, ; a 
Enter Setſtone. $82 

Ia. T heard him, fay 1 this Night he had appdined buſi — f 

Let. Why that was it, Madam; according to your Order I put on 4 diz uiſe, 
and found him in the Temple-Walks : Having drawn him aſide, I told him, if he 
expected happineſs, he mult meet me in a blind Alley I nam'd to him, on the back- 
ſide of Mr. Trice's Houſe, juſt at the cloſe of 1 ; wor he ſhould be fatisfied 
from whom he had his ſupplies of Money. 
Con. And how did he receive the Summons: ? 

Set. Like a bold Hector of Troy; without the leaſt doubtor ron: Bur; the 
Jeſt ont was, he would needs believe that I was thc Devil. 

Con. Sure lie was afraid to comadthen 2; L πτ’7Ʒ m 1. 


Jet. Quite contrary; he told me I need not be ſo th to aclnowled em we 
to fim; he $85, 4 * the Baule but lie had learht hy, much Civility , I 5 to 
preſs his Friend to a farther diſcovery,thanhewas pleasd: I ſhould fee Thad to do 
with a Gentleman; and any Courteſie E ſhould confer « on hich he would not be un- 
thankful ; for he hated ingratitude of all thing.. 

Con. Tw well carried. not to diſabuſe him: 1 laugli to think what ſport 1 ſhall 
have anon, w 3 I convince him of his lies, and let him know I was the Devil to 
whom he was beholding for his Maney Go Herren 3 in the ſame diſguiſe be 


ready for him. Exit tſtone. 
"Th How dare you ruſt this Fellow ? | 


Con. I muſt truſt fome Body; gain has madeh him mine, and now fear will keep 
him faithful. $ 


* 1 Burr, Failer, Ti imorous, ITI rice, Nonſuch. 3 22 


* 
* 


Fail, Pray, m Lord, take gs pick at it : Tis not given to all Men to OT 


dent : Igad you, ſhall! ce Sir Teras will redeem all upon the next occaſion. 
Non. A raw mieking Boů y. . | 
Ia. And what are you but an Old Boy of five and fifty : I never Kew any 

gr ſo humorſome I Warrant you, Sir Timorous, I'll ſpeak for you. 

.. Would'ſt thou have me beſhriends With him'! For thy ſake he ſhall only 

add 4% hundred a Near to her Jaineure, and Il be farished: Come you hicher, 


Six. 


3. 45.112 £ . bris | 1109.2 - 
[Here Trice, 4 Nen uch, and Timorous, talk twat Burr with Failer Spurt; ; 
Conſtance with Iſabelle. 


Con. You'll not fig dur aD in this os to 9 Failer beaten tis too pal- 
pable and open e 


. I warrant you? Fwill paſs u upon Burr fora tiine : 80 my revenge, and your 
intereſt Will go on together. 

Fail: Burr, there's miſchief abrewing, 1 — it by their Whiſp/ri rn, I Vow 
to God's Look to your felt, their Aelign s on you; for my 1 1 am a erſon that 
am above wm. ; 111101199 £1 

Wy, to Trice. |Bux, then you — ſpeak for in&'Mr.Trice ; ; and you too wy Lord. 

Non. Tf you deny't l. 'PI! beat you; look tot Boy. 

. Triee, Come on; went make the Bargain. 10 

Ja. Vouſwere ever good in a Fleſh Marker. "1 M 


Trice. Come you little Harlotry ; What farisfaQion can you give me for run- 
W Ne before the Ruffs came in? hw; 


Why I left you to wm, that ever invite your own Belly to the greateſt 
parr of of Wyo our Feaſts. | 
rice, 1 


furniſh out a Tahlewo aud, WV has Would you more? Would you be an Amel in 


64a 


Heaven ? 


Ia. Yout minds ever upon you? Belly. 927 
Trice. No; 


little C onſtance | ? 


Forks Would ypu have me Married to that King Mi dad sEacef. - | 


"Midas me no Ni a, Wit; he underſtands Eati had Diinki 
wel : Port 85 the eee, could tell you — d 5 


Con. Come on, Sir; What s your will with me £& 8 trag bj: b 


| wii F 2 | | im. 


ave brought you : a Nag here Huſwife, with a plentiful Fortune to 


tis ſometimes upon yours: But, What fy thou to > Sir Tir, 


1 


— — — 
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Tim. Why, Madam, I could only wiſh we were a little better acquainted, that 
we might not Laugh at one another ſo. A 
Con. If the Fool puts forward I am undone; 
Tim. Fool! Do you know-me,' Madam ? | 
Con. You may ſee I know you, becauſe call you by your name. 
Fail. You muſt endure theſe rebukes with patience, Sir Time rous. 98 
Can. What, Are you Planet-ftrook? Look you, my Lord, the Gentleman 1s 
Tongue-ty'd. | , 
Non. This is paſt induring. 
Fail. *Tis nothing, my Lord; Courage, Sir Timorous. | he 
Non. ] ſay, *tis paſt enduring ; that's more than ever I told you yet: Do you 
come to make a Fool of my Daughter ? | 
6 Why Lord . | 8 
on, Why Lady Exit Nonſuch- 
Trice. Let's follow the Old Man, and paciſie him. | 25 
2 Now Couſin— Eexeunt Iſabelle, Trice, Burr, 
on. Well, Mr. Failer, I did not think you of all the reſt would have endea- 
voured a thing ſo much againſt my inclination as this Marriage: If you had been 
acquainted with my heart, I am fure you would not. BE, > . 
ail. What can the meaning of this be? You would not have me believe you 
Love me; and yet how otherwiſe to underſtand you T vow to Gad I cannot TON» 


Io 


prehend. 


Con, I did not ſay I Lov'd you, but if I ſhould take a fancy to your Perſon and 
Humour, I hope it is no Crime to tell it you: Women are ty*d to hard, unequal 
Laws: The Paſſion is the ſame in us, and yet we are debarr'd the freedom to ex- 
preſs it. You make Poor Grecian Beggars of us Ladies; our deſires muſt have no 
Language; but only be faſtned to our Breaſts. | | 

Fail. Come, come ; I Gad I know the whole Sex of you : Your Love's at beſt 
but a kind of Blind-Man's-Buff, catching at him that's next in your way. 

Con. Well, Sir, I can take nothing ill from you; when ?tis too late, you'll ſee 
how unjuſt you have been to me] have faid too much already. [I going. 

Fail. Nay, ſtay, ſweet Madam: I vow to Gad my Fortune's better than I 
comm imagine- i | | . FORE py x 

on. No, pray let me go, Sir; perhaps I was in Jeſt. : 

Fail. Really, Madam, ilook upon — as a Fend of ſuch worth, and all that, 
that I vow to Gad I honour you of all Perfons in the World; and though I am a 
Perſon that am inconſiderable in the World, and all that, Madam, yet for a Per- 
ſon of your worth and excellency, I would — 5 Ys 

Con. What would you, Sir? KT. : mY 

Fail. Sacrifice my Life and Fortunes, I vow to Gad, Madam. 1 

Enter Iſabelle, Burr, and Timorous at 4 diſtance from them. | 

Ila. There's Failer cloſe in Talk with my Couſin; he's folliciting your Suit, I. 
warrant you, Sir Timorons : do but obſerve with what Paſſion he Courts for you. 

Barr. I do not like that kneading of her hand though. i 81 

Iſa. Come, you are ſuch a jealous Coxcomb ; I warrant you ſuſpect there's ſome 
amour betweenwm ; there can be nothing in't it is ſo open: Pray obſerve. | 

Burr. But, How come you ſo Officious, Madam; you, that ev'n now had a de- 
ſign upon Sir Timorous for your ſelf? Gy 

//a. I thought you had a better Opinion of my Wit, than to think I was in 
earneſt, My Couſin may do what ſhe pleaſes, bur he ſhall never pin himſelf up- 
on me aſſure him. N | | | 
Con. to Fail.] Sir Timorous little knows how dangerous a Perſon he has employed 
in making Love: Aloud. 

Burr. How's this! Pray my Lady Conſtance, What's the meaning of that you 
ſay, to Failer. | 

Fail, What luck was this, that he ſhould over-hear you! Pox on't! 


Con. Mr. Burr, Towe you not that ſatisfaction; what you have heard you may 
interpret as you pleaſe, © | 


Tim. The Raſcal has betray'd me. | 
La. In earneſt, Sir, I do not like it. FT | M 
Fail, Dear Mr. Burr be pacify d; you are a Perſon I have an honour for; and 


this change of Affairs ſhall not be the worſe for you I gad, Sir. 
ca 


Con. 


Mo r up reſolutely Mr. Failer; and maintain my Favours, as becomes my 
rvant. 174 D 4 Y Kb | 


Barr. 


— 


be Fack Lovehy. 


rere " wy 
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Burr. He maintain um! Go you Judas! Dll teach you what tis to Play faſt and 

looſe with a Mag of War. Aycks him. 
Tim. Lay it on Barr. | | 
Ja. Spare him not, Burr. 
Con. Fear him not, Servant. Nenn 
Fail. Oh, oh; would no Body were on my ſide; here I am prais d I vow to 
Gad into all the Colours of the Rainbow. 
Con. But, remember tis for me. | | Ie 2; cath Wo 
Barr. As you like this, proceed, Sir; but, come not near me to Ni cht, while 
I'm in Wrath, | Exeunt Burr and Timorous; 
Con. Come, Sir; How fare you after your ſore trial: You bore it with a moſt 
Heroick patience; „„ 
Ia. Brave Man at Arms, but weak to Balthazar ! 1 
Fail. I hope to Gad, Madam, you'll conſider the merit of my ſufferings: I would 
not have been beaten thus, but to obey that Perſen in the World | 
Con, Heaven reward you fort: I never ſhall. 
Fail. How] Madam! oO on 97 nol ah 07 BE gay 
Ia. Art thou ſuch an Aſs as not to perceive thou art abus d? This beating I con- 
triv'd for you: You know upon what account; and have yet another or two at 
your ſervice: Yield up the Knight in time, tis your beſt Courſe. 7 
Fail. Then, Does not your Ladiſhip Love me, Madam 7H 
Con. Yes, yes; I Love to ſee you beaten. ; 
Ila. Well; methinks now you have had a hard Bargain on't : You have Joſt 
Cully, Sir Timorous; and your Friend Burr, and all to get a Poor beating: 
ut I'll ſee it mended againſt next time for you. Exe Conſtance Iſabelle Langhing. 

Fail.T am ſo much amaz?d,I vow to Gad I do not underſtand my own Condition. 

i 3 | Pf Exit Failer. 
Euter Loveby, Solus, in the Dart; his Sword drawn ; groping out his way 


| Lovely. This is the time and place he *pointed me; and 'itis certainly the Devil 


I am to meet; for no Mortal Creature could have that kindneſs for me, to ſupply my 
Neceſſi ties as he has done, nor could have done it in ſo ſtrange a Manner: He told 


me he was a Scholar, and had been a Parſon in the Fanatick Times ; a ſhrewd 
ſuſpition it was the Devil; or at leaſt a Limb of him. If the Devil can ſend 
Churchmen on his Errands, Lord have Mercy on the Laiety! Well, let every 
Man ſpeak as he finds, and give the Devil his due ; I think him a very honeſt and 
well-natur'd Fellow; And if hear any Man ſpeak ill of him, {except it be a Par- 
ſon _— his living by it) I wear a Sword at his Service : Yet forall this I do 
not much care to ſee him. He does not meanto hook me in for my Soul, Does he? If 
he does, I ſhall deſire to be excus'd. But, What a Rogue am I, to ſuſpect a Per- 
ſon that has dealt fo like a Gentleman by me? He comes to bring me Money, and 
would do it handfomely, that it might not be perceiv'd: Let it be as *twill, Ill 
ſeem to truſt him, and then if he have any thing of a Gentleman in him, he will 
ſcorn to deceive me, as much as I would to couzen him, if I were the Devil, and 


| Euter Failer at t'other end of the Stage. 

Fail. What will become of me to Night! Tam juſt in the Condition of an out- 

Phony 4 „that's beaten from his Walk for offering to rutt : Enter I dare not tor 
ar of Burr. | h | | 

Lo. T heara Voice, but nothing do I ſee ; ſpeak what thou Art. 

Fail. There he is, watching for me: I muſt venture to run by him; and when 
fam in, Thope my Couſin Trice will defend me: The Devil would not lie abroad 
in ſuch a Night. 5 rn | 

Lov. Ithought it was the Devil before he nam'd himfelt. * 
er [Failer goes to run off, and falls into Loveby's Arms. 
Lov. Honeſt Sathan! Well encounter'd! I am ſorry with all my Heart it is ſo 
Dark: Faith I ſhould be very glad to ſee thee at my Lodging; Prethee let's not 
be ſuch Strangers to one another for the time to come : And, What haſt thou got 


under thy Cloak there little Sathan? I warrant thou haſt brought me ſome more 


Money. Hetp | pads 
Fail. Help, Help; Thieves, Thieves. 13: [Lo lets him go. 
Lov, This is Failer's Voice: How the Devil was I miſtaken | I mult get off, e er 

Company comes m. V [Et Loveby. 


Fail. Thieves! Thieves! nie im an bai i: eK 
ce Enter 
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" Bre; Trice; Burr, Timorous, ee. lie, NI ht 
Alt: Where! Where ! % to wii 6 hi $100! 
Fail. One was here juſt now; and it ſhould be —_ by wal Voice; bot I have 
no Witneſs. - 20 Mt: 
Trice, Tt. cannot be he ; he wants no Money. . JIE, 
Burr. Come, Sirtah ;-Pl1 take! pitty on'you! to Night; you that lie in Che 
Truckle-Bed. 009 
Trice, FO 0 this N oile, it ts diſturb'd1 me from fuch a Dream of Eating tn 5 
0 : 0 7; 9930 11198 [Exon One 


F ” » £7 oy - +» b - 
4 8 hy 42 . — 3 1 a. ths 0 a * „ — 2 


E J. f | Conflnc, labele. wh | A : a F 


Con, ”. Was ill luck to have the meeting dickon laſt N ight, juſt as Sexton 
I was coming towards him. 

2 But in part of reeompence you'll have the plenſure of putting him on farther 
ſtreights : O, theſe little miſchieſs are Meat and Drink to me. 

Con. He ſhall tell me from whence he mann 1 am n reo now to try 
lum to the utmoſt, 

I/a. 1 would deviſe ſomething for to do, which he could not poſſibly: perfor. 

Con. As'T hve yonder he comes with the Jewel in his hand he promiſs'd me; 
prithee leave me alone with him. 

Iſa. Spetd the Plolggli; if I can make no. ſport: P11 hinder! none: L'II to my 
Knight, rede ; ſhortly you ſhall hear news from Dametas. [Exit Iabelle. 

1 Enter Lovebya th 

Lov. Look you, Madam, here's the Jewel ; do me the favour ro accept it and 
ſuppoſe a very good Complement deliver*d with ite B 1 

Con. Believe me a very fair Jewel: But, Why will you be at this needleſs charge 2 
What ackiiowledgment do you expect? You know, I will not Marry you. 

| Lov. How the Devil do I know "ar I do not conceive my ſelf, under Corretti- 
on, ſo inconſiderable a Perſon. 

Con. You'll alter your partial Opinion, when I tell you tis not Aaſh of Wit fires 
me; nor is it a gay out- ſide can ſeduce me to ich as'ro b 

Lov. I am neither Fool, nor deform'd ſo much as to be deſpicable. Whardo 
I want. 

Con. A good Eſtate, that makes every oy handſome ; nothing can 1 well 
without it. 

Lov. Does this Jewel expreſs Poverty? 7 125 

Con. I conjure you by your love to me, tell me one truth not minc'd by. your 
invention : How came you by this Jewel ? 

Lov. Tis well J have a Voucher; pray ask your own Jeweller Ser ſtone, if I did 
not buy it of him. 

Con. How glad you are now, you can tell a truth ſo near a lie: but, Where had 
Fn the Money that puchas'd 1 it? Come, Without circumſtances and pream- 

es 

Lov. Umh, — perhaps that may be a ſecret. 

Con. Say it be one; yet he that lov'd indeed, could not keep it from his Miſtriſs 

Lov. Why ſhould you be thus importunate? 

Con. Becauſe I cannot think you love me, if you will not truſt that to my Know 
ledge, which you conceal from all the World beſide. 

Lov. You urge me deeply 

Con. Come, ſweet Servant, you ſhall tell me; I am i reſolv'd to take no denial : 
Why do youſigh? | 

Lov, If beblafted it muſt out. = 

Con. Either tell me, or reſolve to take your leave for ever. 

Low, Then know I have my means ; I know not how. 

Cox, This is a fine ſecret. 

Love. Why then if you will needs know, 'tis from the Devil; I have Money 
from him, what, and whenlI pleaſe. 

Cor. Have you ſeal'd a Covenant, and given away your Soul for Money : ? 

Lov. No ſuch thing intended on my part. 


0 
* 
— 
— 


Com. 


"Cox. How 777 
Lov. I know not yet what en he'll FAY I ſhoult have ſpoke with 


him laſt Night, but that a croſs chance hinder it. 
Con. Wall my Opinion is, ſome grear Lady that is in love will "ond ſupplies you 
ſtill; and you tell mean incredible Tale of the Devil, Ges. to dow your in- 


fideli 
; T9, Deviſe ſome means to try me. Soc: x bh 
Con. I take you at your word; you ſhall err freely to , beſiow on me, what 


ever you ſhall, gain this unknown bind, —_ for a Proof, becauſe you tell me you 
can Have Money, what and 8 5 M fer bring me an hundred Pounds Cer 
Night: [If Fdomarry him for a Pl fee whar he em do, he hall have none 


from me. Aide. 
Lav. Mou overjoy me, Madam 3 vouſ mal haye i it, and vere twice as much. 


Con. How's this! 
| Lov. The Devil acroſs that 1 have; or bd Wire ts get 7 b T * 
well to fave my, credit : Now Devil, if thou deft forfake me? 
Con. I miſtruſt you; ant therefore if yort fail, III have ings 6 (HOW: 2 
gainſt you; Here's Ink and Paper. Dorey re 
Enter Burr and Timprous; _ 7, 
Burr, What makes Lovely yonder ? He's Writing ſomewhat 360177 e 
Tim. Pl go ſee- RATON him, 
* hm ou no more Manners thanto overlook a Min hin he's a Writing? 
h, Is't you Sir Timorous ? You may ſtand fill; now PA CORR en *t you can- 


not ery written band. gn ft 


Burr. Jou are ve familiar with Sir Timorbus. 4% 00. AV Nin) 

Lov. So I am with his Companions, Sir. 1 1 [31 

Burr. Then there's hope you and I may be better acquainted: i ain one ol his 
Companions. it 4 


Lov. By what title, as you are an Afs, Sir. | | 

Con. No more Love 115 

Lov. I need not, Madam; alas this Fellow ; iS « only f the Sollicitor of a qua atrel, 
till he has brought it to an Head; and will leave the fighting part. to the Curteous 
Pledger. Do not I know theſe Fellows ? You ſhall as ſoon perſuade a Maſtiff to 
faſten on a Lion, as one of theſe to ingage Wth a Courage above their vn J They 
know well enough who they can beat, ho can bear them: | 


Enter Failer at 4 Akne, | 
Fail. Yonder they are; now would 1 compound for « a -veaſonable cumin th 4 
were Friends with Burr : "If Lam not, 1 ſhall loſe Sir Tin 
Cos. O, Servant, have I ſpy d you! let me run ino your Amme. 
Fail. T renounce m * onftance : I vow to gad I renounce her.. 
Tim. Toyour Task, Barr. : NN 
Enter Nonſuch and Iſabelle. no 111 
Con. Hold, Gentlemen; no figh of quarrel! - 4 he 
Non. O Friends! I think half go mad with Grief: 1 bbs m more one 
Lov. Would 1 had it: That's all the Hari Fiſhy ſelf : Your Servant, M 
I go about the buſineſs.— E [Exit Lech, 
Won What! Does he rake no pity on he?” + OLSUIEO.F | 
Con. Prithee moan him Iſabelle. 
Ia. Alas, alas Poor Nuncle ! could they find in their bias to rob un! 
Won. Five hundred Pounds out of Pot fix thouſand Pounds a Lear, and 
mine are undone for ever.. { BOOT ITC | 
Fail. Your own Houſe you thinks cry led er boDd13n poied bn 
Con. I dare anſwer for all there, as muc my ſelf. * 2 * 
Burr. Oh that he would but think that Lovehy had it! 0 — 
Fail. you'll be Friends with tne, 87e has 4 perſinde ume, 
3 Sm 1. wy Dear 1 fue his Orr 
, Tour Own. 1905 ing clear, m Lam apt to K unn for 
ſueha Perſon :* Dit 2 ma d e en FIO' 
Non. He did indeed, Mr. Fille“: bur, Why fhould1 fulped kim ? His carriage 
is fair, and his means great: He could never live after this rate 13 it were not 
Fail. This ſtill renders him the more ſuſpicious : 1 n Kinow- 
ledge. aA 


Barr, Well faid miſchief — l bab dt Bad e K de. 


07: . 


[ 
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Con. My Father's Credulous, and this Rogue has found the "blindfide e of him; 


would Loveby heard him !—-— . eee [Tp Lab. 


Fail. He has no Means, and he loſes at Play: So that for cy. BY, 1 proteſt to 

gad, Tamreſolv'd he picks Locks for his Living. pt 
Burr. Na to my Knowledge, he picks Locks... + _ | 
Tim. An to mine. | 


<< 1 7 


Fail. No longer ago than laſt Night he met me in the Daran oe to n in- 


to my Pockets. 3 6 58 
Non. That's a main Argument for ſuſpition. 1 I 
Fail. I remember once when the Keys of the Exchequer were in; in the Ra 
time, he was fent for upon an extremity, and I gad he opens me © PITTS Locks! 2h 


the Blade-Bone ofa Breaſt of Mutton. 


Non. Who, this Lovely? 
Fail. This very Lovely: Another rime, hin de had fate up very late at der 
inthe Country, and were hungry towards Morning, he plucks me out, I vow to 


820 tell you no lie, four ten- penny - Nails from the Dairy-Lock with his Teeth, 


tches mo out a Meſs of Milk; and Knocks me um in again, with his Head, * 


Reputation. 


Ja. Thou Bo a 
Non. What Nall 1 go in this Caſoꝰ my „bort my Gold's all marled. 
Con. Will you ſuſpe& a Gentleman of Loveby's Worth, upon the, Bare report of 


ſuch a Raſcal as this Failer? 

Non. Hold thy Tongue, i charge thee ; upon. my Bleſſing hold th dee 
I'll have him — Bae before he ſleeps; come along with me, Mr. Filer. 
Fail. Burr. Look well to Sir Timorous; Pl be with you inſtantl ). 5 

Con. I'Il watch you, by your favour. T4 ae 


¶E!xeunt N onſuch, Failer, Conſtance following the "ay 
x "> work; Sir ea Fo 


Burr. She ſhall have a courſe at the Knight, and come [Gets behind. ] up to tüm; 
but when ſhe is ready to pinch he ſhall give ſuch a looſe from. Ber ſhall* break her 
Heart. 
la. Burr there ſill, and watching us? There? cena fame Plot; in bank but 
TIt turn it to my own advantage. : n FR 70 ff 

Tim. Did you mark Burr's retire Madam 3 

Ia. I; has uilt it ſeems makes him ſhun your Company. ns of 

Tim. In what can he be guilty ! "4 9 

Ia. You muſt needs know it; he Courts your Miſtriſs. 

Tim. Is he too, in Love with mh Lady Conſtance? 

Iſa. No, no; but which is work 197 Courts rr 

Tim, Why, What have Ito da va Aal. 7925 know I care Shot l i feos 

I/a. Perhaps ſo ; but he thoug] id gopd reaſon he had for it. 

Tim. What reaſon, Madam? 

Iſa. The moſt convincing in the World; He knew my Couſin Confantt”) never 
lov'd you: He has heard her lay, you were a5 invincibly 1 ignorant as a N 
judging a new Play: As ſhame-fac as a great OVer-grown School-Bo 
good, for nothing but to be worm'd qut of your 8 and e 10 FE 0d of 


ughter, : 
— Was your Couſin ſo barbarous to ſay his. Fas ef n 
Iſa. In his hearing. 1 N 
Tim. And would he let me proceed in my ſuit to her 7 4 
Iſe. For that I muſt excuſe him: He never thought you could love one of my Cou- 
ſin's Humour: But took your Court to her, only as a blind to your affection for me: 
And being poſſeſſed with that Vein thought! himſelf as worthy as you to mat- 
ry me. 
Tim. He is not half ſo worthy 3 and o Ill tall him. ina fair way. 
Burr to a Boy entring. ] ,Sirr Boys, Ne uh; Note to 0 Madam 2 but be 
not known I am ſo near. 
Boy. I warrant you; Sir. | 
Burr. Now Fortunes all I * by 99 is, . Sir Tine bs may ſee 1 it; 5 if he 
2858 be — oy to belicye there 1 Sa W herwoan her and RS: it in ruin all 
rohe 3 2 $91 von DC: 2H Nis n 1.6 1150 | 
Iſa. to the Boy. ] From whom oy Neto ono EY p< r 


From Mr. Burr, Madam. N Feispnst Hit ene 
J elle Reads.) Theſe for Madam "__ 3 


»—— 0 
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Dea Rogue 
= , aur . _ of for t; i from, fil to heve de- 


Sir Timorous knows anthing 
fiens upon him, it will wigs OY 2 the better 10 thy Servant Burr. 
oft thou go a Birding: 


Iſa. Alas, poor rr 
to catch thy Oh own Neck : Look Jan here Sir Tinos cus; here's Wk to confirm 
what I have told Jou. i wves him this Letter. 

Tum. D, e, a, r, dear, R, 's, LF wa R= Ie. Paß Madam read it: This 
Written hand is ſuch a damn'd dantick th Hing 5250 ug N away witkit. 

Iſa. He would fain have robbe you of ins: To fee the malice of 


— 


a Man. er 
OY ſhe's a7 Yi 
Iſa. Your Mi 
from ho 57 5 
1 95 bat Sow bee now . Was vholhy.g 
5 "4 norant of my own affect * 
rl; to  defe: 
ſtands 048 2 
fe! at \ his deli An "oy 


Tim, She has perſuaded me ſo damnably, {tres 
deed. 
1 4 s? Why! (ho you pen not 90 doubt that; ar this rigje « of tay 
= Twas your Mi 1 
= — Tim, Nay, like 8 you w 
And this Ri rig "is Ks 
'* when he (tirds in Arpbilhy, i 
4 . gu: Kh ee 1 b in ſpight 
wo. 4 * Fur, t ina f it way rr jy 125 Sta fight to 


3 15 24 Pg 115 451 FE WK? Ho 141 11 my Pa 
3 Coditics js Sir 5 1 Ou welt; 905 he 1 marry muſt promi 
me to ive at 7175 11 2 to e in che en a Wild iſt in 
9 5 the Iderneſs, bees ſt e me 6. Res Ai nich Bluse 5 75 1 
* Tim. Why Ill bear you Eompa | J 


VV. cannot * yout's ea ly hunti We her af vale 

ſtufb'd by break of Day, wi ho Fu Heis, 1 9 5 

And thena ſeretiade of dee; ang 85 65 n of tion oth 

man, as if Hell were me looſe about 11 e all this to meet a pack of oe 

1 menSalvages to ride all day like 15 Mien, for immortal fame of being firſt in at 

ll Fol the Hare's Death: To come upon the ſpur als 4 trayl. at four in the, Afternoon 

3 5 to deſtruction of cold Meat and Cheeſe, yi our Aud Compan Boots; = 

2 Drinking 52 till Sup} the Vi "a Fries! roBed 5 REL out of "oa Sy ad 

. good r not the £ cr, | IONS. vin l 

2 8 Tim. Well, nm, W what i ity you ou at? Yo x ſhall fn ms it 

1 to all your 279 pofitions. z 3 8 
Ia. 1 have but one Sonde more to add oh 1 will 64s reaſon; i e 

2 15 OLA zeft, eye en Many V in my ditpe emod 7 


the N u Ar 
r "fare 1 can Ai it better for y your B 3 bot bat ex 


FE Th. 5 ing to encou ou Poc et Mon or ſoſometimes. 
Tim, This d is fomewhat ac . 0 1 0 Prax 


% Nay, ifs Woman cannot do that j Mell think youBave an alt Opinion of 
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my. Virtue : Not truft your Own Fle and; 8 raus. 
Vo "Ra Well n y thing mo f mere be Fo * e, 1 
(3 4. Nothing more only the-chaiſe 3 Bf OW Kung h „ Mm oF ours, and 
: my own a&ions: Theſe trifles gran ehe nt, I am our oſt 
f Obedient Wife and Servant 7 25 0 a a _ N 


57 01 NO! i/ 11% 29?! ti 
Tim. Is't a match then? BT >: 
J/a. For once I am content it fall; but 15 — Saag vou 3 dune Raſcals 
ir 1 


1 Burr and Failer that way fear of Spies; I'll meet you at the 
Garden Door 


* N 1 'T: $$$) 2 Exit imorous. 

Sola. T have led all Won ale Ache way ay z if tl * dare but did me; and now 

9 elk ape ber ins, a ß Yum: Wen, and my Colours 

5 | 7 5: 80 thei > 's vt mT dene 9.081 MAS: n. 
1 "Buoy fit e Bend. e Wins 3% J Wack! 


Fore: Aer. 
Fail. Oh Burr! 883 8 
"Burr. Adoren W 8g Boy. 2 3 85 3 


. . * — 


| never 
oo Lan um meet juſt gow. at the Garden, Door : 2 a nh is whos with 
r Help pere, Je, an We 01091 OO OLE) 1121 ts 5 Fa | 


"Thou halt Cen ſee a -Spri ade 
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1 == Nona ind mo Servants, * r 
a ae ha atter? | N. 9 „Ar 
Fail. Your N eopre has ſtollen away Sir Teton. N 
Non. Which way took they? 105 TW TER > = 
Fail. Follow me, L'Il ſhew you. 4 ds a[o385 01 

Mon. Break your Necks alter l. „ou. idle Valet | k EE Omaes, 
Enter Toreby: Loveby” s Collar fue nary Band careleſly be "Ia on "y Table, as 

new riſing fro a, 3-807 el 1h s. \f 

Tov. Boy! How toog have ſlept Boy ? 7 3. Hi dior 2 a 
Enter * Rh tigkA + 

. „Tee Mee oi of oF. 2 aig and ode nl 

ov, What's ta Cl k, Sirrah ? | | de 
oy. Near four, 8 EE ol = 

225 "Why ere s have-prom Lad Ge bee Pong 
e'r Night; I had four hours to irs it in When Len do it: and I have 
ſlept out more than two of them”? all mn hope to get A ne lies within- the 


| Nager, of that Hat there Befpre 1 ay downs op bo ali to Prick my 
and Write a Note in the Blood of it, to this ſame Friend of mine in burt 
Werse, dh that uſes to ſupply me: The Devil has now had above two hours op 
form it in; all which time I have ſlept to 0 Rec him the better Opportunity: 
enough for a Gentleman of his Bip him chit from the Exſt-Indies,. out, of — 
of his Temples where they Wor or if he were lazy, and not minded to 
50 ſo far; *twere but ſtepping over Sea, dd botrowing ſo much Money, out of 
Us, own Banck at Amſterdam | Han g's, what's an hundred Pounds; between 
and me Now does my Heart go Pit a Pat, for fear I ſhould not find the Mo. 
ney there: I would fain lift it up to Re, and yet I am. ſo fraid of miſſing : Yer a 
Plague, why ſhould I fear he'll fail me ; the N. ame 01 Friend's a Sacred thing 
ſurè He'll eöngder that ———Meikinks. this Hat looks as if it ſhould have "1A 
thing finyler it: If one could ſee the Yellow Boys pgepin underneath the FO 
now: Ha! (Looks ander round about) In my Conſcience I think I; do : rand out 
oth'way , Sirrah, and be ready to BH? wp bi Pieces that 8 Quſho. out: of the 
Hat as! take it up. F nou e T 9 75 
| Boy. What is my Maſter mad trow. 5 ; 
[Loveby Satches up the Hat, Po in ii Babes I and fi 7 Tr but the pt 

1 Now the Devil take the Devil: Ah plague f Was oft for v.d 85 a8. J 

: (Throws bis Hat upon the Ground,) To ok the Bonds; of Luk 105 
Pieces Well, it mall be more out of thy y way than thou, 1 imagin'l he It 
turn Parſon, and beat open defiance My thee; Dll AY the Wicker 4 of all Peo- 
ple upon thee though ou art never 10. innocent PII convert thy. Bawds and 
Whores; Tl Hector thy-Gameſters,” that they Thall not . wear, curſe-or 
bubble; N ay, IIl ſet thee out lo, that ty "Wy * ſarers and Aldermen ſhall. fear 
to have todo with r Noiſe within of - If: rene 

Enter Frances, "thruftia ; back 9: and Timeo ä 

Fran. How now what's the matten? mon 

Ja. Nay , ſweet Miſtreſs, be not ſo -hardChearted : All 1 elle o of you, is bur 
To for a minute: You cannot in tnimanity deny. that ſmall ſuccouir to a Gen- 
tlewoman, 

Fran.” A Gentlewoman!'I thought ſo, my Houle affords no > harbour for OR 
tlewomen: 'You are 4 Company of proud Harlotries; 3,PI teach li to take place 
of Tradeſmen's Wives with a wannion to you. 

Lov. How's this, Madam Jſabelle. mY 

1, Mr. Lovely! How happy am 1 to meet with you inmy di diſtreſs! 
Lov. What's the matter Madam ee eee 
Ta. Pll tell you, if this Se: will give me le ve. 
Franc; No Genie, I will not give you leave; the o are ſud as we main- 
tain an your 'Pride, as they fay. [Tfabelle and Loveby Wh: pers.] * ur Husbands 

22 and you muſt go before their Wives. Iam ſure my Goodman never goes 
to any of your Lodgings but he comes home the worſe for it, as they my: 

Lov. Is that all! Prethee good Landlady, for my ſake ente ain my Friends. 

Franc. If the Gentletnan's Worſhip had come alone, it may b e I might have * 
tertain'd him, but for you Minion! | 
-; " Enter N onſuch, Failer, Burr, bd Offers: © ry. within * LAW. Os 

Fail. My Lord, arreſt Sir Timorous upon a promiſcof Marriage to your Daugh- 
ter, and we'll Witneſs i it. = 

* Tim. 
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"The "Wild Cala 


„ . 4 3 tt 6 — © 4 1 


"Tin im. Why, what a ſtrange FTE of you's his Madam Fate, to bring a Man in⸗ 
to trouble thus | 

Fail. Youare not yet Married to her | | 

Tim. Not that I remember. | | OF 43 mW 

a. Well Failer, I ſhall find a time to ada your ur diligebe 39 * 

Lo. If the Knight would have own'd his action, I ſhould have taught owe of 
you more manners, than to come with Officers into my Lodging. 

Franc. Pm glad with all my Heart this Minx is prevented of her deſig gn: The 
Gentleman bad got a great catch of her, às they ſay. His old Father in ho Couit- 
try would have given him but little thank for't, to ſee him bring down a' fine-bred 


Woman, with a Lute, and a l Fas and a handful of Money to her Portion. 


a. Good Miſtreſs Whatdeelack ! I know your quarrel to the Ladies, do they 
take up the Gallants from the Tradeſmen's Wives? Lord, what a grievous thing 
it is for a She-Citizen to be forc*d to have Children by her own Husband |-- © * 

Franc, Come, come, you're a ſlanderous Huſwife and T Skorn your harl6trry 
trick that I do, ſo Ido. 

Ia. Steeple-Hat your Husband never gets Aa were! look when he comes beme, 
except he brings a Gentleman to Dinner; ho if he caſts an amorous Eye towards 
you; then, truſt him good Husband, ſweet Husband truſt him for my ſake: 
V erily the Gentleman's an honeſt Man, Tread itin his countenance: And if you 
ſhould not be at home to receive the Money, Tknow he will pay the debt 10 me, 
Is't not ſo Miſtreſs ? 

Enter Bibber in Slippers, with « chein of Sith About his N WH 

Franc, Will you ſee me wrong'd thus, under my own roof, as they ſay, W 

Ta. Nay, 0 very true Miſtreſs: Ydu let the Men with old complements- take 
up new Cloaths: I do not mean your Wives Cloaths Mr. e euro 7 

Bib. Good ifaith ! a notable ſmart Gentle woman! '; 5197109 20 

Ila. Look to your Wife. Sir, or in time ſhe! Wy dude your T rade a For ſhell 
get all your, Men-Cuſtomers to her ſelt. | Mh Fn) I 
” Bib And I ſhould be hang'd, I can forbear no longer. 7 m (1. N20, 59k 

[He plucks out his Meaſure, and runs to label to take Meaſure of ler 

Iſs. How now | What means Prince Pericles by this? Bibber o#' hls Rees. 

Bib. I'muſt beg your Ladiſhip ev'n to have tlie honour: an ſt you büt for your 
Gown, for the ſake of that laſt Jeſt. Flowr'd Satten, wrought Tabby Y, Silver up- 
on any grounds: I ſhall run mad I may not truſt your Tadifhipe? 7572 I tt 

Franc. I chink you are mad alread Yo as they lay, N. e You ſhall nœtitruſt 
her DET eden W 17 30 363 11[Plucks bimbick. 
Biß. Let me ans Frances; Lana Lion when e & 2 176 7 Steolq qo 

Ia. Pray do not pull yous\ iols'b the tall ſo Miſtreſs === theſeCloaths 
thar he how takes meaſure of me n I marry Sir Tinirons, mark that, and 
tremble; Faller. br > bot sr ode Hd e 9511 1 

Fail. Never threaten me, Madam, you? re a Perſon 1 deſpiſe, | ; 

Ia. Tvowtogad Tit be even with you, Str. Exit Tfabelle. 

Non. to the Bailiffs.] Andxphen | nw i 8 him, beſure you ſearch 
him for my Gold. 

2 to Loveby.] We arreſt you, = at my _ N Vonſuch his Suit. 

Lov. Me you Raſcals n 2111. wh N 
Non. Search him for my Gold; you know FA N on't. 
Lov. If they can find 1 10 or unmart ud Gold about me; they'll find 


more than IT can, oy expect I ſhould reſiſt now; no, no, I'll hamper 00 for 
1G eiu neqy woe er VνnSH,ννjꝭ - on AID. 


this 

Bail. "There's nethig t ednet lim. art 

Fuil. Tis no matter to Priforf With Him; there all His Debts: williconeup- 
on hie 51 tot in! 218 unk 91D 7? is jüv⸗ I bn: cot im 01 Dig 097 977 

Loi War Hürrfed t durahce lite aStinkea//92s |: 77 yd; dn ei de 

Bib. No.] oA live: © (OT Gentleafatiy: could finds mee — 
him y bat Il bercome tay ſelf afid.ſftedl awayo! 7 Hit mo Shy 

Bal Came Step we Mut provies-you of 2rhet Loding I but passe 
you'll ſcarce like it. dd 221. 8 ARO 

Lov. If I do not, I ask no favour ? derer trier a. 

Bib. Turn him out df Door T 5 dat f ſeſt as there ? Mbh and I ſnhould be 


hang' d L cannot forbear Bailing him Sta s Bail him Body and Soul for 
that Jeſt. Fi ein oi ne odaTiah Sei ff wott wel 

Fail. Let us be gone in time, Burr.  [Exennt Burr, Failer, Timorovs. 

W 8 2 | | Franc, 


50 The Wild . — 


Franc. You ſhall not Bail him. | 

Bib. I know Tam a Rogue to do it; but his Wit has prevail d upon mak; and 2 
Man muſt not go againſt His Conſcience. There Officers 

Lov. to Non. ] O ola d Man, if it were not for thy DONE 

Non. Well, well; tale your courſe, Sir. LExit Nonſuch and 4 Bailiff, 

Lov, Come Vi; 'PII thank thee at the Tavern. Frances „remember this the 
next time you come up to make my Bed. _ 

Fraxc. Do your worſt, I fear 2 not, Sir. This is twice to Day, mila; to 
truſt a Gentle woman, and Bail a Ragamuffin: I am ſure he call'd you Cuckold 
but Yeſterday, and ſaid he would make you one. 

Lov. Look you Frances, I am a Man of Honour, and if 1 ſaid it, vll not break 
my at with you. red 

Bib. There he was with you again, Frances: An excellear good Jeſt Iaich la. 

Franc. P'Il not endure it, that I won't, ſo I won't; Tl go to he Juſtice's Wor- 
ſhip and fetch a Warrant for him. 

Lov. But Landlady, the word Cuckold will bear no Action! in the Law, FRY 
cept you could prove your Husband prejudic'd by it. Have any of his Cuſto- 
2 "OP him for*t? or, any Mercer refus'd to truſt him the lefs, for my caling 

0. 

Franc. Nay, I know not for the Mercers ; perhaps the Citizens may take it for 
no ſlander among one another, as they ſay; but for the d.. n lud. 

Lov. Will, Have they forſaken thee upon it? ; 

Bib. No, Laſſure you, Sir. 

Lov. No, I warrant um: A Cuckold has the fin Reach of an honeſt well-mean- 
ing Citizen; one that is got given to jealouſies or ſuſpitions; a juſt Perfon to his 
Wife, Cr. one that, to ſpeak the worſt of him, does but to her, what he would 
be content ſhould 80 o her by other Men. 

Franc. But that another Man ſhould be the Father of his cada, as they foy; ; 
I don't think that a Civil thing Husband. 

of Not Civil, Landlady'! 1 b all things a, Civil chat are made ſo by Cu- 


5 Why may not he get as fine Children: as 1. or any Man 1 
* But if thoſe; Children, that are none, ok, yrs, ſbould call youFahe, 
Bib. If they call me Father, and are none of mine; ; Tam the more beholding 


to. um. | rio FT (.; 
Franc, Nay, if that be your Humour, H Hihand, T am glad I know it, that I 
=_ leaſe you the better another time, as t ey day. - [Exit Frances. 


Nay, but Fraxces, Frances; tis ſueh another Wamatt.,. ATE Bibber. 
F Tis ſuch another Man: my Coat. and Sword, Bey, I muſt go to 


juſtice Trice's ; oy the Women, and come after me. E Loveby. 

Ho 1 ft F159 N 97 VOY QT 55 e 1 8 00 n AA 
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J et d "i: is 0 aan Vo e 

Tur ſet with Cards pon d. 2. 5 b me n 

82 5311. ie | . 1530 N 

i lia ; ". 'Triec/Watking: Eu Servant. 3 95 1 1 8 
* 109 IL mY Ot Hu wor Tits DIJONLT 1 1691 ai 
Serv. CIR, ſome Company! is without ie pon ee buſi ine. itt 
Trice. Sawcy Raſcal, to di Exit Serv. 


tt ſhall bebe: J Loveiy, What Ahne thou en 8 poo SR off Picqwet, 
wetwo, handto fiſt ! You and T will play one ſingle Game for ten Pieces; tis 
_ ſtake Jact; but, tis all one herwieerrus $Wb Hu hall Deal TH: W. N 
Mr. Juſtice, that's: nag you muſt give m or our ham then; thatkfix 
Pet hundred: ? C lift, lit; mines a ten 


oh ho, Jack, you Deal of "Thanks advantage of-rjus Tfaith, 1 er i 


Deals 12 a Piece; 2 by 2. 11 EA Mews 


4. Atl »4 — — "Y 


Ant leak e | . 8 1,164 0) H. | 
1 fake ſeven, and look onthiv+-—Now fer fon Fark | 7 5 Fenn "I 


— OO Ot Chan 
Lov. How? s this? ? AmIrhe Manhe MG With?" n, e 
Win [ 1 Sele ee 920 43 1 Aw 


4 * Trice, 


r. Jaſtiee m = Ming ac King. 
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"The Will Galen. ns 8 


wm | 
Trice, T1 do you right Jacky as Iam an honeſt Vaan yo u muſt diſcard this, 
there's no other way : If you were my own Brother I coul 
Zounds, the Rogue has a Quint- Major, and three Aces y. 

5 on Noether Cards. 


Stay; What am 1 for che Point? but bare Forty, and he Fifty one: Fifteen 
and Five for the Point : 20, andy by Aces, 23, W. „Tam to 1 rr 1. 23. 2. 
13.3. 21 4. 23 Fox on, now! muft play into his hard $—now you 
take it Jack, 5. 24. £5. 26. 2% 28. 29. rr and the Cards Forty. N 

Lov. Hitherto it goes well on my fi 

Trive. Now 1 deal: How many 20 u take Jack ? Al? Then 4 m gone: 
What a riſe is here ! 14 by Aces, anda Sixieme Major: Tam out look- 
ing into my Cards 1, 1 {T Tales wp um Ace and bites it.) T — ſo: If ever 
Man Play d with ſueh cursd Fortune, P'Il be hang'd, and all for want of this damn'd 
Ae There's your ten Pieces, With a Fox to you, for a BE beggarly 


Rafal as you are, 
Loveby Enters. 


YR What FAO hav 1 given you for theſe words Sir? * Rook and Raſcal! 
Lam no more Raſcal than your rel * 

"Trice, How's this; . How's this! 

' Lov. And though for this time I put it | bp; becauſe Lam a Winner. 
| [Snatches the Gold, 

Ee What à Devil dot thou put up? Nat my Gold I hope Fark ? 

"Lov. By yourfavour but Ido; and twas won fairly; a Sixieme, and Fourteen 
by its by your own confeſſidh———What a Fox we don't make Childrens Play 

0 

T 75 Well, remember this; Tick : from this hour i forfwear playing with you 
when I am alohe; 43 . you bats me nothing on't ? 


Lev. Not a Fatt te: II 2 5 by 4 if I had loſt you would 
have taken every piece © 1 Wie! 1 wi Witt———And chere 8 an end. 


Ser Sir, theſe People gay ——— till wi will fiot be anfwerd. 
Trice. Well, What's their buſineſs ? - 


—— Nay, no gitar matter: Only a Fellow for getting a Wench with Child. 


unger hand —— 


Trice. No abt matter feilt chou; Faith 15 it is: 15 he a Poor TO or 


2 Gentle an 
Serv. 1 very 'Poor Fellow, Sir. 
Trice. H malte his Mittit mus immediatly 4 muſt en 1 he 


pteſiime op ag iy Rag 


Lev. Well cofifider'd : A beer lovkie "IL to inttench upon the 6 e of 
Gentlemen! he might have paſs'd his time at Nine-Pins, or Shovel- „ that 
had been fit ſpott for ſuch as ej Tuſtice; have no Mercy on him. Se 

"Trice. No, es wat Juſtice will Tnot. | — Ark, 


Lov. Sweat 


? Thars roo ez Pothet va 
Gentleman. 180 r arb ry 7 hand et: 


1Curſe not, 1 Cheat not; they are tin-. 
re Vices : I ſave ſo much out of thoſe me) taks it out ke cha one de- 
ice of Wenching. PONIES Lf 
ys Bb T2 FORE 50-1 
Boy. Sir, the Purties are r, ny A ee 
Lov. "Tis well; brin yok n Bo. 9 on 
40 EM bo or thyte Whores. © Rs. AQ JJ 


Tuſtice, I recommend this . 
to thy Patronage; for her part, ſhe is a Perſon of exemplary Life and Be vidur : 
of ſingular Conduct to breakthrough, and patiende to debt the aſſaults of Fortune: 
A ee Benefactreſs bf Mankind, and in fihe a promoter of th Ls Work of 
Nature, Love. n eden 0B 11% 1174 19319 2 PR | 


BL, 1 2 . e Kath it, a + very {id fifa n 8 


47 1 1 
e es dw Tor Rl; as thy 
is Lady: prices pi think on't: 5 h Wir Aro 


Youth, e 4 e mY _ oF 
the ſerve '16v 0 e 
ry,. as if T were the vlelt and moſt ttworthyCttarute 85 e 


Eb. Nay, good Mother, do not take it fo bitterly. 
I. Duleke, I confeſs the unkindnek of it troubles me. a Lov. 


do no better for you 


(lvoe with et oy allies, 
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3 1 
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gy Thou ſhalt not want fo long as 1 live: : Look, here's five Pieces, of Cordi- 
al Gold to comfort thy Heart with, I won it ev'n now of Mr. Ry and * 
ſay he thinks it will beſtow?d. | 

Trice, My Money's gone to very Pious uſes. 

L. Dulake, (Laying 2 hand on Loveby's Head.) Son Loveby, I knew thy Fa- 
ther well; and thy Grandfather before him; Fathers they were both to me; and 1 
could Weep for Joy to ſee how thou tak'ſt after them. (Weeping again.) 1 wiſh i it 
lay inmy Power too, to gratifie this worthy Juſtice in my Vocation. 

Trice, *Faith I doubt I am paſt that noble Sin. 

Lov, 1 Rive Magiſtrate drink to her, and wipe Sorrow from her Eyes. 

v 


Trice, Right Reverend, my Service to you in Canary. 
[She Drinks after him) and 22 at half: Glaſs. 


L. Daleke. "Tis a great way to the Bottom; but Heaven is All- ſufficient to 
give me ſtrength for it : (Drinks it np.) Why God's Biofling on your 
eart, Son Trice, Thope tis no offence to call you Son: Hem, hem! Son Loveby, 
I think my Son Trice and I are much of the fame Years: let me ſee „Son, if Nature 
be utterly extinct in you: Are you tickliſh, Son Trice ? [Tickles him. 
Trice, Are you Tickliſh Mother Dulake. _ [Tickles her ſides. 
[She falls off her Chair; he falls off his to her; they 5 one over the other. 
Lov, I 3 have all London now ſhow me ſuch another ſight of kindneſs in 
Old Age: [They help each other up. 
Come, a Dance, a dance ; call for your Clerk, Juſtice, he ſhall make one in ſign 
of Amity : [Strike ap Fidlers. 
[They Dance 4 round Dance, and Sing the Howe: 


Enter Iſabelle = Conſtance. 


8 Are you at that Sport, Pfaith? Have among you blind Harpers. 
. op; 22 _ [She falls into the Dance. 


[At the Dance's ending, Loveby ſees TS. BY 
Trice. Is ſhe come! A Poxof all honeſt Women at ſuch a time | . 
Lov. If ſhe knows who theſe are, by this Light Jam undone. 

Con. Oh Servant, I come to mind you of your Fromiſe; come, produce my 


hundred Pounds; the times out J ſet you. 
Love, Not till dark Night upon my Reputation: I have not yet f poke with the 
Gentleman in the black Pantaloons; you know he ſeldom Walks a by Day- 


Light: Dear Madam, let me wait you to your r aun if 1 bringit, it not within 
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abrupt 5 
Lov. 2 ſo! The Devil ow'd me ane 2 now he fas pai "Lau 
preſent *um what &er come on't. (A. eee This, Madam, is: my 2 De 
Lale The Lady Spring- Mell The Lady Handen. (She ang Habelfe Salute? um. 
Iſs. What a Whiff was 7 — came From my . en Ang; (Ing, a Gar- 
lick Breath my Lady S . Mell had? ore (3 l e 2 
Trice. Ha, ha, ha, ha. U 1 0 lr 
Lov. Do not betray me, Juſtice if you do 
Js. Oh, Are you thereabouts, , Sir; then 1 ſmell 2 Rat dien; ; but PN fay 
notnin | 
Can Eadie am an humble Servant to you all: 5 account it my happinck 
to have met with ſo. good Company, as my Couſin e bam 51:1 
' Trice, Ha, ha, ha. 2 vat o1 
L Duleke. Arc theſe two Ladies of your Acquaiptanee Son Loot 1 80 
. Lov. Son quoth a! A Pox of our Relation rp? VOY 
IL. Dulake, I ſhall be glad to be better known to your Ladiſhips. f N 
Cen. You too much honour your Servants, Madam. 
Ia. How Lovely fidges up and down: In What . 1 "Well, if theſe be 
not they they call Whores, I'll be hanged,tho . ;Fpever — * one before N 


Will your Ladiſhippleaſe 2758 m ve 5 1 
Go 1 muſt beg the favour of theſe Ladics fnſt, that. may know their Log. 


ing, and wait of em. ee, ly 
IJ. Dalale. It will be our Dut to pay our Reſpe s your Lai. 
ve, 


Con, Theg 8 Dy ACA" ww us 
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Heartily Mr 


— — 


L. Delete Your Ladiſhip ſhall & excuſe us, Madam == 


Ja. Trice. Ha, hay ha _ Gl; ON bi 93210 1 eo 
. TEES devil grin you EB Sv 677 | 0 $29! 2800 30.4 Aue, 

"Trice, I muſt go out, and Laugh my Belty ful. un 10 2169.1 [Exit Tiicel 

Cos, But in earneſt, Madam, I muſt have no denial; I beſeech your Ladifip 
inſtru& me where I may tender my Devoires? #1 brig dein 


L. Daulake. Since your. Ladiſhip Comand ine; Madam, 1 dire Aae no\lon- 
Ser. Lodgings are in St. Luknor? Lane at the Cat and Fiddle; 91 OL 1 
1 rig is that Lane, Servant? N i 
"Lon: Faith, Madam, I know not that pry Oh Town-—Lord, how 1 freer 
for fear 6 UA 40 Oi 
Con. And yours, Madam, ee Ibeſeech your Ladiſhip. er 
24. Wh. In Dog and Bitch Tard, ant pleaſe your Lg 4 pes Jay 
3d. Nh. And mine in Sodom, ſo like your Ladiſnip- n 02 050 
Con. How Loveby | I did not think you would Eh ud me relies oft OVER + 
| Lov. I beſeech your Ladiſhip/bur hear my Juſtification as I lead you. 
Can. By no means, Sir; that were ſuch FIERY to leave Ferſons of Qualityz: to 
wait upon me: Unhand me, Sir. IEF n 90% 
1a. Ha, ha, ha | 17 3 5 Conſtance, tabelle. 
Lov. Tam ruin A! For ever mind: Plague had you no Mages" in che Town to 
name but Sodom, and Luknor's-lane for Lodgings! | WAGE: 1 
L. Dulake. If any prejudice ariſe from it, upon my honour Son“ twas by miſtake, 
and not intended you: I thought ſhe deſird to have been admitted of cho Quatiby ; 


Lov. T wascurſt when J had firſt to do with du —ꝛ [RN fern. 
L. Dalate. Well, I tliank nien that has indued me with ſuch patiente, 4 
 [Exeant all laut Loveby aud ſus Boy. 


Lov. I have made a fair hand on't to day— both loſt my Miftreſs, and heafno 
News from my Friend below: The Worldfrowns upon me, and the Devil and my 
Miſtre have forſaken me: My Godfathers and Godmothers d iave promiſed well 
for me: Inſtead of renouncing them, they have renouncid un. 
Bey. Sir, I ſaw my Lady Conſtance ſmile as ſhe went out: I am confident ſhe 8 
angry but from the Teeth outwards ; you might eaſily make fair Weather. with 
her, if you could get the Money you promis'd her, but there's the Devil 

Lov. Where is he Boy? ſhew me him uickly. on xl 

Boy. Marry God bleſs us! I mean Sir, there's the Giloulty7: 5 i R etl 

Lov. Damn'd Rogue to put me in hope ſo-— 217 705 0 a 

Enter Bibber at the other end. leis 

Lov. Uds ſo, look where Ribber is: Now I think on't, he offer'd me a mag of 


forty Pounds, and the Leaſe of his Houſe Yeſterday : but that's his Pocky humour, 


when I have Money and do not ask him, he will offer it; but when Lask him he 
will not lend a farthing unn this way, Sirrah, and make as i we LORD 
not ſee him ——— -- 90 05 ne Woh 
Bib. Our Gentleman I think a talking with is Boy wer.. 39d zen. 
Lov, You underſtand me 50d 
I warrant you Sir. ö # n TSS 
Lov. No News yet! What an r Raſcal "is: If che Rehive ſhould hire. 
after be reduc'd to the Raiment of his own Shreds, I ſhould not pity W ü 
Bib. How's this/ fi not, 
Lov. Now is this Raſcal huntingafie Jets 8 make himſelf the greateſt 0 alt 
that know him. 1 % 18 iid 0 e 3900 
Bib. This muſt be me. a 
Boy. I can hear neither Tale nor Tydings of him: I hive ſearch*d. Mun. in * 
haunts; among his Creditors; and in all Companies where they are like to break 
the leaſt Teſt. I have viſited the minen for him; but among all the. News 
there, I heard none of him. | | Bid. Good ifaith. 
Lov. Where's the Warrant, III put in my own [Name, 8 I cannot find him. 
Boy. Sir, I gave it a Scrivener at next Door becauſe I could not write, to fill up 
the blagk place with Mr. Bibber's Name, | 
Lov. What an unlucky Vermin tis; now. for. an 100 J. could have gratificd 
him with a Waiters Place at Cuſtom-Houſe, that had 8 worthy to him an 100 . 


a year upon the Nail. e 00198% 5 eil 4s 11 


Bib. F n ſo, could you ſo Sir? n your Handy and I thank ou 
O 22 12 21000 

Lov. Art there, 0 Will? Faith is not worth thy thanks till it be done: : I 

wiſh I had had the Money for thee. f . 


e — 


I. How much is ty Sir ? 14581 * a 19 21.9 Þ 66 417 550 Tut n. 

Lov. An hundred Pounds would do i it. | deerdiaugh nv Ty. 

Bib. Let me fee, forty I have already by me; take that i in kun Nr 3 e 
that, and the Leaſe of my Houſe would over do it. 8 

Lor. By all means thy Leaſe Wil; Neat ſcruple at tliat; bange a piece Hy 
ment, and two bits of ſoft Wax: Thau ſhalt doit, thou ſhalt Bo' . 

Bib. Why then I will, Sir: — But ſtay, ſtay; now 1 think on'e,: Francet 
has an 1 20 pieces of old Grandam and Aunt Gold left her, that ſhe would never 
let me touch: if we could get that Mr. Loveby-—— But ſhell never part with't. 

Lev. Tis but ſay ing the place is for her; a Waiting · Woman's place in the Cu- 
ſtom-Houſe : Boy, go and tell her ont immediately. Exit Bo 


Bib. Hold a little; ſhe has been very deſirous to get a place i in Court, that the 


might take place as the Queen's Servant. Ne 

Lov. She {ſhall have a Dreſſers rides 4 thou'lt keep Couaſe. The worft GE is, 
J have never a Warrant ready. 

Bib. Tis all one for that, Sir; ſhe can neither write nor meds ; *is but my tel- 

her *tis a Warrant and alls well. I can but 1 to think how en mim 
&. And you too : Mum. She's here Will. | 
Euter Frances. 
hex, A Waiting-Woman' s place in the Cuſtom- Houſe There s news for me! 
Thank you kind Mr. Lovely 3 you have been inſtrumental I hear of my prefer: 
ment. 
' Lov. No, tis a Dr eſſers place at Court, Landlady. 
Franc. O Gemini! that's better news. | | 
Bib. I, but you muſt make haſt and fetch an hundred pieces: You af ure you 
oo are bidden for it; and the Courtiers are ſuch ſlippery youths, they are ever 
15 the faireſt Chapman. ; 

Franc, T'll fetch it preſently ; oh how my Hadi quops now, as they fa PI 

fetch it preſently: Sweet Mr. Loveby, if the buſineſs can be done, it ſhal be a 
ood thing in your Worſhip's way I promiſe you: O the Father! that it could be 
one: OSweet Father !  [Loveby placks out a Paper. 

Lov. Here Mrs. Bibber, pray put in Madam Bibber s Name into the Warrant. 

Bib. Madam Bibber, there's joy. I muſt call Ton Wiſe no more, 'ris s Madam 
Bibber now. 

Franc. Pray read it Mr. Biller. 

Bib. An Order for the admiſſion of the Illuſtrious Lady Madam Bibber into hk 
Majeſtie's Service. 

Franc. Pray give me the Paper, I'll have no Body touch it but my ſelf; T am 
ſure my Money pays for it as they ſay. Theſe are the fineſt words; J Madam Bil- 
ber ; pray Chicken ſhew me where Madam is written that I may kiſs it all over. I 
ſhall make bold now to bear up to theſe —_— Gentlewomen, that ſweep it up and 
down with their long Tails. I thought my ſelf as good as cy when 1 Wade as ST 
was; but now Lam, as I am. 

Lov. Good Landlady diſpatch, and bring the Mone 


Franc. Truely in the place of a Dreſſer, I dare be Fre to days as they Ay I k 


ſhall give their MajeſtiesWorſhips good content: ll go fetch it<—[ Exit Frances. 
Bi We muſt keep the poor Soul in ignorance as long as we can, Sir; for, 
when ſhe has once ſmoak'd it, I have no other way but to retreat into the Bod y of 
my Janizaries my Journey- Men; and never come out into her preſence more: 
WP will you be at Nine a Clock, Sir, that we may rejoice over our good 
Fortune. 
Lov. Call me at my Lord Nonſuch his Houle, and Pll go wirh you. S 
Bib. We'll have the Fiddles and Triumph Ifaith. - [Exit Bib. 
Lov. Lord, how eager this Vermin wit to cheat himſelf: Well, PII after, I 
(1 to finger theſe 1 5: Perhaps they may make W. nen again witli my 


F | [Exit Loveby. 
Enter Failer, Nonſuch. 

Rl [Conſtance and Ifabelle 1; hinge: 

Fail. I vow to gad my Lord, Sir Timorons is the moſt dejected Perſon in tlie 


World and ſo full of regret for what 1s TwWas bis mis fortune to be drawn 
in b ſuch a Perſon as Madam I/abelte. * 


ov. "Tis well his Eſtate pleads for him ; he ſhould ner ſet Foot more ithifas, 


my Doors elſe. N Sj N 
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bs The Wild Galt. 35 


Fail. All be ſecurity for him for time to come: Leave it to me to get TheLicence : 
All I deſire is your Daughter ny be ready to morrow Morning. | 
Won. Well, let me alone wither. l kExeunt Failer; N onfuch. 

IIa. You heard the dreadful ſound to Mörrow Couſin. din! 
. Con, Iwould got throw my felf away upon this Fool, if I could help ut. | 
"Ila. Better marry a Tertian Ague than a Fool, that's certain. ; there one 
Day and Night in that. a „ 5 
Con. And yet. thou art mad of him thy ſelf: ot: u $6] „ 33), 4 
Iz. Nay, the Fool is a handſome Fool, that's ſomewhat 3 but is not that; - 
tis a kind of fancy J have taken to a Glaſs-Coach, and in Flanders Mares; rich 
Liveries, and a good Fortune. on! 2071 0h Þ vs.) 
Con. Prithee do not mind me of em; fo thought I want 0 not, yet L find all 
Women are caugiit with Gayeties; One grain more would _ thoBa ance om his 
ſide; I am ſo vexed at the Wild courſes of this Love) 
Iſa. Vexd, Why vex*d?;the worſt, you can fay 0 im iss, he loves Wonien : 
And ſuch make the kindeſt Husbands I am told. If you had a Summ of Money. to 


ut out u would not look ſo much whether the Man were an honeſt o (for 
M 2 5 8 d make him that) as if he were a good ane eee 1107 
Enter Setſtone: 116 IJ HT oh t 
Con. As I live thou art a mad Girl. 6 and . 8 2 
Det. She muſt be us'd as Mag: folks are then; had into othe Darkand Cui W : 
Con. But, all this is no comfort to the word To,morrow.: . 8 


Ja. Well, What ſay you, if I bun en 0 1 Pu into the Arms uf Lively? fe 
Con. My Condition s deſparate, an paſt thy Phyſick. RT1821 
Ila. When Phyſicks paſt; what remains — to God for the Divine ? Here's little : 
Nicodemus your Father's Chaplain ; I have ſpoke with him already 3 for a brace f 
of Angels: e ſhall make all ſure betwixt you without: a Licenſe. | I, and. prove Fe 
ten at Night a more a our than ten i' th Morning. 

Con. 11 not which way thou canſt pm! its but if thou deft I have many 
Admirations in ſtore for the. "uu _ 

Iſa. Step in, and get a Cuſhion underneath your Apron.... rs; 

Con. O, I muſt be with Child it ſeems! !) | | 

Iſa. And Lovely ſhall bring you to Bed to N ight, if the Devil be not in the Dice: 
Away, make haſt Exit Conftance. 
{1,806 Be not you far off; I ſhall have need of you too: Tbear my Uncle coming 
Methinks I long to be reveng'd of this — Elder ond Nr of wy Mar- 
bs to Day : ark you Serflone——— 1, 1 

'Tis impoſſible, Madam: ?Twill never take. | 

Th "F warrant you + Do not I know him ? He; has not Brains bug, if th 
* butter'd, to feed a Black- Bird Nay, no replies Ou of what I have ſaid, 
pou may inſtruct my Couſin too — 1} 4714 7 - Le Setſtone. 
WMW Enter Nonſuch. | 
9195 I/a. Oh, Are you there, Sir? Faith it was kindly done of you to hinder me of a 
6 good Husband this Afternoon: And but for one thing, I n wan to ee 
pour Houſe. Ao: of bier > 
1 Non. I'm glad there's any thing will ſtay the. 
iy Ile If I ſtay tis for love of my Couſin, Conſtance , not of, you: I ſhould be 
Jt loath to leave her in this ſad Condition! og I 
77 Non. What Condition? | 02.9 
10 Ila. Nay, I know not; ſhe has not worn her Busk this kot. I chink hes 
55 grown "wh 0 "tht. Madden..." n 0 ul a $a 
0 Non. O Devil, Devil! What a fright am I i of "NAT e 

Tſe. She has Qualms too every Morning: Raving mightily for e 5 and; 

Swoons at the ſight of hot meat. 


Now: She's With Child / Tam undone : . 1 Wd 11a» \ 
2. I underſtand: nen ſuch matters; FINES but i in de next Room z-beſt 
call her, and examine her about it. Fon An 18 noc itt 
Non. Why Conſtance, c=. Daene 
Euter A dat «with nan lenie we 
The. Now: fora broad- ide; turn your N to him ouſin, - | Toh * | 
Non, Now Gentlewoman! Is this poſſible nion aps 190 | SO 
Con. 1 do not reach your meaning, _ n ol * e 
Non. Where have you been of late? . 
Con. Tſeldom fir without you, Sir: theſe/V all moſt commonly confirm." 
* conrdotim $ 19 1 To , {1 9113 C23 B19 ein Won. 


PL 


The N Gallant. 


Non. I Tz Walls can in get no Children ; nor theſe Hangings : 2 though there, be 
Men wrought in em. 

Iſa, Yet, by your favour N uncle „ Children may be wrought behind the 
Hangings. ; 

Non. 0 Conſtance, Conſtancel How dave my Gray Fair deſerv'd ths of thee? ? 
Who got that Belly there? ! i; 1 | 

Con. You, I hope, Sir. 

Non. Tell me the truth; for I will 1 15 it; come, the Seory. 

Con. The Storys quickly told; Sir, Pm with Child. | 

Wos. And whoſe the Father? " 

Cor. I do not know, Sir. 0 

Non. Not know Went there ſo many tot? 

Con. So far from that that there went none at a; to omy y beſt knowledge, 5 Sir: 

Non. Waſt got by Miracle? Who was the Father ? 

Con. Who got your + oh Sir, 'that you have loſt * Pi) X09 7 'T Tl 

Non. Nay, Heaven knows who got that. 


Con. And, Heaven knows who got wand for, on my Conkiencs, he chat had 


your Money, was the Father ont. | 

Non. The Devil it was as ſoon . 2.x 4 N 

Con. That's all I fear, Sir. | 

I/a. Tis ſtrange: And yet *twere hard, Sit, ro fuſped my coul Vertue, 
ſince we know the Houſe is haunted. 

Non. *Tis true, that nothing elbe laid, though under Lock and Key, but it 


miſcarries. Nin It! Go * 
5 iy "th Tis not to * believed what theſe Villanohs Spirit can 40 They go in- 
VIII 4 2 D £34 ef} x 


Car. Firſt they ſtole away my. PrayercBook'; and a little Alter that a ſmall 
Treatiſe T had againſt Temptation; and when they were gone, you know Sir 
Iſa. If there beſuell doings, pray Heaven we are not all with Child: Tis cer- 
tain that none live within theſe Walls, but they have Power of; 1 have tear'd Toby 
the Coachman any time this Fortnighlt. | 
Aon. Out impudence! A Man with Child! f Why” "i unnaturyl. 
Ila. I, fo is he that got it. | 
Non. Thou art not in earneſt. 
Iſa. Ewould T were not; hark, J hear him groan hither : Come in were 
it 10 th Enter Toby 'Courbman, with an Urinal. 
Non. How now! What have you there, 'Sirrah? W e 
Tob. And't pleaſe your Worſtipꝰ tis m Water; Thad A ge oer new Diſcaſe 
here th? Houſe, and ſo carried it to'Mafter DoQtor, & 
Nn. Well; And what did he ay to?? 
55 He told me very n and plea: vou: 1 am ewe WR to 
ak on't. 8 N 
Ae n wicht btan - lier ui 2G 79003 1 
Jab. Why tru Ar told x me che patty this ow d tlie Water 1 was Stk Child. 
Iſa. I ets you ſo Uncle. 
Non. To my beſt remembrance I hever heard of ſuch a thing dane, 


. Tl nt der ſtretch out my ſelf to ſnap my Whip, bur it goes to the Heart of me. 


Iſa. Alas poor Toby. 
Non. Be gone, and put off your Livery, Sirrah : You ſhall not « ſtay a minute in 


my Service. „le 0 ti Ae TOLL TIT wk 
Tob. I beſeech your good Worſhip be good to me; etwas the firſt Fault I ever 
committed in this kind: I have three Poor Children by my 'Vik, and if you leave 
me to the wide World, with à new charge upon my! ſelf. % en | 
Non. Be gone, I will not hear a word, | 
Tob. If Imuſt go, Pll not go alone: Ambroſe Tins ahe Cook Is! as bad as Lam. 
' Nba, I thinle yu malte me mad: Call the Raſcal hither : * mnſt acount with 
him upon another ſcore now I think on't. g | 
Enter Ambroſe Tinis „ (OM 
22 Sirrah, what made you ſend a Pheaſant with one. Wig: to othe Table Ye- 
107 N 111, ri Dar! 
oy I beſeech your Worſhip to ardon m 1 lon 4 fort. 
Th I fear'd as 1 * 1 nun e 2 8 
Amb. And IT beſeech your Worſhip let me have ay to * "” in the Kirdhity; 
for I find m ſelf unable to go through with the Work: Belides the r has 
warm d me of ſtooping to the Fire, for fear of a miſchance. Non. 


Ms 
* 1 
oF 
4 7 4 
3 
we 
i 
4: 
HET 
<4 
9 5 
* 
4 
: 2 5 
"LET 
1 fp 
* 
451 
Sy 
YT 
. 00.40 
* 
>. 
1 
1 * 
. A 
++M 
vo ' 
* 
* 
1 
. 
* 
25 
17 
2 
15 
v © 4 
2 
Y = 
2 
* 


your Lordſhip looks very ſharp, and bleak thy face, and mighty puff i 
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L Now?! Why, 95 Are you With Child;* Sirrah? een 75 72 7 7 a 
Amb. So he tells me: But if I were ppt my! Oath, I [ know: not that ever de. 
ſervd forte * „ 200 t ITO Ee ET TAN YI. . 
„ Still worſe oy worſe: A re comes en groa ning. 
_ 5 ke Zetftone. 


Ser. O Sir; I have been i trovibled With! RWooning/fits 3, Tr and have {6 Wenke 


Wen — 
Cherries. 8 


1 T rm: 
Non. He's Poopt too. 91939 00 de nd ee el! 
ake Well, this is not the \ worſt Jet | en Wa mote chan 1 FE 
ſpeak of, e 
ON "hae tie Mel's 5070 1 558 IG 551 7 
Ila. Is not your Lordſhip wit too? F hte 
Us, Ws, Txt Child, Marry Heaven forbid: is Aoſt bea by * 
to ground it on ? maß 03 egen ＋ Fe. 1 1 Aer: 
Iſa. Yowr very roufid bf late; that's all, Sir. 265%) lg 300 
Non. Round, , thay 5 only i: fat x 1 Thaye hag” 4 very 17 1 Sromach of 10 
AA E e po : 
Iſa. Alas, a ad, well you may: You Fat for two, Sir. e eee 
Noz. Selſton, lool ußon me, ' and/tell me true: Po you obſerve any alerggion 


in me dx 19 Io 

Set. I would not diſhearten your Lamp: 1 Lordſhip. I would ay : ay : 
But I have obſer vd f late, your Colour goes and comes Mer keit ; 

Non. O the Devil! Wretched Men that we are all: Nothing Wk me, | 
that in my old Age, when others are paſt Child-beating,*T Hou come tbe: C 
diſgrace to my family, 
er How do Your Sit; ? Your Eyes look wondrous dim: 18 not there a n ö 

ore 8 7 | 

4 * IT not "feel 4 Kicking i in your Belly When do 700 look N uncle 2 

uh! Methinks I am very ſick o'th ſudden ? 

The What ſtore of oh | Shirts | have you againſt the good time! ? Shall 1 give you 
a Shift Nuncle? 

Non. Here like to beate charge towards: We ſhall all be brouglit to Bed | 
together: Well, if I be with Devil I will have ſuch Goflips: An N Dy his 
Scrivener ſhall be Godfathers. 

Ia. Pl help you Nuncle: andSaundy? s two Grannies ſhall be Gotimorha rs:. The 
Child ſhall be Chriſtned by the Directory, and 95 nas _ ſhall be day ww 
Scotch Kivenant. Ne 
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Con. Set. Von. Tobe Ainb. Un, uh, in, om 78 25 
1% Whatrate Muſicks here e ee eee ene 
Non. When &erit comes from me "ewill Ahe, that's e certain ; 15501 4a 
Set. Beſt take a Vomit. © ©. Tf 20 e GON 
Iſa. And't comes upward the Horns vin Choak him, nit Gd e ay 


Non. Maſs and ſo they will. a b 
La. Your only way is to m To make ſure o'th* Man-nidwife.' * | 
Non, But my Child's diſhonour troubles me the moſt : If I could bat 50 her 
well Married, before 1 —— the Labour and Peril of Child- bearing! What 
*would you adviſe Ni Woe: -. : | 8 
Ie. That which f Wi Very ſbrth eo do: S r Honeſt ack Lovely, dag ler 
him know the truth on*t : He's a Fellow without a Fortune anc will be glad. to leap 
at the Occaſion. | 
Non. But why Loveby of all the, World ? tis but ſtaying dll to > morrow, and 
then Sir Tinos will Marry hel?! 
Con. Uh! Tſwell ſo faſt, cannot hide rel tomorrow. e ts 
Ia. Why there's it now eee 
Mon. I'll ſend for the old Alderman Gavel immediately; Hell Father the De- 
viPs Baſtard T warrant, you. 
I/a. Fie Nuncle ! My Couſim's ſomewhat too good yet "IT an Alderman; i it 
were her third Child ſhe might hearken to you, 
Non. Well, ſincè it mult be ſo, Ser one go you to Lovely, "rn che my exe 
him for the Arreſt, and let him know what Fortune may it few k 
Ia. Mr. Serſtone, pray acquaint him with my Couſin S aff e 15 0 
pare him to Father the Cuſhi6h underneath h r Fetiooat. ö 2 2 to Set. 
Ser. PU bring him immediately. = [Exit , 
H 2 5 


= 


he may not ſee it. | i 02 
Non. It goes againſt ty Heart to Marry her e to this Lon 7 ml whe mufibe 
muſt be. a ml Ane N . 0 Las e110'7 lie N ay 
Can. O, Mr. Loveby ! The e Lan e : You met Senſtone en 
you came To Opportunely. 3 1191]. 
Loy: No faith, Madam, I came of my own accord. „8901 100 of li 0 % 
14 A ; Tis unlucky he's not prepar d. eich 135 W x. 
07, Look you, 2 have brought tlie 100 l. 7 Bec 6 Was a WERE 
as threea Clock at a rap: | —_ tis right I eie en telling; I 
ws it 1 For Weg an 27 115 14 6 te -Q; Nt 1 119, oil. 
on. XY our kin f jou. u another 
briffnsks : Pray bu in ie roapie ka af nd to 405 > — 575 = 
Lov. Ha! "ix not that gr FREE OT 0 Jet come to dat 99 0 


k Tr . A8 
D BR with you, M vB: G is 5 Couli bound? F 


1a. Bound, Sir? g calf N 
.alulty ind. 
"Ng bby er Ih oodles mm in a doe o 


ir, 5 5 to be plain with you t was more out of neceſſity 


EET 1 4% — ans CHOW . 20 
1 w; dale 1 t the Arreſt 
tha 1 1 aaa 35 jr 5 b ae e ons; ee 5 
nat 5 0 het; AF 

Dads 


from your hand. 0. 
friend, 
YT 017 3387; 


alls; no 180 up old Series en. ſhall have my 
MN Fe your Lor Id let i re d, but 1 4 
e ite £7 Fan Leo oy ſhip o d.let Lodgings ready fare : am. 
Non. I 10 aut ode my oynggfeat Ban :if he ſhould Gear A Bar 


= 0 4 V Hat befare ii. 
J «, to Loveby,}.You, wil not bear 


zl ＋ 
Sir: 7 is. all 1 as I live. 
0%. Flat Roguery Ill Swear ; my 1 Tad been Father on 27, nay, if I had but 
laid wy, Breeches upon the Bed, Lwould Aue een her: but L ſec We are not 


* 
9 
4 
5 
; 
4 
5 
* 
1 


iP 
—— 


for one another) eee 
EY z. I beſeech you, Sir. | A>datboid oc Horſt n. 
| de overs, m/ Lord. „ bn ene e 1 
© 46s his great Belly, Meth RTIhonl 2 d bonflind.) 2d; get ! = 
2 make it up in Money to you. | 


Lov. That cannot tempt me; I havea Friend thay ſhall be nameleſs, ther will 
not 5 wg 2 your li He n dd 
Ia. IL'Il after and hr im backs; | 
Non. You ſhall not Fi after him; does he LICE —4 Bag dane 1 | 
Ia. Lord how fretful you ar e: This by Es Married 0 peeviſh Nuncle. . | 
Non. Tis no matter, ſhe ſhall traight be oy toSic 7 ee. © ARTS 


on Jam ruin'd pany” 
Lord L wiſh her v we Married ie to Sir 2. J but 


* Tit 
Las 1 Me you j; -M 
Love ll certainly the News. of | ier great PE 1 
ge 1.1 U diſpatch Wide him an can ſpeak with him. 2794! 5103 
Ja. Wheat e'er he. me, he ll fee what a bona roba ſhe i 15 grown. 5110 3 
oy. Therefore it. Übe done th Evening. no then 
H. It ſhall my Lord. 
Coy. Shall it? 
Let me Nie Conlia n GA to this effect ſhe: {hail v write to my that 10 
£4 conform to your will, and his made ſiy, (he gefires him to come hither alone this Euening. 
2 Excellent Wench ! Pil get my Chaplain =" 12 alder on. 
Wi How can Fade hope to LA 5 Father? 1 
do not I Have hard luck. 
Con, Y u 0 lo ſtrange. 2 a. Va about , your: } Bowl muſt be wall biaſed. to 


come i. 00 Neue i 
x 5 . Bi plain 1 there's not the leaſt rub inf Vil meet Sic Timorow ous ue 
da OUT Room. Mar mw. * 811.20 (11011 f izt! 
Con. 10 be ſure to provi 4 — vein; 4 * * 
9 take! me 8 Ob! | Here's alen zin. 1 P 
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olle 4 4. — 15 W : 2541 4 A Th ff wat 41 ar 
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Me 1. 3 38 th; and 15 LA 
Mr. Jeweller, you muſt Again into ape, * 0 Lov 
But 32 1 be careful not e aer ef fi bh of 10 wh; 
warrant you, 25 have Coed Wiſh: Men 85 be! Th own 
Nap and if I cagnot continue it in a N let the Devil I make bold vith, 1, ev n 
make as bold with me 2 
Ia. You muſt Fade Him hy back ways to my Vieles Houſe, an df to my 


1 


Confin's Chathbgr,” that He wk not kno re he is When he comes + The 
reft'Vrelf you as we alon MY 19'S 21s ee 72013 7 2 Oper 
Fuer Timor 0 225 * A Vater." 10 111-8 2 

Tim. Hefe carr Thi Ne therk'en Ws: rus.” $ Horn co 19yon bas 54 


Fail. Let ** t Aus ef bn 9 s \ [Read 
— Girl TR »2bolwon ein ou unit 9113 12 vg 345d 169 Il or. 


Be at the Garden Door at Nine this | * there Pl recelgr you wN Dis ier, 
to gratifie your, ly. Ideſgn'd this 13 after Ihad better eder d on I.. Vn 
leave your Curt and Pall. int Jen. n. Trete Wa 7 

There is ſome trick in in this what e*er it = But + Hi wort Caterpittars: Fon ſee 

Burr, Sir Timorous, is like to be lur'd from r T = Krb bin ahl. 

e Ne there Yopteventi6n'? Wk i119 JO ei“: mig HA nest 3:5 tHe 
Fail. One way there is: St 7. ney OVAL Stiri Ber ana Aber 
alittle 7 this matter Look you Bury 7 e is hut ane remed 05 in — 

TVO And that is for you to hays "a es ir Ti»oy6#s: exceed thi s Per- 

ſon in Bont to you. Obſerve 1155 Sir Tinbrbas Hus PAC will 95 Tad id 

Erl. 
and Diet for thiy T. fe; 8 


Pll Marry * Lady Conſtance : Alid t the Bowels e les thee 
Wirk a c fad Pounds, beides Lodging 

Burr. Umh well thou 8 e Sip? you ſhall aſt to big 
Bounty ;. ll go in Hi LY mtifmür e+epine,. ſpealk the leaſt ee or give TY 
Lips the leaſt; motion; and PII beat thee till thou 1 ition 40 T0 


Fail. I vow to 1 1 7 1 Foe injuſtice „ as it not my inveri 
„Barr. W Ga pre > ty make "ſe! of thy. Gwen 
on? EO 155 e ore Hel p:nieqfekly to'ftrip' Sir 77. 


7 7 che de e Tee, by our leave 
* Tt oct 5 co 3 5910 15 Si i AN 1G" e * 
Murder. Ty: 


5 718 1 
| at's: e ma 1 Nn 
11 Lord 0 3 188 bing ny Pe Meet EEG erde bf a fag nov 


Tthifik onft. opeht 1 10177717 3 oi DV [Gags an Binds him. 
So lie there Knight. Come , Sir., 7 ved, o make me Sir N and 


when Lam, Matri remember tir iner e ber with m Fortune—Yer 
Well e e „ 991 111. emoD3M 200 Tf Drew, 
e haiti; 4 916 947 lor 15 Lniof 2071 997 (EVAL 216 7 
2 ö 1 | COURT CT AION. | 
Aa — 1 * Kli Wan ut enn eln ene 


Jigs kg ye 11 28 1: 30 1164 * © Few V. TH 151 I TS 
lig wr. i} alk 911% t 
n euch. Vii 5 "Ing A TiC 
114 „ ft! N43 2111 flat: 


nb . n HON C37! {fl bes 
ion on. ok pts 6 1 YOU! T7 
Con. IIS is juſt the Knights hour; "It vin won come aher their 


time. 


voting Night Daughter, III to; Bed >, Bed 1 IP: e you joy to met | 


18 9 Pf; Than 
He Pan's ke ect: What; Qu trait tiles N ene 
2 


1. es Loveh will come: Syſt bet ark in Hh : — 
promis'd him Golden he will wanting | to 3 ortune. 
Iſa. Is your Habit Pr We eon ce affe n 


Con. All is read Wos W bun MA 


Ila. Away cheny” for this is the pl place e muſt | part," Hke K 


If 


rant, that take ſeveral paths to their Adven 
, . Con. Tis time; for Thear ſom core Hat the Alley; without queſtion 
*tis Timorous. Farewel, the Ca S Jr 7 
Iſa. And PI Poſt after you — | 14 vs fl, a. Freſh Pardon at . 
OE) Won do 7 . 
Burr. My Lady Conſtance | Y * 
I 4 The fame : Si Timorous! NOT dm 901 129% 25 . 
«© * 8 TY. 


my Oki 
hens Sage ar PP ag . n e 
5 Nel eee, eee 


Tad Tan 


Burr. The ſame. 1 i © 805 | ; 
Ia. Sir Timorous takes me for my Coulin. 1 ks 
urr. My Lady Conſt ſtance for mate me for 20 Kaine, 1 v2 1 > 


Aſa. Haw, Sir; ; chrowgh the dark Walk; *tis but a. kttle way about bn 

my own beyond Redemption———,; --- Hier [Afde2 

Barr, The Indies aremine; And a fandipme L into the Mahn-. 
Enter Failer, 1 7 them as they go <3 

Fail. Jap ſhall be dan Seb he et her. Thus far Tae dagg'd Ms. 

this way I am ſure th cs paſs &er 015 come to. the houſe: The Rogue lad. 


got the old Dog- trick of a Stateſman; 7 1 out of wiſer Heads than his 
own, and never ſo muchas take notice of-him that gave the Counſel——- IT 
Enter Iſabelle and Burt again. ak 

Noa ow if I can but give her on hint without wy EN! ——Madam — 

e e et ans 
1 is that ? N TON 
ul J, A word in private, or you are th —Pa fea ad, & > 

rr. Where are you, Madam g od 11 et , Gl ai 9190UT 


"I : 4 ne 


II. Immediately, Sir Tor. oc; 
ail. Vou are mĩſtaken, Madam: tis not Sir FIENNES 3 but + Brr in b Cleats: 

755 e Keie n gag d hin, an CK up. Os 
4. Feiler,; 


SD * . 
The eme: 1 could not bus prevent. . . dd _ I als 
a Feten the diſcovery I vow. to ga FIZ B 4745.0 | h 


Burr. Whoſe that talłs to you my. 
Iſa. A Maid of my Acquaintance | 


pit 2 N ea 
Barr. How will that Maid lie Ding bo ou os ba me to > wh. ir : 
Ila. Has he the Key about him? __—TT x be: -[To Fake. 
Fail. I think ſo, Madam. 
Ja. Could not you poſſibly pick lis Pocket, and give me the Key; then leb n me 
alone to releaſe Sir Timorous; and you ſhall be Witneſs of the oben 
Fail. Tgad you want your Couſin J/abele's Wit to bring that to paſs, adam... 
Ie. I warrant you my own Wit yo ſerve to Fool Burr 
T am much deceiv'd N LAſide. 
FO I am a little apprehenſive wp che Raſcab Fingers ſince T felt, dem laſt; and 
fear has not Power to reſiſt the ſweet N of n 3 0 to; 
Fllery, Madam—— it 3 ah mo 
73 Never fear ; letme Has to kee phim bulie——" 
Burr. Come, Madam, and let metake off thoſe nies Kite the Maids” 
you; May we not join Lips before we are Married? 
— No, fie, Sir A .„%½ F 8 
[They ſtruggle a little, and in that time Failer picks is Pocket of the R. 
Fail. I have it Here is Ne o lift for your ſelf as P'Il do: T'Il wait 
you in the Alley. [Exit Fail. 
Iſa. Sir Timorous, pray go igtomy,C mber; and make no noiſe till I return: 
PII bur fetch the little Man of God, and __ you in a et 


* you too, or 


Barr. There's no light I hope nic ed 21 358 8 
| + Not a ſpark r > 
185 For to light me to the Mark 11 [Exjr Burr 
What a ſcowring have I ſcapt to N te Night ! Fortune, tis thou haſt been i 
nious for me! Allons I/abelle ! | COME: Now to Heer DF Four from = gy 
chanted Caſtle. ff 13197 8 832 102, : 21m 52.4 E Tall. 
Enter Fro be 6 Setſtone ail Hibited, PTY a Torch in ane hand, 
and aWand in the other. 


Tov. What art thou that haſt led me this long hour 
Through Lanes and Aﬀeys, and blind Paſſage s . 
Set. Lam thy Nr and Conduct thee to 91 N totes 
Wan Fame, and ur; what thou conbſt toda 2 n 
Do boldly, Fear not; with this rod 1 Charm e o 


W 


Ang neither Elf nor Goblin now can Harm ches. __. £ 


ov. Well, march on; if thou art m Ge ax bad robe abe 
* x I'll have thee hang'd if 1 hol Th 2h , ane J 


Set. Fear not my Son, © mea, 19) STENT 


Y. *{ Sf ; + 2 


Th l. 1 1 (\ 

* WT Jy 1 » 4 TL” 4 CATE 7 * 
1 0 * * * . 
= Y * hs mn * 4 
* „ 


E . Gall. ; T 


* — e 


PI Fr 4 — 4 ** * * 8 


* 3 not a a! Then f put on a more Familiar ſhape : One 
of us two ſtinks extremely: Prithee do not come ſo near me: I do not love to 
have my Face bleach'd like a Tiffany with Hy Brimſtone——— * 

Set. Fear not, but follow,me 

Lov. Faith I have no great mind to't: I Amn ſome what godly at pete; but 
ſtay a Month longer and I'll be proud, and fitter for thee: In the mean time pri- 
thee ſtay thy Stomach with ſome Dolman, An Hollander with Butter will fry 


rarely in Hell. 
Set. Mortal, tis now too late ſor a retreat 00 on and live: ſtep back and thou 


art mine. 
Lov. So I am howeverz firſt or laſt, but for once il truſt thee— 


The Scene , * diſcovers Con ſtance ; , PI a Parſon by 5 ft habited like Fortune. 


Enter again. 


Set. Take here the mighty. * of ood * lt; i 
Fortune : Firſt Marry, t gn enjoy thy fill lr 
Of lawful Pleaſures ; but depart. cer Morn :. RY „ 4 vs 3 
Slip from her Bed, or elſe thou ſhalt be torn. . e e 
Piece-meal by Fiends; thy bloud carows'd in Bowls, . 
And thy faur quarters blown to th' top of Puls. 5 
Lov. By your favour Pl never venture it: Is marrying the buſineſs: Il none 
Ithank you I [Here Conſtance Whi iſpers Setſtone. 
Set. . — will turn her bay if twice deny'd. N 
Lou. Why ſhe may turn her Girdle too on t other { eee 
This is the Devil. Iwill not venture on her. . 


Set. Fear not; ſhe ſwears thou ſhalt receive no harm. 
Lov. I, if a Man durſt truſt her; but the Devil is got into ſuchi an m name for 


Iyi 

. 525 When &er you are not pleas'd, it ſhall be lawful to ſue out your Divorce. 
Lov. I; but where ſhall I get a Lawyer! ? There you are aforchand with me: 

You have retain'd moſt of them already For the Abus T have receiv'd, I am 

very much her Servant, but in the way of Matrimony, Mr. Parſon, there can tell 

you *tis an Ordinance; and muſt not be enter'd into without, mature deliberation : 

Beſides ,, Mazriages you know ave made in Heaven; and that I am, ſure this 


was not. 
Set. She bids you then, at leaſt, reſtore chat OPM, which ſhe, 100, laviſhly, 


pour'd out on you unthankful Man——— 

Lov. *Faith I have it not at preſent; *ris all gone, as I am a Sinner; but, 'tis 
gone wickedly ; all ſpent inthe Devil her Father's Service. 

Set, Where is the grateful ſence of all your favours? Come, Fiends, with Fleſh- 
hooks tear the Wretch in pieces, and bear his Soul upon your leathern Wings, be- 


low the Fountain of the dark Abyſs. 
Low. What, Are you a Conjuring? If your good at vhat ſport, I can Conjure as 


well as you | [Draws his Sword. 
Can. Hold; for Heaven's fake hold, 1 am no Spirit : Touch but my hand; 
Choſts have no Fleſh and Blood. LDiſcovering. 


" Lov, My Lady Conftance |. Iby a to ſulpekt it might be a trick; but never 
ine you the Author: it . you oy de Tſhould Father this Hans 


en e es ire 
Con. T know ay how without a bluſh to tell you it was a cheat T praftis'd: for 


ur Love. 
"Is, A meer -T ympany, "Str, rais d by a Cuſhion; . you ſec *tis gone already. 
Ces. Setſtone was eat to have «quiinted my but by, the way unfortunately 
miſg'd dey ea 
Lo. > aASRe you pF that ſuppl 4, me all. this while with Money; pretty Fa- 
miliar, I hope to make thee amends eder I ſleep to Night: Come Parſon, prethee 
make haſt and join us. I long to be out of her debt poor Rogue. 
[The Parſon ale rothe ſede of 1 the t * turn 75 their racks to the Audience, 
le 


he mwonbles to t MA 0 | | "Nie Br: 1M B 4 
Ser. Pll be che Clark; Amen, give on je ri , and Mrs. Bride. 
Lov. Conf. Th ſtone. . y fab 2 55 ick without, they Play. 


Muſick God Worſhip a wy even Mr. Lov 
uſic give your rihipag Sift 


Gon, Hark! What noiſe is I ? IS this Muſick of 700 Ppedeidlag ar: 
| as, 


** 


62 — —— TT, ng Wild Gallant. 


Set. Alas, Madam, I know nothing of i it. 
Lov. We are betray'd to your Father; but the beſt on*t is, he comes too late to 
hinder us Fear not, Madam, I'll bea ry through 'em all 
[As they raſh out; Bibber, Frances, and Muſick are entring in: Bibber and Frances 
are beaten down. [Exeunt N Conſtance, Setſtone, Parſon. 
All Cry oat, Oh the Devil! The Devil: The Devil“ . 107 | 
Bib. Lord Bleſs us, Where are you Frances ? | 
Franc. Here William! This is a Judgment, as they ſay, upon you Wilian, for 


A. 


truſting, Wit : And calling Gentlemen to the Tavern, liam. 


Bib. No ; *twas a Judgment upon you, for deſirin Preferment at Court, Fives. 
Let's call up the Watch, and Juſtice Trice, to have the Houſe ſearch d. 

Franc. I, I; there's more Devils there I warrant you.  FExean. 

Enter Loveby, Conſtance, Setſtone, gain. 

Low, It was certainly Mil. ibber and his Wife with Muſick: For now I remeni- 
ber my ſelf I pointed him this hour at your Father's Houſe : But we frighted 
them worſe than they frighted us. 

Con. Our Parſon run away too: When they cry*d out the Devil! | 

Lov. He was the wiſer : For if the Devil had come indeed, he has Preach'd ſo 
long againſt him it would have gone hard with him. 

2 Indeed I have always obſerv'd Parſons to be more fearful of the Devil than 
other People. 

Lov. cht the Devil's the Spirit, ad the Parſon's the Fleſh: And betwixt thoſe 
two there muſt be War : Yet to do *em both riglit, I think in my Conſcience they 
quarrel only like Lawyers, for their Fees; and meet good Friends in private to 
laugh at their Clients. 

on. Iſaw him turn in atm Couſin Iabell”s Chamber Door, which was wide 
2 I believe ſhe's return d: We'll fetch a light from the Gallery, and give 

r JOY — 

i Why is ſhe Married, Madam? | 

Con. Pll tel you as we go a [Exennt. 


, 
The SCENE C hanges ; Burr and the Parſon Enter, meeting in the Dark. 


Burr. My Lady Conftance are you come again? That's well: I have waited ſuf- 
ficiently for you in the Dark. 

Par. Help, help, help good Chriſtian People! The Devil, the DeviPs here. 

Bur. *Tis I, Madam; What do you mean? 

Par. Avoid Sathan ! Avoid, avoid. 

Bur. What have I here, the hairy Woman ? 

Euter F Conſtance with the Light. 

Bur. Ha! Yonder's my Lady Conſtance! Who have I got, a Stone-Prieſ by 
this good Light. How's this, Loveby too 

Lov. Burr, a beating my Reverend Clergy : What make you here at this un- 
ſeaſonable hour ! Il know your buſineſs — [ Draws. 

Bur. Will you, Sir? [They Fight. 

Con. Set. Parſon. Help, Murder, Murder. | 
Enter at one Door, Trice Drunk : With the Watch: Bibber and Frances following. 

At the other Nonſuch, and Servants, and Failer. i 

Non. Murder, Murder! Beat down their Weapons: Wil you Murder Sir Ti- 
morous, Mr. Loveby—— [They diſarm bot h. 

Sir Timoronus ! Ha, Burr ! Thieves; Thieves ! Sit down good Mr. Juſtice, and 
take their Examination: Now I ſhall know how my Money went. 

Trice, They ſhall have Juſtice I warrant 'em. [Goes to fit and miſſes the Chair. 

Bib, 'The Juſtice is almoſt dead Drunk, my Lord. 

Franc, But and't pleaſe your Worſhip, my rd, this is not the worſt ag that 
we have ſeen here to Night in your Worſhip? Houſe, we met three or four 80 
ugly Devils, with Eyes es ke Sawcers, that threw down my Husband, that t 
down me, that made my Heart fo panck ever fince, as they ſay. 

Non. The Dove again in my Houſe / 5 

Lov. Nay, here he was, that's certain; he brought me hither; I know not tw 
my ſelf, and Married me ; Mr. Serflone there can juſtific it: But the beſt is, I have 
a Charm about me that will lay him yet &er Midnight. 

Fail. And I vow to gad, my e as little how I came hither as any Man. 

Bar, Nor I. | | 

| . T we 


0 
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Lov. No I dare gu cg dot 8 Mr. Juſtice | 

Tric. But T wonder how the Devil durſt come into our Ward, . he knows 
I have been at the Duties of —My Family This Evening. 
Enter one of the Watch, with Timorous, and Iſabelle. * 


Watch. Ane pleaſe your Worſhip I met this Couple in the Street late, and ſo 
ſeeing them to be Man and Woman, U brought * em along with me, upon ſuſpition 


of Felony together. yer 
Franc. This is the proud minx that fought ſhelter i in | my Houſe this Afternoon, 
Mr. Juſtice. | 
Fail. Sir Timorous and Nagen Iſabelle: 1 1 vow / to gad we are undone Burr 
© Js. Do not you know: me, Mr. Juſtice? 7 IBM cs. 
' Lov. Juſtice is blind, he Ends no Body. 2] 7101751 : . i 
Ta. My name is Iſabelle „ 2: 6s) | if eis 


Franc. No, thy name is Jezabelle: I warrant you! there 's/none but 25 and 
Papifts would be abroad at tus time of N isnt. e eee 
pon Hold Frances - > Tail 25 IPod? $7719 
Trice, She's drunk I warrant her as any Beaſt : 1 Wonder Woman "Your 4s not 
conſider what a crying ſin Drunkenneſs is? Whom do ou dean it from i in our 
Pariſh ? Pm ſure you never ſee me worſe, | 4 . n 
I/a. Burr and Fatler ; acknowledge your ſelves a Couple of recreant t Ki ius: s 
Sir Timorous is mine: I have won him in fair Field from you.. 
Con. Give you joy Couſin Give you oy! e ee eee x 
Lov. Married | i R&DT Lo gy MINES 
T6. And in Diana's Grove Boy. HUGE getgo 
Lov. Why *tis fine by Heaven: *tis womtrous fine,' as hs Foot gow 6% Greedy, 
Tim. Tam ſure they had gag'd me, and hound me, and ſtript me almoſt ſtark 
naked, and lockt me up as faſt as pry ſhe came and made me a Man again; 
and therefore I have reaſon to Love her the longeſt Day I have to live. NOW 
I/a. I, and the longeſt Night too, or you are too blame. And cyou have 
nn 1 N I love you, if the e PO” oy T took you almnbft- in Your 
are 8 1 
Burr. So much for us Faller | 
Con. Well my Lord, it had as ; food: at an as 5 ab + ſt W muſt beg your Lord- 
ſhip's Bleſſing for this Gentleman and my fel, (3090909 IONS. [Both Kyeel. 
Non. Why you are not Married to 8 I hope! He's Married to the Devil. 
Lov. Twas a White Devilof your under . 15 Mr. we eng; and 
the Reverend here can Witneſs it. h P Ae den 22 n 
Set. Far. We mult ſpeak truth my Lord. Ne, 
Men. Would T had another Child for your ſake, you boni ne er r foe penny of 
my Money, 
I Thank youm my Lord; but methinks tis much better as is. u 
Ja. Come N — tis in vain to hold out now ' tis paſt remedy: Tis like the 
laſt Act of a Play when People | muſt marry ; and if Fathers will not conſent then, 
they ſhould throw Oranges at em from the Galleries : | Why ſhould you ſtand off 
to keep us from a Dance? 
Non. But there's one thing ſtill that troubles me, cher s her great Belly, and 
own too. 
R. Nay for mine my Lord, tis vaniſhed already: Tas but a wick to catch 
the old one. - 
Lov. But Il do my belt, ſhe ſhall not be long without i „ 
Iſa. But as for your great Belly Nuncle, I know no way to rid you c ont but by 
taking out your Guts. 
Lov,” Tis ſuch a pretty ſmart Raſcal; tis well Lam plead with my own choice ; 
but I could have got fuch HeQors and Poets and Gameſters out of thee. 
Con. No, no; two Wits could never have livd well tage ther; want would 
have ſo ſharpned you 2 another. N MV 8 
Iſa. A Wit ſhould natura nr; HY be. you'd. to A ae 7 by. the fame reaſon your 
Vintners feed thew hung 41. 
Con. And if Sir T. nA and 1 el we two Forrunes mult h have buil 
Hoſpitals with our money, we could never have ſpent it elſe. ny 
Lov. Or what think youof paying Courtiers debts with der- en r cel. 
ud a, Well, to ſne I am in Charity with my Enemies, III roake 2 Motion: 
While we are in Town let us hire a l live together: Bar- and Halli 


Fail. 
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"Fail, Shall be utterly diſcarded ; I knew 'ewould come to that I vow to gad. 

Iſa. Shall be our Gueſts. 

Burr and Failer throw Fa Cs. * cry vii, Madam labele. 

Lov. And Bibber ſhall make our W Cloaths without truſting. 

Au! No, henceforward III truſt none hg landed Men; and ſuch as have Houſes 

ple-Trees in the Country: Now I have got a Place in the Caſtom-houte. 
Not hing vexes me, ut that this flirting Gentlewoman ſhould go before 
; 125 1 — Pll to the Heralds Office, and ſee whether the Queen's Majeſties Dreſſer 
ſhould not take place of any Knight” s Wife in Chriſtendom. 

Bib. Now all will out No more good Frances. 

Franc. I will ſpeak, that I will, ſo I will: What Shall I be a Dreſſer to ha 
Queen's Majeſty, and no Body muſt know on't; Til ſend Mr. Church-Warden 
word on't ; and Gentlemen, when youcome to St. Bride's Church ( if ever you 
come to Church Gentlemen) you ſhall ſee me in the Pew tar s next the Pulpit ; 

i thank Mr. Loveh's Worſhip for't. 
il Lov.Spare your thanks i for the truth is we came too late; theblace 
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1 is gone; and fo is yours]; but you ſhall have 200 J, for One, if that will fatisfie you. % 

. | \ Franc... This is better News as they ſay. 8 
\ Loy, Chear up thy Wife Will: Where are thy Fiddles ?A * ſhould do it: 18 
Bib. Pl run and call em. + 
-1ja.' T haye found out that will comfort her: Henceforward I Chriſten her by | 


the name of Madam Bibber. | 
All, A Madam Bibber, A Madam OR io 
Franc. Why, I thank you ſweet Gentlemen and Ladies, this is a Cordial to my 
drooping Spirits: I conſel I was a little Eclips'd; but Pl chear 5 UP! with abundance 
of Dore A b ſay. 7 2 up Fiddles | 2 
4 


t's a good W a | Dance. 
uſick, and a little nod has e me - Pi in and provide for the 


Trice. 


Sack-Poſſet. oO 
Non. To Bed, to Bed: | tis late: Son Lovely g et me a Boy. to N ight, and Pll 
ſettle three thouſand a Year upon him the firſt — he calls me Grandſire. 
Lov. Pll do my beſt. 


To make the Bargain ſure before I fleep. 
"Where Lowe and onen ſtrike, the blow goes deep. 


II. OG UE to the WILD GALLANT, it was firſt Ade. 
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HF Wild Gallant bas quite play d our bis Cane; \ There 5 — not Perſon bere ſo mean, © 
1 and that will, make bim tant; | But deaf x Ar e tach' AZ and Scene: 
yon think Marriage will not _ bim; _ bid him chooſe hisFudg es then, 

1 25 ſwear key damn bim, but the Blame bin. Ee boldly names true Engli Gentlemen : 
Yet though LTL Fl n ome Garb or Dreſs, 
They ere the only People be can plenſe't! © | grate + cee thee e ſs 
For be to bumour them, bas ſhown 10 = 5 A with theſe Gallants be theſe Ladies j 
That which they only like, a wretched Play: 3 e that 49 5 e their Converſe refi efines. 
* bis Play be ill, berebave hben rn. |a F their Cenſures Wives ftould condemn bis Play, 
reateft; Wits and Beauties of * / m ng Lender be does only pray, 
225 by = Nevin broug Me = r*s Deſtiny obtain: 
e 1 15 Naw fries drown bim when he comes ain 6 


EPILOGUE to the W I LD GA LLANT Reviv'd, 


F all Drematick Writing Comick Wit Like the Train'd-Bands, and every Man e 
0 As tis the beſt, oY tis moſt bard to bir * For a ſufficient Fool to ſerve the 3 s 


For d lies all in level to the Foe, [| And, ya} "pra. pads 
Where all may judge, and each defect may ſpy. Where be in all bis glory ſbou d 4 

Humour is 4 which every day we meet, Tour Poets make him ſuch rare t re thingy ro ſay, 
And therefore known as every publick ſtreet 1, * | — be' more Wit than | Play. 
In whioh, : if Cr the Poergo eft ray, u | But of ſo ill a mingle with the r:ft, 

Tou * can point, twas there be loſt bis way. As when 4 Parrat's taught to break & jeaft, 
But, What's ſo common, to make plegſan tao, fron 

1s more thas 4 Wit can always do. "4 do. 


For*tis, like Turks, with Hen and Rice, e Mitel 
To make regalio's ont of common meat. 

But, in your Diet you row Sulunge : 
Nothing but Humane fleſh your taſte can pleaſe : 


hand — 1 
np take : 


a their Feaſts with flaugbter d Haves began, + „ pfrognct ye | 
rp Is at each new Play, faves bebe 4 el 4 Iron, e In; 3.2 impoſt 4 
Hither you come, as 10ſee Prizes fought, Would you but change for ſerious Plot and Verſe. 


If he Blood's drown, you cry the Prige ts 
But Fools grow wary 1 4 and when tbey ee 
A Peer Ejing round te Company, 


This motley Garnizure of Fool and Farce, 
Nor ſcorn 4 Mode, becauſe tit taught at bome, 
Which does, like veſts, our Gravity become; 


Straight each Man for himſelf — 10 douts; | our Poet yields you this Play refuſe, 
| They ſhrink like Seamen when a Preſs comes ub. | 4 Tradeſmen, by the change of faſhions, loſe 
i Few of em will be found fur — 5 * with ſome content their fripperies of France, 
W Except you cherge an dh upon I T& 4% S 


The RIVAL LADIES. 
To the Right Honourable 


Roger Earl of ORRERY. 


TD — 


r . | 
| HIS worthleſsPreſent was, deſign'd you, long before it was a Play; when 
it was only a confus'd Maſs of 'Thoughts, tumbling over one another in 
the Dark: When the Fancy was yet in its firſt Work, moving the Sleep- 
| ing Images of things towards the Light, there to be diſtinguiſh'd, and 
then either choſen or rejected by the Judgment: It was yours, my Lord, before 
I could call it mine. And, I confeſs, in that firſt Tumult of my Thoughts, there 
appear*d a diſorderly kind of Beauty in ſome of them, which gave me hope, ſome- 
thing worthy my Lord of Orrery might be drawn from them: But I was then in 
that eagerneſs of imagination, which by over-pleaſing Fanciful Men, flatters 
them into the Danger of Writing; ſo that when I had Molded it to that Shape it 
now bears, I look*d with ſuch Diſguſt upon it, that the Cenſures of our ſevereſt 
Criticks are Charitable to what I thought (and ſtill think) of it my ſelf : ?Tis fo far 
from me to believe this perfect, that Tam apt to conclude our beſt Plays are ſcarce- 
ly ſo ; for the Stage being the Repreſentation of the World, and the Actions in it, 
how can it be imagin'd, that the Picture of humane Life can be more Exact than 
Life it ſelf is; He may be allowed ſometimes to Err, who undertakes to 
move ſo many Characters and Humours as are requiſit in a Play, in thoſe narrow 
Channels which are proper to each of them: To conduct his imaginary Perſons, 
through ſo many various Intrigues and Chances, as the Labouring Audience ſhall 
think them loſt under every Billow ; and then at length to Work them ſo naturally 
out of their Diſtreſſes, that when the whole Plot is laid open, the Spectators may 
reſt ſatisfied, that every cauſe was powerful enough to produce the effect it had; 
and that the whole Chain of them was with ſuch due order link'd together, that 
the firſt Accident would naturally beget the ſecond, till they all render'd the Con- 
cluſjonineceſlary. | . 3 
Theſe difficulties, my Lord, may reaſonably excuſe the Errors of my underta- 
king; but for this confidence of my Dedication, I have an Argument which is too 
Advantagious for me, not to publiſh it to the World. ?Tis the kindneſs your Lord- 
ſhip has continually ſhown to all my Writings. You have been pleas'd, my Lord, 
they ſhould ſometimes croſs the 1riſþ Seas to Kiſs your Hands; which Paſſage(con- 
trary to the Experience of others) I have found the leaſt dangerous in the World. 
Your favour has ſhon& upon me at a remote diſtance, without the leaſt knowledge 
of my Perſon; and (like the Influence of the Heavenly Bodies) you have done 
good without knowing to whom you did it. Tis this Virtue in your Lordſhip, 
which imboldens me to this attempt: For did I not conſider you as my Patron, I 
have little reaſon to deſire you for my Judge; and ſhould appear with as much awe 
before you in the Reading, as I had when the full Theater fat upon the Action. 
For who could fo ſeverely judge of faults as he, who has given Teſtimony he com- 
mits none; your Excellent Poems having afforded that knowledge of it to the 
World, that your Enemies are ready to upbraid you with it, as a Crime for a Man 
of buſineſs to Write ſo well; Neither durſt I have juſtified your Lordſhip in it, 
if examples of it had not been in the World before you, if Xenophon had not writ- 
ten a Romance, and a certain Roman, call'd Auguſtus Ceſar, a Tragedy, and Epi- 
grams. But their Writing was the Entertainment of their Pleaſure 5 Yours is 
only a Diverſion of your Pain, The Muſes have ſeldom employed your Thoughts, 
but when ſome violent Fit of the Gout has ſnatch*d you from affairs of State: And, 
like the Prieſteſs of Apollo, you never come to deliver his Oracles but Unwilliogly, 
and in torment. So that we are oblig?d to your Lordſhips miſery for our Delight: 
You treat us with the Cruel pleaſure of a Tarkiſþ Triumph, where thoſe who cut 
and Wound their Bodies, ſing Songs of Victory as they paſs, and divert others 
with their own Sufferings. Other Men indure their Diſeaſes; your Lordſhip on- 
ly can enjoy them. Plotting and Writing in this kind, are certainly more trou- 
bleſome employments than many which ſignitie more, and are of greater moment 
* | * 1 2 2 in 
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in the World: The Fancy, Memory, and Judgment, are then extended (like fo 
many Limbs) upon the Rack; all of them Reaching with their utmoſt ſtreſs at 
Nature; a thing fo almoſt Infinite, and Boundleſs, as can never fully be Compre- 
hended, but where the Images of all things are always preſent. Yet I wonder 
not, your Lordſhip ſucceeds ſo well in this attempt; the Knowledge of Men is 
vour daily practice inthe World; to Work and bend their ſtubborn Minds, which 
go not all after the ſame Grain, but each of them ſo particular a way, that the 
{ſame common Humours, in ſeveral Perſons, muſt be wrought upon by ſeveral 
means. Thus, my Lord, your Sickneſs is but the imitation of your Health; the 
Poet but ſubordinate to the States-Man in you; you ſtill govern Men with the ſame 
Addreſs, and manage Buſineſs with the fame Prudence; allowing it here (as in 
the World) the due Increaſe and Growth, till it come to the juſt heighth ; and then 
turning it when it is fully Ripe, and Nature calls out, as it, were to be deliver'd. 
With this only advantage of eaſe to you in your Poetry, that you have Fortune 
here at your command: With which, Wiſdom does often unſucceſsfully ſtruggle 
in the World. Here is no chance which you have not fore-ſeen; all your Heroes 
are more than your Subjects; they are your Creatures; and though they ſeem to 
move freely, in all the Sallies of their Paſſions, yet you make Deſtinies for them 
which they cannot ſhun. They are mov'd (if I may dare to ſay fo) like the Ra- 
tional Creatures of the Almighty Poet, who walk at . in their own Opini- 
on, becauſe their Fetters are Invincible when indeed the Priſon of their Will, is the 
more ſure for being large: And inſtead of an abſolute Power over their Actions, 
they have only a wretched Deſire of doing that, which they cannot chooſe but do. 
I havedwelt, my Lord, thus long upon your Writing, not becauſe you deſerve 
not greater and more noble Commendations, but becauſe I am not equally able to 
expreſs them in other Subjects. Like an ill Swimmer, I have willingly ſtaid long 
in my own Depth: and though I am eager of performing more, yet am loath to 
Venture out beyond my Knowledge. For beyond your Poetry, my Lord, all is 
Ocean to me. To Speak of you as a Soldier, or a States-Man, were only to be- - 
tray my own ignorance: And I could hope no better ſucceſs from it, than that 
miſerable Rhetorician had, who ſolemnly Declaim'd before Hannibal, of the con- 
duct of Arms, and the Art of War. I can MERE in general, that the Souls of other 
Men ſhine out at little Cranies; they underſtand ſome one thing, perhaps to Ad- 
miration, while they are Darkned on all the other Parts: But your Lordſhip's Soul 
is an intire Globe of Light, breaking out on every Side; and if I have only diſco- 
ver'd one Beam of it, tis not that the light falls unequally, but becauſe the Body 
which receives it, is of unequal Parts. * 

The acknowledgement of which is a fair occaſion offer'd me, to retire from the 
conſideration of your Lordſhip, to that of my Self: J here preſent you, my Lord 
with that in Print which you had the goodneſs not to diſlike upon the Stage; . 
account it happy to have met you here in Egland: It being at beſt, like {mall 
Wines, to be Drunk out upon the place, and has not Body enough to indure the 
Sea. I know not whether T have been fo careful of the Plot and Language as I 
ought ; but for the latter I have indeavor'd to write Engliſh, as near as I could 
diſtinguiſh it from the Tongue of Pedants, and that of affected Travellers: Only T 
am ſorry, that (Speaking ſo noble a Language as we do) we have not a more cer- 
tain Meaſure of it, as they have in France, where they have an Academy erected 
for that purpoſe, and Indow?d with large Privileges by the preſent King. I wiſh 
we ant at length leave to borrow Words from other Nations, which is now a 
Wantonncſs in us, not a Neceſſity; but ſo long as ſome affect to Speak them; 
there will not want others who will have the boldneſs to V Vrite them. 

But I fear leaſt defending the receiv*d words, I ſhall be accus'd for following the 
New way, I mean, of VVriting Scenes in Verſe : Though, to Speak properly, 
tis not ſo much a new way amongſt us, as an old way new reviv'd; For man 
Years before Shakeſpear*s Plays, was the Tragedy of Queen Gorboduc in Emgliſh 
Verſe, written by that famous Lord Buckhurſt, afterwards Earl of Dorſet, and 
Progenitor to that Excellent Perſon, who (as he inherits his Soul and Title) I wiſh 
may Inherit his good Fortune. But ſuppoſing our Country-men had not receiy*d 
this Writing til! of late! Shall we Oppoſe our ſelves to the moſt Poliſh'd and Ci- 
viliz?d Nations of Europe; Shall we with the ſame Singularity oppoſe the V Vorld 
in this, as moſt of us do in pronouncing Latin; Or do we deſire that the Brand 
which Barclay has, (J hope) unjuſtly laid upon the Exgliſb ſhould ſtill continue: 
Angli ſuos ac ſua omnia impenſe mirantur; cater as nationes deſpettui habent. All the 
Spaniſo and Italian Tragedies I have yet ſeen, are writ in Rhyme : For the French, 
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I do not name them, becauſe it is the Fate of our Country- men to admit little of theirs 
among us, but the Baſeſt of their Men, the Extravagances of their Faſhions, and 
the Frippery of their Merchandiſe, Shakeſpear (who with ſome Errors not to be 
avoided in that Age, had undoubtedly a larger Soul of Poeſie, than ever any of our 
Nation) was the firſt, who to ſhun the pains of continual Rhyming, invented that 
kind of VVriting, which we call blank Verſe, but the French more properly, 
Proſſe Meſaree : Into which the Exgliſh Tongue ſo naturally Slides, that in V Vri- 
ting Proſe *tis hardly to be avoided. And therefore, I admire ſome Men ſhould 
perpetually ſtumble in a way ſo eaſie. And inverting the order of their V Vords, 
conſtantly cloſe their lines with Verbs; which though commended ſometimes in 
Writing Latin, yet we were Whipt at Weſtminſter if we us'd it twice together. 
T know ſome, who if they were to V Vrite in Blank Verſe, Sir, I, your Pardon, 
would think it Sounded more Heroically to write, Sir, 1 your Pardon ast. I ſhould 
judge him to have little command of Ezgliſh, whom the neceſſity of a Rhyme 
ſhould force often upon this Rock: Though ſometimes it cannot caſily be avoid- 
ed : And indeed this is the only inconvenience with which Rhyme can be charg- 
ed. This is that which makes them ſay, Rhyme is not natural, it being only A 
when the Poet either makes a vicious choice of V Vords, or places them for Rhyme 
ſake ſo unnaturally, as no Man would in ordinary Speaking: But when tis fo judi- 
ciouſly ordered, that the firſt VVord in the Verſe ſeems to beget the ſecond, and 
that the next, till that becomes the laſt Word in the Line, which in the negli- 
gence of Proſe would be ſo; it muſt then be granted, Rhyme has all the advan- 
tages of Proſe, beſides its own. But the Excellence and Dignity of it, were ne- 
ver fully known till Mr, Waller taught it; he firſt made Writing eaſily an Art: Firſt 
ſhew'd us to conclude the Senſe, moſt commonly, in Diſtichs; which in the Verſe 
of thoſe before him, runs on for ſo many Lines together, that the Reader is out of 
Breatlito overtake it. This ſweetneſs of Mr. Waller*s Lyrick Poeſie was afterwards 
follow'd in the Epick by Sir John Denham, in his Cooper's- Hill: A Poem which your 
Lordſhip knows for the Majeſty of the Style, is, and ever will be the exact Stan- 
dard of good Writing. But if we owe the Invention of it to Mr. Waller, we are 
acknowledging for the Nobleſt uſe of it to Sir William D'avenant; who at once 
brought it upon the Stage, and made it perfect, in the Siege of Rhodes. 

The advantages which Rhyme has over Blank Verſe, are ſo many, that it were 
loſt time to name them: Sir Philip Sidney, in his defence of Pocſie gives us one, 
which, in my Opinion, is not the leaſt conſiderable ; I mean the help it brings to 
Memory: Which Rhyme fo Knits up by the Affinity of Sounds, that by remem- 
bring the laſt Word in one Line we often call to mind both the Verſes. Then in 
the quickneſs of Reparties, (which in Diſcourſive Scenes fall very often) it has ſo 
particular a Grace, and is ſo aptly Suited to them, that the ſuddain Smartneſs of the 
Anſwer, and the Sweetneſs of rhe Rhyme, ſet off the Beauty of each other. But 
that benefit which T conſider molt in it, hecauſe I have not ſeldom̃ ſounct it, is, 
that it Bounds and Circumſcribes the Fancy. For Imagination in a Poet is a faculty 
ſo Wild and Lawleſs, chat like an High-ranging Spaniel it muſt have Cloggs tied 
to it, leaſt it out-run the Judgment. The great eaſineſs of Blank Verſe, renders 
the Poet too Luxuriant z He is tempted to ſay many things, which might better 
be Omitted, or at leaſt ſhut up in fewer Words: But when the difficulty of Artful 
Rhyming is interpos'd, where the Poet commonly confines his Sence to his Cou- 
plet, and muſt. contrive that Sence into ſuch Words, that the Rhyme ſhall natu- 
rally follow them, not they the Rhyme ; the Fancy then gives leiſure to the Judg- 
ment to come in; which ſeeing ſo ea a Tax impos d, is ready to cut off all un- 
neceſſary Expences. This laſt Conſideration has already anſwerd an Objection 
which ſome have made; that Rhyme is only an Embroidery of Sence, to make 
that which is ordinary in it ſelf paſs for excellent with leſs Examination. But cer- 
tainly, that which moſt regulates the Fancy, and gives the Judgment its buſieſt 

Employment, is like to bring forth the richeſt and cleareſt Thoughts. The Poet 
examines that moſt which he produceth' with the greateſt Leiſure, and which, he 
knows, muſt paſs the ſevereſt Teſt of the Audience, becauſe they are apteſt to have 
it ever in their Memory: As the Stomach makes the beſt Concoction when it 
ſtrictly embraces the Nouriſhment, and takes account of every little Particle as it 
paſſes through. But as the beſt Medicines may loſe their Vein by being ill applied, 
ſo is it with Verſe, if a fit Subject be not choſen for it. Neither muſt the Argu- 
ment alone, but the Characters, and Perſbhs be great and noble; Otherwiſe, (as 
Scaliger ſays of Claudian) the Poet will be, Tenobiliore materia depreſſus. The Scenes, 
which in my Opinion, moſt commend it, are thoſe of Argumentation and Diſcourſe, 


* 


on 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 

on the reſult of which, the doing or not doing ſome conſiderable action ſhould depend; 1 

But, my Lord, though I have more to ſay upon this Subject, yet I muſt re- 1 
member ?tis your Lordſhip to whom I ſpeak ; who have much better commended 4 
this way by your Writing in it, than Icando by Writing for it. Where my Rea- N 
ſons cannot prevail, I am fure your Lordſhip's Example muſt. Your Rhetorick W214 
has gain'd my cauſe ; at leaſt the greateſt part of my Deſign has already ſucceed- _ 
ed to my wiſh, which was to intereſt ſo noblea Perſon in the Quarrel, and withal WW 
to teſtifie to the World how happy I eſteem my Self in the honour of being, 1 


My Lord, op 
_ Your Lordſhipꝰs moſt Humble, 


and moſt Obedient Servant. 


| N John Dryden. 


— 


PROLOGUE to the RIVA LL ADI ES. 


AIs much Heſir d, you s of the Town As for a clear Contrivance doubt it not; 

would paſs 4 vote to pus all Prologues donn; | They blow out Candles to give Light to fh Plot, 
For who can ſhow me, ſince they firſt were rn, And for Surprize, two Bloody-minded Men 
They e er Converted one bard-bearted Wit; Fight till they Dye, then riſe and Dance agen: 
Yet the World's mended well; in former Days Such deep Imrigues you'r welcome to this Day: 
Good Prologues were as ſcarce, as now good Plays. But blame your Selves, not bim who Writ the Play; 
For the reforming Poets of our Age, | b bis Plot's Dull, as can be well deſir d, 
In this firſt Charge, ſpend their Poetick rage : wit ſtiff as any you bave &er admir'd : 
Expect no more once the Prologue's done; He's bound ded rue” not to Write well; aud knows 
The Wit is ended &er Plays begun. There is 4 mode in Plays as well as Cloaths : 


You now have Habits, Dances, Scenes, and Rhymes : Therefore kind Fudges 
High Language often ; I, and Senſe, ſometimes : ? 


it. er, 4 _—_ 


— — 


A Second PROLOGUE 


Enters, 
2 Jola; Would you admit All ChoPrick, loſing Gameſters, who in ſpight 
For Judges all yon ſee within the Pit. will damn to Day, becauſe they loſt laſt Night: 

1. Whom would be then Except, or on what Score ? Al Servants whom their Miftreſs's ſcorn upbraids 1 
2. All, who (like bim) have Writ ill Plays before; All Maudlin Lovers, and all Slighted Maids : 

For they, like Thieves condemn'd,are Hang-men made, All who are out of bumour, or Severe ;, 

Jo execute the Members of their Trade. Al, that want Wit, or bope to find it here. 

Al that are Writing now he would diſown : 


But then he muſt Except, evn all the Town, 


Perſonæ Dramatis. 


* 


O N Gonſalvo de Peralta, A young Gentleman, 7 In love with Julia 


N 
2 d 
7 


newly arriv'd from the Indies. 5 
Don Rhodorigo de Sylva ; In love with the ſame Lady. : 
Don Manuel de Torres. Brother to Julia. | 
Julia, Elder Siſter to Don Manuel; Promis'd to Rhodorigo. i 


Honoria, younger Siſter to Don Manuel, diſguis'd in the : 
Habit of a Man,and going by the N ame ofLhppolire in love with Gonſalvo. 
Likewiſe in Love with 


Angellina, Siſter to Don Rhodorigo, in Man's Habit. Gonſalva, and going by 
the Name of Ami deb. 
Servants. Sea-men. 
Robbers. uers. 


r 
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The Scene, Alicant. 
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Upon me, from the Gardens near the City, 
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RIVALLADIES. 


ACTI. SCENE I. 
The SCENE, A Wod. 


Enter Gonſalvo, Servant. 
AY, *twas aſt e as well as cruel ſtorm, | 


Gon. 
To take us almoſt in the Port of Sevil, 
And drive us up as far as Barcellona; 
The whole Plate-Fleet was ſatter'd, ſome part wrack'd ; 

There one t ſee the Sailors diligent 
To caſt o'er board the Maſters envy'd Wealth, 
While he, all Pale, and Dying, ſtood in doubt 
Whether to eaſe the burthen o 'the Shi E 
By nes of his In 0090 ts, or himſe 

Serv. Fortune is a 'oman every where, 
But moſt upon the Sea 

Gonſ. Had that been all 
I ſhould not have complain*d ; but &er. we could 
Repair our ſhip, to drive us back again 


Was ſuch a Cruelty——— 
Serv. Yet that ſhort time you ſtaid at Barcelone 
ink you left 


You Husbanded fo well, I 
A Miſtreſs there. 
Gonſ. I made ſome ſmall Eſſays 
Of Love, what might have been I cannot tell : 
But to leave ary” upon what part of Spain 


Are we now caſt 
Serv, Sir, I take that City to be Alicant. 


Gon. Some days muſt of neceſſity be ſpent 
Inlookin ng to our Ship; then back again 


N For Sewut 


Serv. There you'r ſure you ſhall be welcome. 
Gonſ. I, if my Brother Rodorick/be return d 
From Flanders } - but *tis now three Years ſince 1 
Have heard from him, and ſince I ſaw him twelve. 
Serv. Your growth, and your long abſence in the Indies 
Have alter*d you * much, ell ſcarcely know you. | 
Gonſ. I'm ſure I ſhould not him, pus le my Siſter ; 
Who, when I with my Uncle went this Voyage, 
Was then one of thoſe little prating Girls 
Of whom fond Parents tell ſuch tedious Stories 
wa l, go you back. | | 


Go u at . 2 


None of the 2 en flp aſhore. 

Serv, I ſhall, Sir; 

Gonſ. Pl walka little while among theſe Trees, 
Now the freſh ev/ning Air blows from the Hills, 
And breaths the ſweetneſs of the Orange FO! | 


[Exit Servant. 


=. +, [Robbers within. 
1. Rob. Ifa , make fi and kill him; I ri $6414 | 
Hip. For ſeaven's dear ake ern raus, 8 


iin 01 


Within. 
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Gonſ. Some violence is offer d in the Wood 
By Robbers to a Traveller: Who e'er 
Thou art, humanity obliges me 
To give thee ſuccour. TY 
Hip. Help! Ah cruel Men! 1 8 
Gonſ. This way I think the voice came, tis aot far. [Ex. 
[The Scene draws and diſcovers Hippolito bound to a Tree, and two Robber 
_by himmith drawn Swords. — - 
2. Rob. Strip him, and let him 2 
1. Rob. Diſpatch him quite; off with his Doublet quickly. 
Hip. Ah me Unfortuuate ! 
Enter Gonſalvo ſeizes the Sword of one of them, runs him through ; 
then after a little reſiſtance diſarms the other. 
2. Rob. If you have Mercy in you ſpare my Life; 
I never was conſenting to a Deed 
So black as Murder, though my Fellow urg'd me: 
1 only meant to Rob, and I am puniſht 
Enough, in miſſing of my Wicked aim. | 
Gonſ. Do they Rob Angels there? This ſweet Youth has 
A Face fo like one whichT lately faw EE 5 4 my 
It makes your Crime of Kin to Sacrilege : 8 7 
But live; and henceforth 5" #7 A | 1 nd 
Lake noble courſes to maintain your life: | FO TA TT? 
Here's ſomething that will reſcue you from want, eee POR e 
Till you can find employment. [Gives him Gold, and unbinds Hippolitc. 
Hip. What ſtrange adventure's this! How little hop'd I, We 
When thus diſguis'd I ſtole from Barcelona, | | 
To be reliev'd by rave Gonſalvo here? . 
2. Rob. That life you have preſerv'd ſhall ſtill be yours; Te TO NEE 


. 


And that you may perceive how much my Nature on” og 


Is wrought upon by this your generous Act; 5 opp 
That ONS yr have own to me, I'll uſe | | 
To others for your ſake, if you dare truſt me 
A moment from your ſight. 

Gonſ. Nay, take your Sword. 
I will not ſo much cruſha Budding virtue 


C? 


« 


Sweet Youth, you ſhall not leave me 
Till I have ſeen you ſafe. 

Hip. You need not doubt it: 
Alas! I find J cannot if I would ; 1 3 
I am but free to be a greater Slave: 5 [Aſeae. 
How much am Joblig'd, Sir, to your, Valour ? _ | 

Gonſ. Rather to your own ſweetneſs, pretty Youth ; 
You muſt have been ſome way preſerv'd, though I 
Had not been near; my Aid did but prevent 
Some miracle more {lowly ſetting out 
To fave ſuch Excellence. _ ' 

Hip. How much more gladly could I hear thoſe words, 
If he that ſpoke them knew he ſpoke tome 3 [Aſide, 

Euter the Robber again with Don Manuel, and Julia bound. 

My Brother and my Siſter Pris'ners too! 7 
They cannot ſure diſcover me through this 


Diſguiſe; however I'll not venture it. [Steps behind: he Trees. 
2. Rob. This Gentleman and Lady [To Gonſalvo privately. 
My Fellows bound. [Exit Robber. 


Man. We muſt prepare to die ; | 
This is the Captain of the Picarons. 
Jul. Methinks he looks like one; I have a ſtrange 

Averſion to that Man; He's fatal to me. e e ee e x | 
Gonſ. I ne'er ſaw Excellence in Woman-kind , , 2 ©, [Staresow her. 
Till now, and yet diſcern it at the firſt : 2 | W hes 
Perfection is diſcover'd in a moment. 
He that ne&er ſaw the Sun before, yet kno ws him, 


" 1 * 


* e * LS «wy 


[Withis . 


As to ſuſpect. LGives him his Sword. : Exit Robber. 
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Jul. How the Villain ſtares upon me! | 
 Gonſ. Wonder prepares my Soul, and then Love enters: 
But Wonder is fo cloſe purſy'd by Love, 
That like a Fire; it warms as ſoon as born. 
Man. If we muſt die, what need theſe Circumſtances ? 
Jul. Heay'n defend me from him. 
Gonſ. Why Madam, can you doubt a rudenels from me? 
Your very Fears and Griets create an awe: | 
Such Majeſty they bear ; methinks I ſee 
Your Soul retir'd within her inmoſt Chamber, 
Like a fair Mourner fit in State, with all 
The ſilence Pomp of Sorrow round about her. 
Man. Your Language does expreſs a Man bred up 
To worthier ways than thoſe that follow now: 3 
Gonſ. What does he mean? | [Afiae; 
Man, If (as it ſeems) you Love; Love is a Paſſion 
Which kindles honour into noble Acts: 
Reſtore my Siſter's liberty; oblige her, 
And ſee what Gratitude will Work. 
Gonſ. All this is ſtranger yet. 
Man. What &er a Brother's Power 
'To morrow can dofor you, claim it N 0 
Gonſ. I know not why you think your ſelves my Pris'ners; 
This Ladies freedom is a thing too precious 3 
To be diſpos *d by any but her ſelf: | CORTE: 
But value this ſmall ſervice as you pleaſe, 
Which you reward too prodigally, by 
Permitting me to pay het more. ; 
Jul. Love from an Out-law ! From a Villian love 
If I have that Pow*r on thee thou pretend'ſt, 
Go and purſue thy Miſchiefs, but preſume not 


"WV 


To follow me: Come Brother: Exeunt Julia, Manuel. 
Gonſ. Thoſe foul names of Out- law, and of Villain, 
I never did deſerve: They raiſe my wonder: (Walks. 


Dull that I was, not to find this before 
She took me for the Captain of the Robbers: _ | 
It muſt be ſo; TI tell her her miſtake; - [Goes out haſtily, and returns immediately; 
She's gone, ſhe's gone, and whoor whence ſhe is 
I cannot tell; methinks ſhe ſhould have left | | 
A track ſo bright I might have follow*d her; 
Like ſetting Suns that vaniſhin a Glory. 
O Villain that Iam! O hated Villain! 
| Enter Hippolito again. 

Hip. I cannot ſuffer you to wrong your fell 
So much; for though I do not know your Perſon, 

Your actions are too Fair, too Noble, Sir, 
To merit that foul Name. | 

Gonſ. Prithee do not flatter me, I am a Villain; 
That admirable Lady faid IJ was. Yoon 

Hip. I fear you love her, Sir. 

Gonſ. No, no; not love her: 

Love is the name of ſome more gentle Paſſion; 
Mine is a fury grown-up in a moment 

To an extremity, and laſting in it: 

An heap of Powder ſet on Fire, and burning 
As long as any ordinary Fuel. 

Hip. How could 2 ſoſoon ? And yet alas / 
What cauſe have I to ask that queſtion ? 
Who lovꝰ'd him the firſt Minute that I ſa him: 

I cannot leave him thus, though I perceive 
His Heart ingag'd another way. 
Sir, can you have ſuch pity on my youth, | . 
On my forſaken, and my helpleſs youth, fs | 1 
To 4 me to your ſervice? | | 
8 K RE Son. 
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Gon/, Wouldſ thou ſerve 
A Mad-man, how can he take care of then 
Whom Fortune and his Reaſon have abandon'd ? 
A Man that ſaw, and lov'd and diſoblig'd, . 
Is Baniſh'd, and is Mad, all in a moment. 
_ Hip. Vet you alone have title to my ſervice ; 
You make me Yours by your preſerving me: 
And that's the title Heav*®n has to Mankind. 
Gonſ. Prithee no more. 


Hip. I know your Miſtreſs too. 
Gonſ. Ha! Doſt thou know the Perſon I adore? 


Anſwer me quickly; Speak, and I'll receive thee : 
Haſt thou no Tongue? ie] | 
Hip. Why, Did I fay I knew her? 
All Ican hope for, if T have my wiſh 
To live with him, is but to be unhappy. © __ . 
Gonſ. Thou falſe and lying Boy, to ſay thou knewlt her; 
Pret hee ſay ſomething, though thou Cozen'ſt me. 
Hip. Since you will know, her name is Julia, Sir, 
And that Young Gentleman you ſaw, her Brother, 
Don Manuel de Torres. 


Gonſ. Say I ſhould take thee, Boy, and ſhould employ thee 


To that fair Lady, wouldſt thou ſerye me faithfully ? 
Hip. Youask me an hard queſtion; I can die 

For you, perhaps I cannot woo ſo well. | 
Gonſ. I knew thou wouldſt not do't. | | 
Hip. I ſwear I would: gl 

But, Sir, I grieve to be the Meſſenger 

Ot more ee News; ſhe muſt, he Married 

This day to one Don Rodorick de Sylva, x 

Betwixt whom and her Brother there has been 

A long, (and it was thought a mortal) quarrel, 

But now 1t muſt for ever end in Peace : 

For hap*ning both to love cach other's Siſters, 

They have concluded it in a croſs Marriage ; 

Which, in the Palace of Don Rodorick, | 

They went to Celebrate from their Country-houſe, 

When, taken by the Thieves, you reſcu'd them. 
Gonſ. Methinks I am grown patient on a ſuddain : 

And all my Rage is gone: Like loſing Gameſters 

Who fret and ſtorm, and ſwear at little loſſes: 

But, when they ſee, all hope of fortune vaniſh'd, 

Submit and gain a temper by their Ruin. 
Hip. Would you could caſt his Love, which troubles you 

Out of your mind. 24 1 1 
Gonſ. I cannot Boy; but ſince 

Her Brother, with intent to Cozen me, 

Made me the promiſe of his beſt aſſiſtance 

I'll take ſome courſe to be reveng'd of him. 

But ſtay, I charge thee, Boy, diſcover not 

Jo any who Jam; 
Hip. Alas I cannot, Sir, I know you not. [4 
Gonſ. Why, there's it; Tam mad again; Oh Love! 
Hip. Oh Love! 7 


SCENE I. 


[Afode, 


[bh going out. 


LExeunt ambo. 


Enter two Servants of Don Rodorick's, placing Chairs, and talking 


as they place them. 


1. Serv. Make ready e hg D 


And Ins fair Siſter, that muſt 
Are coming in. | 


Pq = 
4a. 
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our Lady, 


2. They 


g 7 2 Reval Ladies 


2. "They have been long expected; 

"Tis Evening now, and the Canonick Hours 
For Marriage are paſt. 

1. The nearer Bed-time x 
The better ſtill ; my Lord, will not defer * : 
He ſwears the Clergy are no fit Judges 
Of our Neceſſities. 

2. Where is my Lord? 

1. Gone out to meet his Bride. 

2. I wonder that y- Lady Arpellina 
Went not with him, She's to be Married too. 

1. I do not think ſhe fancies much the Man; ; 
Only, to make the Reconcilement perfect 
Betwixt the Families, ſhe's Paſhve in it; 

The choice being but her Brothers, not her Own. 
1 2. Troth, wer't my caſe, I care not who choſe for me 
i 1. Nor I; twould fave the Proceſs of a tedious Paſſion, 
3 A long Law-ſuit of Love, which 2 uite conſumes 
An honeſt Lover e' er he gets Poſſeſſion : | : 3 
14 TI would come Plump, and freſh, and all my ſelf, | 
1 Serv'd up to my Bride's-Bed like a fat Fowl, 
4 Before the Froſt of Love had nipt me through. 
T look on Wives as on good dull En. 
For Elder Brothers to fer eep out their time wit 
All we can hope for in the Marriage-Bed, 
Is but to take our Reſt; and what care! * 
Who lays my Pillow for me. 850 „ 
Enter a Poet with V TY 5 

2. Now, what's your buſineſs Friend? 

Poet. An Epithalemium to the Noble Bridlegrooms. ee Metbke 

1. Let me fee ; what's here? As Ilibbe eee 
Nothing but down-righ t Bawdry : Sirrah, Raſcal, 3 * 
Is this an Age for Ribaldry in Verſe? | 
When every Gentleman in Town ſpeaks it . Fi waage 
With ſo much better grace, than thou canſt write i it ; Fe ee 
ll beat thee with a ſtaff of thy own BATS. TY ” 

Poet. N ay, good Sir? Ft : R 5 tt Exit 

2. Peace, y are here. | 

Enter Don Bodorichy, Don Manuel, Julia, and Ce ;ompany. 
1. My Lord looks ſullenly, and Hain would ide i 1 
4 * der he Weds Don Manuelꝰs Siſter, . 
I fear he's hardly reconciPd to him. POE 2 5 
tat. Itremble at it ſtill. Fo nk tage or eee 
od, T muſt confeſs Soy 40 gig, e ge 
Your da nger great: But, Madam, ſince tis TO Age AA, mY 
To ſpeak 6rd. were to renew yourFears. OP: 
My Noble Brother, welcome to my Breaft. POTEN ION e ee 
Same call my Siſter ; ſay, Don Manuel! La hat tech ee 
Her Bridegroom waits 1 

Man. Tell her, in both the Ho es Fs. dame, I NG Ih: 
There now remains no Enemy but ſhe. „ "<< desde Nd . i 

Rod. In the mean time lets Dante; Madam, lee e ue Is AI 
You'll grace me with your Hand Ae ; £1200 ah ad; 

Enter Leonora, Woman to Ange Alina; Fakes the tmo Men ” 4. why 

Lak. OSir; my Lady a wand GA Cr ps CO FI; 8 

Rod. Why comes ſhe not * NS ee eee e, 


131440 


Leon: Is falln extremely Sick. nd , OO 
Both. How: e 
Leon. Nay, trouble not your ſelves too much, — re I. 
Theſe Firs are uſual with her ; and not — eee e 
Rod. © rarely counterfered. DIY TE ow fats on 
_ 232 e ge ner elf os. 50 5 Jy 0. } wes - yon 11 7 Ex, 4 
= oes m that i — it i . | 
1 44 27 ſhe} peaks ell # Nate into * a 


ad 5 1 


Tal Ladies. 


I ſhall rerurn, I hope, with better news ; 
In the mean time ſhe prays, you'll not diſturb 
The Company. 
Rod. This troubles me empire 
Man. A Note put privatel y into my hand 
By Angellinos Woman? She's my S. - 
T here's ſomething in't; III read] it my ſelf —— 
Rod. Brother, what Paper's that ? 
Man. Some begging Verſes 
Deliver'd me this Morning on my Wedding, 
Rod. Pray let me ſee em: 
Man. I have many Copies, 
Pleaſe you to entertain your ſelf with theſe. 
Sir, 
My Lady feigns this ſickneſs to delude Jo 
Her Br . wp ſtill; and the Plot is, 
That he ſhall marry firſt Jour Siſter, 
And then deny you his ——— 


Poſtſcript. . 
Since I writ this, I have ſo wrought upon her, 
(Who of her ſelf if is timerous enough) 
That 7 her Brother will betray her, 


Or elſe be forc'd to give her up to you ; 
Thetford unknown to him, (þe means to flie : 
Come to the 3 Door at Seven this Evening, 
And there you may ſarprize her; mean time I 
Will keep hr ignorant of all things, that 
Her fear may ſtill Increaſe. 
Enter Leonora Kos: | 

Rod. How now ? How does your Lady 

Leon. So ill, ſhe cannot poſſibly wait on on. 

Mas. Kind Heav'n give me her Sickne 

Rod. Thoſe are Wilker: 

What's to be done? 

Man. We muſt defer our Marriages. 

Rod. Leonora, now 

Leon. My Lady, Sir, has abſolutely charged 
Her Brother's ſhould go forward. 

Rod. Abſolutely! 

Leon. Expreſly, Sir, becauſe ſhe ſays there a, 
So many honourable Perſons here, 0 
Whom to defraud of their intended Mirth, 

And of each others a where rude: 

So hoping your excuſe. 

| Rod. That e. of Pow'r et r 
In Spain, I never us'd : Therefore ſubmit 
My Will to hers, but with much — Sir; 
My Happineſs ſhould go before, not wait 
On yours: Leadon. 

Mean. Stay, Sir, though your fair Siſter in hes, 
To this ee ry to * 
Your Marriage ſhould procee & not wan 
So much _ Manners as to 115 SM 122 e 

Rod, So much good Manners, Brother? 

Man I have ſaid it. 3 
Should we to ſhow our ſorrow for her Sickneſs, 
Provoke our eaſie Souls to careleſs Mirth, 

As if our drunken Revels were deſignd 
For jo ror what ſhe ſuffers ? 
"Twill be over 
In a _ Days. 
Man. Your ſtay will be the leſs. 


Rod. All things are now in readineſs, and muſk oc not 
Be put off, for a pecviſh Humour ol | 


2 him . Paper. 
15 auel Reads 


| [Tours Leonora 
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Man. They muſt ; or I ſhall think you mean not fairly: 
Rod. Explain your ſelf. 3600 1 
Man. That you would Marry firſt, » 

And afterwards refuſe me Angelina. 1 
Rod——Think(o. 
Man, You are 
Rod. Speak foftly. 
Man. A foul Villain. 
Rod. Then 
Man. Speak ſoftly. - 5 
Rod. Pl find a time to tell you, you are one. 


Man. Tis well. he J 
Ladies, you wonder at our Whifpers, 
But more will wonder when you know the cauſe ; - 
The Beauteous Angellina is fall'n ill; 8 
And ſince ſhe cannot with her preſence Grace 
This Days Solemnity, the Noble Rodoriek © 
Thinks fit it be deferr'd, till ſhe recover; 

Then, we both hope to have your Companies. 

Lad. Wiſhing her Health, we take our leaves. 

Rod. Vour Siſter yet will Marty me. 

Man. She will not: Come hither Julia. 

Jul. What ſtrange afflicting News is this you tell us: 

Man. T was all this falſe Man's Plot, that when he had 
Poſſeſt you, he might Cheat me of his Siſter. ; 

Jul. Is this true, Rodorick? Alas, his ſilence 
Does but too much confeſs it: How I bluſn 
To own that Love I cannot yet take from thee ! 

Yet for my ſake be Friends. | 
Man. *Tis now too late: 
Iam by honour hinder'd. 

Roa. I by hate. 

Jul. What ſhall I do? | 

Man. Leave him, and come away; 
Thy Virtue bids thee. 55 
J But Love bids me tay. 


Man. Her Love's ſo like my own, that I ſhould blame 


The Brother's Paſſion in the Sifter*s Flame. 
Rodorick, we ſhall meet He little thinks 
I am as ſure this Night of Angeline, ö 


[To the Company. 


[ Exeunt Company. 


As he of Julia. CAfae) [Exit Manuel. 


Rod. Madam, To what an Extaſie of Joy - _ 
Your Goodneſs raiſes me! This was an Act | 
Of kindneſs which no Service e er can pax. 

Jul. Yes, Rodorict, tis in your Pow's to quit 
The Debt you owe me. ; _ 

Rod. Do but Name the way. 

Jul. Then briefly thus, tis to be juſt to me 
As J have been to you. \ nd) .6 5299753 
Rol. You cannot doubtits 

Jul. You know I have adventur'd for your fake. 
A Brother's Anger, and the World's Opinion: 

I value neither ; for a ſetled virtue . 
Makes it ſelf Judge, and fatisfy*d within, 
Smiles at that common Enemy, the World. 
Lam no more afraid of flying Cenſures, 

Than Heav'n of being fir'd with mounting Sparkles. 

Rod. But wherein muſt my Gratitude conſiſt ? 

Jul. Anſwer your ſelf, by thinking what is fit 
For me to do. x | 

Roa. By Marriage to confirm 
Our mutual Love. | 

Jul. Iingrate ful Rodorick ! ade 
Canſt thou Name Marriage, while thou entertain'ſt 
A hatred ſo unjuſt againſt my Brother? | 
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Rod. But, unkind Julia, you know the Cauſes: | 
Of Love and Hate are hid deep in our Stars, 
And none but Heay*n can give account of both, + 
Jul Too well, I know it ; for my Love to thee 
Is born by Inclination, not by Judgment : 
And makes my Virtue ſhrink within my Heart, 
As loath to leave it, and as loath to mingle. 
Rod. What would you have me do? 
Jul. Since J muſt tell thee, 
Lead me to ſome near Monaſtery : 
(Till Heav'n find out ſome way to make us Happy) 
I ſhall be kept in ſafety from my Brother : | 


Rod. But more from me; What hopes can Rodorict have, 85 Ne 4 181 


That ſhe who leaves him freely, and unforc'd, 
Should ever of her own accord return ? WRT: 
Jul. Thou haſt too great aſſurance of my Faith, 
That in deſpight of my own ſelf I love thee; :;, 
Be Friends with Manuel, IJ am thine, till when ... 
My honours ; Lead me. 14 50 n 


\ U 
* 


"Tj? 
* 
* 


SCENE li. 


The Scene is, The Repreſentation of a Street diſcoverd by Twilight, © \ . 


Enter Don Manuel, Solus. 


Man. This is the time and place where I expect 
My fugitive Miſtreſs ; if I meet with her 

I may forget the wrongs her Brother did me : 

If otherwiſe, his Blood ſhall expiate them. 

I hope her Woman keeps her Ignorant 

How all things paſgd according to her promiſe. 


A Door opens Euter Angellina in Boy's Cloaths. 
Leon. J had forgot to tell him of this Habit 
She has put on; but ſure he'll know her in it. 
Man. Who goes there? 


. IT DEQ Lf tis een ot 290 
Ang. Tis Don Manuel's Voice; I muſt run back: , -_  -. 


The Door ſhut on me? Leonora, Where ?., , 

Does ſhe not follow me: I am betray e. 
Man. What are you? BETTS 
Ang. A poor Boy. 
Man. Do you belong to Rodorick ? REY 
Ang. Yes, I do. bh eee 15 
Man. Here's Money for you, tell me where's his Siſter: 
Ang. Now I met her coming down the Stairs, 

Which lead into the Garden. 


NETS 
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Man. Tis well, leave me 1 ö 


In ſilence. I 5 
Ang. With all my Heart; was ever ſuch a ſcape ! 
Man. She cannot now be long; ſure by the Moon · ſhine 


T ſhall diſcover her: | 3 
Enter Rodorick, and Julia. 
This muſt be ſhe; Pl ſeize her. gan 
Jul. Help me, Rodorict; 
Rod. Unhand the Lady, Villain. 
Man. Rodorick ' 
I'm glad we meet alone ; now is the time 
Toend our difference. | 
Rod. I cannot ſtay. 
Man. You muſt. 


Rod. I will not : > 22 


Mes. *Tis baſe to injure any Man; but yet 
Tis far more baſe, once done not to defend it. 
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Rod, Is this an Hour for valiant Men to Fight? 


They love the Sun ſhould Witneſs what they do ; 
Cowards have Courage when they ſee not Deatli: 
And fearful Hares, that ſculk in Forms all day, 
Yet fight their feeble Quarrels by the Moon-Light. 
Man. No, Light and Darkneſs are but poor diſtinctions, 
Of ſach, whoſe Courage comes by fits and ſtarts, & 
Rod. Thou urgeſt me above my patience: - 
This minute of my life was not my own, 
But hers I love beyond it: 1 
Jul. Help, Help; none hear me 
Heav*nT think is deaf too: 


FThey draw, and Fight. 


| * Ft Enter Gonfalvo, aud Hippolito. 

Jul. Who er you are, if you have honour part em ¶ Manuel fumbles aud falls, 
Gonſ. Hold, Sir, you are too cruel ; he that kills. FOIL 111 
At ſuch advantage fears to fight again :  EHelds Rodorick. 

Man. Cavalier, I may live to thank you for this favour. Kies. 

Rod. I will not quit you ſo. | 

Man. I'Il breath, and then 

Jul. Is there no way to ſave their Lives? 
Hip. Run out of ſight, 4 
If *tis concerning you they Quarrel. „90 
Hip. Help, help, as you are Cavaliers; the Lady 
From whom you thus contend, is ſeiz'd by ſome 
Night-robbing Villains. "WO 

All. Which way took they??? * 

. Hip. *T'was ſo dark I could not ſee diſtinctly. 


* 


Julia retzres to a Corner. 


Nod. Let us divide; I this way. Exit. 
Gonſ. Down yonder Street Pl! take. : 
Man. And I down that. | | Exeant iſeverally. 
Hip. Now, Madam, may we not lay by our fear ? H.-S 
They are all gone. 


Jul. Tis true, but we are here, | 
Expos'd to darkneſs without guide or aid, 
But of our ſelves. | 
Hip. And of our ſelves afraid. CO IR 
Jul. Theſe dangers while *twas Light I could deſpiſe, 
Then I was bold; but watch'd by many Eyes: . 
Ah! Could not Heav'n for Lovers find a way, 
That prying People {till might ſleep by day. | 
De OS Enter Angellina. 
Hip. Methinks Pm certain I diſcover ſome. 
Jul. This was your ſpeaking of em made em come: 
Hip. There is but one, perhaps he may go by. 
Ang. Where had J courage for this bold diſguiſe, 
Which more my Nature than my Sex belies? _ 
Alas! Iam betray'd to darkneſs here; 
Darkneſs which Virtue hates ; and Maids moſt fear : 
Silence and Solitude dwell every where: 
Dogs ceaſe to bark ; the Waves more faintly roar, 
And rowl themſelves aſleep upon'the Shore: 
No noiſe but what my Foot-{teps make, and they 
Sound dreadfully, and louder than by day : 
They double too, and every ſtep I take PE WD WER 
Sonnds thick methinks, and more than one could make: 
Ha! Whoaretheſe? | 
I wiſffd for Company, and now I fear. 
Who Ws you gentle People that go there ? 
Jul. His voice is ſoft as is the upper Air, 
Or dying Lovers words: O pity us. 
Ang. O pity me! Take freely as your own 


| My Gold, my Jewels; ſpare my life alone. 


Hip. Alas he fears as much as we.” 7 5 | 
| Jl. 
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al. What ſay you, 
Sie! Will you % fait us. | 
| Amid, Yes Madam, but R 
| If you would take my Sword, you'll uſe it better. 
} Hip. I, but you area Man. 
| Amid. Why, ſo are you. 
Hip. Truly my fear had made me quite forget it. 
| Euter Gonſalvo. 
Gonſ. Hippolito How barbarous was I 
To leave my Boy ! Hippolito! 
Hip. Here, here. 
Now, Madam, fear not, you are ſafe. 
Jul. What is become, Sir, of thoſe Gentlemen? 
Gonſ. Madam, They all went ſeveral ways; not like 
Tomeet, 
Jul. What will become of me! 
Gonſ. Tis late, 
And ] a ſtranger in the Town : yet all 
Your dangers {hall be mine. 
Jul. Vou'r noble, Sir. 
Gonſ. P'Il Pawn the hopes of all my Love, to ſee 
You fate. 
Jul. Whoe'er your Miſtreſs be, ſhe has 
My Curſes if ſhe prove not kind. 
Ang. And mine. 
Hip. My Siſter will repent her when ſhe knows 
For whom ſhe makes that wiſh ; but Pll fay nothing | 
Till day diſcovers it: a door opens, [Afide, 
I hope it is ſome Inn. LA door opens, at which a Servant appears. 
Ang. Friend, can you Lodge us here? | 
Serv. Yes, Friend, we can. 
Jul. How ſhall we be diſpos'd ? 
Serv. As Nature would ; 
The Gentleman and you: I have a rule, 
That when a Man and Woman ask for Lodging 
They are ever Husband and Wite. 
al. Rude and Unmanner'd. 
Gonſ. Sir, this Lady muſt be lodged apart. 
Serv. Then the two 4 that are good for nothing 
But one another, they ſhall go to gether. 
Ang. Lie with a Man? Sweet Heav'n defend me! 
Hip. Alas, Friend, I ever lie alone. 
Serv. Then to fave trouble, Sir, becauſe tis late 
One of the Yourhs ſhall be diſpos d with you. 
Ang. Who I! Not for the World. 
Hip. Neither of us; for though I would not lodge with you 
My ſelf; I never can indure he ſhould. 
Ang. Why then, to end the difference, if you pleaſe 
I and that Lady will be Bed-Fellows. = 
Hip. No, ſhe and I will lodge together rather. 
Serv. You are ſweet Youths indeed; not for the World 
You would not lodge with Men ! None but the Lady 
Would ſerve your turn. | | 
Ang. Alas I had forgot Lama Boy; 
I am ſo lately one. [ Aſide. 
Serv. Well, well; all ſhall be lodg'd apart. | 
Gonſ. to Hip. ] I did not think you harbour'd wanton Thoughts: 
So Young, {© Bad ! 
Hip. Ican make no defence | 
But muſt be ſham'd by my own Innocence. ' [Exeunt Ones. 
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ACT IL 
The SCENE i 4 Chamber. 
Enter Gonſalvo, Hippolito, Amideo, at «diſtance: 
Gon. FT ippotire, What is this pretty Youth 


hat follows us ? 
Hip. I know not much of him : 
Handſome you ſee, and of a graceful Faſhion ; 
Of Noble Blood, he fays, and I believe him ; 
But in ſome diſtreſs ; he'll tell no more, 
And I cov'd cry for that which he has told, 
So much I pity him. 
Gonſ. My pretty Youth; 
Would Icould do thee any ſervice. 
As. Sir, | 
The greateſt you can do me, is accepting mine: 
Hip. How's this? Methinks already I begin . 
To hate this Boy, whom but ev'n now I moan'd. 
You ſerve my Maſter? Do you think I cannot 5 
Perform all Duties of a Servant better 
And with more care than you? | 
Ang. Better you may, 
But never with more care: 
Heav*n which is ſerv'd with Angels, yet admits 
Poor Man to pay his Duty, and receives it. | 
Hip. Mark but, my Lord, how ill behav*d a Youth; 
How very ugly, what a Dwarfhe is. 
Ang. My Lord, I yet am young enough to grow, 
And tis the commendation of a Boy 
That he is little. _ 
Gonſ. Prithee do not Cry ; | A (1. 
Hippokito, twas but juſt now you prais'd him, 
And are youchang'd ſoſoon ? 
Hip. On better view. 
Gonſ. What is your Name, ſweet-heart. 
Hip. Sweet-heart ! ſince] 
Have ſerv'd you, you ne'er call'd me ſo. 
Ang. O, ever, 


Ever call me by that kind name, Tl own 


No other, becauſe I would ſtill have that. | 

_- Hip. He told me, Sir, his name was Amideo, 

Pray call him by't. 58 

Gonſ. Come, I'II 2 you both; 

Reach me my Belt, and help to put it on. 
Amid. I run my Lord. 18 
ene, . os 7 [honey 1 
[They both take it ap, and ſtrive for it, —_ gets it, and puti it om. 


Amid. Look you, my Lord, lie puts it on ſo awkardly ; (erw 
The Sword e a i 4 gong 


Hip. Why, where's the fault? 
Amid. I know not that; but I am ſure tis wrongg. 
Gonſ. The fault is plain, *tis put on the wrong Shoulder. 


Nip. That cannot be, Tlookt'on Amidecs, mor Sake 
And ung g it on that Shoulder his is ann. 
Amid. Then I doubt mine is fo; i 1 1m 12908 01 
You'r both good Boys, and both will learn in time: 
Hnppolito, go you and bring me word, aiggs vol 03 400 ; 1 


Whether that Lady we brought in laſt Night 
Be willing to receive a Viſit from me. 1 


860 The v Rival Ladies 
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Hip. Now Amidto, ſince youare ſo forward 
To do all Service, you ſhall to the Lady. 
Amid. No, I'll ſtay with my Maſter, he bid you. 
Hip. It mads me to the Heart to leave him here: 
But I will be reveng'd. 
My Lord, Ibeg 
You would not truſt this Boy withany thing 
Till my return; pray know him better fiſt? 
Gonf, "Twas: my Unhappineſs to meet this Lady 
Laſt Night; becauſe it ruin'd my deſign 
Of Walking by the Houſe of Rodorick : 
Who knows but through ſome Window I had ſpyd 
Fair Julia's ſhadow paſſing by the Glaſs ; 
Or if ſome others, I wo ald think it hers; 
Or if not any, yet to ſee the place 
Where Julia lives: O Heav'n, how ſmall a Bleſſing 
Will ſerve to make delpairing Lovers happy ! 
Amid, Unhappy Angellina, thou art loſt : 


Thy Lord loves Julia. 
Enter Hippolito, and SN | 
Jul ———— Where is thy Maſter ? 
T long to give him my acknowledgements 


For my own ſafety, and my Brothers both. 
Ha! Is it he? 


Gonſ, Can it be Julia | 
Could Night fo far diſguiſe her from my knowledge ! 

Jul. T would not think thee him I ſee thou art: 
Prithee diſfown thy ſelf in pity to me: 

Why ſhould I be oblig'd by one J hate? 

Gonſ. I could ſay ſomething in my own deſence; - 
But it were half a Crime to plead ny cauſe 7 
When you would have me Guilty. 

Amid, How I fear 
The ſweetneſs of thole Words will move her pity : 
I'm ſure they ſhould do mine. 

Geet You took me for a Robber, but lo far 
I am from that 

Jul. O prithee be one ſtill, 

That I may know ſome cauſe for my Averſion. 

Gonſ. T freed you from them, and more gladly did it ; 

724 Be what "hou wilt, *tis now too late to tell me: 
The blackneſs of that Image I firſt fancy'd, 

Has ſo infected me, I ſtill muſt hate thee. 


Hip. Though (if ſhe loves him) all my hopes are 'ruin'd, f 


It makes me — to ſee her thus unkind. 
Madam, what fee you in this Gentleman, 
Deſerves your ſcorn, or hatred ; Love him, or 
Expect juſt Heav'n hould ſtrangely — 
Gonſ? No more: What e'er ſhe does is beſt; and if 
You would be mine, you muſt like me ſubmit 
Without diſpute. 15 onen 
Han How can I love you, Sip acd ſuffer n 
She has forgot that which laſt Night you did 
In her defence. 
Jul. O call that Night agai 
Pitch her with all her 3 * ea 
In ſome far Deſart, hemm?d with Mountatin-Wolves 


To howl about me : This I would indure, ei n Led 


And more, to Cancel my Obligements to him. 


Gonſ. You owe me not Madam, if ou e, 
I make it void; and onl 2 ; 5 


To love you fill ; for to "be lov'd again 111 
. never hope. üg r Ra 


2 


Exit Hippolito. 
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Jul. If that will clear my Debt, enjoy thy wiſh | 
Love me, and long, and deſperately love me. ek 
I hope thou wilt, that I may Plague thee more: 
Mean time take from me that deteſted object; 
Conveigh thy much loath'd Perſon from my ſight. 9! 190.1 e 

Gonſ. Madam, you are obey'd. . 5 MA - 2M 
Hippolito, and Amideo, wait * PE ee ee 
Upon fair Julia; look upon her for me Zoe 
With dying Eyes, but do not ſpeak one word | 
In my behalf; for to diſquiet her, 


* 


Evn Happineſs it ſelf were bought too dear. ieee ot a; 
A 2 0 3 * [Goes farther off towards the end of the Stage. 
My Paſſion ſwells too hin? I 
And like a Veſſel ſtrugling in a Storſn, pt WE 
Requires more hands than ons to Steer her upright; „ 
Pl find her Brother out. 33 DTLy't 10"! [Ex#Gonſalvs; I 
Jul. That Boy, I ſee he truſts above the other : tr 5 76 I 
He has a ſtrange reſemblance with a Face“ 
That I have ſeen, but when, or where, know not; | 
PIl watch till they are parted ; then perhaps: s 8 
I may corrupt that little one to free me. . Ale. ] LExn Julia 
Amid. Sweet Hipolito, let me ſpeak with you; 
Hip. What would you with me? OfLENIO 247 | 
Amid, Nay, you are ſo fierce ; - 04 114.4 
By all that's good I love and honour you. 
And would you do but one poor thing I'll ask you, 


In all things clſe you ever ſhall command me. STO 

Look you, Hippolito, here's Gold, and Jewels, el 

Theſe may be yours, fY6GMIOT) ov 

Lo wittenddoſt thou ham a 

Tfislotrifles ro me ? Or ho canyſ+ thou by, them 

Not honeſtly, Tear. ie be om hing oy Hoe 
Amid. [ {wear I did: Jt: 1 1041 1 N. 17171 115 7 

And you ſhall have em 3 but you always preſs..; 

Before me in my Maſter's ſervice ow — 1 Hs 
Hip. And always wall. „ ne abit ng li 0 5 


Amid. But dear Hippolito, TIS: Denn mort: At: 
Why will you not give way, that Imay be 
Firſt in his favour, and be ſtill imp 5 M in 
Why do you frown ? Tis not for gain I ask it; \ net 
What ever he ſhall give me ſhall be yours 11110 cu 
Except it be ſome toy, you would not care ſorr,.½„, 

Which I ſhould keep for his dear ſake that gave it. 

Hip. If thou wouldſt offer both the Indies to me. 

The Eaſtern Quarries, and the Weſtern Mines. 


They ſhould not buy one look, one gentle ſmile 2014 uo ein 

Of his from me: Aſſure thy Soul they fhould not, F 1 2140) 

I hate thee ſo. 8 MIV B in ; 
Amid, Henceforth Pll hate you worſe. cd ot ids tf TT 

But yet there is a Woman whom he loves, 10y % " 


A certain Julia, who will ſteal his Heart! 


From both of Us; we'll join at leaſt againſt Heownt;! V4 307 _ 


The common Enemy. In bust 01 ogalivir 
Hip. Why does he fear my Lord ſhould-love a Woman 7 
The Paſſion of this Boy is ſo like mine eilt vi gn nd zuin nns 
That it amazes me. 211115 Di: 3321 1 19359 N 4 Bi 
; Enter a Servang.; 0/1 
| Piet. Young Gentleman, : Wort 600% fi ono d nate 
Your Mafter calls for you. bio 14104 BLOKE 08 212 1 2401! 
Hu. Vilthink upon” — addon Lait Hyrolto- Bend 
Face en "APY Ent qulia to Arhideo. / 0100 2 A 
Jul. Now is the time, he is alone, Epo AHV m:; e 26 91001 22 
Amid. Here comes 10% TUN Nai CU OW 2 5 
The Saint my Lord adores 4 Love, pardon mie x ob BLUM 213/24 - 
S 1 2 | e The 


The: Rival Ladies. 
————ů—ů——˖«—ʒ1 ⁰• EEE EEE — —— — 
The fault I muſt commit. tor ye 15 4 
Jul. Fair Youth, I am 
A Suitor to you. et 
Amid. So am to you. 7 
Jal. You ſee me here a Pris'nen 
Amid. My requeſt „ 
Is, I may ſer you free; make haſte ſweet, Madam 
Which way would you go? it 101 1881 £6 
Jul. To tlie next eo 1 
n nm ä 
Amid. Here through the Garden, Bak | 
How Iconmiend —— Reſolution! 33 Exeant anghog 
Enter Don Manuel in the Street, and a Servant with him. | 
Man. Angellina fled to a Monaſtery ſay you? 
Serv, So tis giv'n out: I could not ſee her Woman: 
But br y dur Siſter, what you heard 1s true: 
I ſaw her at the Inn: -Tofio 003} © 
They told me ſhe was brought in laſt Night, 


4 


By a young Cavalier they ſhow*d me there. i H e . 
Man. This muſt be he that reſcud me: | | 1 
What weulll I give tg ſee him. 90 et of | 1 
Serv. Fortune is «VOY $3: 77 0 tone: CANA. 175 


Obedient to your wiſhes; He was coming 
To find out you; I waited on him to 
The turning of the Street; and ſtept before 
To tell you of it. 70 e 
Man. You oer-joy me. | 
Serv, This, Sir, is he. 1 - 
Enter 9 | 3 MY EE 
[Don Manuel is running to Embrace him, and ſteps 
Man. The Captain 6f the Robbers IST A 
Gonſ. As ſuch indeed you promis'd me your Siſter. 
Man. I promis'd all the int'reſt T ſhould have, 
Becauſe I thought before you came to claim it, 
A Husbands right would take my Title from me. 
Gonſ, I come to ſee if any Manly Vertue 
Can dwell with falſhood : Draw, thou'ſt injur'd me. 1:9 
Man. You fay already I have done you wrong r 
And yet would have me right you by a greater. FOE 
Gonſ. Poor abject thing ! 1 4 10 17 . { 
Man. Who doubts another's Courage Hgeckk ee 
Wants it himſelf; but T who know my own, F. 1 eren 
Will not receive a Law from you wPFipht, . n 
Or to forbear: For then I grant yo. Courage i 8 R IE 
To maſter mine, when I am forc'd to d dg . 
What of my ſelf I would not. v Hint 943: 90-2000 ion! 2116 VEG 1 n 
Gonſ. Your reaſon ? n SIO 12102 Mon e Dh Be 
Man. You ſav'd my Life. RES —— 3111 
Gonſ. Pll quit that debt to be * % BOT, 330 * : 
In a Capacity of forcing you emo el 1 ode 
To keep your promiſe with me; for I come | Oo A 
Tolearn, your Siſter is not yet diſpos e. 1011 
Man. Tue loſt all Privilege to defend my Life; e I ELL 
And if you take it now, t na Ne Conqueſtz' '  - Sf e201 2 
Like Fiſh, firft taken ina River, then len 9740] Aeli, ] 
Beſtow'd in Ponds to catch a ſecond time. DYKE 12 
Gonſ. Mark but how partially you plead your cauſe, 
Pretending breach of honour if you fight ; 
Yet think it none to violate your Word. 


Gare Sy 05:emy cer to a Robber, ie Al 
on 32 all not; 12 none, butthorn o Blood | HY 
As noble as your ſelf; my Fortunes, equal Vo OM u. 


At leaſt with yours; my Reputation, yet 10 
, . » | | 
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The Rival Laus. 
Man. T wiſh, Sir, it may prove ſo; 
I never had ſo ftrong an Inclination . 
To believe any Man as you But To — 
Gonſ. All things ſhall be ſo clear, there I all be left 
No Room for any ſcruple : I was born ' © © 
"os | 
He has leſt fre. 
From thence all my Wealth in the Plate-Fleet, 


Three days I ſtaid, in which ſmall time I made v7, 3 g 


* 


A little. Love, which vanifffd as ĩt tame. 


Ds 


Man. That Boy I have ſeen ſome where; or one 
But where, I canpor call to mind: 3 f 8 
Hip. I found it out, and got before em oor ot 
ee ei e e 
Enter Amideo, 1, IU L. 
Man. My Siſter! As I could have wiſd cit. e ee 


8 1 
Amid. O! We are caught? — wo C 
Jul. I did expect as much: 309 Fiel qu mit goon nd 
JJ;ö;ĩ b ß 
Man. Siſter, I'm glad you'r happily returrtd e ee e 1 1 
*T was kindly done of you thus TS POCO ES: 90 A Nu 
The trouble of my ſearch. 3 NO KO. TO 
216711 100% Ob II (118 at 


Nod have you center Sd ee 
1 . x 2. ..3\v Trot t4oa] Hoy ioaryy yet Steer 
Ve \y ve to Rodorick ſo much, 0 2 N * al l 1731 10 0 > wo = . 1442 


To think I meant to fall into your hands, SS ©. nar gy 
My purpoſe is for the next Nunnery 3 * OTST eee 
There T'll pray for you: So farewel. eee un mot Norge Kar uf 
Man, Stay, E you muſt go with me. \ 91921939 Y0'{ eee 102, 
1 . 910194 ON-11 9 WW AMD 
Jul. L 7 ead; NR „ Dl AM} vv & . e 
You think Tam your Prpner now . i 
Gonſ. If you will needs to a Religious Hofes i . 090% orfot 34520 36 
hind ; a worſe will ſe 


TOR 0 e 2 


Enter Hippolitp. RR 

Flip. O Sir, how glad am I to find you — 1 Hpet 7100 
tim, eee 
$$ F958 ak. 4 any 7 
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Man. Prithee no more of this; the only way" 4 e Mes 15 men 
To make her happy is to force it on her. ks or 
Julia, prepare your ſelf ſtrait to be married: 1 1 8 . 15 % ee 
Jul. To whom. | . MIN Noten 30.1 10 90 

Man. You ſee your Bridegroom : and 
My Father's Will, who with his dying 
Commanded, you ſhould pay as ſtrict 
To me as formerly to him : if not, 3 
Your, Dpwry is at my diſpoſ. 
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Jul. O would PCr rt i e er e 
The loſs of that diſpence with Dut 5 8 i 
How gladly would I ſuffer it! An FFV 
If I durſt queſtion it, methinksꝰ tis ad! L ſtat} onal TA el) 
What right have Parents over Children, more ed weed wr ell 
Than Birds have oer their young; yet the „ N WE inal <td of 
No rich Plum'd Miſtreſs on their Father'd Son oo, 5 
But leave their Love, more open yet and fre 
Than all the Fields of Air, their ſpacious — 555 ight. 8 3 
alvo 1 to beg] Manuel not to be hah 

Man. Nay, good Gonſalvo cable! not your ſelf, 
There is no other way, when ' tis once done , 
She'll thank me for't. e ee NT 

ul. I neer expected other uſage from you; 

A kind Brother you have been to me, 
And to my Siſter : You have ſent they ſay Re: Wye 
To Barcellona, that my Aunt ſhould force her 17 55 od R RA = 
To marry the old Don you brought her. e oye 

Hip. Who could ! That once had ſeen Gonſalud 8 Face? | | ST 
Alas ſhe little thinks Tam ſo near 


Man. Mind not what ſhe ſays „ 
A word with you HED „ onſa 
Amid. Don Manuel Eyes me . ; che beſts W „i 
He never ſaw me yet but at a diſtance: i et. 


My Brother's jealouſie (who neꝰer intended 3 1 
I ſhould be his) reſtrain'd our near Converſe. ; [UA 
Jul. My pretty Youth, I am inforc'd to truſt thee ö [To Amid. 

With my moſt near concerns; Friend Ee, e II AE ho. 

If thou denyꝰſt to help me. 
Amid, Any thing | 

To break your Marriage with my Maſter. | 29 ST ie Ede IL 
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Jul. Go to Rodorich, . P 1 IT OS 
Bur tell it as from thy ſl, not me. „ T7. TOE 
Amid. That you are forc'd to Marry. A oo" 
Jul. But do not ask him au Hop yas 3 
To ſuccour me; if of himſelf hegvill not F 
I ſcorn a Love that muſt be taught its Duty. 89 2 V 
Man. What Vouth is that? I mean the little may i 
Gonſ. I took him up laſt Night. ee 
Man. A ſweet-fac'd Boy, NK N e 
T like him ſtrangely : Would you part with him? n ne | 2 1 1 „ 


Amid. Alas, Sir, I am good for no Body 
But 2 Maſter. 

15 PII do your Errand. 
a er time for letting Julia go. 

Man. Come, Sir; 

Gonſ. I beg your Pardon for a moment, 
I'll but diſpatch ſome buſineſs in my — lomo: 02 : voy 10 10 IE ell 
And wait upon you preſently. til; #7 O A. * 0030 nd 
| Man. We'll g0 before. 3. LLYJOY 192 $3CG dn 
I'll make ſure Rodorzick ſhall Nn. . 1007 DET Eg 
And *tis at leaſt ſome Pleaſure to deſtroy, - -  enoigil 7 eee F 
His Happineſs, who ruin'd firſt my Jo. FRF 

[Exeunt all but Gankalvo | 5 5 / begoth, mem | ollte 


Gonſ. Againſt her will fair Julia to poles, i 0 off F: eilt % omen adi xd 


| 
194319 02 vc 10"; TH ono * Dainese 51. 
1 1 

f91859] yu O dnn 31} 1 
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Is not Yenjoy but Raviſh Happineſs : IE it ann os SS © ogy 
Yet Women pardon force, becauſe the ey find . 11 FS, 33 0 * 
The violence of Love is ſtill moſt kind: e e * qr 1 
Juſt like the Plots of well built Co aach 


; G HHGOTLODNG 199 1 o aath 

Which then pleaſe moſt, when mo JR Hefei oder u 61110 717 

But yet conſtraint Love" s nobleſt end deſtroyss . 5 e 

Whoſe hicheſt > 45 toy nobanmeiod 
e higheſt Joy is in another's Joys: 


Where Paſſion Rules, how weak oo Reaſon prove ! 1 07 enen mc 
yield my hauſe, but cannot yield wy Love, Al h Nei 11814 0? 
ws Ns aa 
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The Rival Ladies. 
— 


AC T TIE 
The SCENE a great Room in Don Manuel's Houſe, = 


Hippolito Sola. 
1 ry Maſter bid me ſpeak for him to alia: 
| Hard fate that Iam made a confident 


Againſt my ſelf ——. 


> 


Yet though unwillingly I took the Office, 


| 7 TI would perform it well: But how can I 

a Prove lucky to his Love; who to my own 

ii Am ſo unfortunate ! He truſts his Paſſion 

3 0 Like him that ventures all his Stock at once b 

On an unlucky hand: 8 

1 N 4 | Enter Amideo. 

N Amid. Where is the Lady Julia? | 

Bit: Hip. What new Treaſon 54 

008 8 my Maſter's Love have you contriv'd 

5 With her? | 5 OI 

Regt Amid. I ſhall not render you account. 

5 Enter Julia. 
Jul. I ſent for him; yet if he comes there's danger; 


Yet if he does not, I for ever loſe him. 
What can I wiſh? And yet L wiſh him here! 
Only to take the care of me from me. 
Weary with ſitting out a loſing hand, 
*T will be ſome eaſe to ſee another play it. 
Yeſterday I refus'd to Marry him, 
To day run into his Arms unask'd; © | 
Like a mild Prince incroach'd upon by Rebels, / Hah nl 
Love yielded much, till Honour ask d for all. : [Sees Hippolito. 
How now, where's Rodorick ? (fees Ami deo) I mean Gonſalvo? © 
Hip. You would do well to meet him 8 
Amid. Meet him ! You ſhall not dot: Pll throw my ſelf 
Like a young fa wing Spaniel in your way 8 8 
So often, you ſhall never move a ſtep 
But you ſhall tread on me. | 
Jul. You need not beg me: | 
TI would rap _—_ a — as ſee 0 FIRE N - 
Hi is ſweetneſs for thoſe frowns no ſubjett finds : Fas, oh 
Seas = the Field of heh 17755 all 1 VTEC 


But when they ſweep along ſome flowry Coat, hich mil ts: 
Their Wings move mildly, and their Rage is oft, . 
Jul. T that which makes me more Unfortunate ; nennen 


Becauſe 1 upbraid my hate, on nes A 
The Wounds of Fortune touch me not ſo near, © . 
T can my Fate, but not his Virtue bear. . F 

For my diſdain with my eſteem is raisd; | 3 n | 
He moſt is hated when he moſt is praisd : | TO 


Such an eſteem, as like a Storm appears, © 1 & a 0 
Which riſes but to Ship-wrack what it bears. _ want e 
1 Hip. Infection dwells upon my kindneſs ſure, "6. . 
̃ince it deſtroys en thoſe whom it would Cure. ics, and Exit Hippolit G. 
Are Soveraign, as tho e drops the Balm Tree eat? \ be 


But, Madam, are you ſure you ſhou'd not love him /. ee a6 


\ I ſtill fear | * NH 
Jul. Thy fear will never let thee be a Man OR ente e 
Amid. Indeed I think it won't. „ N 0 

Jul. We are now en e 
Alone; What News from Rodor = * ede 


1 4 1 
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86 | The Rival Ladies 


Amid, Madam, he begs you not to fear; he has 
A way, which when you think all deſperate | 
Will ſet you free. ta | 
Jul. If not, I will not live 
A moment after it. | 
Amid. Why! There's ſome comfort. 
2 I ftrongly wiſh, for what T faintly hope: 
Like the Day-Dreams of Melancholy Men, 
I think, and think on things impoſſible, - _ 
Yet love to wander in that Golden maze. i 
Enter Don Manuel, Hippolito, and Company. 
Amid. Madam, your Brother's here. 85 
Man. Where is the Bridegroom? 
Hip, Not yet return'd, Sir, from the Ship. 
Man. Siſter, all this good Company is met 
To give you Joy. 
7 While I am compaſg'd round 5 
With Mirth, my Soul lies hid in ſhades of Grief: 
Whence, like the Bird of Night, with half ſhut Eyes 
She Peeps, and ſickens at the ſight of day. 
k Enter Servant. 
Serv. Sir, ſome Gentlemen, and Ladies are withou 
Who to do honour to this Wedding come | 
To preſent a Maſque. n 
Man. Tis well; deſire *em TE 0 
They would leave out the Words, and fall to dancing; 
The Poetry of the Foot takes moſt of late. 
Serv. The Poet, Sir, will take that very ill, 
He's at the Door, with th Argument o'th* Maſque 
In Verſe. * 
Man. Which of the Wits is it that made it? | + 
Serv. None of the Wits, Sir; 'tis one of rhe Poets. 
Man. What Subject has he choſe. leg . 1 5 Bai Se 
Serv. The Rape of Proſerpine. | ably £4 8 5 
e 5 IV A 
Man. Welcome, welcome you have bees long expected. TITAN 
Gonſ. I ſtaid to ſee th' unlading of ſome Rarities F 
Which are within: | war's =? 15110 of 
Madam, your pardon that I was ſo long abſent. F 
Jul. You need not ask it for your abſence, Sir. | 
Gonſ. Still cruel, Julia: 4285 \F bo 
Jul. Thedanger's here, and Rodorick not here: | 1 
Lam not griev'd to die; but I am griev'd | ö A 
To think him falſe. r . 
Man, Bid 'em begin. es ee G0. 1+ [The en Plas, 
A Capid deſcends in ſwift Motion, and ſpeaks theſe Verſes. 1111 
Cup. Thy Conqueſts Proſerpine, have ftretch*d too far, 
Amidſt Heaw rs peace thy Beauty makes a Var: 4 VEE 
For when, laſt Night, Ito Jove's Palace went, \ | 
(The brighteſt part of all the Firmament ) 
Inſtead of all thoſe Gods, whoſe thick reſort 
Fill'd up the preſence of the Thundrer”s Court; 
There Jove and Juno all forſaken ſate, 3 
Penſive, lite Rings in their declining State: r 
Tet (wanting Pom 'r) they mould perſerve the ſhow, - 
By hearing Pray'rs from ſome few Men belou mn _ 
Mortals to Jove maytheir Devotions pay; 1 OO e 
The Gods themſelves to Proſexpine do pr.. e 
To Sicily the Rival Pom s reſort; © 3 „„ 
*T is Head n where ever Ceres keeps ber Cours tt...) | Ss 1 3 Wb 
Phcebus and Mercury are both at oc” 1 
The Courtlieſt of our Gods who want a Wife: ' © e Nut 
Bat Venus, what cer kindneſs ſhe pretends. Wb 107 22914 16h V7 ab 
Ter, (ike all Females, envious of their ini, / —" 
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Aid, rf 4 ; lack 72 FHR n f 5 
The 805 of Hell ſhould Raviſh Proſerpine : 8 = 
Beauties, beware, Venus will never bear 
Another Venus ſhining in her Sphere. 8 005 
After Cupid's Speech, Venus and Ceres deſecind i in the low Machines; v Lid 25 
Ceres drawn by Dragons, Venus by Swans. 10 1611 VJ. 
[After them Phæbus and Mercury deſcend in ſwift Motion. | Form en Foot 
Then Cupid turns to Julia and ſpeaks. i 0 
Cup. The Rival Deities are come to wooe 
A Proferpine, who muſt be found below: © 
Would you, fair Nymph, become this happy hour, 
In name a Goddeſs as you are in Pon”r, 
Then to this change the Ring of — will owe 
A fairer Proſerpine, than Heaven can ſpov. 
(Julia, firſt Whiſper d by Amideo, goes into the > Bake perfor by Cupid, Phoebus, 
Mercury, Ceres, Venus, Julia, | 
[Towards the end of the Dance, Rodorich.i in the Habit of. Pluto, riſes from be- 
low ina — Chariot all flaming, and drawn by black Horſes ; he raviſhes 
2 who perſonated Proſerpine, and as be is Carrying! her away, his Vi- 
zard ppolito firſt diſovers him. 6 
Hip. A * . tis Rodorict, tis Roverich: 55 f in 50 | 
Rod. Then I muſt have REELS this: t— ei 1: \ [Drars. 
Jul. Oh Heavens. | 
Don Manuel 2 Gonſalvd FOAM and a Servant; — 210 * Add Phoebus and 
Mercury return to affiſt Rodorick, ani 4 are. bat: back 9 1 Ma nuel and 4 $ ervarr, 


while Gonſalvo attacks Rodorick 10M bun 
Go onſ. Unlooſe thy hold, foul Villain ;/' ji 
No, Pll graſp her — ot ot es vom; 

Bon after Death. | 300 bean 5: „ Fant eee 10 MoD 

Jul. Spare him, or Il die wich him +... png! 07 Ol 1 1 bb 5 570 05 

Gonſ. Muſt Raviſhers and Villains live while 1 ad f | 
In vain implore her Mercy? Led at bam, an farts Julian in the om. 

Jul. Oh, I am Murther'd ! »1ts | | 


Gon. Wretched that I am gag 2104 101 1271177 une [a 55 1007 1 AY 
What have I done? W. e eee 0 if 263 D Nec 
Will you Condemn this Guilty hand? And yet & oil e nit ebrow tn 
My Eyes were Guilty firſt: For they could lock x artworre wid ant et] 
On nothing elſe but you; and my unlucky hand e nel en 6. 
Too cloſely follow'd them 1 3 n 

Euter Manuel again... ein 13 = . 61 19101 { 


goil od bn: un Hs fad 1 
Man. The Powꝰrs above are juſt that thou unk 1 00d 1) ov I % 1 


For me to kill. 114737 20 Fats tt; 
Rod. Yowll find no eaſie task on't £45 adde 4 5 510M dan e e, 
Alone; come both together, I deße you: 7 Aa Hamit 10 in 5 


Curſe on this diſguiſe, that has berray'd me lon Abad bas mit item a> 19 95 
Thus cheapl tomy Death: * eee fly on pott, 102 wel 1 


Man. Under a Devil ;ſhape chou couldſt not be „ i c 
Di f 8 | 9c; : TL 17 fi 5 — "id RE Toles | 
al. "Then muſt he die? u g N 30 160th „ o tits 
Yet I'll not bid my Rodorick farewel; * ww lan 1 5 RIS | 
For they take leave, who mean to be long abſeat;'; OM 1 0 122 


Gonſ. Hold Sir; I have had Bloodenouph dad, 3 
And muſt not Murder Julia again a 515 br Mae er ee. 
In him ſhe loves: Live, Sir, and thank this Lady. -f n 

Rod; Take my Life, and ſpare my Thanks. 1 
Man. Rey, bg 18 291 0 102 30273 221 B inne 
Forgive him, let me take my juſt Revenge. ies afl zd in 

G Leave that diſtinction to our dull-Divigesj 20% 11 i ce brow evo! 
Tr l il I ſuffer to be done, I do: * vbg I I; mobi 16t 9303 

Hip. My heart bleeds Tears for him; bay ty bis Vis Mio (bates 
O'rcome ſo fatally againſt ſuch Odds Hues 370A « þ SY mw _ 15 24 
Of Fortune andof Love! Tic On THY}! don Gil 
Max. Permit his Death, and Jolie wil beg dens n 11 vo Bay „ 2 
Ra Permit 1 It not, 20d Juhi eee, ao: M651 24 net! 


„ - 
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88 75 Rival Lathes. 

Gonſ. Whoe'r could think that one kind word from Jalil 
Should be prefer*d to Julia her ſelf ! E e: LOS! * 
Could any Man think it a greater good de V n Wend 
To ſave a Rival, than poſſeſs a Miſtreſs: ne 8 iN 2977577 mine 
Yet this I do; theſe are thy riddles Love. e de e .) 
What Fortune gives me I my ſelf deſtroy; ))/ 

And feed my Virtue, but to ſtarve my Joy. 7 ne dr 

Honour fits on me like ſome heavy Armour, 3 30 

And with its ſtiff defence incumbers me: N 0 "11. 
And yet whenT would put it off it ſticks. VA ka * Sr 
Like Hercules his Shirt; heats me at once, eier 
And Poyſons me e e e ee I 

Man. I find my ſelf grow calm by thy example 
My panting Heart heaves leſsand lets each Pulſe; 
And all the boiling Spirits ſcatter from it. Doobie f1pJ] 
Since thou deſir*ſt he ſhould not die, he ſhall not ee 
Till J onnobler Terms can take his Life. bs 6971 

Rod. The next turn may be yours: Remember, Julia, ' 1! 
I ow'd' this danger to your wilfulneſs 3; .- oO agar 
Once you ng eaſily have been mine, and would not. [Exit Rodorick. 
Man. Lead out my Siſter, Friend, her furt's ſoſmall* .  '/, ,9957 

*Twill ſcarce diſturb the Ceremony-: /r; ( Thee Tort „ 
Ladies once more your Pardons. [Leads out the Compnty, Exeumt. 

¶Manent Julia, Gonſalvo, Amideo : Gonſalvo offers hii hand, Julia pulls bacſ heiss. 

Jul. This hand would rife in Bliſters ſnould'ſt thou touch it 
My Roaorick*s diſpleasꝰd with me, and thou #5706650 only ofghnord ict: 


* 4 — 7 1 
Serien 


Unlucky Man the cauſe; dare not ſo much lat „lot! vi Stool e 
As once to follow me Ei Julia. 
Gonſ. Not follow her! Alas ſhe need not bid me? b 44% v 
O how could I preſume to take that hand COUP 92 101-10 cot ee 
To which mine prov'd ſo fatal! [621 DA AY. 


Nay, if I might, ſhould T not fear to touch it: 
A Murd'rers touch would make it bleed afreſh. Di ms. 

Amid. I think, Sir, I could kill her for your face. 

Ganſ. Repent that word, or I ſhall hate thee ſtrangel / GW 
Harſh words from her, like blows from angry Kinges 1 [OF 
Though they are meant Affronts, are conſtrued Favours oo ͤ „ 

Hip. Her Inclinations and Averſions: 1 5 a poi Oo gn m9 
Are both alike unjuſt ; and both, T hope, | 0712113 Holle yitints oof 
Too violent to laft, chear up your ſelt ; 

For if I live (T hope I ſhall not long ß n J „„ 
She ſhall be yours. | «41141 03 m 1001 
Amid. *T were much more Noble in him 10 Ne 9149 on Hi I oN 
To make a Conqueſt of himſelf than her. 1% / 9i15b | 1911101 god 20902 7 nol A 
She ne*er can merit him, and hadſt not thou en inglib els no e 
A mean low Soul, thou wouldſt not name her to him o os at 
Hip. Poor Child, who wouldſt be Wiſt aboverhy Ter... 
Why doſt thou talk like a Philoſopher, | ———»ieiugtd 


& 


Of Conquering Love, who art not yet grown up {2150 Jum neck MN. 
Totry the force of any Manly Paſſion? e 197078) eo Nit hid 20n JEL 251 


The {weetneſs of thy Mother's Milk is yet UC ST aße Ci! 47 37801 9267 vols TO4 
Within thy Veins, not ſowr'd and turn deb Love. bi! bon tang 
Gonſ. Thou haſt not Field enough in thy young Brest) 1oceet yu A 
To entertain ſuch ſtorms to ſtrugglo ⏑⏑ cit! i dt bon nn r oft ani of 
Amid. Young as I am, I know the pow'r'of Love? let of 
Irs leſs Diſquiets, and its greater Cares, | You dgyoiT ant 
And all that's in it, but the Happineſs © 5 1 non 1107 
Truſt a Boys word, Sir, if you pleaſe, and take 0) 10133955 1145 tl ye f 00 
My Innocence for Wiſdom; Leave this Lady; j f, it 
Ceaſe to perſuade your ſelf you are in Love, 1 8 N21 T 21. 951d 31697] v bt ANA 
And you will ſoon be freed : Not that I with oO tout Ning yiiget o) omoantC 
A thing ſo noble as your Paſſion, loſt ———-! 50.1 i0 bans 2021011 
To all the Sex; beſtow it on ſome ethen;20 Mo nie bas 42-50 wil immo ad 
Yowll find many as Fair, though none Cruel 114490 W 
Would I could be a Lady far your fake. VM Hip. 
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The Rival Ladies. = 


F If I could be a Woman with a wiſh, 
You ſhould not be without a Rival long, 


Amid. A Cedar of your Stature would not cauſe 


Much jealouſie. 
Hip. More than a Shrub of yours. 


Gonſ. How eagerly theſe Boys fall out for nothing ! 


Tell me Hipolito, wert thou a Woman, 
Who would'ſt thou be? 
Hip. I would be Julia, Sir, 
Becauſe you Love her. 
Amid. I would not be ſhe, 
ecauſe ſhe Loves not you. 
_ Hip. True, Amideo: 
And therefore I would wiſh my ſelf a Lady, 
Who I am ſure does infinitely love him. 
Amid. T hope that Lady has a Name '>—— 
Hip. She has; | 
And ſhe is call'd Honoria, Siſter to 
This Julia, and bred up at Barcelona, 


Who loves him with a Flame ſo pure and ſo Noble, 


That did ſhe know his Love to Julia, 
She would beg Julia to make him happy. 
Gonſ. This ſtartles me 1355 
Amid. Oh Sir, believe him not; 
They Love not truly, who on any terms 
Can part with what they love. 
Gonſ. I ſaw a Lady 
At Barcellona of what name I know not, 
Who next to Julia was the faireſt Creature 
My Eyes did & er behold : But how cam'ſt thou 
To know her ? 
Hip. Sir, ſome other time T'Il tell yo. 
Amid. It could not be Honoria whom you ſaw, 
For, Sir, {he has a Face fo very ugly, 
That if ſhe were a Saint for Holineſs, 
Yet no Man would ſeek Virtue there. 
Hip. This is the lying'ſt Boy, Sir, Iam ſure 
He never ſaw Honoria; for her Face 
"Tis not ſo bad to fright any Man; 
None of the Wits have LibelPd it. 


Amid. Don Rodoricł's Siſter, Angellina, does 
So far exceed her in the Ornaments 


Of Wit and Beauty, though now hid from ſight, 


That like the Sun (ev'n while Eclipgd) ſhe caſts 


A yellowneſs upon all other Faces. 


Hip. TI not ſay much of her; but only this, 
Don Manuel ſaw not with his E 7es, if —— 


He lov'd that Flanders ſhape, that lump of Earth 


And Flegm together. 

Amid. You have often ſeen her 
It ſeems by your Deſcription of her Perſon : 
But I'll maintain on any Spaniſh ground, 
Whate'er ſhe be, yet ſhe is far more worthy 
Tohave my Lord her Servant, than Honoria. 


Hip. And I'll maintain Honoria's right againſt her 


In any part of all the Wotld. 
Gonſ. You go | 
ber far, toquarrel on ſo ſlight a ground. 


5. O pardon me, my Lord, it is not ſlight: 
I muſt confeſs I am 0 3 concern d f 


I ſhall not bear it long. 
Amid, Nor I, aſſure you. 


5 Gon. I will believe what both of you have ſaid, 


hat Honoria and Angelina 


Both equally are fair. M s 


Amid, 
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Amid. Why did you Name 
Ga firſt ? 

Gonſ. And ſince you take their parts ſo eagerly 
Henceforth Tl can Hoon by thoſe L tics N — ! b 
You, my Hippolito, ſhall be Honoria; 

And you my Amideo, Angellina. 

Amid. Then all my Services, I wiſh may make 
Vou kind to Angellina, for my fake. 

Hip. Put all my Merits on Honoria's ſcore, | 1 

d think no Maid could ever love you more. Exeunt. 


ACT IV. SCENE I 
Manuel, Soluß. 
: 'H US I provide for others Happineſs, Van 0 3 $ 


And loſe my own: ?Tis true, I cannot blame ; EE 
Thy hatred, Angellina, but thy filence. _ | f 1 
Thy Brother's hatred made thine juſt ; but yet 1 1 
T was cruel in thee not to tell me ſo. e 2 
Conqueſt is noble when an Heart ſtands out; 
But mine which yielded, how could'ſ thou betray ? 
That Heart of which thou could ſt not be deprivꝰ d, 
By any force of Pow'r beſide thine own ; 
Like Empires to that fatal height arrivꝰd, 
They muſt be ruiwd by themſelves alone. 
My guarded Freedom cannot be a prize | | 5 
To any ſcornfal Face a ſecond time. n 5 
For thy Idea like a Ghoſt would riſe, 
And fright my Thoughts from ſuch another Crime. 
Enter a Servant with a Letter, 
Man. From whom? 8 
2. Serv. Sir, the Contents will ſoon reſolve you. UE Reads, XY 
Man. Tell Rodorick he has prevented me | 72 
In my Deſign of ſending to him firſt. | 
Ill meet him ſingle at the time and place; 
But for my Friend tell him he muſt excuſe me : 


I'll hazard no Man in my Quarrel, but [Exzt Meſs. 
My ſelfalone : Who's within there ? . 

Enter à Servant. Y 
Go call my Siſter and Gonſalvo hither. [Exit Servant. 


*Twas puſh'd fo far, that like two Armies, we 
Were drawn fo cloſely up we could not part 
Without ingagement :——But they muſt not know it. 
Ezxter Julia, Gonſalvo, Amideo. 
T have ſome buſineſs calls me hence, and know not 
When I ſhall return: But eer I go, 
That pow'r IJ have by my dead Father's Will | 
Over my Siſter I bequeath to you: Ie Gonſalvo. 
She and her Fortunes both be firmly yours; 
And this when Irevoke, let Cowardiſe 
Blaſt all my youth, and Treaſon taint my Age. 
Gonſ. Sir, > 
Man. Nay, good, no thanks, I cannot ſtay, — LExit Manuel, 
Gonſ. Theres ſomething more than ordinary ip this: 0 
Go Amideo, quickly follow him, | 
And bring me word which way he takes. 


Amid. I go, Sir. Exit Amideo. 
Gonſ. Madam, Whey gos implore the Pom rs Divine, Julia Kpeets': 
Tou have no Pray'rs in which I will not join, ; | | 
Though made againft my ſelf, . | Kneels with her. 


Jul. 


* . 
r —_ ——_—. 
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Jul. ;᷑& in vir. I ſue, 
Unleſs my vows may be convey'd by you. 

Gonſ. Conve) d by me ! H ill ſacceſs in Love 

Shews me too ſure I have few Friends above. 
How can you fear your juſt deſires to want ? 
When the Gods prays, they both requeſt and grant. 

Jul. Hzav*n has reſign'd my Fortune to your hand 
If you, like Wav'n, th afflicted under ſtand, 

Gonſ. The Language of th* afflicted is not nem; 
Too well T learnt it when I firſt ſaw you. | 
ul. In ſpight of me, you nom command my Fate; 
And yet the vanquiſhd ſeeks the Viftor's hate. 

Ev ninthis low ſubmiſſion, I declare, 

That had I Pow'r, I would renew the War. 
Im for? d to ſtoop, and *twere too great ablow 
To bend my Pride, and to deny me too. 

Gonſ. You have my Heart ; diſpoſe it to your will; 
If not, you know the way to uſe it ill. 

Jul. Cruel to me, though kind to your deſert, 

B/ Brother gives my Perſon, not my Heart: 
And I have left no other means to ſue, 
Bat to you only to be freed from you. 

Gonſ. From ſuch a Suit how can you hope ſucceſs, 
Which giv'n, deſtroys the givers happineſs ? 

Jul. Joa think it equal you ſhould not reſign 
That pow'r you have; yet will not leave me mine 


Tet on my will Thave the powr alone, 


And ſince you cannot move it, move your own. 
Your Worth and Virtue my eſteem may. win, 
But Women's Paſſions from themſelves begin; 
Merit may be, but Force ſtill is in vain. 
Gonſ. I would but love you, not your Love conſtrain ; 


And though your Brother left me to command, 


He plac d his Thunder in a gentle hand. _ 
Jul. Tour Favour from conſtraint has ſet me free 
But that ſecures not my Felicity; | 
Slaves, who, before, did cruel Maſters ſerve, 
May flie to Deſarts, and in Freedom ſtarve. 
The nobleſt part of Liberty they looſe, | 
Who can but ſhun, and want the Pow'r to chooſe, 
Gonſ. O whither would your fatal Reaſons move l 
You Court my kindneſs to deſtroy my Love. 
Jul. Toa have the Pow'r to make my happinsſs, 
By giving that which you can ne er poſſeſs : 
Gonſ. Give you to Rodorick ? There wanted yet 
That Curſe to make my Miſeries compleat, 
Jul. Departing Miſers bear a Nobler mind ; 
They, when they can enjoy no more, are kind : 
You, when your Love is dying in deſpair, 
Tet want the Charity to make an Heir. 
Gonſ. Though hope be dying, yet it is not dead; 
And dying People with ſmall food are fed. | 
Jul. The greateſt kindneſs dying Friends can have, 
Is to diſpatch them when we cannot ſave. + 
Gonſ. 720 dying People, could they ſpeak at alt; 
That pity of their Friends would Murther call. 
For Men with Horroar diſſolution meet; 
The Minutes, ev'n of painful Life are ſweet. 
Jul. But Pm by Pow'rful inclination led; 
And Streams turn ſeldom to their Fountain head. 
Gonſ. No, *tis a Trade which carries you away; 
And Tides may turn though they can never ſtay, 
Jul. Can you pretend to Love, and ſee my Graf 
Causd by your ſelf, yet give me no relief? 


* 


Gonſ. 


| 


I 


dad. 


— 


—— ——— 


© Gonſ. Where's my Reward? 
Jul. The honour of the Flame. | 
Gonſ. I looſe the ſubſtance then, to gain the Name. 
Jul. Ido too much a Miſtreſs P on'r betray; | 
Muſt Slaves be won by Courtſhip to obey? © 
Thy diſobedience does to Treaſon riſe, 1 
Which thou, like Rebels, wouldſt with Love diſguiſe. 
PII kill my ſelf, and if thou canſt deny 
To ſee me happy, thou ſhalt 5 me die. 
Gonſ. O ſtay! Ican with leſs Regret bequeath 
My love to Rodorick, than you to Death: 
And yet ————— 
Jul. What nem Objections can you find? 
Gonſ. But are you ſure you never 122 be kind? 
Jul. Never. 
Gonſ. What never ! 
Jul. Never to remove. | 
Gonſ. Oh fatal Never to So uls damn d in Love 
Jul. Lead me to Rodorick. 
Gonſ. If it muſt be ſo | 
Jul. Here, take my Hand, ſwear on it thou wilt go. 
Gonſ. Oh balmy ſweetneſs | But tis loſt to me, 
Like Food upon a Wretch condemwd to die: 
Another, and I vom to go: One more; 
If I ſwear often T ſhall be for ſwore. 
Others againſt their wills may haſte their Fate; 
T only toil to be unfortunate : . 
More my own Foe than all my Stars could prove; 
They give her Perſon, but I give her Love. © 
I muſt not truſt my ſelf.— — Hippolits. 


Ent er Hippolito. 
Hip. My Lord! 855 


Gonſ. Quickly go find Don Rodo ric out: 
Tell him the Lady Julia will be 3 * 
ort, 


On the broad Rock that lies beſide t he 

And there expects to ſee him inſtantly. 

In the mean time Pll call for Amideo. 5 
Jul. Yow'll keep your promiſe to Don Rodorick. 
Gonſ. Madam, Since you bring Death I welcome it; 

But to his Fortune not his Love ſubmit ——— 

Hip. I dare not ask what I too fain would hear: 

But, like a tender Mother, hope and fear; 

My equal Twins, my equal care I make ; 

And keep Hope quiet leſt that Fear ſhould wake. 

Jul. So, now Pm firmly at my own diſpoſe ; 
And all the Lets, my Virtue caus'd, remov*d: 
Now Rodoric I come 82 
Enter Gonſalvo again. 
Gonſ. Madam, My Boy's not yet return'd. 
Jul. No matter, we'll not ſtay for him. 
Gon. Pray make not too much haſt. 


SCENE II. 


Enter Don Rodorick, and Servant. 


Rod. Have you befpoke a Veſſel as I bid you? 
Serv. I have done better; for I have employ'd 
Some, whom I know this day to ſeize a Ship ; 


Which they have done; clapping the Men within her 


All under Hatches, with ſuch ſpeed and filence, 
That though ſhe rides at Anchor in the Port 
Among the reſt, the Change is not diſcover'd. 
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[He Kiſſes her Hand. 


[Exit Gonſalvo. 


Laa. 
be Hippolizo 5 


[Exeunt Julia, Gonfalvo, 
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ou Let my beſt Goods and Jewels be einbeflte i 
= c ; With ſecrecy : We'll put to Sea this N ight. FD 21 us | EGS F 
08. Have you yet found my Siſter, or her dr e ee ee 3 3 
1 Serv. Neither Sir; ny Si in all probability) ; 3 1 
| She is with Manuel. : ni zen I kk 
Rod. Would God the meaneſt Man in Alicanr 5 
Had Angellina rather than Don Manuel. e e 3 
I never can forgive, much leſs forget =, 2316 wal 
How he (the younger Soldier.) 5p prefer'd | eats RX pe ts NHS! 
To that Command of Horſe Which was my 00 D e e 
Serv. And after that, by force diſſeiz 0 you o * 8 | WH 
Your Quarters —— . &t ; 
Rod. Should I meet him ſev'n years hence | 5 a 2 
At th' Altar, I would kill him there: 1 had erat ee 
Forgot to tell you the deſign we had; e e 
To carry Julia by force away | * FREY 
Will now be needleſs ; ſhe'll com to Gee os be. cred af9 
To ſee me, you unſeen ſhall ſtand behind, n 4 3215 
95 And carry her into the Veſſel. Re Nr 
9 Serv nal I not help you to diſpatch Don 15 7 3 
. Rod. I neither doubt my Valour, nor my Fortune 
4." But if I die, revenge me: preſently ' ä I Hd. 
WA About your buſineſs; Imuſt to the Rock... , 1... nova aid v og 
7 FA | For fear I come too late. 01 Wen in 735 {13 ny ee 
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SCENE I chi l rg 11 ink 


Fg Sha 
© Through a Rock is diſcover d a Navy H Spie + ridhe betete, KY A 


DG 


140 
N FR A Amideo. be 2 
| 2 k —_ 6 us, N (V © 47 Tres 5 

1 214 COA OT HTRION 
2 Thus e eee e ae, . 
WW: NE 04 on 

He can be gone no farther than the 36 dnn 75 105 ont notion ow 
Behind the Rock; I'll back and tell my ee ee 4 5 ator 
Enter Hippolito at 22 end. OY _ NT 


Hip. This is the place where Rodorick mall, 
His Sis: : 


/ Tier ob” he's 10 30. 
1 * 2 | 0 
How ! Amideo here ! 1 id? Toi l on Box! 


Amid. Hippolito a = NES. 10 991% 2200 eff nom eib FM 
Hip. This N ſo fit a time : IS WPI 
25 For my Revenge; had I the Coura 3 one 0g ff * 
Ugh ] TOIH}0 5 3 UL 21 28 113073 + | * 
5 My a and my brea H Brows hare.” ; pig 301 Vb l II 208 


n eino en 91118.) 1 v at 


L cannot tell. NEIN oi Il : e 101 , 190379071 115.5 
Amid. He looks ſo. R Is 0 11 def 9 * 5 111 Dotz: 311 7 | 10 7 Ly wy 1 


duc T Were paif Him; =x | e 5 N Je n o YC 1 
Becauſe my mind miſ-gives ma top me- deen Nur bio yer 26072 Saw: 


B' your leave Hippolito [4] 
. « 16M 6 1406 {bod THUS am bluorit 
Hip. Whither fo faſt ? ol 200M 2ovi ll is 1 e635 
Amid, You'll not preſume to hinder tigt, d 100 M 
* 25 2 % 
He ſhall know it. OO v qv 
Hip. n before, ge ns dive N Fo egongvu rf wort t 
For telling any Tales : Do you remember; 200 1) 003 70:13 biioroonib us wort? 
ttittristlo 003 12113 go 19) 

Since you de nded Angellina's Beauty 24 I. a | 13 nOOUn gn 231 20 {6 
Againſt Honoria 8 na , and would maintain it. 18 ns 801 11 zan N 
1 And ſo 1 Wi do ſtill 3 (TL muſt feign Courage: - age: | 41350 9714 LA | 
Zh ail other way.) * .3ennid9 uo &T-rm3 Hite [ iu ela nr Aon 100 1 

. Tl ſo revenge V do stondosld , „dh 363 451 


That injury, (if my Heart fails me dP 2 it 518 50% 1 {1310 e311 4 1 al wel 
Amid. Come, confeſs truly, for I know it N "Monivni jor mg 5 

What would you give to avoid fighting now f g Hi fr od a Ans 28: 
Hip. No, *tis your Heart that tajls.; 1, 10 — eld adi: basdag 93117 i 7 Ar 
Amid. I ſcorn the danger; gh et lied? e bne 1 fu 

Yet, w. bat compaſſion gn your Fouth might do oil; foannor 101101. 
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5 cannot tell; I therefore do not Work | 165 
on my pity; for I feel already l | * 
My ſtout Heart melts. | | . 
Hip. Oh] Are you thereabouts? | KIN 
Now I am ſure you fear; and you ſhall fight. . 
Amid. I will not Fight. EET | Wo 
Hip... Confefs then Angelina 3 

s not ſo fair as is Honoria. 0 
Amid. I do confeſs; now are you fatisfied | 8 9 
Hip. There's more behind; confeſs her not ſo worthy N 
To be below d; not to poſſeſs Gonſalvo F 
As fair Honoria is. 5 EC 
Amid. That's ſomewhat hard: | ; | be; 
Hip. But you muſt do't or die. : 05 vp 
Amid. Well, life is ſweet ; | e e 4 Wit % | "= 
She's not ſo worthy : Now tet me be gone. . 1 
Hip. No, never to my Maſter ; Swear to Wt SHE, l pal BAIN 
His fervice, and no more to ſee his Fa ce. wry . 
Amid. I fain would ſave my Life, but that which you JVVVVTVVVl 
Propoſe, is but another Name to die. e ai tt _— = 
I cannot live without my Maſter's fight. or, 4 I 
Hip. Then you muſt fight with me for him. © OT ip 
Amid, I would V et iy 
Do any thing with you, but fighting for mim“! | e Arc CT ae Mi oe 
Fp. Nothing but that will ſerve. ; HS 


Amid. Lay by your Swords | 
And PI! ſcratch with you for him. 
ie. Well, Roe ir Boo, PIFight =Unburron. (Hippolito inven; 
Amid. Well, ſince it be ſo ight :-—Unbutton. [Hippolito # ms owls: 
How many Buttons has he ? l be one fowl. 


Behind him ſtill. [Afede; 
[Unbuttons one bye one * him: [Hippolito makes more haſt. 
You are fo Prodigal; if you lovd my Maſter ONE n nas 
You would not tear his Boublet fo :——How? Far“ W 
Two ſwelling Breaſts! A Woman, and my Rival! Ko ted Tier: > 0: it ate ntl 
The ings of jaouſic have giv' me cohrag, p 8110 N Hogs 1 
Which Nature never gave me: ee Feedons = EE 1 
Come on thou vile — of thy Sek; 5 Su a og ae © 44/7 
Expect no Mercy ; either thou or I VV 
8 this ſpot: Now for Gonſalvo - 8 
a 8a ee e e eee e e 
Hip. This coura . counterfeit; Ahmet 45 I ods 1 3 ee 
What ſhall Ido ( ity, gentl 157. ; 751 . n „ 
Amid. No pity; * a Cauſe as our 2 be 
con _ Sree ** * If 2008 yield'{t ee, Fn Lo 
will not ſpare thee; therefore fight it out, ears open Double 
Hip. Death to my Hopes! A Woman!” And ie e | 


A Beauty that my Lord muſt needs doat on her.” N „ 
I ſhould my ſelf if I had been a Man: . al: | 0 
But as I am: her Eyes ſhoot death at me. i 
Amid. Come, have you ſaid your Pray'rs? 9 
Hip. For thy Confuſion be 
Thou Ravenous Harpy, with an Angel's Face; n 
Thou art diſcover'd, thou too Charming Rival; 2 88 
TIlbe reveng'd upon thoſe fatal Eyes. . 
Amid. I'll tear out thine. ee 
Hip. Pll bite out hungry morſelss n 
From thoſe Plump Cheeks but I will ys — — 8 "Ig E f 
Amid. Id beat thee to the blackneſs of a Moor, 5 
But that the Features of thy Face are ſuch ; 1 
Such D invincible good Features, Ee 
That as an Erhicp thou would ſtill be low ddl. NY 
Hip. I'll quite unbend that black Bow o'r cine Eyes; * ; e 
P11 Murther thee, and Julia ſhall have bim. dee e nod Fo 
Rather than thou. m £340 N inen 0 A.. 
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| ir vel 1777 
7 PI kill both =_ and her her : CC e 


Rather than any one but I ſhall n rhity <ntin aff 
Hip. Come on, thou Witch, e . 


of! rt bene! | 


Amid. Have at thy Heart thou Syren. | ELLE LOIN 
[They draw and fehr 2245 not coming near one abe. 
Amid. I think I paid you there. | f 5 
Hip. O ſtay a little | Pat arti. * e e 
And tell me in what Corner of thy Heart a 
Gonſalvo lies, that I may ſpare that place e eee, ae 
Amid. He lies in the laſt drop of all my blood, | 1 is oj TED 


i 10 0 
1 bal! 
e | to RFAren. 


{1 het >, giret 


And never will come out but with my Soul. 4 
Hip. Come; come, we dally ; „ 
Would one of us were dead, no matter 1 | 

Enter Don Manuel. 

Man. The pretty ID that ſerv*d Conſalvo, Eng *.,, | 8 1 40 A 
I come in time to fave the Life of 06 ga ” gb... 
[Hippolitogets Amideo down in cloſing : Manus take away the Swo 

Hip. For goodneſs fake hinder not my Revenge. 5 3 * 5: | J _ 
Anid. The Noble Manuel has fav'd m c 


. It cott * N 


Heav'ns, how unjuſtly have I hated him! in barn vir dh 


F 


Man. What is it, gentle Youths that moves you LON 
I cannot tell what Cauſes you may find; 


Erect h as  # 
fo, e913) 02 


I fr v 1 IT N . 
But truſt me, all the World in ſo much Feetnels, — FOX Res Try 


x Would be to ſeek where to begin a Quarrel: . 
You ſeem the little Capia's in the Song, IT F 15 FF 
Contending for the Honey-Bag. | Ws not FA GE a Er 
h Hip. Tis well A 5 . 
Your come; you may prevent i gratermilhif: ae eee 7 1708 
Here tis Gonſalvo has appointed Rodorick— EAR e ee Be art att 11 
Man. To Fight? 2 * 3 es : = - Aa bo 
Hip. What's worſe ; to give your Siſter e. 1 Re Typ oy 15 * 21 
Won by her Tears, he means to leave her fees „ la d 
And to redeem her miſery with his: 11 
At leaſt T fo conjecture. DNN * 
Man. Tis a doubtful N vd ee ee 
Problem; either he loves her violently, jo 
Or not at all. 5 er As 2 pn 
Amid. You have betray'd my Maſter: nn. ol -- ippon, 4 FY 
Hip. If IJ have injur'd you, I mean to give l e 41 „ Ao 
The ſatisfaction of a Gentle woman „ 5 
; Enter Gonſalvo, and Julia. Ae e ee ee e 
Mar. Oh they are here; now I ſhall be reſoly*d.. „„ Es Ms a | 
Jul. My Brother Manuel! What Fortune's this qe Brie e og 
125 lad I have prevented you . 
Gon. Vn glad „ 0 ak 


Aer Pale” e ed Gf 20 iedan wad) yaig a 
Never was Man ſodragg d along by Virtu ;; rn 


But I muſt follow her. 185 „ begs þ ves T1160? 
Jul. Noble Gonſalus, LY mn] 2 
5 T | Ay +» Y>) Vs. $f. la 
Prote me from mz Brother: LE nur 4 nog ona „ 
Gonſ. Tell me, | : EE LE SIS i FT LEN 
When cu beffow'd) your Siſter on me, did not ede e, ae e Si” 
4 , Iii 1JT/ 2 HIPS 
You give her freely up to my diſpoſe? / œ³.ͤà—.“ 
Man. *Tis true, I did; but never with intent 4 Kone flu ob DT 1871 114 
You ſhould reſtore her to my Enemy. nee 12 AN | 
; Gonſ. Tis paſt ;, *tis done : ſhe undermin'd my Sl £9 Ha rods wild 
With Tears; 25 Banks are ſappꝰd away by Streams. ins 1 _ 1 
8 Man. I wonder what ſtran ge Bleſſing e r 
$ | Wy 9VEN. 02 30A. Aner) 
: From the harſh Nature of this Rodorick ; ED eats ena 107 (oy 
0 A Man made up of Malice and Revenge. | e e \ vii t 2 2 vi 
5 Jul. If Ipo ſe hir 1 be h f Ty | 69.7% £3 EY P Au 
15 eſs him may we appy; Ai 1H 0er armerl} Art 30 The 
But if [ loſe hi I am ſurely ſo. . drain 
Had youa Friend fo deſperately Sick, — OOTY BENT 5 


15 x * 4 n i 1s SHED { 1 
Thatall Phyſicians had forſook his Cure; | .* » CE on 


G41 


. Evel Lale 


All forewd without, and all parch'd up within, 
The moiſture that maintain'd conſuming Narure | N 
Lick d up, and in a Feaver fry*d away; e eee 
Could you behold him beg, with dying Eyes Va | 
A glaſs of Water; and re iſe it him 
becauſe you knew it ill for his Diſeaſe? 
When he would die without it how could you 
Deny to make his Death more eaſie to him? 
an. Talk not tome of Love, when Honour faffers; 
The Boys will Hiſs at me. * Alk 
Gonſ. I ſuffer moſt: 1 1G gg 

Had there been choice, what would L not have choſe 2 —_ AFL 
Toſtvemy Honour, I my Love muſt loſe : 4 WSTIVW £0; ene e 
But promiſes once made are paſt debate, bg 
And Truth's of more neceffity than Fate. uhh 575 

Man. I ſcarce can think your promiſe abſolute; n 
There might fame _ be thought on, if you would 9 
To keep both her, and it. AD 

Ganſ. No, no, my promiſe was no trick of Stute I ee, e e. 
I meant to be made truly wretched firſt. uk een "77 (367 © 219. F OED 
And then to die; and Pll perform them both: , DHS pl e, , 

Man. Then that Revenge I meant on Rodprick . 136.3 T6197 JOUR 1 
I'll take on you. 3 1 nn 

Gonſ- I draw with much Regret 300,954 04 STONY 26907 03 BEAM 
As Merchants throw their Wealth into the Sea, 
To fave their ſinking Veſſels from a Wrack. | 5 

Man. I find I cannot lift my hand againſt thee : e ak TL. 
Do what thou wilt; out let not me behold i it, [ Goes off little Way. 
Tl cut this Gordian knot I cannot looſe :—oO d de) el 3193 
To keep his promiſe, Rodorick {hall have her, 
But Pl! return and reſcue her by force; 
Then giving back what he ſo Frankly gave, | . 
At once my Honour and his Love Þll fave. [Exi## Manuel. 

Enter Rodorick. n 
Rod. How ! 3 brought by him ?——Who ſent for me '2 [9 


2 . *T was 

1 Aae ur buſinſs then; is Fighting; | 
> en ; *tis ſomerhing that fear! Ui 
=E 8 is't? 

Gonſ. Why, *Twill not out: Here take her 
And deſerve er; but no thanks; I _ 
For fear I ſhould conſider what ge, C 
And call it back ee ee FRE 

Jul. O my dear Rodorick ! een 

Gonſ. O cruel Julia | an. 
For pity ſhew not all your joy before me; 

Stifle ſome part of it one Minute longer 
Till I am dead. 

Jul. My Rodorick ſhall know 

He ows his Julia to you; thank him, Love; 
In faith I take it ill you are fo low. _ 
Rod. You know he has forbid me; and beſide '- 
He'll take it better from your mouth chan mine; ; 
All that you do mult needs be Py to — 
Jul. Still fullen and unkind ! 
Rod. Why then in ſhort, 
I do not underſtand the benefit: 
os Not, to hm Lo in thy free Polſon: ? 
Not brought by you ; not of anothers leaving: 

740 Speak ſoftly Ro rick: Let notthefe heat thee 3 * 

But ſpare my & for the ill choice I made FILL | 0 
In loving thee. A in el um. 

Rod. I will ſpeak loud, and tell thee, hogs ore i 
Thou com , all cloy*d and tir'd —— ae Hatt 20 1 s 169] 
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To proffer thy palPd Love to me: His Kiſſes 
Do yet bedew thy Lips ; the very Frum”: 
His Arms made round thy Body, yet remains: 
Gonſ. O Barb'rous jealouſie 
Jul. Tis an harſh word, LED aw; 

I am too Pure for thee; but yet I love thee: [Offers to take his hand, 
Rod. Away, foul impudence. | 12 
Gonſ. Madam, you wrong # 

Your virtue thus to clear it by ſubmiſſion. | 
Jul. Whence grows this boldneſs, Sir? Did I ask you 

To be my Champion ? | 25 
Rod. He choſe to be your Friend, and not your Husband : 

Left that dull part of Dignity to me; | 

As often the worſt Actors Play the Kings. 

J. This jealouſie is but exceſs of Paſſion, en 
Which grows up, Wild, in every Lovers Breaſt; 6 F 
But changes Kind when planted in an Husband. Ke e et N 

Rod. Well, what Jam, Tam j and what J will be, „„ 

When you are mine, my Pleaſure ſhall determine. F 

I will receive no Law from any Man. | . 
Jul. This ſtrange unkindneſs of my Rodorick, 1 5 N 

I owe to thee, — thy unlucky Love; 5 . 

Henceforth go lock it up within thy Breaſt; n 20 

Tis only harmleſs while it is conceal'd, rn Les 8 

But opened ſpreads Infection like a Vault, 

Go, and my Curſe go with thee : | OR ee 
Gorf. I cannot go till T behold you happy :—— _ e 

- Here, Rodorick, receive her on thy Knees ; Le LL BAL. 

Uſe her with that reſpe& which thou would'ſt pay e OE 227 SOILS 

Thy Guardian Angel if he could be ſeen. _ . 35 

| Do not provoke my anger by refuling—— :!:: 

I watch thy leaſt offence to her; each Worc 

Nay, every ſullen Look: © E-ks mad fog 

And as the Devils who are damn'd to Torments, 2 5 33 

Vet have the guilty Souls their Slaves to puniſh: ©, OR 37 GAN: Ry 6 


So under me, while T am wretched, thou . e wil 5 52m bi, 
f Daß nod, Mai 3H t 


Shalt be tormented VVV DOS 5 : 
Rod. Would'# thou make me the Tenant of thy Luft ; | ; 4 1199 11/0 * 


* 1 


To Toil, and for m Labour take the Dregs, > © 5 4 wy ol LK A | L) 
The Jujcy Vintage being left for tee? Wig] of ee 
No; ſhe's an infamous, lewd Proftitute; , oO 


T loath her at my Soul; 3 1 | 
Gonſ. I can forbear r Dy 

No longer; ſwallow down thy lie, foul Villain. | C- hey fight off the Stage; E keunt. a 
Jul. Help, Help 170 en 10 16“ ier 


Amid. Here is that Witch whoſe fatal Beau 4 ee eee 
Began the miſchief; ſhe ſhall pay for all. Goes to bal altas 
Hu. I hate her for it more than thou canſt do 7 
But cannot ſee her die my Maſter loves. | [Goes between with: het Swort.. | 

| Enter Gonſalvo, following Rodorick ; who fallt. [3+ 5 

Rod. So, now I am at ret 1 . BN beoofotsr 5010 eB 1 

Licel Death riſing higher ſtill, and higher, 


Within my Boſom ; every Breath I fetch 

Shuts up my life within a ſhorter compete. "A 

And like the vaniſhing ſound of Bells grows leſs * + | 

And leſs each Pulſe, till it be loſt in Air. ,,, _ LSwoons away. 
Gonſ. Down at your Feet, much injur*d Innocence 

I lay that Sword, which | | | 

Jul. Take it up again 

It has not Z , SOIC ' 

CV 

That Man, that only Man whom I could Love > Spore 0 5 i," ati 

Doſt thou thus Court thy Miſtreſs ? Thus oblige her? 6 gmott og: prints GA 


All thy Obligements have been fatal yet, | 
8 | N 2 Let 
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Yet the moſt fatal now would moſt due me. 
Kill me: Yet I am kill'd before in him. 
I lie there on the ground; cold, cold, and pale : 
That Death I die in Rodorick is far 
More pleaſant than that life I live in Jia 
See how he ſtands When he is bid diſpatch me 
How dull! How ſpiritleſs! That ſloath poſſeſt 
Thee not, when thou didſt kill my Rodorick. 
Gonſ. I'm too unlucky to converſe with Men: 
PII pack together all my Miſchiefs up, 
Gather with care each little remnant of em, 
That none of em be left behind: Thus loaded, 
Fly to ſome Deſart, and there let them looſe, 
Where they may never prey upon Mankind. 
But you may make my journey ſhorter : -Take tn. 
This Sword; *twill ſhow you ho W- bs ©) 
Jul. PI gladly ſet you on your way : [Takes his Syord. * 
Enter three of Rodoxick's Servants. | - popes 4 
1. Make haſt; he's now unarm'd ; we may with caſe v5 3 
Revenge my Maſter's Death. „ 
Jul. Now theſe ſhall do it. 
Goxſ. I'll die by none but you 
Hip. O here, take my Sword, Sir. 
Amid. He ſhall have mine. Chr give hi we, to omen 


Euter Manuel, e 9 3 

Man. Think not of Death, | | 35 
We'll live and Conquer. | cn heat . ew on of 

Man. Theſe fellows, though beat off, will trait return . 
more; we muſt make to ſave our ſelves. 

. *Tis far to th? Town, 

a &r you reach it you will be diſcover d. | 

Gonſ. My life's a burden to me, were not Julias 3 
Concern'd ; but as it is, ſhe being preſent — 5 
Will be found acceſſary to his Deatn. 

Man. See where a Veſſel lies, not far from Shore; , 
And near at hand a Boat belonging to her; 5 ha 
Let's haſt Aboard, and what with Pray'rs and Gifts | "hi . 
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Buy our Concealment there: Come Julis. Wer eee 
Gonſ. Alas, ſhe ſw oons away upon the Body. IE cs 3 per Pat © 7 
Man. The Night grows on apace; well take her iin 

Our Arms and bear her hence. * 

[Ex Gonſalvo, and thi Boys with Wiel ii Julls., 

e enter again. 1 0 2265 

NE OWED * anni ch 0 ect noo N 
7 1 1 h 570 105 110] 9 

Help me to bear the Body to the Town. 1 5 Hat. ot 
2. He ſtirs, and breaths a little; chere may be 277 

Some hope. TD Yo! 1 gh: if Bo 7 5 753 © ps Z 
3. The Town's far off, and th Evening cold, os Wd ood at 

Let's carr him to th? Ship. 1 „ 

— Mt n. 0 Es 5 

Things once reſolv*d are a by delay. e n 

i TIRE itt gaurt ant — 


The SCENE hing in 4 Carrack. IT DT Nt 


ö OT 19 3 . +813 VII f 
Enter a Pyrat, and the Captain. e ad. r 
Tina 105 4 =_ 
Gs Elcome a Ship-board, Captain, you Raid long: e 
No longer than was neceſſary for ee e 
Py oi change me from a Robber to a Pyrat. 0 | a a 3 8 
a f f oof l f Pre, 
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Pyr. There's a fair = wrought I in you ſire Yeſterday . 
Morning; then you talk 't of nothing but s and 
Amendmens of Life. 

Capt. Faith I have conſider'd better on't: + 
For converling a whole day together with honeſt Men. 


I found 'em all ſo poor and beg ene that a civil 


Perſon would be aſham' d to be ſeen with em. 
But you come from Don Roavrick's Cabin; what 
Hopes have you of his Life? 
Pyr. No danger of it, only loſs of Blood 
Had made him faint away; heealld for you: 90 6 5 MY 
Capt. Well, are his Jewels and his Plate brought i in? . 
Pyr. They are; when hoyſt we Sails? e OE 
Cor. At the firſt break | 3 05 gol? 
Of day: When we are got out clear, welllſeize | 3 1 
On Rod' ric and his Men: They are not mange, 3 rink 
But fear may make *em  deſp? rate. 
Pyr. We may take 'em, 
When they are laid to ſleep. 
Capt. Tis well advis'd. X 
Pyr. I forgot to tell you, Sir, that a little batons Don Rodeick 
Was brought in, a company of Gentlemen: (purfivd i 
It ſeems by Juſtice) procur'd our Boat to 0 6 em 3 
Hither: Two of 'em carried a very fair Lady b et wit en, 
Who was either dead, or ſwooned. 
Capt. We'll ſell em altogether to the Turk, FFF 
(At leaſt Pl! tell him ſo.) e e E 
Pyr. Pray, Sir, let us reſerve the Lady to our own uſes; end a! 
It were a „N to good Catholicks to give EP ee as 1 1 10 
To Infid en. IHR 
Cap. Don Ro#rick's Door opens, Pll ſpeak to him. : 12 Scene Gans . 
diſcovers the Captain's Cabin; Rodorick. on 4 Bed, 5 and two ede him. 
Cat. How is it with the brave Don Roqorich? e 
Do you want any thing? & ies e Bk d ee aa T ai 
Rod. I have too much £7 RES al 15 ne 


. * #\ 4 FIY 


Of that T would not, Love; * wy * "MX 1 3 throle 8 
Ha O01 He | T8 


And what I would have, that I want, Ronchi, he . 4 „% 99 


18 , 5 
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I muſt be ſet aſhore. oc ad 5 


#7 
. 1 


Capt. That 22 may, Sir; 


But our own ſafety muſt be thought on gilt. One enters mill Whiſus thi 
Capt. I come: Sennor, think you are Lord here, and cimmand Wos! 
All freely. FE Captain ehen. 

Rod. He does well to bid me think 6 T4tmof Opin wion 19107 Ii 
we are falbn into Huckſter's hand. „0 Irn. CY ol 30086? 54 
1. Serv. Indeed he talk'd dufte ene; ror 00qu yt nol3 ea 
He half denied to Land us. DE RY wig 10 o 
Rod. Theſe, Pedro, | SIE hy ot 0 if th: / ZMUP fit 
Are your confidin Men. e OtbeMonmids Irin 19bilnqD. . 
2. Serv. I think em till "ay e rnd Fg 2 20, eng ors 
Rod. Would I were fromm oo I TIOMYN 3:90  hobheitl 
2. Tis impoſſible. = | | 4% 3 wT e 7 * i n In: 
x: * attempt it now ; you have not ſtrengths en wg adm AST FOE 111 
To Walk. * je gn lil zud ye 
I Rod. That venture muſt be mine ; . C3 Tüte 309 03 ene 
fwe ſtay here to Morrow. 111 IN 1 2ut org nag! 
2. I hope better. | ee AD EIT ea 
1. One whom I faw among em, to my. Mares {ol a ase SUD Ye 
I5 a notorious Robber. dF oc ng Nell: 10 


. He lock d fo likes Gorkmerk could not know nite 922d wot qr 
Rod. What became. of Julia when Ifell? 7 F e 9 0 14 5 715 LOL ' 


»2: We left her weeping over you, till we © © © ed a ner iI Pe. 
Were beaten off; but ſhe, A thoſe . 0 eL 
Were gone when we return 2h YA CN Ort VA A. 

Rod, Too late I find | or IP | 7 ing. 10 (ttt 3: A 0:41.47 
f wrong'd her 1 REY Thoughts; Im me every wax 25 „ pnbvig il ei 


Fol... _ The Rival Ladies. 
A wretched Man: — 2 RA 


ene N. muſt reſolve on &r we fleep ; | 
Draw in the Bed, I feel the cold. 4,  TBed drawn in, Exeunt. 


SCENE II. 


Enter Gonſalvo, Manuel, Hippolito, Amideo. 
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Hip. Nay, 'tis true; for peeping through a Chink. 1.14 
I faw Don Rodorich lying on L Bed,” | 8 
Not dead, as we ſuppos'd, but only hurt; 
So waited on as ſpoke him Maſter here. 
Man. Was there ever ſo fatal an adventure? 
To flie into that very Ship for refuge 
Where tt? only Perſon we would ſhun, commands 
This miſchief is ſo ſtrange it could not happen, 
But was the Plot and Juggle of our Fate 
To free it ſelf, and caſt the blame on us. 
Gonſ. This is not yet our Fortun's utmoſt malice; 
The Gall remains behind : This Ship was that 
Which yeſterday was mine; I can ſee nothing 
Round me, but what's familiar to my Eyes, 
Only the Perſons new ; which makes me think 
*T'was ſeiz'd upon by Rodorick, to revenge 
Himſelf on me. . 
Man. Tis wonderful indeed. : 
Amid. The only comfort is, we are not known, 5 
For when we enter'd it was dark. 07 en 2 5 8 
Hip. That comfort * 
IS of as ſhort continuance as the Night, it 
The day will ſoon diſcover us. | | | 5 
Man. Some way muſt be invented to get out. 1 
Hip. Fair Julia, ſadly 3 r | . 
Sits on her Bed; Tears falling from her Eyes 9 
As ſilently as Dews in dead of Night. | y 
All we conſult of muſt be kept from her- 
That moment that ſhe knows of Rodorict's Life 
"— us to certain en. 25 
„%% „ ooo oa; yh 
Gor Formy art, were not you and ſhe condetind: = KEE, 
T lopk;on my Life, like an Eſtate n 
So charg*d with Debts, it is not worth the. keeping. : 
We cannot long be undiſcover'd by them; 3 „ 0 
Let us then ruſh upon them on the ſuddaiagagnangns 
All hope of ſafety plac'd in our deſpair) r ee ee 
And gain quick Victory, or ſpeedy Death. e 
Man. Conſider firſt th' impoſſibility F 
Of the attempt; four Men, and two poor Boys . 
Which added to our number make us weaker) e 
Againſt ten Villains, more reſolv'd for Death En 
Than any ten among our Holieſt Prieſts. | 
Stay but a little longer, till they all! 
Diſperſe to reſt within their ſeveral Cabins, 
Then more ſecurely we may ſet upon them, 
And kill them half before the reſt can wake: 
By this means too, the Boys are uſeful for us, 
For they can cut the Throats of ſleeping n | 
Hip. Now have I the greateſt temptation in the World to reveeana 
Amid. Tf *rwere not for thy Beauty, my Maſter ſhould no, * 
What a Man he keeps. oy O09 9007907, 7201 209) 2 Th fur, 
Hip. Why ſhould we have recourſe to deſp'rate Ways. 
When ſafer may be thought on? a 
"Tis like giving the extreme Unction 
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In the begining of a Sickneſs e 
Can you imagine to find all aſee˖p?? ? 
The wicked For of having ſucha Booty 
In their Poſſeſſion, will keep ſome awake: 
And ſome, no doubt, will watch with Wounded Rod'rick, 
Amid. What would your Wiſdom now propoſe ? 
Hip. To ſay 428 | 
That ſome of us are Sea- ſick; (your Complexion: 
Will make th? excuſe for us who are leſs Fair :) 
So by good words and promiſes procure © 
We may be ſet aſhore, e'er Morning come. 
Aimd. O the deep Reaſons of the grave Hippolito 
As if *twere likely in ſo calm a Seaſon 
We ſhould be Sick ſo ſoon ; or if we were, 
Whom ſhould we chooſe among us to go tell it ? 
For who eer ventures out muſt needs be known; 
Or if none knew us, can you think that Pyrates 
Will let us go upon ſuch eaſie Terms 
As promiſing Rewards? 
Hip. Now we expect an Oracle. 
Amid. Here are Bundles 1 
Of Canvas and of Cloath you ſee lie by us, 
In which one of us ſhall ſow up the reſt, 
Only ſome breathing place for Air, and Food; 
Then call the Pyrats in, and tell them, we "| 
For fear had drown'd our ſelves: And when we come 
To the next Port, find means to bring us out. 
N Pithily ſpoken / TSS 
As if you were to bind up Marble Starues, 
Which only bore the ſhapes of Men without, 
And had no need of ever eaſing Nature. 
Gonſ. There's but one way left, that's this : - 
You know the Rope by which the Cock-boat's ty*d, 
Goes down by th Stern, and now we are at Anchor, 
There ſits no Pilot to diſcover us 
My Counſel is, to go down by the Ladder, | 
And being once there, unlooſe, and row to Store. 
Man. This, without doubt, were beſt ; but there lies ever 
Someone or more within the Boat to watch it. 
Gonſ. ll ſlide down firſt, and run the venture of it; 
Yau ſhall come after me, if there be need, 
To give me ſuccour. e 
Man. Tis the only Way. | 
Gon. Goin to Julia then, ming her 
With knowledge of the Pyrats, and the danger 
Her Honour's in among ſuch barb*rous People. 
Man. Leave it tome. 8 75 


Amid. Hippolito and | 
My Rivals like two pointed Rocks appear; 


And I through both muſt to Gonſalvo ſteer, Aſcuc] C Braut al lar Hippolito, 


' Hp. As from ſome ſteep and dreadful Precipice, 
The frighted Travellor caſts down his Eyes, 
And ſees the Ocean at fo great a diſtance, 

It looks as if the Skies were ſunk below him; 

Yer if ſome Neighb'ring ſhrub (how weak ſoe er) 
Peeps up, his willing Eyes ſtop gladly there, 

And ſeem to eaſe themſelves, and reſt upon it: 

So in my deſpꝰ rate ſtate each little comfort. 
Preſerves me from deſpair ; Gonſalvo ſtrove not 
With gow t care to give away lis Falls 
Than Ihave done to part with my Gonſalvo: 

Yet neither brought to paſs our hateful wiſk: | 
Then we may meet, ſince different ways we moves 
Chaſing each other inthe Maze of Love. * 9994 


Let me adviſe you; . 
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102 "The Rival . 


* * ö 11 
Nr 
Euter Don Rodorick cerried hy ts Servants | fy er} 
7 hn“! 
1 Serv. It was the only way that could be thought on, | "vx 
To get down by the Ladder to the Boat. RA 9 75055 
2. You may thank me for that invention, | 5 re 
Rod. What a noiſe is here! When the leaſt Breath eee V 
_ dang'rous as a Tempeſt. 8 17 
If any of thoſe Rogues ſhould hear him elk, = ON” Cl”, 
In what a caſe were we? | war 
Rod. O patience, patience / 1 I e en 
This Aſs brays out for filence. | * 


49. 


Enter at the other end, Manuel, leading Julia;  Gonfalvo, EE" Amilles. 


Gonſ. Hark! What noiſe is that? Go ſoftly. [They meet on the che \ 
Rod. Who's here! T am betray'd ; and 148 855 me en e, 


i419 1: T's! | AY * 
But I want ſtrength to die with honour. 88 llt 


! 


Jul. Roa ricłk ! 5 we wo 3A vv 
; nes js SYED « 1 8 . 
Is it thy Voice my Love? Speak and reſolve me Rn 
LOT ier VI 
Whether thou liv'ſt, or I am dead withthee? © „5 
Man. Kill him, and force your way. | ane a 


* : „ , 
2nd CL 


Rod. Is Manuel t here? GE: i El ah 3 
Hold up my Arm that ) make one thruſt _ | EL a wo rn a 
At him before I die. . „„ R 

Gan. Since we muſt fall, . o VV 
We'll ſell our Lives as dearly as we can. e e 
1. Serv. And we'll defend our Maſter to the laſt. 333 [ Fight; 
Enter Pyrats, without their Captain Te 


1. Pyr. What's the meaning ofthis Uproar ? Quarelling, 
Amongſt your ſelves at Midnight? 
2. Hy. wo are _ in a fit time decide the difference. 
Man. Hold Gentlemen, we'r equally concern d.,. (To We Serva 
We for our own, you for your Maſter's ſafety ; . 0 | er; 
If we join forces we may then reſiſt em, 5 1 5 hl 
If not, both ſides are ruin'd. OO. RO ey. 79 2065, 5 p 
I. Serv. We agree ; | 13185 . Ry Wer , 5 
Gonſ. Come o'r on our fide then. SR ras 
1. Pyr. A miſchief on our Captains 3 
We'r loſt for want of him. 


Gonſ. Dear Madam, get behind, While ou are fake : 
We 3 be 0? as Neg 7 | 0 : chit 


[They drive off the Pyrats, and follow them Rades remains the «rnd 
Rod I had much rather my own 2 were re: a — 
Than Manuel's were preſerdꝰ d * . 


Enter the Pyrates retreating 1 Contalvo, gy TE 


1. Pyr. All's loſt; they fight like n and our Captain 
Yet ſleeping in his 


. 1 _ Don EA . 4 | PRI ny {1 | 
If we muſt die, we'll not leave him hin 7 | i 1 bine. 
Jul. O ſpare my Rogdorict*s Life, and in W | ae 8 
Take mine; I put my ſelf within your Pow'r, Fogg 
To Save or Kill. | Greig, 
1. Pyr. So, here's another Pawn | | n 
For all our fafeties. ST a ee 
Man. Heav'n! What has ſhe done? 5 ar „ e 
Gonſ. Let go the Lady, or expect no mercy : _ | F 
The leaſt drop of her Blood is worth all 4525 1 DE | 1 
And mine together. = de 
1. Pyr. I am glad you think ſo: Apr SS 
Either deliver up your Sword, or mine 
Shall pierce her Heart this moment. 


Gonſ. Here, here, take it. 


& 59 pg ' 


DA 


an. You are not mad to give N Ahe - Manuel holds him. 
Of ſafety and defence, from us, from her, 
And from your ſelf at once! 
Gonſ. When ſhe is dead 
What is there worth defending | 
Man. Will you truſt : 
A Pyrat's Promiſe ſooner than your Valour ? 
Gonſ. Any thing rather than ſee her in danger. 


1. Pyr. Nay, if you diſpute the matter! [Holds his Sword to her Breaſt. 
Gonſ. I yield, I yield; Reaſon to Love muſt bow : 
Love, that gives Courage, can make Cowards too. [ Gives his Sword. 


Jul. O ſtrange effect of a moſt generous Paſſion ! 
Rod. His Enemies themſelves muſt needs admire it. 
Man. Nay, if Gonſalvo makes a faſhion of it, 
Twill be Valour to die tamely. [Gives his, 
Hip. I am for dying too with my dear Maſter. 
Amid. My life will goas eas'ly as a Flies, 
The leaſt Fillip does it in this Fright. | 
1. Pyr. One call our Captain up: Tell him he deſerves little of the Booty. 
Jul. Tt has ſo much prevaiPd upon my Soul, | 


Tever muſt acknowledge it. | __[ToGonfalvo. 
Rod. Julia has reaſon, if ſhe love him; yet 
I find I cannot bear it. | [ Afiae. 


Gonſ. Say but you love me; Iam more than paid. 
Jul. You ask that only thing I cannot give; 
Were I not Ro#ricts firſt, J ſhould: be yours; 
My violent Love for him, I know is faulty, 
Yet Paſſion never can be plac'd ſo ill, - 
But that to change itis the greater Crime : 
Inconſtancy is ſuch a Guilt, as makes 
That very Love ſuſpeted which it brings ; 
t brings a Gift, but tis of ill-got; Wealth, 
The ſpoils of ſome forſaken Lovers Heart : 2 WRT 
Love alter'd once, like Blood let out before, 
Will loſe its Virtue, and can Cure no more. 
Gonſ. In thoſe few Minutes which I have, to live 
To be calld yours is all I can en; 
Rodorick receives no prejudice by that; 
I would but make ſome ſmall acquaintance, here, 
For fear I never ſhould enquire you out 
In that new World which we are going to. | 
Amid. Then I can hold no longer Lon deſire 
In death to be calld Hers; andallI wiſh -.___ .. 
Is dying to be yours. . 5 
Hip. Vou'll not diſcover ? eee ao veel 
Amid. See here the moſt unfortunate of Women, 
fa... Sos . you all thought loſt; 
And loſt ſhe was indeed; wh | 3 
Gonſalvo firſt. p cheld . 
All. How Angelina! OT? 
Rod. Ha! e, eee 
My Siſter ? 8 
Amid. I thought to have fled Lope in flying Manwel, : 1+ _ 
But Love purſu*d me in Gonſalvo's ſhape "+0, . 
For him I ventur'd all that Maids hold dear, 8 
T' Opinion of my Modeſty, and Virtue, _,. + 
My loſs of Fortune, and my Brothers Love. 
For him I have expos'd my ſelf to dangers, | 
Which, (great themſelves, yet) greater would appear, 
If you could ſee them chroughs omansifear; | 5 1316s 
But why do I my Right by dangers proyef ee eee ee 


The greateſt 1 * for Love, is Love? Vm 2411296 4 | 
That Paſſion, Julia, while he lives, deniesg 1 514) uo a OD ot V 
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104 The Rival Ladies. 
He ſhould refuſe to give her when he dies: 
Yet grant he did his Life to her bequeath, 
May J not claim my ſhare of him in Death? 
I only beg when all the Glory's gone, 
The heatleſs Beams of a departing Sun. 
Gonſ. Never was Paſſion hid ſo modeſtly, 
So generouſly reveal'd. | 
Man. We'r now a Chain of Lovers link'd in Death; 
Julia goes firſt, Gonſalvo hangs on her, 
And Azzelliza holds upon Gonſalvo, 
As Jon Angellina. 
Hip. Nay, here's Honoria too: 
vou look on me with wonder in your Eyes, 
To ſce me here, and in this ſtrange diſguiſe. 
Jul. What new Miracle is this? Honoria | 
Han. I left you with my Aunt at Barcellona, 
And thought eer this you had been married to 
Theold rich Man, Don Eſtevan de Gama. 
Hip. I ever had a ſtrange averſion for him; 
But when Gonſalvo landed there, and made 
A kind of Courtſhip, (though it ſeems in jeſt) 
It ſerv'd to Conquer me, which Eſtevan 
Perceiving, preſt my Aunt to haſt the Marriage. 
What ſhould I do? My Aunt importun'd me 
For the next day: Gonſalvo, though I lov'd him, | 
Knew not my Love; nor was I ſure his Courtſhi 3 * 
Was not th' effect of a bare Gallantry. + ras : 
Gonſ. Alas! How griev'd Iam, hut ſlight addreſs PR 
Should make ſo deep impr eſſions on your Mind = 3-2 
In three days time. | ne $7 
Hip. That accident in which ; 4 . 
You ſav'd my Life, when firſt you ſaw me, caus d it. b 
Though now the ſtory be too long to tell; 
Howe'r it was, hearing that night you lay os xs . 
Aboard your Ship, thus as you ſee diſguis d, * 
In Cloaths belonging to my youngeſt Nephew, | „ 
I roſe &er day, reſolv'd to find you out, | 
And, if I could, procure to wait on you BP 
Without diſcovery of my ſelf ; but Fortune 
Croſt all my hopes. A rt ep ee te 
/ Ee th ET 
Which tore my Anchor up, and toſt my Ship rr 
Paſt hope of ſafety, many days together, A 
Until at length it threw me on this Port. 3 
Hip, I will tell not you what my ſorrows were 
To find you gone; but there was now no helf. 
Go back again I durſt not; But, in ine, min, „„.. 
Thought beſt, as faſt as my weak Legs would bear me 
To come to Alicant, and find my Siſter, 
Unknown to any elle : But being near 
The City, I was ſeiz'd upon by Thieves, x 
From whom you reſcu*d me; the reſt you know. 
Gonſ. Tknow too much indeed for my repoſe. 
Enter Captain. © 
Capt. Do you know me ? f 
Gon. Now I look better on thee, . a, 
Thou ſeem'ſt a greater Villain than I thought thee.  _ | 
Jul. Tis he. J)) IE 03 598.58 12 ORD 
Hip. That bloody Wretch who robb'd us in the Woods. 
Gor. Slave! Dar#ſt thou lift thy hand againſt me??? 
Dar'ſt thou touch any one whom he prote&ts; © 
Who gave thee Life ? But Iaccuſe my ſelf, e 8 
Not thee : The Death of all theſe guilflefs Perſons phages, Fu 
Became my Crime that Minute when J ſpar'd thee. 
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Capt. It is not all your chreats can alter me Vit „11 10% IR 
From what I have reſolv'd. Mod e D101 ee 75 m0 4 
Gonſ. Begin then firſt with mee. 
Capt. I will, by laying here my 8 81 31 | (99 heSwor at conti, bun. 

All. What means this ſudden change? 

Capt. Tis neither new, nor ſuddain: From ha time | 
You gave me Life, I watch'd how to repay it; | Y 5 
And Rodoricł's Servant gave me ſpeedy means Imi 
T” effect my wiſh : For telling me, his Maſter 20 
Meant a Revenge on you, and on Don Manuel, e 
And then to ſeize on Julia, and depart : 


I proffer'd him my aid to ſeize a Veſſel; e 191 3A 6.70 3:5. 

And having by enquiry found out yours, an Das, OM 

Acquainted firſt the Captain withm purpoſe, N l en ft 

To make a ſeeming Maſtꝰ ry of the Shi 111 355 Bape 
Man. How durſt he rake your word? Por 1 IG! 


Capt. That J ſecur'd 
By letting him give notice to the Ships _ 

hat lay about: This done, knowing the place 
You bao to Fight on was behind the Rock; © 2 
Not far from thence, I, and ſome choſen Men, 15 
Lay out of ſight, that if foul play were offer d, gels 
We might prevent it. 
But came not in; becauſe when there was jw" 
Don Manuel, who was nearer, ſtept before me. 

Gonſ. Then the Boat which ſeemꝰd 


Jo lie by chance, ! not far an 2180 b 1 


Was plac'd by your on there? | ? = 
Capt, It was. | | S 2221 
Gonſ. You'r truly Noble; and Iowe much more 1 2. 

Than my own Life: and Fortunes to your wortmn. 

Capt. Tis time I ſhould reſtore their Liberty 0 20 
To ſuch of yours as yet are ſeeming Pris'ners. 
I'll wait on you again. | dee N 

Rod. My Enemies are happy, and the ſtorm e 
Prepar'd for them, muſt break upon my head. 2 
Gonſ. So far am J from happineſs, Heav'n knows 
M griefs are doubled: 16 

and ingag'd in hopeleſs Love to Julie; N 0 

10 Gratitude to theſe: 

Here I Nee Heart, and here I owe * 
Hip. Dear trouble not your ſelf for me; 

I ever made your happineſs my oo% n; 

Let Julia * with what Faith! ſerv'd vou, 

When you em we me in your Love to her. 

I gave your heart away, as if | 

It had been jor light Gallant, little worth :_ 

Not that I lov'd you leſs than Angeline 

But my Self, leſs than Lou. 10.1 03 2 
Gonſ. Wonder of Honour, | 

Of which my Own was but a fainter ſbadow, 0 

When I gave Julia, whom I could not Keep. . Ns 

Lou fed a . ire within, with too rich Fuel, 

In giving it Jour Heart to prey upon; 

The ſweeteſt Off ring that was ever burnt | em 

Since laſt the Phæniæ dy'd. | 
Hip. If Angellina knew, like me, the pride fl. 

Of Noble minds, which is to 95 not _ 5 
ike me ſhe would be ſatis her Heart | | 
as well beſtow*d, and as for no return. d LO ud , 

Amid. Pray let m Heart alone; 5 you'll 10 1 izas FCCC] va | | 14 1 ö 
The Gipſies do our Money; 0.1 110 49 Lg nig 150 
If they once touch it, they have pow r upon t. 
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Emter the Servant, who appear'd in tie firſt Ad mith Gonſalvdo.1 | : 

Serv. O my dear Lord, Gonſalvo de Peralta ' .b ov rid 1 

Rod. De Peralta, ſaid you? You amaze me 1 fig IP 1 

g Ns | Wye knew that Family in Ses? 9 1 = 
od, 


+ am my ſelf the Elder Brother of it. 7 4 | | E 


Gon. Don RodPrick de Peraltail': root tn ot on 24501 - 7 
Rod. I was ſo, i ue ror b 1 RAS! a Z 


Until my Mother dy'd, whoſe Name ade S ?́ʒr eie eke 3 
I choſe, (our Cuſtom not forbiddin git {hs | Wer 


Three years ago, when I return'd from Flandern: nn oY * 
came here to poſſeſs a fair Eſtate - 115.490 bas: , 019-3512? « FLAP "BE: 
Left by an Aunt; her Siſter, for whoſe ſake,!|- / ren m f oi! 1 
I take that Name, and lik'd the place fo well. ben! * 
That never ſince I have return'd to enn t 1 11411 = 


. 187 7-1 | 4 
Go. Twas then that change of Name ch dad my Letters. m | = 
All to miſcarry: What an happy Tempeſt 7 

Was this, which would not let me reſt at Sevil, 57431 120 


4 


But blew me farther on to ſee you here. ⅛ 
Amid. Brother, I come to claimalbifiews: ſhare: ITT IS 8 : X - | 
But you'r too near me, to be nearer gow 5! ieee K 

Gonſ. In my Room let me beg y rebewe Don Manuel. 107 


Amid. I take it half unkindly, 1980 2 9 g 19? 3148113 4 + 
You give me from your Self ſo ſoon ; Don Manuel + i 
I know is worthy, and but yeſterday 217 fh 
Preſerv'd my Life; but it will take omewms 12 ou om ro 
To change my Heart : ergo ot 40H 1 . 

Man. Ill watch it patiently, as Chymffit dee 
Their Golden Birth; and when tis chang'd, receive it 
With greater care than they the rich Elixir, 5 
Juſt paſſing from one Vial to aner rn 

Rod, Julia is ſtill my Brother's, Eloſe her:: ft Hh 

Gonſ. You ſhall not loſe her; Jun was born Schl: 

For none but you; 191! tor 
Andh for but my Hozoria : 

Julia is yours by Inclination ; TOTOT SE Mee 66705 n 
And I by Conqueſt am Honorias. bool to om uo OO IR 
Hon. Tis the moſt glorious one nat er was made II 

And I no longer will diſpute my Happineſs. — MOD 

Rod. Julia, you know my peeviſh jealquſies 
I cannot promiſe you a better Husband ö 
Than you have had a Servant. i %% i vio bon ee 

Jul. I receive you with all younBawltsl © lr 

Rod. And think, when Jam froward it lO BATON VE 
My ſullen Humour puniſhes it ſelf 3.10 55705 Uganda form 22071 T7 eee 
Pm like a Day in March, ſometimes oweft - /o. 1 1 pert Wu 
With Storms, but then the after Clearnefs inn I 1 
The greater: The worſt is, where T Lore moſt, gif ormiot 035007 BY 
Ihe Tempeſt falls moſt heavy. SIE N52 2124 oy 

Jul. Ah, Ah! What a little time to Love is Lent. 

Yet half that time is in unkindneſs ſpent. inen 

Rod. That you may ſee ſome hope of. my atiendment, 1 01 
give my Friendſhip to Don Manuel, T | 1 0 
My Brother asks, or he himſelf deſires it. 

Man. I'll ever cheriſh it. « ROGS 182 

Gor. Since for my fake you become Fri myca e 110 
Shall be to keep you 10: You, Captain, ſhall | | N J 90110 
Commend this Carrack, and with her my Fortunes A wok 
You, my Hozoria, though you have an Mart 
Which Julia left, yet think it not the wor z:: 2 oe 901! 

Tis not worn out, but poliſh'd by the wearing 7 O/ 

Your merit ſhall her Beauties pow r rom wỹ “!!!); OD 

Beauty but gains, Obligement keeps our Love. N 110 0D 22071290 1 
Frogs T 909 2921 (91! eee 
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May it pleaſe your Grace, 0 


H E Favour which Heroick Plays have lately found upon ö r Fheatres, 
has been wholly deriv'd to them from the, Countenance 1 Approbati- 
on they have receiv d at Court. The moſt Eminent Perſons for Wit and Ho- 


nour in the Royal Circle having ſo far owned them, that they have judg'd 
no way ſo fit as Verſe to entertain a Noble Audience, or to expreſs a Noble Päſſion. 
And amongſt the reſt which have been written in this kind, they have been ſo in- 
dulgent to this Poem, as to allow it no inconſiderable place. Since therefore to 
the Court I owe its Fortune on the Stage; ſo, being now more publickly expos'd 
in Print, I humbly recommend it to your Grace”s Protection, who, by all know - 
Perſons are eſteem'd a principal Ornament of the Court. But though the 
Rank which you hold in the Royal Family, might dire& the 1 of a Poet to you, 
yet your Beauty and Goodneſs detain and fix them. High Objects, *tis true, at- 
tract the Sight; but it looks up with Pain on craggy Rocks and barren Mountains, 
and continues not intent on any Object, which is wanting in Shades and Greens to 
entertain it. Beauty, in Courts, is ſo neceſſary to the Young, that thoſe who are 
without it, ſeem to be there to no other purpoſe than to wait on the Triumphs of 
the Fair; to attend their Motions in Obſcurity, as the Moon and Stars do the Sun 
by Day; or, at beſt, to be the Refuge of thoſe Hearts which others have deſpis'd; 
and, by the unworthineſs of both, to give and take a miſerable Comfort. But, as 
needful as Beauty is, Virtue and Honour are yet more : The Reign of it without 
their Support is unſafe and ſhort, like that of Tyrants. Every Sun which looks on 
Beauty waſts it; and, when it is once decaying, the Repairs of Art are of as ſhort 
continuance, as the after-Spring when the Sun is going Cocker off. This, Madam, 
is its ordinary Fate; but yours, which is accompanied by Virtue, is not ſubject 
to that common Deſtiny, Your Grace has not only a long time of Youth in which 
to flouriſh, but you have likewiſe found the way, by an untainted preſervation of 
peut Honour, to make that periſhable Good more laſting. And if Beauty, like 
V ines, could be preſerv'd by — mix d and embodied with others of their own 
would. 


Natures, then your Grace's wou Gace 0 part of Europe can afford 
— Dams to-your Noble Lord, in Maſculine Beauty, and in goodlineſs of ſhape. 


To receive the Bleffings and Prayers of Mankind, you need only to be ſeen 255 


— _ — — 
The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


ther; We are ready to conclude that you are a pair of Angels ſent below to make 
Virtue amiable in your Perſons, or to fit to Poets when they would pleaſantly in- 
ſtru& the Age, by drawing Goodneſs in the moſt perfect and alluring ſhape of 
Nature. But though Beauty be the Theme, on which Poets love to dwell, I muſt 
be forced to quit it as a private Praiſe , ſince you have deſerv'd thoſe which are 
more publick. For Goodneſs and Humanity, which ſhine in you, and Virtues 
which concern Mankind : And by a certain kind of Intereſt all People agree in their 
commendation, becauſe the profit of them may extend to many. Iis ſo much 
your inclination to do good, that you ſtay not to be ask d; which is an approach 
ſo nigh the Deity, that Humane Nature is not capable of a nearer. *Tis my Hap- 
ineſs that I can teſtify this Virtue of your Grace's by my own Experience; ſince I 
R great an Avetſion from ſolliciting Court: Favours, that I am ready to look 
on thoſe as very bold, who dare grow rich there without deſert. But I beg your 
Grace's Pardon for aſſuming this Virtue of Modeſty to my ſelf, which the Sequel of 
this Diſcourſe will no way juſtify. For in this Addreſs I have already quitted tlie 
Character of a modeſt Man, by preſenting you this Poem as an Acknowledgment, 
which ſtands in need of your Protection; and which ought no more to be eſteem'd 
a Preſent, than it is accounted Bounty in the Poor, when they beſtow a Child on 
ſome wealthy Friend, who will better breed it up. Off-Springs of this Nature are 
like to be ſo numerous with me, that I muſt be forc'd to ſend ſome of them abroad; 
only this is like to be more fortunate than his Brothers, becauſe I have landed him 
on an hoſpitable ſhore.” Under your Patronage Montezuma hopes he is more ſafe 
thanin his Native India: And therefore comes to throw himſelf at your Grace's 
Feet, paying that Homage to your Beauty, which he refus'd to the Violence of his 
Conquerors. He begs only, that when he ſhall relate his Sufferings, you will con- 
Ger him as an Indian Prince, and not expect any other Eloquence from his Simplici- 
ty, than what his Griefs have furniſhd him withal. His Story is, perhaps, the 
teſt which was ever repreſented in a Poem of this Nature; the Action of it in- 
cluding the Diſcovery and Conqueſt of a new World. In it I have neither wholly 
follow?d the Truth of the Hiſtory, nor altogether left it: But have taken 
all the Liberty of a Poet, to add, alter, or diminiſh, as I thought might beſt con- 
duce to the beautifying of my Work; it being not the bus'neſs of a Poet to repreſent 
Hiſtorical Truth, but Probability. But I am not to make the Juſtification of this 
Poem, which I wholly leave to your Grace*s Mercy. *Tis an irregular Piece, if 
compar'd with many of Corneillès, and, if I may make a Judgment of it, written 
with more Flame than Art; in which it repreſents the Mind and and Intention of 
5 Author, who is with much more 15 and Integrity, than Deſign and Ar- 
ce, | 


FR. 


Madam, 
Your Grace's moſt Obedient, 


Oftob. 12. 


and moſt Obliged Servant. 
1667. | 
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John Dryden 


Connexion of the Indian Emperour to the 
Indian Queen. 


; | H E Concluſion of the Indian Queen, (part of which Poem was write by me; 
left lirtle matter for another Story to be built on, there remaining but two 

of the conſiderable Characters alive, ( vir.) Montezuma and Orazia : Thereupon 
the Author of this Thought it neceſſary to produce New Perſons from the Old 
Ones; and conſidering the late Indian Queen, before ſhe lov'd Montezuma, liv'd in 
Clandeſtine Marriage with her General Traxalla; from thoſe two he has rais'd a 
Son and two Daughters, ſuppos'd to be left young Orphans at their Death: On 
the other ſide, he has given to Montezuma and Orazia, two Sons and a Daughter : 
All now ſuppoſed to be grown up to Men and Womens Eſtate; and their Mother 
Oraria (for whom there was no further uſe in the Story) lately dead. | 
So that you are to imagine about T wenty years Elaps'd ſince the Coronation of 
Montezuma ; who, in the truth of the Hiſtory, was a great and glorious Prince; and 
in whoſe time hapned the Diſcovery and Invaſion of Mexico by the Spaniards, un- 
der the Conduct of Hernando Cortez, who joined with the Traxallan-Indians, the 
inveterate Enemies of Monte uma, wholly ſubverted that flouriſhing Empire; the 
Conqueſt of which is the ſubject of this Dramatick Poem. | | 

I have neither wholly followed the Story, nor varied from it; and, as near as I 
could, have traced the N ative Simplicity and Ignorance of the Indians, in relation 
to European Cuſtoms : The Shiping , Armour, Horſes, Swords, and Guns of the 
. r being as new to them, as their Habits and their Language were to the 
C riſtians. 1 . 

The difference of their Religion from ours, T have taken from the Story it felf; 
and that which you find of it in the firſt and fifth Acts touching the Sufferings and 
Conſtancy of Monte æuma in his Opinions, I have only illuſtrated, not alter'd from 
thoſe who have written of it. | | 
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The Names of the Perſons repreſented. 


M ontezuma, Em perour of Mexico. 
Jean, li Elie Ss. 
? Guyomar, his Lounger Son. 
| Orbellam, Son to the late Indian Queen by Trazalla. 
High- Prieſt of the m. 

Cydaria, Montezuma's Daughter. e 
Women, | Allach CSifters & Daughters to the late Indian Queen. 
Cortez, the Spaniſh General. 


Spaniards Faſquez,Þ ils a RA. 
þ | ; ; ans 
C Pizarro, Commanders under him. IL 


Indians, Men, 
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The Scene MEX ICO, and two Leagues about it. 
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PROLOGUE. 


| Lmighty Critiques! Whom our Indians here 
Worſhip, juſt as they do the Devil, for fear. 

2 reverence to your Pow'r I come this day 

To give you timely warning of our Play. 

The Scenes are old, the Habits are the ſame 

We wore laſt Year, before the Spaniards came. 

Now, if you ſtay, the Blood that ſhall be ſhed 

From this poor Play, be all upon your Head. 

We neither promiſe you one Dance, or Show, 

Then Plot and Language they are wanting too 

But you kind Wits, will thoſe light faults excuſe : 

Thoſe are the common Frailties of the Muſe ; 

Which who obſerves he buys his place too dear: 

For tis your buſineſs to be cozen'd here, 

Theſe wretched Spies of Wit muſt then confeſs 

They take more pains to pleaſe themſelves the leſs. 

Grant us ſuch Judges, Phozbus, we requeſt, 

As ſtill miſtake themſelves into a Jeſt ;_ 

Such eafte Judges, that our Poet may 

Himſelf admire the fortune of hts Play; 

And arrogantly, as his fellows do, __ 

Think he writes well, becauſe he pleaſes you. 

This he conceives not hard to bring about, 

Tf all of you would join to help him out. 
Would each Man take but what he underſtands, 

And leave the reſt upon the Poet's hands. 


EPILOGUE 


By a Mercury. 


O all os ſingular in this fall Meeting, xc np 
Ladies and G allants, Phcebus ſends you Greeting. 
/ £\1.® 5 


all his Sons, by mhate er Title knuomn, 


Whether of Court, of Coffee- Houſe, or Town : : 
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From his moſt mighty Sons, whoſe Confidence 1. 
Is plac'd in 7 and 0 , 5 
Ex to his little Infants of the Tine BILLS. 
Hiho mrite new Songs, and truſt in Tune amm Rhime. 
Be HMomm that Phatbus (being dul grid 
To ſee good Plays condemn d, and bad recei vf d,) 
Ordains your Judgement upon every 2 auſe,” 13 | 
Hemnceforth be limited by wholſome Lass. 
He firſt thinks fit no Sonnettier advance Pi Inner) 
His Cenſure, further than the Song or Dance. 
Tour Wit-Burleſque may one ſtep higher climb, 
And in his ſphere may jadge all Doggrel Rhime : 
Al that appears high Sexce, and ſcarce is low. 
As for the Coffee-Wits be ſays not much, 
Their proper bus neſs is to Damm the Dutch. 
For the great Dons of Wit 
Phoebus gives them full Privilege alone 
To Dann all others, andery up their own. 
Laſt, for the Ladies, *tis Apollo's V al, | 
They ſhould have power to ſave, but not to kill: 
For Love and He long ſince have thought it fit, 
Wit live by Beauty, Beauty reign by Wit. 
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and Moves, and Loves, and Honours too- 
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Indian Emperour : 
| OR; THE | 
CONQUEST of MEXICO. 
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Ari NE I 
The Scene 4 Pleaſant Indian Country. 


Enter Cortez, Vaſquez, Pizarro, with Spaniards and Indians of their Party, 
As if our old World modeſtly withdrew, 


Corti () 
| And here, in private, had brought forth a new 


Vaſq. Corn, Wine and Oil are wanting to this Ground, 

In which our Countries fruitfully abound : * 

As if this Infant-World, yet unarray'd, 

Naked and bare, in Nature's Lap were laid. 

No uſeful Arts have yet found Footing here; 

But all untaught 4 ſalvage does appear. TEN 
Cort. Wild and untaught are Terms which we alone 


N what new happy Climate are we thrown, 
So long kept ſecret, and fo lately known ? 


: 


Invent, for faſhions differing from our own : 
For all their Cuſtoms are by Nature wrought, 

But we, by Art, unteach what Nature taught. | 
Piz. In Spain our Springs, like Old Men's Children be; 
Decay*d and wither'd from their Infancy : 

No kindly Showers fall on our barren Earth, 

To hatch the Seaſons ina timely Birth. 

Our Summer ſuch a Ruſſet Livery wears, 

As in a Garment, often dy*d, appears. | 

Cort. Here Nature ſpreads her fruitful ſweetneſs round; 
Breathes onthe Air, and broods upon the Ground. 

Here days and Nights the only Seaſons be, 

The Sun no Climate does fo gladly ſee: 
When forc'd from hence, to view our Parts, he mourns ; 
Takes little Journeys, and makes quick Returns. 

Vaſq. Methinks we walk in Dreams on Fairy Land, 
Where Golden Ore lies mixt with common Sand ; | 
Each Downfal of a Flood the Mountains pour 
From their rich Bowels rolls a Silver Shower. 

Cort. Heaven from all Ages wiſely did provide 

This Wealth, and for the braveſt Nationhide, 

Who with four hundred Foot, and forty Horſe, 

Dare boldly go a new- found World to force. . 

Piæ. Our Men, though Valiant, we ſhould find too few, 
But Indians join the Indians to ſubdue; 

Taxallan, ſhook by Mſante æumd's Powers, 

Has to reſiſt his Forces, call'd in ours. 
Vaſq. Raſhly to arm againſt fo great a King, 

I hold not ſafe; nor is it jufttobring 

A War, without a fair defiance made. fs 
Piz. Declare we firſt our Quarrel: Then invade. 
Cort. My ſelf, my King's Embaſſadour will go; 

Speak, Indian Guide, how far to Mexico? 7 


One by the Sword, the other by thy Pride. 


„2 „r —— — — 


| © Be Indian Emperour : Or, 


* 


Indian. Vour Eyes can ſcarce ſo far a Proſpect make, 
As to diſcern the City on the Lake. 
But that broad Cauſ-way will direct your way, 
And you may reach the Town by Noon of Day. 
Cort. Command a Party of our Indians out, 
With a ſtrict charge not to engage, but ſcour 3 
By noble ways we Conquelt will prepare, | 
Firſt offer Peace, and that refus'd, make War. { Exennt; 


/ 


K A SCENE II. | 
A Femple, and the High-Prieſt with other Prieſts. _ 
| To them an Indian. 


Ind. Haſt, Holy Prieſt, it is the King's command. 
H. Prieſt. When ſets he forward ? 
In! le is near at hand, 
H. Prieſt. The Incenſe is upon the Altar plac'd, 
The bloody Sacrifice already paſt. 
Five hundred Captives ſaw the riſing Sun, 
Who loſt their light e er half his Race was run. 
That which remains we here mult celebrate; 
Where far from noiſe, without the City Gate, 
The peaceful Power that governs Love repairs, 
To feaſt upon ſoft Vows and ſilent Pray'rs. 
We for his Royal preſence only ſtay, 


To end the rites of this ſo ſolemn day. [Exit Indian. 
Euter Montezuma; his Eldeſt Son Odmar ; his Daughter Cydaria, Almeria, 


Alibech, Orbellan, and Train. [They place themſeltyes, 
Hi. Prieſt. On your birth-day, while we ſing | 
To our Gods and to our King, 
Her, among this beauteous Quire, 
Whoſe perfections you admire, 
Her, who faireſt does appear, 
Crown her Queen of all the Year. 
Ofthe yearand of the day, 
And at her Feet your Garland lay. 2 7 
Odm. My Father this way does his looks direct, 
Heaven grant he give it not where I ſuſpect. FE, 
[Montezuma riſes, goes about, the Ladies, and at length ſtays at Almeria, and Bows. 
Mont. Since my Orazia's Death I have not ſeen 
A beauty ſo deſerving to be Queen | 
As fair Almeria, Ane aff.” | 
Alm. Sure he will not know [To her Brother and Siſter aſide. 
My birth I to that injur*d Princeſs owe, 
Whom his hard Heart not only love deny'd, 
But in her fufferings took unmanly Pride. 
Alib. Since Montezuma will his choice renew, 
In dead Orazia's Room electing you, 
Twill pleaſe our Mother's Ghoſt that you ſucceed 
To all the glories of her Rivals Bed. 
Alm. It news be carried to the ſhades below, 
The Indian Queen will be more pleas'd, to know 
That I his ſcorns on him, who ſcorn'd her, pay. 
Orb. Would you could right her ſome more noble way. | 
[She turns to him who is kneeling all this while. 
 Moxt. Madam, this poſture is for Heaven deſign'd, [& seeling. 
And what moves Heaven J hope may make you kind. 
Alm, Heaven may be kind, the Gods uninjur'd live, 
And crimes below coſt little to forgive. 
By thee, Inhumane, both my Parents dy d; 


Mont. 
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As for the Crown that you, my Slave, . 
To ſhare it with you would but make me — _ pen ee 
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The Conqueſt of Mexico. 
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Mont, My haughty mind no fate could ever bow, 

Yet I muſt ſtoop to one who ſcorns me now: 

Is there no pity to my ſufferings due ? 
Alm. As much as what my Mother found from you 
Mont. Your Mother's wrongs a recompence ſhall meet, 


I lay my Scepter at her Daughters Feet. | 
Alm, He, who does now my leaſt commands obey, 


Would call me Queen, and take my Pow'r away. 


Oam. Can he hear this, and not his Fetters break? 
Is love ſo pow'rful, or his Soul ſo weak? | 
PN fright her from it, Madam, though you ſee 
The King is Kind, I hopewour modeſty 
Will know, whatdiſtance to the Crown is due. 
Alm. Diſtance and modeſty preſcrib'd by you? 
Oam. Almeria dares not think ſuch Thoughts as theſe. 
Alm. She dares both think an a& whatThoughts ſhe pleaſe: 
Tis much below me on his Throne to ſit; 
But when I do, you ſhall Petition it. | 
Odm. If, Sir, Almeria does your Bed 3 
P11 mourn for my forgotten Mother's ſake. - 
Mont. When Parents Loves are order'd by a Son, 
Let ſtreams preſcribe their Fountains where to run. 
Odm. In all I urge I keep my duty ſtill, *_ 
Not rule your reaſon but inſtruct your will. 
Mont. Small uſe of reaſon in that Prince is ſhown; 


Who follows others, and neglects his own. 


6 - 


e. No, he ſhall ever love, and always be 
The ſubiect of my Scorn and 2 a | 
u. To prove the laſting torment of his Liſe, 
You muſt not be his Miſtreſs, but his Wiſe. 
Few know what care, an Husbands Peace deſtroy, 
His real Griefs, and his diſſembled Joys. {a ad 


Alm. What mark of pleaſing vengeance could be ſhown ; = / 


If I to break his quiet loſe my own Ry 
Orb. A Brother's Life upon your Love relies, 
Since I do homage to Cydaria's Eyes: 


x 


If in your Heart, he no Example find ? | 
Alm. To fave your Life ll ſuffer any thing 
Yet I'll not flatter this tempeſfudus Kinn 


I take this Garland, not as given 805 
But as my Merit, and my Beauties 


. 9 Enter Guyon 
Oam. My Brother Gapamar! Methinks I fi Y 5 


0 p 5 0 | ad 7 ri, d 1 STE Wa 1 | 
Haft in his ſteps, and wonder in his F e { Min wy 5 
Din, UC QMANDIVOL 


7 OL. 07: 


Mont. I ſent thee to the Fronts; quickly tel 
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| Ti HANLEY & I biuoclt 5: 


* 


Gay. I went, in order, Sir, to your Comma 
To view the utmoſt limits of the Land: 87 
To that Sea- ſhore where no more World is fo 
But foaming Billows breaking on the grou 


But diſtant Skies that in the Ocean ſet ©” 
And low lung Clouds that dipt them 


0 


At laſt, as far as I could caſt my Res $8.24” 
Upon the Sea, ſortiewhat methoti It did za dad's; 2004 fo 


Like bluiſh miſts, which ſtill 


Took dreadful ſhapes, and mov id towards the fore⸗ % 9360 1.01 
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And may that Bea 
As J am ſure fair 4 
Mont. You Guyomar, muſt next peri 
Guy. T want a Garland, but Pll give 
My Brother's Pardon J muſt firſt. implore, 
Since I with him fair Alibech adore, ©» 
Odm. That all ſhould Alibech adore tis trueg ,, 
But ſome reſpect is to my Birth- right due. 
My Claim to her by Elderſhip I prove. 
Guy. Age is a Plea in Empire, not in Love. 
Oam. ] long have ſtaid for this ſolem 
To make my Paſſion publick. 
So have I. | 
Od». But from her Birth my Soul 
My Heart receiv'd the firſt Wounds which 
I watcl''d the early Glorious of her Eyes, 
As Men for Day-break watch the Eaſtern Skies, ;-;; 
ems my Soul then mov*d the quighgr. N 
et out, mine reach'd her in. 
Mont. Odmar, Your Choice I canno 
Nor juftly, Gzyomar, can blame you L ]. 
To Alibech alone refer your Suit, — 
And K her err f RT 
Alib. You think me, Sir, a Mi nick won, 
So ſoon to finiſh what is ſcarce —— 1 4 
In this ſurprize ſhould I a Judgment, m. 
Tis anſwering Riddles &er Pm well aw 
If you oblige me ſuddenly to chu 
The Choice is made, for I muſt | | 
For to my ſelf T owe this due regard, ..-! 
Not to make Love my Gift, but my Reward: 


of ©, * 


4 


Time beſt willſhew whoſe ſervices Wilhlaſ 4114 i os obo! 
Oam. Then judge my future ſervice by my paſt. 
„by what I was, youknow : ;.,,; 


the-R 


W hat I ſhall be 


That Love took deepeſt Root which firſt di 


Guy. That Love which firſt was ſet wi 
Mine ofa freſher Date ill longer ſtay. 


Mont. What forms did theſe new wonders repreſent ? 
Guy. More ſtrange than what 
The object I could firſt diſtinctly view * 
Was tall ſtreight Trees which on the Waters flew, 

Wings on their ſides inſtead of leaves did grow, _ 
Which gather'd all the breath the Winds could blow : 
And at their Roots grew floating Palaces, - 
Whoſe out-blow?d Bellies cut the yielding Seas. 
Mont. What divine Monſters, O ye gads, we 
That float in air and fly upon the Seas ! 

Came they alive or dead upon the ſhore ? 

Guy. Alas, they liv'd too ſure, IJ heard them roar : 
All rurn'd their ſides, and to each other ſpoke, 
I ſaw their words break out in Fire and Smoke, 
Sure *tis their Voice that thunders from on hi 
Or theſe the younger Brothers of the Sky. 
Deat with the noife I took my haſty flight, 
No mortal Courage can ſupport the frig 


Hi. Prieff. Old Prophecies foretel our, 
When Bearded Men in floatin 


tear it is of dire Portent. 
Mont.———- Go fee ck 
What it fore-ſhows, and what th 
Mean time proceed we to what Rites remain. 
Odmar, of all this preſence does contain, 
Give her your Wreath whom you eſte 


your wonders can invent. 


fall at hand, 
8 Caſtles Land, 110 * 
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Odm. Still you * my Birth; 
Guy. But you, I ſee, 
Take“ care ſtill to refreſh my Memory. 
Mont, My Sons, let your unſeem diſcord ceaſe, 
If not in Friendſhip, live at leaſt in Peace. 
Orbellan, where you love, beſtow your Wreath. 
Orb. My Love I dare not even in 'Whiſpers breathe. 
Mont. A vertuous Love may venture any thing. 
Orb. Not to attempt the Daughter of my * 
_ Mont, Whither is all my former fury gone? 
Once more I have Traxalla's Chains 1 on, 
And by his Children am in triumpli 
Too well the livin ng have — the Bead! ; 
Alm. You think my Brother born your Enemy; ; 
He's of Traxalla's Blood, and ſo am i; 
Mont. In vain ! ſtrive, 
My Lyon-Heart is with Love Toils beſet, 
Strugling I fall ſtill deeper i in the Net. 
Cy4aria,: Your new Lover's Garland take, 
And uſe him kindly for your Fathers fake: . 
C54. So ſtrong an hatred does my Nature . 
T That ſpight of Duty I muſt diſobey. 
Beſides , you warn'd me ſtill of long t two, 
Can J love him, already loving you? 
„ Guattl Jaſtth 
Mont. You look amaz'd, as if ſome ſudden fear 
Had ſeiz'd your Hearts, is any danger near? 
1. Guard, Behind the Covert where this Temple ſtands, 
Thick as the Shades, there iſſue fwarming Bands 
Of ambuſt'd Men, whom, by their Artis and Dreſs, 
To be Traxallan Enemies I guess. ren 
2. Guard. The Temple, Sir, is almoſt compaſsꝰd round. 
Mont. Some ſpeedy way for paſſage muſt be found. 
Make to the City N N Poſtern Gate, 
I'll either force my Victory, or Fate: 
A Glorious Death in Arms Pll rather rove, 
Than ſtay to periſh tamely by Wy E8ve." | 
An Alarm within, Enter (Love, Othriar Guyomar, Alibech! 
_ .  Orbellan, Cydaria, Almeria; as purſurd by Traxaflans: | 
Mont. No fuccour from the Town? ee e e e 
Om. None, wats ee | en a e 
Gay. We are inclos'd d muſt — 22 10 his mY 


a Mont. Fight i oc Rate now ape of HE Fl a 


f Once, | oh Selby to * fy lans Cort 75 uſt falling on. 
0/899 Contemir r ; , 7 Orders broke ever ĩ * f. Welke 
Dia I not ſtrictly charge yu ſhould nor! 53 . 


Ind. Your Choler, td does un) 
To ſee your Friends purſue your — 1 
The greateſt and moſt cruel Foes we have 
Are theſe whom you would igndtantly fav 
By ambuſh'd Men, behind — Temple lai 
We have the King of Mexico betray'd. 

Cort. Where, baniſh'd Virtue, wilt thou = el yok 
If treachery infects th Indian Race?" 
Diſmiſs your rage, and lay your Weapons by; n 
Luo I pen they ſhall not dic. N 8 
Ind. O wondrous Mercy, ſhown r e do od 

Cort. Call them not ſo, When once with odds _— it, 
Nor are they Foes my Clemency deftrids;- > © 1 35280 CO OE 


Until they havent . of Friend: 1 » vi x . 
Draw up our Spaniards by themſelves; then Fire yon why Vac N [Te Vala:. 
Our Guns on all who do not ſtreight retire,” '”” © 2 n Tn 

AV Ot) geg viights 
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Ind. O mercy, mercy, at thy feet we fall, Ind. Keeling. 
Before thy roaring gods deſtroy us all : O00 
See we retreat without the leaſt reply, | ['The Traxallans retire. 
Keep thy gods ſilent, if they ſpeak we die. on 


Mont. The fiefce Traxallans lay their Weapons down, 
Some Miracle in our relief is ſhown. Ig 
Gray. Theſe bearded Men, in Shape and Colour be | 
Like thoſe I ſaw come floating on the Sea. Mont. Kyeels to Cort. 
Mont, Patron of Mexico and god of Wars, Os 
Son of the Sun, and Brother of the Stars. 
Cort. Great Monarch, your devotion you miſplace. 
Mont. Thy actions ſhown thee born of Heavenly Race, 


If then thou art that cruel God whoſe Eyes 


Delight in Bloud, and Humane Sacrifice, 

Thy dreadful Altars I with Slaves will ſtore, Env 

And feed thy Noſtrils with hot reeking Gore; 

Or if that mild and gentle God thou be, | 

Who doit Mankind below with pity ſee, _. 

Wich breath of incenſe I will glad thy Heart: 

But if, like us, of Mortal Seed thou art. 

Preſents of.choiceſt Fowls, and Fruits Pll bring, 7 3 

And in my Realms thou ſhalt be more than King. b 5 
Cort. Monarch of Empires, and deſerving more 8 JO. 

Than the Sun {ces upon your Weſtern ſhore;. . ; | 

Like you a Man, and hither lead by Fame, 

Not by conſtraint dut by my choice I came; 

Ambaſſadour of Peace, if Peace you chuſe, 

Or Herald of a War if you refuſe. _ | 
Mont. Whence or from whom doſt thou theſe offers bring? 137710 
Cort. From Charles the Fifth, the Worlds moſt potent King. Y 305 
Mont. Some petty Prince, and one of little Fame, " 

For to this hour I never heard his name: 


That of Peru, and this of Mexico; Sod) 
does afford, 
This Charles is ſome poor Tributary Lore. 
Cort. You ſpeak of that ſmall part of Earth you know. 4 
But betwixt us and you wide Oceans flow, , _. bY ARTS, 
N ib lad 


9 — 
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Mont. But ſay, what News, what offers doſt thou bring nor e 
From ſo refnote, and ſo unknown a Kings & T. xvod 
Vaſq. Spain's gy Monarch, to whom Heaven thinks fit. 2 

t 


That all the Nations of the Earth ſubmit,  (Whzle Vaſquez ſpeaks, 


Firſt, that of him you ſhall your en \. {| £78 dnl 
Next, you preſent him with your ufelels/Gold.:... , 
Laſt, that you leave thoſe Idolsyou implore,,,. . 5 3 . oT 
And one true Deity with him adore. on , ne tom bo 1 of) 
Mont, You ſpeak your Prince a mighty, Emperouvr ..,, rf, 
But his demands have ſpoke him Proud, and Om Z 
He proudly af my free-bora Scepter flies, fee wa, on; otro 7 
Yet poorly bags a metal I deſpiſe. Mr uy ri brfiingd. W 
Gold thou may take, whatever thou canft find, 1 2 } 
Save what for ſacred uſes is defign'd: .. +... 7 bas anc 
But, by what right pretends your King tobe be ag 


The Soveraign Lord of all the World and mee??? at 


| | Fro ia , om nay d on Mi: 3. 
Who repreſents on Earth'the Pow?r of Heaven, „neee 
Has this your Empire to our Monarch given. n FT} 
| N 4 & AAS nt 19111 5201975 | 1411 
Mont. Ill does he repreſent the Powers Dove, „od vd u , t win 
Who nouriſhes debate, not preaches love 701 gi 0 ob O17, £99 0 wa 


Beſides, what greater folly can be ſhown ? 
He gives another what 1s not his own. 


— 


** 8 n 


a Type Conqueſt of Mexico. 117 
Pa. His oe r muſt needs unqueſtion'd be below, 
For he in Heaven an Empire can beſtow. 
Mont. Empires in Heaven he with more eaſe may give, 7 
And you perhaps would with leſs thanks receive; 
But Heaven has need of no ſuch Viceroy here, 
It ſelf beſtows the Crowns that Monarchs wear. 

Piz. You wrong his power as'you miſtake our end; 
Who came thus far Religion to extend. 

Mont, He who Religion truly underſtands, 

Knows its extent mult be in Men, not Lands. 

Oam. But who are thoſe that truth muſt propagate 
Within the confines of my Father's State? 

Vaſq. Religious Men, who hither muſt be ſent 
As awful Guides of Heavenly Government; 

To teach you Penance, Faſt, and Abſtinence, 
To puniſh Bodies for the Souls offence. - 
Mont. Cheaply you ſin, and puniſh crimes with eaſe, 
Not as th? offended, but th? offenders pleaſe. 
Firſt injure Heaven, and when its wrath is due, 
Your ſelves preſcribe it how to puniſh you. 

Oam; What numbers of theſe Holy Men muſt come? 
Pi. You ſhall not want, each Village ſhall have ſome ; 
Who, though the Royal Dignity they own 
Are equal to it and depend on none. ä 

Guy. Depend on none! Vou treat them ſure in ſtate, 
For ' tis their plenty does their Pride create. | 

Mont. Thoſe ghoſtly Kings would parcel out my Power, 
And all the funnel of my Land devour ; _ 

That Monarch fits not ſafely on his Throne, 
Who bears, within, a power that ſhocks his own: 
They teach Obedience to Imperial ſway, 

But think it ſin if they themſelves obey. 

Vaſq. Tt ſeems then our Religion you accuſe. 

And peaceful Homage to our King refuſe. 2 

Mont. Your Gods I ſlight not, but will keep my own; 
My Crown is abſolute, and holds of none; 

13 in a baſe ſubjection live, | 
Jor ſuffer you to take, though I would give. 
Cort. Is this your Anſwer, Sit; ? 
Mont. This as a Prince, 
Bound to my Peoples and my Crowns defence, 
I muſt return, but, as a Man by you 
— Redeem'd from Death, all gratitude is due. 

Cort. It was an Act my Honour bound me to, 
But what I did were I again to do. 

I could not do it on my Honours ſcore, 
For Love would now.oblige me to do more: 

Is no way left that we may yet agree? 

Muſt I have War, yet have no Enemy? 

Vaſq. He has refus'd all terms of Peace to take. 8 

Mont. Since we muſt fight, hear Heavens, what Prayers I make, 
Firſt, to preſerve this Ancient State and nie, | 
But if your doom the fall of both decree, 

Grant only he who has ſuch honour ſhown, 

When I am duſt, may fill my empty Throne. 
Cort. To make me happier than that wifh can do, 

Lies not in all your gods to grant, but you; 

Let this fair Princeſs but one minute ſtay y 

A look from her will your Obligements e . 
 « Exeuut Montezuma, Od mar, Guyomar, Orbellan, Almeria, and Alibech. 

Mont. to Ga. ] Your duty in your quick return be ſhown.” 


Stay you, and wait my Re to the I 940 70 * 1 by [To his Guards. 
e ICydaria & going, but turns and looks back upon Cortez, 
\ 55 Fooking on hey all this mile. 4 ol 
an : 5 Cyd. 
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Cyd. My Father's gone, and yet I cannot go, 
Sure I have ſomething loſt or- left behind 

Cort. Like Travellets who wander in the Snow, 
T on her Beauty gaze till I am blind, 


C34, Thick breath, quick pulſe, and heaving of my Heart; | 


All ſigns of ſome unwonted change appear : 
I find my felfunwilling to depart, 
And yet I know not why I would be here. 
Stranger, you raiſe ſuch torments in my Breaſt, 
That when go, if I muſt go again, 
PII tell my Father you have robb'd my reſt, 
And to him of your injuries complain. 3 
Cort. Unknown, I ſwear, thoſe wrongs were which I wrought, 
But my Complaints will much more juſt appear, 
Who from another World my freedom brought, 
And to your conquering Eyes have loſt it here. | 
Ga. Where is that other World from whence you came? 
Cort. Beyond the Ocean, far from hence, it lies. 
Od. Your other World, I fear, is then the ſame 
That Souls muſt go to when the Body dies. 
But what's the cauſe that keeps You here with me? 
That I may know what keeps me here with you? 
Cort. Mine is a love which muſt perpetual be, 
If you can be ſo juſt asI am true. 
Enter Orbellan. 
Orb. Your Father wonders much at your delay. 
Od. So great a wonder for ſo ſmall a ſtay ! 
Orb, He has commanded you with me to go. 
Od. Has he not ſent to bring the Stranger too? 
Orb. If he to morrow dares in fight appear, 
His high plac'd Love, perhaps may coſt him dear. 
Cort, Dares——That word was never ſpoke to Spaniard yet 
But forfeited his Life who gave him it; 
Haſt quickly with thy pledge of ſafety hence, 


Thy guilt's protected by her innocence. 


d. Sure in ſome fatal hour my Love was born, 
So ſoon o' ercaſt with abſence in the morn ! 
Cort. Turn hence thoſe pointed glories of your Eyes, 
For if more Charms beneath thoſe Circles riſe, 
So weak my Vertue, they ſo ſtrong appear, 
I ſhall turn Raviſher to keep you here. 


[Exennt Omnes, 


Wo ik. 


—SET-B 
SCENE, The Magician's Cave. 
Enter Montezuma, High-Prieft. 


Mont. OT that I fear the utmoſt Fate can do, 
FP Come I th' event of doubtful War to know, 
For Life and Death are things indifferent, | 
Each to be choſe as either brings content; 

My motive from a Nobler cauſe does ſpring, _ 

Love rules my Heatt, and is your Monarch's King; 

I more deſire to know Almeria's mind, 

Than all that Heaven has for my ſtate deſign'd. 


H. Pri. By powerful Charms which nothing can withſtand, 


I'll force the Gods to tell what you demand. 
Charm, mw 
Thou Moon, that aid'ſt us with thy Magick might, 
And yee ſmall Stars, the ſcattered feeds of Light, 


tag, 
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Dart your pale Beams into this gloomy place, Po Yoo Nr 
That the ſad Powers of the Infernal Race N 2111 461 3011 | Aid 


May read above what's hid from Humane Eycs, 1290h or ohh 
And in your Walks ſee Empires fall and riſſſee. 3 at A. 
And ye Immortal Souls, who once were Men. vi dei lh v1 


And now reſolvꝰd to Element agen. 
Who wait for Mortal Frames in depths below,, oo en 
And did before what we are doom'd todo; 1 YO oo bang 
Once, twice, and thrice, I wave my Sacred Wand, eie 10; 
Aſcend, aſcend, aſcend at my commande. [A carthly Spirit riſes, 
"> Spir. In vain, O mortal Men, your Prayers.implore. 
The aid of Powers below, which want it more: | 
A God more ſtrong, who all the gods commands, 
Drives us to exile from our Native Landes 
The Air ſwarms thick with wandring Deities, | 
Which drowſily like humming Beetles riſe 
From our lov'd Earth, where peacefully we ſlept, 
And far from Heaven along poſſeſſion kept N 
The frighted Satyrs that in Woods del igt. 154 wodi Nor 
Now into Plains with prick*d-upEars take flight: - \ v7 
And ſcudding thence, while they their Horn- feet pl e 
About their Syres the little vn cry: n 0 
A Nation loving Gold muſt rule this place, ae Nd . A0 
Our Temples ruin, and our Rites deface : ee 
To them, O King, is thy loſt Scepter given, 
Now mourn thy fatal ſearch, for ſince wife Heaven 
More ill than good to Mortals does diſpenſe, \ . 
It is not ſafe to have too quick a ſenſe. "000 JAS $32 A a A 
Mont. Mourn they who think repining can remove 1 8 
The firm decrees of thoſe who rule aboveʒ dn de, vd. 
The brave are ſafe within, who ſtill dare die, 154 99061 0x12} WE -;a 
When Cer I fall Pl ſcorn my Deſtiny; ©: 7; 121 Þ op Gong 77 nth hens ble 
Doom as they pleaſe with my Empire not to ſtane. 
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PIl graſp my Scepter with my dying han t. elnilich 
H. Prieſt. Thoſe Earthy Spirits black and envious are: e 
Fll call up other gods, of form more fair: 1 % H l bus eng. 


Who Viſions dreſs in pleaſing Colour ſtill, 
Set all the Good to ſhow, and hid the III: 9 
Kalib, aſcend, my fair- ſpoke Servant riſe, 
And ſooth my Heart with pleaſing Prophecies. 3 
. -.lib aſcends all in White in the ſhape of a Woman, and Sings. 
Kalib. Ilool'd and ſaw within the Book of Fate, 
Where many days did lomwr, 
Where lo one happy hour 
Leapt ap, and ſinil'd to ſave thy ſinking State 


A day ſhall come whenin thy power | 
Ja Thy cruel Foes ſhall be; eee 
Then ſhall thy Land be fre, 
And thou in peace ſhalt reigu. uno oi | 
Bat take, O take that Opportuni ,,, OT 
Which once refusd will never come again. Diefſcends. 
Mont. I ſhall deſerve my Fate if I refſu fe 


That happy hour which Heaven allots to uſ m ane 
But of my Crown thou too much care do ſt take 
That which I value more, my Love's at ſta ge. 
H. Prieſt. Ariſe ye ſubtle Spirits that canſpy, rr a 
When Love is enter d in a Females Eye roy hg od no 0 
You that can read it in the midſt of duu bt. 
And in the midſt of frowns can find it u: 9 209 On 1999 
You that can ſearchthoſe many corner?d'minds; © ' 7 0 1120 19 og nn 
Where Womans crooked fancy turns, 'andwinds,' | © 9719 0 or 
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Youtha can Love explore, and Truth impart; 6.1077 nν eon AN 
Where both lie deepeſt hid in Womans heart. 176 
Mii | : | Q | pile —— 
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Ariſe = Ghoſt of Traxalla and Acacis ar] " They and 4 and or Mint 1 
H. Prieſt. I did not 2 theſe Ghaſtly Viſions end, 4 _ r 7 * 
Their ſudden coming does ſome ill portend, | ods bot vel 
Begon Begon They will not diſappear, T ot ee. m ni hg! 
My Soul is ſei⁊ d with an unuſual fear. DHI 7 nd 
Mant. Point on, point on, and ſee whom you can fright, en won by 
Shame and Confuſion ſeize theſe ſhades of Night. 90 r off V/ 
Ye thin and empty forms, am TI your port Ig e 5 
If you were fleſh V I ln. | ( 
You know yo or u durſt not uſe me in this ſot. 
[The Ghoſt of the Indian Queen riſes betwixt the Ghoſt irh 4 bee in * Do 
Mont. Ha! 
I feel my Hair grow ſtiff, m my Eye- Balls rowl, 
This is the only form could ake my Soul. HAI 5118 63. 
Ghoſt. The hopes of thy ſucceſleſs L reſign, tide ir 
Ruom Montezuma thou art only mine; it AT ce 
For thoſe who here on Earth their Paſſion ſhiw adv” | vol 44 
By Death for Love, receive their right belom. = H n 
Why doſt thou then delay my longing Arms? BOO Hie ve. | 
Howe Cares, and Age, and Mortal life ſuch Ch oel 
The Moongrows ily a the ſight of D, oli 211 elt! 
And early Cocks have ſummon d me away : te. lit ods evrye 3s 11nd 
Tet Pl appoint a meeting place below, DOA IA Ant Fon hv * 
For there fierce winds ver dust V allies blow : % i rity; aol; 
Whoſe every puff bears empty ſhades away, D fo! #-gaiXO cn | 
Which guideleſs in thoſe dark Domimtons tray. Neft east ye trust 7 
Juſt at the entrance of the Field below, ehen boon ned} Hi gol 
Thou (halt behold a tall black Poplar grow, JEET ntl gy RG 4511 22 31 
Safe in its hollow trunk Iwill attend, cr e offer of right uti 
And ſeize thy Spirit when thou doſt deſcend. | ve hots [ [Diſcends.. 
Mont. T'll ſeize thee there, thou Meſſenger use mit Sit ang id 511 
Would my ſhort Life had yet a ſhorter date Nen nen Ln 
Pm weary of this fleſh which holds us here, CCC 
And daſtards manly Souls with hope and fear: 1 9; erin l 
Theſe heats and colds ſtill in our Breaſts make War, 1 N 
Agues and Feavers all our Paſſions are. | O70! "1 © [Exeunte 


SCENE 05 
Cydaria and Alibech, betwixt the two Armies. 
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Alib. Bleſſings will Crown your Name if you prevent 
'That Blood, which i in this Battel will be ſpent; _ 

Nor need you fear ſo juſt a ſute to move, Ln) = a6) 
Which both becomes your duty and your Love. 

cya. But think you he will come? Their Camp is near, 
And he already knows I wait him here. 

Alib. You are too young your power to u . 
Lovers take Wing upon the leaſt comman O Ain 
Already he is here. . mT 

Enter Cortez and FRY ro 3 0 

Cort. Methinks like two black ſtorms on either ane | 


Our Spaniſh Army and your Indians ſtatidgy, id year nerf 
This only ſpace rig the Cloud, is clear, f Im i 14 
Where you, like day, broke looſe from both, oper. oo opt onion Tdi 
Od. Thok cloſing Skies might ſtill continue . NAR Nx 
But who can help It if you'll make ir ni ht? rn: 0nd: ol nat 
The Gods have given you power o ic and Death, 4 S 152 38112 vo? 
Like them to ſave or ruin with a breath. e © o bim sti nf of 
Cort. That power they to your Father did diſpoſe, mt 041 1g) neg 3663 0 
*T was in his choice to make us Friends Does. t EO Sfr 
Alib. Injurious ſtrength would rapine 0 eee oben eds io 
122 ones terms the weaker muſt reſale! | E 517 h ail rod ond We 
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And ſuch as theſe your hard conditions are l 
Youthreaten Peace, and you invite a War. = Fs 5 

Cort. If for my ſelf to Conquer here I came, | WE 
You might perhaps my actions juſtly blame: ; | 4M 
Now I am ſent, and am not to diſpute abandon icy acts Yah 
My Prince's Orders, but to execute. | 

Alib. He who his Prince ſo blindly does obey, : 7 
To keep his Faith, his Vertue throws a-ãwo .. 

Cort. Monarchs may err, but ſhould each private Breaſt 
Judge their ill Acts, they would diſpute their beſt. 125 e 

Cyd. Then all your care is for your Prince I ſee, | | 
Your truth to him out-weighs your love to me; | RS, 
You may ſo cruel to deny me prove, 

But never after that pretend to love. CS 

Cort. Command my Life, and I will ſoon obey, 

To fave my Honour I my Blood will ax. Bans as 1 
Gad. What is this Honour which does Love control. itt ! 

Cort. A raging Fit of Vertue in the Ssoubß;ß;ß: + 1 
A painful Burthen, which great minds muſt bear, nas 
Obtain'd with danger, and poſſeſsd with fear. „„ { 
d. Lay down that Burthen, if it painful grow, 1 ney 
You'll find, without it, Love will lighter go. | 

Cort. Honour once loſt is never to be found. 
Alib. Perhaps he looks to have both Paſſions crown'd. 
Firſt die his Honour in a Purple Flood. 

Then Court the Daughterin the Father's Blood, Ad nt ade 
Cort. The edge of War Pl from the Battel take, Noel n 
And ſpare her Father's Subjects for her ARP nhl ene 5 
G I cannot love you leſs when Pm refus cc. A 1 
But I can die to be unkindly ud I | 
Where ſhall a Maid's diſtracted heart find reſt, 3 
If ſhe can miſs it in a Lovers BRH on isbn „ o e e g 0. 

Cort. I till to Morrow will the Figlit delay: Ky eee | 
Remember you have conquer'd, me to-day... ! oY IG ooo tt 

Alib. This Grant deſtroys all you have urg d before; ae 
Honour could not give this, or can give mae NY on 
Our Women in the foremoſt Ranks appear... 
March to the Fight, and meet your Miſtreß chere 


ww. 


Lo \ 


Into the thickeſt Squadrous ſhe muſt run,, 1 PR. VP 
Kill her, and ſee what Honour will be, won. : n. 1 
a. I mnt be in the Battel ; hut Igo. Mol: 21 0 ©? HRTn 
Wickempey Quiver, and unbended Bow; Ss FRE SO LY WR a 
Not. ra an Arrow in this fatal ſtrife, 271 7 10 1 76 1555 IMs 1 7 18 ˙7 { , 

For fear its Point ſhould reach your Noble Lifſ ee... 
| | HERS Ss nog 37 / er Pizarro, +01 LIOQTET 5 | | "IF 1 
Cort. No more, your kindneſs wounds ung to the Death ; 1333 
Honour, begon, w atart thowphpg e "0 
3 8 : - 1 * . Fi), (43 1:41 "4 WII ITY e 89 
IL'Il live, proud of my infamy an inn 
3 . . »-- - © I Vit 3 [3 , IL 3iCh 6 FF , | 
Grac'd with no Triumph but a Lovers Name: ³ 5 
: s . c 6 linen 4. 44 „ 4 5 g : + 
Men can but ſay Love did his Reaſon blind. 1 $i 
And Love's the nobleſt frailty of the mie. 
9 $ | : 29 Ns : CTHI/7 3 3A ' 
Draw off my Men. The War's already done. 
Pi. Your Orders come too late, the Fights begunnn n- 
The Enemy drives on; with fury led, n Sine e cos; df; 
| 1 2 . Denen f . 7/03 60 12 
And fierce Orbellan combates in tenen eee e eee e 


. . 10 94:7 1 
er Excellence, I go to meet ... 
New 


Of ill concernment to his haughty Love jj 
E | : Ws (5. This "m1 ty ES M1. II 
onour, Babes lay it at your Feet. [\Exeunt Cortez, Vaſquez, Pizarro. 
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Enter. Odmar and Guyomar to Alibech azd_Cydaria; 
. Odm. Now, Madam, ſince a danger does apa 
Warte Ts Madan, fn OT nl 
: y My Courage, thoug eee eee 
Give leave to him who may in Battel Drees en 
99314 ER — er . LV 2 a 
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Gay. He cannot die whom you command to live, 1 
Before the Fight you can the conqueſt give; Ef 
Speak where you'll place it? 

Alib. Briefly then, to both, 

One I in ſecret love, the other loth; 

But. where I hate, my hate I will not ſhow, 

And he I love, my Love ſhall never know ; 

True worth ſhall gain me, that it = be ſaid, 

Deſert; not Fancy, once a Woman led. 

He who in Fight his Courage ſhall oppoſe 

With moſt ſucceſs agaihſt his Countries Foes, 

From me ſhall all that recompence receive 

That Valour Merits; or that Love can give: 

Tis true my hopes and fears are all for one; 

But hopes and fears are to my ſelf alone. 

Let him not ſhun the danger of the ſtrife, 

I but his Love, his Country claims his Life. 
Odm. All Obſtacles my Courage ſhall remove: 
Gay. Fall on, fall on. | | 
Odm. For Liberty. 3 
Guy, ——— For Love: 


[Exeunt, the Women following. 
SCENE changes to the Indian Country. Bs 


| | Euter Montezuma attenaed by the Indians. 
Mont. Charge, charge, their Ground the faint Taxallans yield, 
Bold in cloſe Ambuſh, baſe in open Field : | 
The envious Devil did my Fortune wrong: | | 8 
Thus Fought, thus Conquer'd I, when I was young. Exit. 
Alarm. Enter Cortez Blooay. 
Cort. Furies purſue theſe falſe T axalans Flight, 
Dare they be Friends to us, and dare not Fight ? 
What Friends can Cowards be, what hopes appeaf 
Of help from ſuch, who where they hate ſhow fear ! 
| Enter Pizarro, Vaſquez. 

Piz, The Field grows thin, and thoſe that now remain 
Appear but like the ſhadows of the Slain. £4 

Vaſq. The fierce old King is vanifh'd from the place, 

And in a Cloud of Duſt purſues the Chace. 

Cort. Their eager Chace diſorder'd does appear; Fg 8, og 
Command our Horſe to charge them in the N: * ie Pizarro; 
You to our old Caſtilian Foot retire, | n © __ [To Vaſquez. 
Who yet ſtand firm, and at their Backs give Fire. ' [Exeant ſeveraly. 

Enter Odmar and Guyomar, meeting 'tath other in the Battel. 

Oam. Where haſt thou been ſince firft the Fight began, 
Thou leſs a *— in the _ of Er p 

Guy. Where I have done what ma Envy move, 
Things Worthy of my Birth, and of bo Lore. af 

Odm. Two bold Taxallans with one Dart I ſlew, 

And left it ſticking e' er my Sword I drew. 

Gay. I ſought not Honour on ſo baſe a Train, _ 

Such Cowards by our Women may be ſlain; 

I telPd along a Man of Bearded Face, Free 

His Limbs all cover'd with a Shining Caſe: ; 

So wondrous hard, and ſo ſecure of wound, 

It made my Sword, though edg*d with Flint, rebound, 

Odm. ] killd a double Man, the one half lay 


Upon the Ground, the other ran away. [Guns ot off within, 


Enter Montezuma out of breath, with him Alibech and an 
Mont. All's loſt— i 8 | 
Our Foes with Lightning and with Thunder Fight, ** 
My Men in vain ſhun Death by ſhameful Flight; OS, 

For Death's inviſible, comes wing'd with Fire, | fr 
They hear a dreadful noiſe and firaight expire.” 
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Take, Gods, that Soul ye did in ſpight create, 

And made it great to be unfortunate : 

Ill Fate for me unjuſtly you provide, AI 
0 Great Souls are Sparks of your own Heavenly Pride: 
' That Luſt of Power we from your Godheads have, 
1 You're bound to pleaſe thoſe Appetites you gave. 


> 
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Ft Enter Vaſquez and Pizarro with Spaniards. 
1 Va. Pizarro, I have hunted hard to day 

Into our toils the nobleſt of the Prey; 

Seize on the King, and him your Priſoner make, 


- 


While I in kind revenge my Taker take. SEE . 
| [Pizarro with two goes to attacque the Ring, Vaſquez with 
nd | A another to ſeize Alibech. 
' Gay. Their danger is alike, whom ſhall I free? 
04m. I' follow Love. | 
E ũ ͥ˙ c] . ot 
| [Odmar retreats from Vaſquez with Alibech off the Stage, 
Gay. Fly, Sir, while I give back that Life you gave, 
Mine is well loft, in 7 of eee wy ; 
Montezuma fights off, Guyomar making his Retreat, ſtays. 
. Gay. Tis more than Man can do 2 ans them all, * F 
Stay, let me ſee where nobleſt I may fall, PE aa 
5 [He runs at Vaſquez, is ſeiz'd behind and taken. 
Vas. Conduct him off, | 


And give Command he ſtrictly guarded be. 
Guy. In vain are Guards, Death ſets the Valiant fre. Qi 
e ee DR Exit Guyomar with Guards. 

. Paſq. A Glorious Day! and bravely was it Fought, 

Great Fame our General in great Danger ſought ; 

From his ſtrong Arm I ſaw his Rival run, 

And in a Crow th unequal Combat gore 6 3 Bk 8 

Enter Cortez, leading Cydaria, who ſeems crying, and begging of him. 
Cort. Man's force is fruit 3 gods woul fail 7 

To ſave the City, but your Tears prevail: 

Pl! of my Fortune no advantage make... 

Thoſe Terms they had once giv'n, they ſtill may take. 

d. Heaven has of right all Victory defign'd, 

Where boundleſs power dwells in a will confin'd ; 

Your Spxiſþ Honour does the World excel. 

Cort. Our greateſt Honour is in loving well. 

. Strange ways you practiſe there to win a Heart, 

Here Love is Nature, but with you *tis Art. 

; Cort. Love is with us, as Natural as here, 

But fetter'd up with cuſtom more ſevere. 

In tedjous Courtſhip we declare our pain; 

And eer we kindneſs find, firſt meet diſdain. + 

qa. If Women love, they needleſs pains indure, 

Their Pride and Folly, but delay their Cure. 

Corr. What you miſcall theit Folly, is theit care, 

They know how fickle common Lovers are: 

Their Oaths and Vows are cautiouſly believ'd, 

For few there are but have been once deceiv'd; 

Sa. But if they are not truſted when they vow, 

What other marks of paſſion can they ſhow? ?? 

Cort, With Feaſts and Muſick, all that brings delight, 

Mea treat their Ears, their Palates, -and their Sight. 

Cyd. Your Gallants ſure have little d wee 

Failing to move the Soul; they court the Sence : ] - 

With Pomp, and Trains, and in a crowd they woe, 

When true Felicity is hut in two 

But can ſuch Toys your Womens Paſſion move ? 

This is but noiſe and tumult, *tis not Love: - 
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Cort. I have no reaſon, Madam, to excuſe 


Thoſe ways of Gallantry I did not uſe ; 
My Love was true, and on a Nobler ſcore. 


Od. Your Love! Alas! then have you lov'd before 
Cort. *Tis true I lov'd, bur ſhe is Dead, ſhe's Dead, 


And I ſhould think with her all Beauty fled, 
Did not her fair Reſemblance live in you, 
And by that Image my firit Flames renew. 


Sad. Ah happy Beauty, whoſoc'er thou art? 
Though dead, thou keep'it poſſeſſion of his Heart; 


Thou mak'ft me jealous to the laſt degree, 

And art my Rival in his memory ; 

Within his Memory, ah, more than fo, _ 

Thou liv'ſt and triumpb'ſt o'et Cydaria too. 
Cort. What 

Inhumane fair, to rob the dead of reſt 


Poor Heart! She flumbers in her ſilent Tomb, 


Let her pdſſeſs in Peace that narrow Room. 


C34. Poor heart, he pities and bewails her death, 


Some god, much hated Soul, reſtore thy breath, 
That I may kill thee, but ſome caſe *twill be, 


PII kill my {elf for but reſembling thee. 


Cort. I dread pour anger, your diſquiet ſear, 


But blows from har | 
So kind a Paſſion why ſhould I remove ? 
Since Jealouſie but ſhows how well we love; 
Yet Jealoufie fo ſtrange I never knew, 

Can ſhe who loves me not diſquiet you? 
For in the Grave no Paſſions fall the Breaſt, 
Tis all we gain by death to be at reſt. 


- 


ds fo ſoft who would not bear? 


d. That ſhe no longer loves brings no relief, 
Your Love to her {till lives, and that's my grief. 


Cort. The object of deſire once tance away, 
*Tis then not Love but Pity which we pay. 


d. Tis ſuch a pity I ſhould never have, \ 2 


When I muſt lie forgotten in the Grave; 
I meant to have oblig?d you when I dy*'d, 


That after me you ſhould love none belide,.. 


But you are falſe already. kg | 
Cort. If untrue, 1 
By Heaven, my falſhood is to her, not you. 

d. Obſerve, ſweet Heaven, how fall] 
You faid you lov*d me for reſembling her. : -, 


Cort. That love was in me by reſemblanceb 


. 
- 

. ue * 

F 


- 
— 


— - 
0 . 
* 
. * 


red, 


But ſhows you chear*d my ſorrows for the Dead: 
d. You ſtill repeat the greatneſs of your grief. 


Cort. If that was great, how great was the relief? 
d. The firſt Love ſtill the ſtrongeſt we account. 


Cort. That ſeems more ſtrong which could the firſt ſurmount 2 


But if you ſtill continue thus unkind 


Whom I lov'd beſt, you by m Death ſhall find. b ; 
d. If you ſhould die, my death ſhould yours purſue, 


. - 


But yet Iam not fatish'd you're true. 


* L F 


Cort. Hear me, ye gods, and puniſh him you hear, 


It ought within the World I hold fo dear. 
Gd. You would deceive the Gods and me, 

And is not in the World whoſe Love I dread. 

Name not the World, fay nothing is ſo dear. 


Cort. Then nothing is, let that ſecure your fear. 


bd 


Gad. *Tis time muſt wearit off, but I muſt go, 


Can you your Conſtancy in Abſence ſhow. 


Cort. Miſ-doubt my Conſtancy and do not try, | 


But ſtay and keep me ever in your Eye. 


* * * 
Y . 


. 


ſtrange diſquiet has uncalm'd your Breaſt, 


y he does ſwear, 


ſhe's dead, : 
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yd. If as a Priſoner I were here, you might 
Have been inſiſted on a Conq rours right, | 

And ſtay'd me here; but now my Love would be 

Th” effect of force, and I would give it free. 8 
Cort. To doubt your Vertue, or your Love were fin ! 
Call for the Captive Prince and bring him in. 

Euter Guyomar, bound and ſad. 
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You look, Sir, as your Fate you could not bear. Io Guyomar: 
— Spaniſh Fetters then ſo hard to wear? oY; 

ortune's unjuſt, ſhe ruins oft the Brave, 
And him who ſhould be Victor, makes the Slave: 

Gay. Son of the Sun, my Fetters cannot be 
But Glorious for me, ſince put on by thee ; 
The Ills of Love, not thoſe of Fate I fear, 
'Theſe I can brave, but thoſe I cannot bear; 
My Rival Brother, while Pm held in Chains, 
In freedom reaps the fruit of all my Pains. | 
Cort. Let it be never ſaid, that he whoſe Breaſt 
Is filPd with Love, ſhould break a Lovers reſt ; 
Haſte, loſe no time, your Siſter ſers you Free, 
And tell the King, my generous Enemy, 
J offer ſtill thoſe terms he had before, 
Only ask leave his Daughter to adore: . 8 | 
Gay. Brother (that Name my Breaſt ſhall ever own; [He embraces him. 
The name of Foe be but in Battels known ;) | 
For ſome few days all Hoſtile Acts forbear, 
That if the King conſents, it ſeems not fear : 
His Heart is Noble, and great Souls muſt be 
Moſt ſought and courted in Adverſity. 4 
Three days I hope the wiſht ſucceſs will tell; 

d. Till that long time—— _ | 
Cort. Till c long time, farewel. | 1 Exeunt ſeveralſy. 


ACT III. 
SCENE chamber Royal. 
Enter Odmar and Alibech. 
Oam. F E gods, fair Alibech, had ſo decreed IE 
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2 Nor could my Valour againſt Fate ſucceed ; 
| Yet though our Army brought not Conqueſt home, 
did not from the Fight inglorious come : 
If as a Victor you the brave regard, 
Succeſleſs Courage then may hope reward: 
And I returning ſafe, may juſtly boaſt 
To win the prize which my dead Brother loft. 
Ger. No, tio hy Brock _ 2 . him, 
No, no thy er lives, and lives to be 
A Witneſs, both againſt himſelf and thee : 
Though both in ſafety are return'd agen, 
I bluſh to ask her Love for Vanquiſht Men, 
Odm. Brother, I'll not diſpute, but you are brave, 
Yet I was free, and you it ſeems a Slave © 
_ Guy. Oamar, tis true, that I was Captive led 
As publickly is known, as that you fle; 
But of two ſhames if ſhe muſt one partake, , 
I think the choice will not be hard to make. 
Om. Freedom and Bondage in her choice retiain, 
Dar*ſt thou expect ſhe will put on thy Chain? 
c. No, no, fair Alibech; give hita the Crown, 
My Brother is return d with higti Nenow n. 


* 
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He thinks by Flight his Miſtreſs muſt be Wm... 
And claims the prize becauſe he beſt did run... „ 

Alib. Your Chains were glorious, and your Flight was wiſe, = 7. 
But neither have o*'rcome your Enemies to ch, %, 
My ſecret wiſhes would my choice decide, To 
But open Juſtice bends to neither fide. _ ..._ Pu ao ral OY 

Oam. Juſtice already does my right a prove, 3 ÿ Tn 

If him who loves you moſt, you moſt ſhould love. 1 lt ey 
My Brother poorly from your aid withdrew, oy Nee 
But I my Father left to ſuccour you. WIE Sa rt „ 

Guy. Her Country ſhe did to her ſelf prefer re 
Him who fought beſt, not who defended her; e wal: a By 
Since ſhe her intereſt for the Nations wav'd,; 8 e 
Then I who ſav'd the King, the Nation ſav ds) 7 
You aiding her, your Country did betray, Td avid no ay 
T aiding him, did her Commands obey. | 

Oam. Name it no more, in Love there is a time | 
When dull Obedience is the greateſt Crime: 

She to her Countries uſe, reſign'd your Sword. = 
And you, kind Lover, took her at her Wordzʒ 0, 
You did your Duty to your Love prefer, 7 FFT 
Seek your Reward from Duty, not from hgͥ ee. 

Guy. In acting what my Duty did require, Et Tit anita; 
Twas hard for me to quit my own defireg ...;; Eo to 
That fought for her which when TI did ſubdue, | e atk So a 
*Twas much the eaſier TaskT left for ou. tonne: 7.0544... 

Alib. Odmar a more than common Love has ſhown, _. ++ +. 


And Guyomar's was greater, Or was none; 
Which I ſhould chuſe ſome God direct my Breaſt. - | 
The certain Good, or the uncertain Belt : : - |, - _. r 
JI cannot chuſe, you both diſpute in vain, F 
Time and your future Acts muſt make it plain; r 
Firſt raiſe : Siege, and ſet your Country tree, 
I not the Judge, but the Reward will be. W 
To them, Enter Montezuma talking with Almeria and Orbellan. 
Mont. Madam, I think with reaſon I extol © - 
The Vertue of the Spaniſh General ; 1 7 
When all the Gods our Ruine have foretold, . 
Yet generouſly he does his Arms withhold, 
And offering Peace, the firſt Conditions make. 
Alm. When Peace, is offer'd, *tis too late to take; | 3 
For one poor loſs to ſtoop to Terms like thoſe, co 3 
Were we o*ercome what could they worſe impoſe? : 
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Go, go, with homage your proud Victors meet, J 
Go lie like Dogs — your Maſters Feet, > St KL |: i 
Go and beget them Slaves to dig their Mines, eee ee 
And groan for Gold which now in Temples ſhines; e 
Your ſhamefulStory Thall ern eee ß TT 5 25 
The Men all crouch'd, and left a Woman free. Ty E 
Guy, Had I not fought, or durſt not fight again, 3 Fa 
I my ſuſpeted Counſel ſhould refrain: ', 23333 
For I wiſh Peace, and any Terms prefer 4 
Before the laſt Extremities of War. eee r 1 
We but exaſpꝰ rate thoſe we cannot harm, E 
And Fighting gains us but to die more amm 
If that be Cowardice, which dares not ſee V IN , 6 : 
The inſolent effects of Victory, - 9 ö N e 


The rape of Matrons, and their Childrens cries; 4 WS eee Ri. 
Thea I am fearful, let the brave advite;, oO NOTE 97 30 148 
Odm. Keen cutting Swords, and Engines killing far, 20D 
Have proſperouſly begun a doubtful Waurrt „ 
But now our Foes with leſs advantage Fight, e en 
Their ſtrength decreaſes with our Indian Fright. rt. 1 
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Mont. This Noble Vote does with my wiſh comply, 
J am for War. ! 
Alm. And ſo am I. 
Orb. —— And J. | | Wh. x 
Mont. Then ſend to break the Truce, and I'll take care 
Io chear the Souldiers, and for fight prepare. | | 
% [Exeant, Montezuma, Odmar, Guyomar, Alibech. 
Alm. to Orb. "Tis now the hour which all to reſt allow. [Almeria fays Orbellan. 
And ſleep ſits heavy upon every brow ; [Guyomar returns and hears them. 
In this dark ſilence ſoftly leave the Town, | 
And to the Generals Tent, *tis quickly known, 
Direct your ſteps: you may diſpatch him ſtrait, 
Drown'd in his ſleep, and eaſie for his fate: 
Beſides, the Truce will make the Guards more flack. 
Orb. Courage which leads me on will bring me back: 
But I more fear the baſeneſs of the thing : 
Remorſe, you know, bears a perpetual ſting.  . | 
Alm. For mean remorſe no room the valiant finds, 
| Repentance is the Vertue of weak minds 
For want of judgment, keeps them doubtful ſtill, 
They may repent of good who can of ill; 
But daring Courage makes ill Nee good, 
Tis fooliſh pity ſpares a Rivals blood; 
You ſhall about it ſtraight ww, 
Guy. Would they betray 
His ſleeping Vertue, by ſo mean a way ! 
And yet this Spaniard is our Nations Foe, 
I wiſh him dead but cannot wiſh it fo; 
Either my Country never muſt be freed, 
Or I conſenting to ſo black a deed. | | 
Would Chance had never led my ſteps this way; 
Now if he dies I murther him, not they; 
Something muſt be reſolv'd &er *tis too late; FT 
He gave me freedom, I'll prevent his fate: [Exit Guyomar! 


SCENE II. ACanp. 


Enter Cortez alone in a Night-Gown. 


. 


[Exenzt Almeria, Orbellan: 


Cort. All things are huſtd, as Natures ſelf lay dead, 
The Mountains ſeem to nod their drowſy head; | 
The little Birds in dreams their Songs repeat, 

And ſleeping Flowers, beneath the night-dew ſweat ; 
Ev'n Luſt and Envy ſleep, yet Love denies 

Reſt to my Soul, and ſlumber to my Eyes. 

Three days I promis'd to attend my Doom, 

And two long days and nights are yet to come : 

*Tis ſure the noiſe of ſome Tumultuous Fight, 
They break the Truce, and fally out by night. ©. | 
Enter Orbellan Bing in the dark, his Sword drawn. 

Orb. Betray d! Purſu*d ! Oh whither ſhall I fly? 
See, ſee, the juſt Reward of Treachery; 
I'm ſure among the Tents, but know not where, 
Even night wants darkneſs to ſecure my fear. | 

| Comes near Cortez who hears him. 

Cort. Stand, who goes there? 2 NT 

Orb. Alas, what ſhall I fay ! es off 27.56 3... 
A poor Taxallan that miſtook his way, | Ie him 
Ag anders in r ̃ een 

ort. Souldier thou ſeem'ſt afraid, whence comes thy fright?ꝛ 

Orb, The inſolence of Spaniards causd my fear,ũ˖ 44 | 
Who in the dark purſu'd me entring here. 

Cort. Their Crimes ſhall meet immediate puniſhment. 

ut ſtay thou ſafe within the General's * Ad een ods 1 od Hil) nh 
X . Orb. 


[Noiſe within. 
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Orb. Still worſe and worſe. 

Cort. — Fear not, but follow me, 
Upon my Life I'll ſet thee fate and free. | 
Cortez leads him in, and returns. 


To him Vaſquez, Pizarro and Spaniards with Torches. 


Vaſq. O Sir, thank Heaven, and your brave Indian Friend, 


That you are ſafe, Orbellan did intend 
This night to kill you gy, in your Tent : 
But Gayomar his truſty Slave has ſent, 
Who Glowing cloſe his ſilent ſteps by night, 
Till in our Camp they both approach'd the light, 
Cry*d ſeize the Traytor, ſeize the Murtherer : 
The cruel Villain fled I know not where, 
But far he is not, for he this way bent. 
Piz. Th' inraged Soldiers ſeek from Tent to Tent 
With lighted Torches, and in love to you, 0 


With Bloody Vows his hated Life perſue. ch 


Vaſq. This Meſſenger does ſince he came relate, 
That the Old King, after a long debate, 
By his imperious Miſtreſs blindly led, 
Has given Cydaria to Orbellan's Bed. 
Cort. Vaſquez, the truſty Slave with you retain, 
file, PII call you back again. 910 
| Cortez at his Text door. 
Cort. Indian, come forth, your Enemies are gone. 
And I who ſav'd you from them here alone; 
You hide your Face, as you were ſtill afraid, 
Dare you not look on him who gave you Aid. | 
Enter Orbellan holding his Face aſide. 
Orb. Moon, lip behind ſome Cloud, ſome I empeſt rife, 
And blow out all the Stars that light the Skies, 
To ſhrowd my Shame. 
Cort. In vain you turn aſide, 
And hide your Face, your Name you cannot hide; 
I know my Rival, and his black Deſign. ; 
Orb. Forgive it as my Paſſion's Fault not mine. 
Cort. In your excuſe your Love does little ſay, 
You might howe'er have took a fairer way. | 
Orb. *Tis true, my Paſſion ſmall defence can make, 
Yet you muſt ſpare me for your Honour's fake ; 
That was engag'd to ſet me ſafe and free. 
Cort. Twas to a Stranger, not an Enemy: 
Nor is it prudence to prolong thy Breath, 
When all my hopes depend upon thy Death 
Yet none ſhall tax me with baſe Perjury, © 
Something I'll do, both for my ſelf and thee ? 
With vow'd Revenge my Soldiers ſearch each Tent, 
If thou art ſeen none can thy Death prevent. 
Follow my ſteps with Silence and with Haſte. '_ 


Retire a w 


[Ex. Vaſq. and Piz. 


The Scene changes to the Indian C guntry, they return. | 


Cort. Now you are ſafe, you have my Out-Guards paſt. 
Orb. Then here I take my leave. ond 
Cort. Orbellan, no; 
When you return, you to Cydaria go 
rid... 
Orb. Let it be expreſt, 
I am in haſte. | 
Cort, —— Pll write it in your Breaſt. ' 
Orb. What means my Rival? 4 
Cort. Either Fight or Die: 
Pl! not ſtrain Honour to a Point too high; 
I fav d your Life, now keep it if you can, 
Cyaaria ſhall be for the braveſt Man. 


— 
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On equal Terms you ſhall your Fortune try, 
Take this, and lay your flint-edg'd Weapon by. [ Gives him a Sword. 
I'll arm you for my Glory, and purſue. 
No Palm, but what's to Manly Virtue due. 
Fame with my Conqueſt ſhall my Courage tell, 
This you ſhall gain by placing Love ſo well. 
Orb. Fighting with you, ungrateful I appear, i 
Cort. Under that ſhadow thou wouldſt hide thy Fear: 
Thou wouldſt poſſeſs thy Love at thy return, 
And in her Arms my eaſie Virtue ſcorn. 
Orb. Since we mult fight, no longer let's delay: 
The Moon ſhines clear, and makes a paler Day. | | 
| [They fight, Orb. is rounded in the Hand, his Sword fall; out of it. 
Cort. To Courage, even of Foes, there's Pity due; 
It was not I, but Fortune vanquiſh'd you: [Throws his Sword again. 
Thank me with that, and fo diſpute the Prize, 
As if you fought before Cydaria's Eyes. 
Orb. I would not poorly ſuch a Gift requite, 
You gave me not this Sword to yield, but fight: 
But ſee where yours has forc'd its bloody way, 3 
My wounded Hand my Heart does ill obey. [He ftrives to hold it, but cannot: 
Cort. Unlucky Honour, that control'ſt my Will! 
Why have I vanquiſh'd, ſince I muſt not kill? 
Fate ſees thy Life lodg'd in a brittle Glaſs, 
And looks it through, but to it cannot paſs. 
Orb. All I can do is frankly to confeſs, 
T wiſh J could, but cannot love her leſs. 
To ſwear I would reſign her, were but vain, 
Love would recal that perjur'd Breath again; 
And in my wretched Caſe *twill be more juſt, 
Not to have promis'd than deceive your Truſt. 
Know, if I live once more to ſee the Town, 
In bright Cydaris*s Arms my Love PIl crown. 
Cort. In ſpight of that I give thee Liberty, 
And with thy Perſon leave thy Honour free; 
But to thy Wiſhes move a ſpeedy pace, 
Or Death will ſoon ofertake thee in the Chace. 
To Arms, to Arms, Fate ſhows my Love the way, | f 
I' force the City on thy Nuptial day. [Exeunt ſeveral: 


SCENE III. Mexico. 


Enter Montezuma, Odmar, Guyomar, Almeria. 


—— 


Mont. It moves my wonder that in two days ſpace, 
This early Famine ſpreads fo ſwift a pace. 

Oar. Tis, Sir, the general cry, nor ſeems it ſtrange, 
The Face of Plenty ſhould fo ſwiftly change; | 
This City never felt a Siege before; 

But from the Lake receiv'd its daily ſtore, 
Which now ſhut up, and Millions crowded here, 
Famine will ſoon in Multitudes appear. 

Mont. The more the number, {till the greater Shame: 

Alm, What if ſome one ſhould ſeek immortal Fame, 
By ending of the Siege at one brave Blow ? 

Mont. That were too happy. T 

Alm, — Yet it may be 65 | | 
What if the Spaniſh General ſhould be ſlain? _ ds 

Guy. Juſt Heaven J hope does otherways ordain. [Aſide 

Mont. Tf ſlain by Treaſon, I lament his Death. T7 

| Enter Orbellan and whiſpers his Siſter. | 

Oam. Orbellan ſeems in haſte; and out of Breath; 

Mont. Orbellan welcome, you are early here, ne io ot fs. | 
A Bridegroom's haſte, does in your wa": Almeria aſide to her Brother. 
; 2. 475 


Alm. 


—— a er Oey — 
130 The Indian Emperour : Or, 


Alm. Betray*d ! no, *twas thy Cowardice and Fear, 
He had not ſcap*d with Life had I been there ; 
But ſince ſo ill you act a brave Deſign, : 
Keep cloſe your Shame, Fate makes the next turn mine. 
Enter Alibech, Cydaria. 
Alib. O Sir! if ever pity touch'd your Breaſt, 
Let it be now to your own Blood expreſt: is 
In Tears your beauteous Daughter drowns her Sight, 
Silent as Dews that fall in dead of Night. 
yd. To your Commands I ſtrict Obedience owe, 
And my laſt Act of it I come to ſhow ; 
I want the Heart to die before your Eyes. 
But Grief will finiſh that which Fear denies. 


Alm. Your Will ſhould by your Father's Precept move. 
Gad. When he was young he taught me truth in Love. 


Alm. He found more love than he deſerv'd, ?tis true, 
And that it ſeems is lucky too to you. 
Your Father's Folly took a Head- ſtrong courſe, 
But Tl rule yours, and teach you Love by force. 
Enter Meſſenger. 
Arm, Arm, O King ! the Enemy comes on, 
A ſharp Aſſault already is begun: 
The murdering Guns play fiercely on the Walls. 
Oam. Now Rival let us run where Honour calls. 
Guy. I have diſcharg'd what Gratitude did owe, 
And the brave Spaniard is again my Foe. 
Mont. Our Walls are high, and Multitudes defend: 
Their vain Attempt mult in their Ruine end. 
The Nuptials with my preſence ſhall be grac'd. 
Alib, At leaſt but 4 till the Aſſault be paſt. 
Alm. Siſter, in vain you urge him to delay, 
The King has promis'd, and he ſhall obey. 
Enter Second Meſſenger. 
From ſeveral parts the Enemy's repell'd, 
One only quarter to th? Aſſault does yield. 
Enter Third Meſſenger. 
Some Foes are enter'd, but they are fo few, 
They only Death, not Victory purſue. 
Orb. Hark, hark, they ſhout! — 
From Virtue's Rules I do too meanly ſwerve, 
I by my Courage will your Love deſerve. 
Mont. Here in the Heart of all the Town Pll ſtay, 
And timely ſuccour where it wants convey. | 


2 CEx. Odm. and Guy. 


A Noiſe within. Euter Orbellan, Indians driven iz, Cortez 


after them, and one or two Spaniards. 
Cort. He's found, he's found; degenerate Coward, ſtay: 


Night ſav'd thee once, thou ſhalt not ſcape by day. 
Orb. O Iam kill'd — Dies. 19 


Enter Guyomar and Odmar. 


Guy. Yield, Generous Stranger, and preſerve your Life, 


Why chuſe you Death in this unequal ſtrife? 


JULIETTE: 
Kits O 

 {X#ts Orb. 

» 3 


[He , beſet. 


[Almeria and Alibech fall on Orbellan's Body. 


Cort. What nobler Fate could any Lover meet, 
I fall reveng'd, and at my Miſtreſs feet? | 


[They fall on him and bear him down, Guyomar takes his Sword. 


Alib. He's paſt recovery; my dear Brother's ſlain ; 
Fate's hand was in it, and my care was vain. 


Alm, In weak complaints you vainly waſte your Breath: 


They are not Tears that can revenge his Death, 
Diſpatch the Villain ſtreight. 


Cort, — The Villain's dead. 
Alm. Give me a Sword, and let me take his Head. 


| Mont. Though Madam, f. Brothers loſs I grieve. 
Ter ler me beg © ; y JOE FJ OUT ˖˙·˙ > 1983 4 rig, 


Alm. 


His Murderer may live? 


-- 


Cd. 
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Gad. Twas his Misfortune, and the Chance of War. 
Cort. It was my purpoſe, and I kilPd him fair; 
How could you fo unjuſt and cruel prove, 
To call that Chance which was the Act of Love? 
a. I calbd it any thing to fave your Life: 
Would he were living ſtill and I his Wife; } 
That wiſh was once my greateſt miſery : 
But *tis a greater to behold you dye. 
Alm. Either command his Death upon the place, 
Or never more behold Almeria's Face. 
Gay. You by his Valour once from Death was freed 
Can you forget ſo Generous a Deed ? To Montezuma. 
Mont. How Gratitude and Love divide my Breaſt; | 
Both ways alike my Soul is robb'd of reſt. 
But——let him die can I his Sentence give? 
Ungrateful, muſt he Die by whom I Live? 
But can I then Almeria's Tears deny? 
Should any Live, whom ſhe commands to Die ? 
Gay. Approach who dares : He yielded on my word ; 
And as my Pris'ner, I reſtore his Sword; [Gives his Sword. 
His Life concerns the ſafety of the State, 
And I'll preſerve it for a calm Debate. 
Mont. Dar'ſt thou rebel, falſe and degenerate Boy? 
That Being which I gave, I thus deſtroy. [Offers to kill him, Odmar ſteps between, 
Odm. My Brother's Blood I cannot ſee you ſpill, | 
Since he prevents you but from doing ill: 
He is my Rival, but his Death would be 
For him too glorious, and too baſe for me. 
Guy. Thou ſhalt not conquer in this noble ſtrife: 
Alas, I meant not to defend my Lite : 
Strike, Sir, you never pierc'd a Breaſt more true; 
Tis the laſt Wound I &er can take for you. 
You ſee I live but to diſpute your Will; 
Kill me, and then you may my Pris'ner kill. 
Cort. You ſhall not, Generous Youths, contend for me, 
It is enough that I your Honour ſee ; z = 
But that your Duty may no blemiſh take, 
I will my ſelf your Father's Captive make; 
When he dares ſtrike, I am prepar'd to fall: [ Grves his Sword to Montez. 
The Spaniards will revenge their General. Ni eg 0 1 
Od. Ah you too haſtily your Life reſign. 
You more would love it if you valu'd mine ! | 
Cort. Diſpatch me quickly, I my Death forgive, 
I {hall grow tender elſe, and wiſh to live 
Such an infectious Face her ſorrow wears, 
I can bear Death but not daria's Tears. et 435 
Alm. Make haſte, make haſte, they merit Death all three? 
They for Rebellion, and for Murder he. © © Nn 
See, ſee, my Brother's Ghoſt hangs hovering there, 
O'r his warm Blood that ſteems into the Air. 
Revenge, revenge, it cries. + +=! 7-547 b 
Mont. And it ſhall have ; 
But two days reſpit for his Lite I crave : - 
If in that ſpace you not more gentle prove, 
PI! give a fatal proof how well I love. 
Till when you Gayomar, your Pris'ner take; 
Beſtow him in the Caſtle on the Lake: > Th 
In that ſmall time I ſhall the Conqueſt gain 
Of theſe few Sparks of Vertue which remain; 
Then all who ſhall my headlong Paſſion ſee, ALLA DC oy 
Shall Curſe my Crimes, and yet ſhall pity mm e Omnes, 


R 


1 1 


* % + f 
* * R 4 * 
j 117 a 4 ; : # 
- * — * 4 . : 
CE \ >. * "> N 5 - 
1 a * by 1 
- + 4 ! | g 
- 
* f * — X » 
* 880 0 * 1 T's j % - * ef 1 # . * * 4 
* * P 
l . 
. f o 4 i a 


The Indian Emperour : Or, ; 
ACT Iv. 
SCENE, A Priſo. 


Exter Almeria and an Indian, they ſpeak entring. „ . 


Ind. & Dangerous proof of my reſpect I ſhow. 
| Ali Fear not, Prince G«yomar ſhall never know: 
While he is abſent, let us not delay, 
Remember ?tis the King thou doſt obey, | 
Ind. See where he ſleeps. [Cortez appears Chaiz'd and laid aſleep; 
Alm, Without my coming wait: 
And on thy Lite ſecure the Priſon Gate. 


[ Exit Indian. 


[She plucks out a Dagger and approaches him 
Spaniard, awake: thy fatal hour is come: 


Thou ſhall not at ſuch eaſe receive thy Doom. 
Revenge is ſure, though ſometimes {lowly pac'd, 
Awake, awake, or ſleeping ſleep thy laſt. 

Cort. Who names Revenge? 

Alm. Look up and thou ſhalt ſee. 

Cort. 1 cannot fear ſo fair an Enemy. 

Alm. No aid is nigh, nor canſt thou make defence : 
Whence can thy Courage come ? 

Cort. From Innocence. 

Alm, From Innocence? let that then take thy part, 


Still are thy looks aſſur'd, have at thy Heart. [Holds ap the Dagger. 
I cannot kill thee, ſure thou bear'ſt ſome Charm, [ Goes back. 
Or ſome Divinity holds back my Arm. 

Why do I thus delay to make him Bleed, LAſide. 
Can I want Courage for ſo brave a deed ? | 

I've ſhook it off, my Soul is free from fear, [Comes again. 


And I can now ſtrike any where, but here 

His ſcorn of Death how ſtrangely does it move 

A mind fo haughty who could chuſe but love! [ Goes off. 

Plead not a Charm, or any Gods command, | 

Alas, it is thy heart that holds thy hand : 

In ſpight of me I love, and ſee too late 

My Mother's Pride muſt find my Mother's Fate. 

Thy Country's Foe, thy Brother's Murtherer, 

For ſhame, Almeria, ſuch mad thoughts forbear : | 

It w*onnot be if I once more come on, | [Coming on again. 

T ſhall miſtake the Breaſt, and pierce my own. [ Comes with her Dagger down. 
Cort. Does your revenge maliciouſſy forbear | rl 

To give me Death, till *tis prepar*d by Fear? 

If you delay for that, forbear or ſtrike, 

Fore-ſeen and ſudden death are both alike. * 
Alm. To ſhow my love would but increaſe his Pride: G 41 

They have moſt Power who moſt their Paſſions hide. LAſide. 

Spaniard, T muſt confeſs J did expect 50 

You could not meet your Death with ſuch neglect; 

I will defer it now, and give you time, 

You may Repent, and I forget your Crime. | 
Cort. Thoſe who repent acknowledge they did ill: 

I did not unprovok*d your Brother kill. | . 
Alm, Petition me, perhaps I may forgive. | 3 18 
Cort. Who begs his Life does not 00 to live. 0 | 
Alm. But if *tis given you'll not refuſe to take? 

Cort. I can live gladly for Cydaria's fake. Wy 3 
Alm. Does ſhe ſo wholly then poſſeſs your mind? | 775 

What if you ſhould another Lady find, S 

Equal to her in Birth, and far above 

In all that can attract, or keep your Love,, 

Would you ſo doat upon your firſt det re, 

As not to entertain a Nobler Fire? | Cort, 
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Cort. I think that Perſon hardly will be found, 
With gracious form and equal Vertue crown'd : 
Yet if another could Precedence claim, 

My fixt deſires could find no fairer Aim. 
Alm. Dull Ignorance, he cannot yet conceive : 


To ſpeak more plain, ſhame will not give me leave. Ade. 
———Suppoſe one lov'd you whom even Kings adore : [To him. 


Who with your Life, your Freedom would reſtore, 
And add to that the Crown of Mexico: 
Would you for her Cydaria's love forgo ? 
Cort, Though ſhe could offer all you caninvent, 
T could not of my Faith once vow'd repent. 
Alm. A burning bluſh hath covered all my Face, 
Why am I forc'd to publiſh my diſgrace ? | 
What if I love, you know it cannot be, 
And yet I bluſh to put the caſe *twere me. 
If I could love you with a flame ſo true, 
I could forget what hand my Brother flew ?!—— 
Make out the reſt I am diſorder'd fo, - 
I know not farther what to ſay or do: 
But anſwer me to what you think I meant, 
Cort. Reaſon or Wit no anſwer can invent: 
Of words confus'd who can the meaning find? 
Alm, Diſorder'd words ſhow a diſtemper'd mind. 
Cart. She has oblig'd me ſo, that could I chuſe, h - 
I would not anſwer what I muſt refuſe. [Aſide. 
Alm. His mind is ſhook; — ſuppoſe I lov'd you, ſpeak, a EH" 
Would you for me Cydaria's Fetters break? | 
Cort. Things meant in Jeſt, no ſerious anſwer need. 
Alm. But put the caſe that it were ſo indeed. 
Cort. If it were ſo, which but to think were Pride, 
My conſtant Love would dangerouſly be try'd: 
For ſince you could a Brother's Death forgive, 
He whom you fave, for you alone ſhould live: 
But I the moſt unhappy of Mankind, 
Fer I knew yours, have all my love refign'd : 
*Tis my own loſs I grieve, who have no more; 
You goa begging to a Bankrupt's door. 
Yet could I change, as ſure I never can, 
How could you love ſo infamous a Man? 
For love once given from her, and plac'd in you, 
Would leave no ground I ever could be true. | 
Am. You conſtrued me aright. I was in Jeſt : 
And by that offer meant to ſound your Breaſt ; 
Which ſince I find fo conſtant to your Love, 
Will much my value of your worth improve. 
Spaniard, aſſure your el you ſhall not 
Oblig*d to quit Cydaria for me: 
*Tis dangerous though to treat me in this ſort, olga 
And to refuſe my offer, though in ſport. | [Exit Almeria, 
Cort. In what a ſtrange Condition am I left, [Cort. ſolas. 
More than I wiſh I have, of all I wiſh bereft! | ; 
In wiſhing nothing we enjoy {till moſt ; 
For even our wiſh is in poſſeſſion loſt : 
Reſtleſs we wander to a new delire, | 
And burn our ſelves by blowing up the fire: 
We toſs and turn about our feaveriſhWill, (2 
When all our eaſe muſt come by lying ſtill: 
For all the happineſs Mankind can gain 5 | 
Is not in pleaſure, but in reſt from pain. '[Goes in, aud the Stexe cloſes upon him. 
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SCE N E II. Chamber Royal. 
Enter Montezuma, Odmar, Guyomar, Alibech. oY 


Mont. My Ears are deaf with this impatient crowd. 
Oam. Their wants are now grown mutinous and loud: 
The Gen'rals taken, but the Siege remains; | 
And their laſt Food our dying Men ſuſtains. | erly "4 
Guy. One means is only left, J to this hour, 
Have kept the Captive from Almeria's Power, 
And though by your Command ſhe often ſent 
To urge his Doom, do {till his Death prevent. 
Mont. That hope is paſt : him J have oft aſſail'd, 
But neither Threats nor Kindneſs have prevail'd; 
Hiding our Wants, I offer'd to releaſe 
His Chains, and equally conclude a Peace: 
He fiercely anſwer'd, I had now no way 
But to ſubmit, and without Terms obey : 
I told him, He in Chains demanded more 
Than he impos'd in Victory before: 
He ſullenly reply'd, He could not make | 
Thoſe Offers now ; Honour muſt give, not take. © arin03 crow: 102 
Oam. Twice have I ſally'd, and was twice beat back: | | 
What deſp*rate Courſe remains for us to take 
Mont. If either Death or Bondage I muſt chooſe, 
I'll keep my Freedom, though my Lite I loſe. 
Gi. PII not upbraid you that you once refus'd 
Thoſe Means you might have then with Honour us'd : 
PI lead your Men, perhaps bring Victory: ar 1 
They know to Conquer beſt, who know to Die. [Exeu$f Mont. Odmar. 
Aliz, Ah me, what have I heard! ſtay, Gayomar, | 
What hope you from this Sally you prepare? | 
Guy. A Death, with Honour for my Country's good : 
A Death, to which your ſelf deſign'd my Blood. 
Alib. You heard, and I well know the Town's Diſtreſs, 
Which Sword and Famine both at once oppreſs: 
Famine fo fierce, that hat's deny*d Man's Uſe, 
Een deadly Plants, and Herbs of pois'nous Juice 
Wild Hunger ſeeks ; and to prolong our Breath, 
We greedily devour our certain Death: 
The Soldier in th? Aſſault of Famine falls: 
And Ghoſts, not Men, are watching on the Walls. 
As Callow Birds 
Whoſe Mother*s kilPd in ſeeking of the Prey, 
Cry in their Neſt, and think her long away: 
And at each Leaf that ſtirs, each blaſt of Wind, 
Gape for the Food, which they muſt never find: 
So cry the People in their Miſery. 
Guy. And what Relief can they expect from me? 
Alib. While Montezuma ſleeps, call in the Foe: 
The Captive Gen'ral your Deſign may know: 
His Noble Heart, to Honour ever true, 
Knows how to ſpare as well as to ſubdue. | 
Cuy. What I have heard I bluſh to hear: and grieve 
Thoſe words you ſpoke, I muſt your words believe; 
I to do this! I, whom you once thought brave, 
To ſell my Country, and my King enflave ? 
All I have done by one foul act deface, 
And yield my right to you by turning baſe? 
What more could Odmar wih that I ſhould do 
Jo loſe your Love, than you perſuade me to? 
No, Madam, no, I never can commit 
deed ſo ill, nor can you ſuffer it: 
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Tis but to try what Vertue you can find 
Lodg'd in my Soul. * 

Alib, I plainly ſpeak my Mind; 
Dear as my Life my Vertue T'll preſerve: 
But Vertue you too ſcrupulouſſy ſerve: 
I lov'd not more than now my Countries good, 
When for it's ſervice I employ*d your Blood: 
But things are alter*d, I am ſtill the ſame, 
By different ways ſtill moving to, one fame; 
And by dif-arming you, I now do more 
To fave the Town, than arming you before. 
Gay. Things good or ill by circumſtances he; 
In you ' tis Vertue, what is Vice in me. 

Alib. That ill is pardon*d which does good procure. 

Guy. The good's uncertain, but the ill is ſure. 

- Ald; When Kings grow ſtubborn, {lothful, or unwiſe, 
Each private Man for publick good ſhould riſe. 

Guy. Take heed, fair Maid, how Monarchs you accuſe : 
Such reaſons none but impious Rebels uſe : | 
Thoſe who to Empire by dark paths aſpire, 

Still plead a call to what they moſt deſire 

But Kings by free conſent their Kingdoms take, 
Strict as thoſe Sacred Ties which Nuptials make ; 
And what &er faults in Princes time reveal, 
None can be Judge where can be no Appeal. 

Alib. In all debates you plainly let me ſee 

You love your Vertue beſt, but Odmar me: 

Go, your miſtaken Piety purſue: | 

Pl! have from him what is deay*d by you; 

With my Commands you ſhall no more be grac'd, 
Remember, Sir, this Trial was your laſt. 

. Guy. The Gods inſpire you with a better mind; 
Make you more juſt, and make you then more kind : 
But though from Vertue's Rules I cannot part, | 
Think I deny you with a bleeding Heart: 

"Tis hard with me whatever choice I make; 

J muſt not merit you, or mult forſake: 

But in this ſtrait, ro Honour I'll be true, 

And leave my Fortune to the Gods and you. © 
Enter Meſſenger privately. 

Meſſ. Now is the time; be aiding to your Fate: 
From the Watch-Tower, above the Weſtern-Gate, 

I have diſcern'd the Foe ſecurely lie, 
Too proud to fear a beaten Enemy : + 
Their careleſs Chiefs to the cool Grottoes run, 
'The Bowers of Kings, to ſhade them from the Sun. 

Guy. Upon thy lite diſcloſe thy News to. none ; | 

I'll make the Conqueſt, or the ſhame my.own- + [Exit Guyomar and Meſſenger 
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Exter Odmar. n 161 
Alib. T read ſome welcome Meſſage in his Eye: 5 TOR 
Prince Odmar comes: Tl ſee if hell denn. 
Odmar, I come to tell you pleaſing News,, a 
T begg'd a thing your Brother did refuſe. ll oh 
 Odm, The News both pleaſes me, and grieves me too 
For nothing, ſure, ſhould be deny d tO. Fe e A 
But he was bleſt who might 8 Won been NN 
Jou never meant that happineſs to mme 
Alib. What he refus'd your kindneſs might beſtow, 
But-my Commands, pe 8 ps, Vour burden grow. | iind N ee r 
dv, Could I bur five till, bürthenſeme che pro . 
My Life would be Immortal as my Love. IN | 
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Alib. Tis to relieve your dying Countries want:t: 
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All hopes of ſuccour from your Arms is paſt, - 
To fave us now you mult our Ruine haſte ; 
Give up the Town, and to oblige him morc, 

The Captive General's Liberty reſtore. lance iff] 
Odr. You ſpeak to try my Love, Can you forgive 
So ſoon, to ler your Brother's Murderer live? 

Alib. Orbellan, though my Brother did diſgrace - '- 
With treacherous Deeds our Mighty Mother's Race; 
And to revenge his Blood, ſo juſtly ſpilt, 
What is it leſs than to partake his guilt ? 

Though my Proud Siſter to revenge incline, 
I to my Country's good my own reſign. 
Oz. To fave our Lives our Freedom I betray —— 
Yet ſince I promis'd it, I will obey: ; | 
I'll not my Shame nor your Commands diſpute : 
You {hall behold your Empire's Abſolute. 

Alib. 1 ſhould have thank'd him for his ſpeedy Grant: 
And yet I know not how, fit words I want: | 
Sure J am grown diſtracted in my mind, 

Thar joy this Grant ſhould bring I cannot find : 
The one, denying, vex'd my Soul before; 
And this, obeying, has diſturb'd me more: 


The one v Grief, and ſlowly did refuſe, L ier 2 
The other, in his Grant, much haſte did uſe e sk 12 
He us'd too much and granting me fo ſo ß / 

He has the Merit of the Gift undone : © - BIR o et: 
Methought with wondrous Eaſe, he ſwallow'd down 0037 Y ; 
His forfeit Honour, to betray the Town: 1 971885 
My inward Choice was Gayomar before, 5 1 „ F118 bo 
But now his Vertue has confirned me more "FJ 

I rave, I rave, for Odmar will obey, Neu,, ict 458 ori | 
And then my Promife muſt my Choice betracg‚ aft 90, 
Fantaſtick Honour, thou haſt fram'd a TO lon 1 et 
Thy felt, to make thy Love thy Vertues Spoll. [Exit Abbechy! 
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Pizarro, and other Spaniards lying careleſſi unarm'd aud by them many Indian 


Women, one of which ſings the following Song. 
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Ah ! fading Joy, how quickly art thou 
Tet we thy Ruine haſte. 


As if the Cares of Humane Life were few, 1293220 8 TR 07 hu 
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And follow Fate which would too fuſt purſue. DEN 03 enmaAt0 erorodT aff 
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T hey all enjoy, and nothing pure 5") 
. 7 _— K. 3 1 * Ws. . 
But on their Mother Lede d 100199 Sitio} En 1 


Why then ſhould Man, the Lord o all below"! Ii I: 2 mõοο 


Such Troubles chuſe to nun, no 1133 o: omo I 
As none of all his Subjects unde??? 9 rt 1 
Hark, hart, the Waters fall, fall fal: io 2675 >, 
And with a murmuring Sound  * © Nuo 9909 Tel 91:91 \ 
Daſb, daſh, upon the Grounl, MOM ot Hole + 
To gentle Slumbers call. l hang pee 2157 
SON Ten clonhart 190 th eulon an : 


After the Song, two Spaniards ariſe and dauct «Saraband-wirh Caltareta”s, 2 ch endl 


of which, Guyomar and his Indians enter, ani ee the 
Swords, ſeize them, D Tres Tefl 
Guy. Thoſe whom you took without in Triumph bring; 

But ſee theſe ſtraight conducted to the Ring Y | 


Spaniards 
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Piz. Vaſquez, what now remains in theſe Extreams*? 
Vaſq. Only to wake us from our Golden Dreams. 

Pi. Since by our ſhameful Conduct we have loſt 

Freedom, Wealth, Honour, which we value moſt, 

I wiſh they would our Lives a Period give: EE Te 

They live too long who Happineſs out- lite. [Spaniards are led out 
1. Ind. See, Sir, how quickly your Succels is ſpread : 

The King comes marching in the Army's Head. 2 

Enter Montezuma, Alibech, Odmar, diſcontented. 5 
Mont. Now all the Gods reward and bleſs my Son: CEmbracine 
Thou haſt this day thy Father's Youth out-done. 
Alib. Taſt Heaven all Happineſs upon him ſhower, 

Till it confeſs it's Will beyond it's Power. _ 

Gay. The Heav'ns are kind, the Gods propitious be, 

I only doubt a Mortal Deity : 

T neither fought for Conqueſt, nor for Fame, 

Your Love alone can recompence my Flame. 

Alib. I gave my Love to the moſt brave in War; 

But that the King muſt judge. | 2 HY 
Mont. - *Tis Gauyomar. | [ Solaters ſboat, 4 Guyomar, Cc. 

Mont. This day your Nuptials we will celebrate; 

But guard theſe haughty Captives till their Fate : 

Odmar, this Night to keep them be your Care, 

To morrow for their Sacrifice prepare. 

Alib. Blot not your Conqueſt with your Cruelty. 
Mont. Fate ſays we are not ſafe unleſs they die: 

The Spirit that fore-told this happy day, 

Bid me uſe Caution, and avoid Delay : 

Poſterity be juſter to my Fame: | 

Nor call it Murder, when each private Man 

In his Defence may juſtly do the fame : 

But private Perſons more than Monarchs can : 

All weigh our Acts, and whate'er ſeems unjuſt, IN 1 

Impute not to Neceſſity, but Luſt. Ex. Montez. Guyom. 4 Alib. 

- Odm. Loſt and undone! he had my Father's Voice, 

And Alibech ſeem'd pleas'd with her new Choice: 

Alas, it was not new ! too late I fee, 

Since one ſhe hated, that it muſt be me. 

I feel a ſtrange Temptation in my Will 

To do an Action, great at once and il] : 

Vertue ill treated from my Soul is fled ; 

I by Revenge and Love am wholly led : 

Yet Conſcience would againſt my rage rebel —— 

| Conſcience the fooliſh pride of doing well! 

Sink Empire, Father Periſh, Brother fall, 

Revenge does more than recompence you all. 

Conduct the Pris'ners in 

Spaniards, you ſee your own deplorꝰd Eſtate: 

| Euler Vaſquez, Pizarro. 

What dare you do to reconcile your Fate? 

Vaſq. All that deſpair, with Courage join'd can do; 
Odm. An eaſie way to Victory I'll ſhow : 

When all are buried in their fleep or joy, 

Pl give you Arms, Burn, Raviſh, and Deſtroy 3 

For my own ſhare one Beauty I deſign, 

Engage your Honour that ſhe ſhall be mine: 

P;z. I gladly Swear. | 
Vaſq. — And I; but I requeſt 

That, in return, one who has touch'd my Breaſt, 

Whoſe Name I know not, may be given to me. 
Oam, Spaniard, tis juſt z ſhe's yours who &er ſhe be. 
Vaſq. The Night comes on : if Fortune bk the bold; © 

L hall poſſeſs the Beauty, e CNA 700 
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SCENE IV. A Priſon. 
Cortez diſc overd, hund: Almeria talking with him 


Ala. I come not now your conſtancy to prove, 
You may believe me whea I ſay, I Love. 

Cort. You have too well inſtructed me before, 
In your intentions to believe you more. 
Alm. T'm juſtly plagu'd by this your unbelief, 

And am my {lf the cauſe of my own grief 
But to beg Love, I cannot ſtoop fo low; 
It is enough that you my Paſſion know : 
"Tis in your choice; Love me, or Love me not, [Las hold oz the Daggrr. 
I have not yet my Brother's Death forgot. 
Cort. You Menace me and Court me in a breath: 
Your Capid looks as dreadfully as Death. 
Alm. Your hopes, without, are vaniſh'd into ſmoke : 
Your Captains taken, and your Armies broke. 
Cort. In vain you urge me with my miſeries : 
When Fortune falls, High Courages can rife. 
Now ſhould I change my Love, it would appear 
Not the Effect of Gratitude, but fear. 
Alm, Pl to the King and make it my Requeſt, 
Or my Command that you may be releaſt; 
And make you judge, when I have ſet you free, 
Who beſt deſerves your Paſſion, I, or ; 
Cort. You tempt my Faith ſo generous a way; 
As without Guilt might Conſtancy betray : 
But Pm fo far from meriting Eſteem, 
That if I judge I muſt my ſelf condemn ; 
Yet having given my worthleſs Heart before, 
Whit I muſt ne'er poſſeſs I will adore; 
Take my Devotion then this humbler way ; 3 | 
Devotion is the Love which Heaven we pay. [Kiſſes her Hand. 
Enter Cydaria. 
Od. May I believe my Eyes! What do I ſee! 
Is this her Hate to him, his Love to me! 
*Tis in my Breaſt ſhe ſheaths her Dagger now. 
Falſe Man, is this the Faith? Is this the Vow ? To him; 
Cort. What words, dear Saint, are theſe I hear you uſe ? | 
What Faith, what Vows are thoſe which you accule ? 
Gd. More cruel than the Tyger o'er his Spoil ; 
And falſer than the Weeping Crocodile : 
Can you add Vanity to Guilt, and take 
A Pride to hear the Conqueſts which you make? 
Go publiſh your Renown, let it be faid q 
You have a Woman, and that lov'd, betray'd. 
Cort. With what Injuſtice is my Faith accus'd ? 
Lite, Freedom, Empire, I at once refus? 
And would again ten thouſand times for you. 
Alm, She'll have too great Content to find him true; 
And therefore ſince his Love is not for me, 7 1 39 5 
I'll help to make my Rival's Miſery. | [Afide, 
Spaniard, I never thought you falſe before: [To him. 
Can you at once two Miſtreſſes adore ? | 
Keep the poor Soul no longer in ſuſpence, 
Your Change is ſuch as does not need Defence. 
Cort. Riddles like theſe I cannot underſtand ! | 
Alm. Why ſhould you bluſh ? She ſaw you kiſs my hand. 
Hd. Fear not, Iwill, while your firſt Love's deny'd, 
Favour your Shame, and turn my Eyes aſide ; 
My feeble Hopes in her Deſerts are bolt : 
I neither can ſuch Power nor Beauty boaſt : 


I have 


= 
l 5 p 1 14 2 wah ah 1 1 9 1 * „ * — = « * . $ . * - - 
* * — — men otin inten — — — - 4 
EA The Congu Mex! 39 
CO I 
\ Malie 0 SRI * a & » % - . 1 N 9 4 * 1 ” 
% . © . 5 
, * » . 
. Y 4 _ P ** * . A 5 ” g 9 
* * * 1 . e is — . 


I have no Tye upon you to be true,  _ 
But that which looſned yours, my Love to you. 
Cort. Could you have heard my words 
. . Cd. Alas, what needs A 
To hear your Words, when I beheld your Deeds? 
Cort. What ſhall I ay! the Fate of Love is ſuch, 
That ſtill it ſees too little or too much. —_ 
That act of mine which does your Paſſion move, 
Was but a mark of my reſpe& not Love. 
Alm. Vex not your ſelf Excuſes to prepare: 
For one you Love not is not worth your Care. 
Cort. Cruel Almeria, take that Life you gave; 
Since you but worſe deſtroy me, while you fave. 
ad. No, let me die, and I'll my Claim reſign; 
For while I live, methinks you ſhould be mine. 
Cort. The bloodieſt des or which ſhe could purſue, 
Would be a Trifle to my loſs of you. | 
d. Your Change was wiſe: for had ſhe been deny'd, 
A ſwift Revenge had follow*d from her Pride: 
You from my gentle Nature had no Fears, 
All my Revenge is only in my Tears. 
Cort. Can you imagine I ſo mean could prove, 
To fave my Life by changing of my Love ? 
a. Since Death is that which nat'rally we ſhun, 
You did no more than I perhaps had done. . 
Cort. Make me not doubt, Fair Soul, your Conſtancy ; 
You would have dy'd for Love, and fo would J. 
Alm. You may believe him; you have ſeen it prov'd. 
Cort. Can I not gain belief how I have lov'd? 
What can thy Ends, malicious Beauty, be? 


Can he who kill'd thy Brother live for thee? [A noiſe of claſhing of Swords. 
* | | [Vaſquez within, Indians againſt him. 
Vaſd. Yield, Slaves, or die; our Swords ſhall force our way. Mithin. 
Ind. We cannot, though o'er-power*d, our Truſt betray, Mithin. 
Cort. Tis Vaſquez voice, he brings me Liberty. | 

. Vaſq. In ſpight of Fate Tl ſer my Gen' ral free: Mithin. 


Now Victory tor us, the Town's our own. 
Alm. All hopes of Safety and of Love are gone: 

As when ſome dreadful Thunder-clap is nigh, 

The winged Fire ſhoots ſwiftly through the Skie, 

Strikes and conſumes e' er ſcarce it does appear, 

And by the ſudden Ill, prevents the Fear: 

Such is my State in this amazing Woe, 

It leaves no Pow'r to think, much leſs to do: 

But ſhall my Rival live? Shall ſhe enjoy | 
That Love in Peace I labour'd to deſtroy ? ; {Aſiae. 


Cort. Her Looks grow black as a tempeſtuous Wind; 
Some raging 'Thoughts are rowling in her Mind 
Alm. Rival, Imuſt your Jealouſy remove, 
You ſhall, hereafter, be at reſt for Love. 
ad. Now you are kind. | 
Alm. He whom you love is true: | | 3 
But he ſhall never be poſſeſs d by you. {Draws her Dagger, and runs toward her: 
Cort. Hold, hold ; Ah, barb'rous Woman ! fly, oh fly ! 
Gd. Ah, pity, pity is no ſuccour nigh? . 
Cort. Run, run behind me, there you may be ſure, - | 
While I have Life I will your Life ſecure; -  _ ECydariagets behind him. 
Ain. On him or thee, 14 Vengeance any where: {She ſtabs; and hurts him. 
What have I done? I fee his Blood appear! 
a. It ſtreams, it ſtreams from ev*ry Vital Part: 
Was there no way but this to find his Heart? | 
_ 42m. Ah! Curſed Woman, what was my Delign 
This.Weapon's Point ſhall mix that Blood with nüne! | | 
Lees to ſtab her ſelf, and being within bis reach, he ſnatches the Dagger. 
| ort. 
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SCENE IV. A Priſon. 
Cortez diſcover d, hound : Almeria talking with Kim. 


Au. I come not now your conſtancy to prove, 
You may believe me when I fay, I Love. 
Cort. You have too well inſtructed me before, 
In your intentions to beheve you more. 
Alm. T'm juſtly plagu'd by this your unbelief, 
And am my {elf the cauſe of my own grief: 
But to beg Love, I cannot ſtoop fo low ; 
It is enough that you my Paſſion know : 
"Tis in your choice; Love me, or Love me not, [Las hold ox the Dagger. 
I have not yet my Brother's Death forgot. 
Cort. You Menace me and Court me in a breath : 
Your Capid looks as dreadfully as Death. 
Alm. Your hopes, without, are vaniſh'd into ſmoke : 
Your Captains taken, and your Armies broke. 
Cort. In vain you urge me with my miſeries : 
When Fortune falls, High Courages can rife. 
Now ſhould I change my Love, it would appear 
Not the Effect of Gratitude, but fear. 
Am. Pll to the King and make it my Requeſt, 
Or my Command that you may be releaſt; 
And make you judge, when I have ſet you free, 
Who beſt deſerves your Paſſion, I, or 7 
Cort. You tempt my Faith ſo generous a way; 
As without Guilt might Conſtancy betray : 
But I'm fo far from meriting Eſteem, 
That if I judge I muſt my ſelf condemn ; 
Yet having given my worthleſs Heart before, 
What I muſt ne'er poſſeſs I will adore; 
Take my Devotion then this humbler way ; 
Devotion is the Love which Heaven we pay. 
Enter Cydaria. 
Od. May I believe my Eyes! What do I ſee! 
Is this her Hate to him, his Love to me! 
*Tis in my Breaſt ſhe ſheaths her Dagger now. 
Falſe Man, is this the Faith ? Is this the Vow ? To him; 
Cort. What words, dear Saint, are theſe I hear you uſe? | 
What Faith, what Vows are thoſe which you accule ? 
Od. More cruel than the Tyger o'er his Spoil ; 
And falſer than the Weeping Crocodile : 
Can you add Vanity to Guilt, and take 
A Pride to hear the Conqueſts which you make? 
Go publiſh your Renown, let it be ſaid 
You have a Woman, and that lov'd, betray'd. 
Cort. With what Injuſtice is my Faith accus'd ? 
Lite, Freedom, Empire, I at once refus'd ; 
And would pain ten thouſand times for you. 


Alm, She'll have too great Content to find him true; 
And therefore ſince his Love is not for me, oF (378, 
PIl help to make my Rivals Miſery. | [Aſde, 
Spaniard, T never thought you falſe before: [To him. 


Can you at once two Miftreſſes adore ? 

Keep the poor Soul no longer in ſuſpence, 

Your Change is ſuch as does not need Defence. 
Cort. Riddles like theſe I cannot underſtand ! 
Alm. Why ſhould you bluſh ? She ſaw you kiſs my hand. 
Od. Fear not, Iwill, while your firſt Love's deny'd, 


Favour your Shame, and turn my Eyes aſide ; 
My feeble Hopes in her Deſerts 12 25 * 


neither can ſuch Power nor Beauty boaſt: 


- 
\ 44 
"2 


N 


\ 


FA Cd. - Alas, what needs PEE, 
4 To hear your Words, when I beheld your Deeds? 
bz 1 Cort. What ſhall I fay! the Fate of Love is ſuch, 
70 That ſtill it ſees too little or too much. 
That act of mine which does. your Paſſion move, 
Was but a mark of my reſpe& not Love. 
TOS Alm. Vex not your ſelf Excuſes to prepare: 
1 For one you Love not is not worth your Care. 
CY Cort. Cruel Almeria, take that Life you gave ; 
Since you but worſe deſtroy me, while you fave. 
3 . Cyd. No, let me die, and I'll my Claim reſign; 
Poor while I live, methinks you ſhould be mine. 
FA Cort. The bloodieſt Yon which ſhe could purſue, 
63 Would be a Trifle to my loſs of you. | 
BY d. Your Change was wiſe: for had ſhe been deny'd. 
A {wift Revenge had follow'd from her Pride: 
You from my gentle Nature had no Fears, 
All my Revenge is only in my Tears. 
Cort. Can you imagine I fo mean could prove, 
To fave my Life by changing of my Love ? 
. Cd. Since Death is that which nat'rally we ſhun, 
You did no more than I perhaps had done, 5 
Cort. Make me not doubt, Fair Soul, your Conſtancy; 
You would have dy*d for Love, and fo would J. 
Alm. You may believe him; you have ſeen it prov'd. 
Cort. Can I not gain belief how I have lov'd? 
What can thy Ends, malicious Beauty, be ? VVV 
Can he who kilbd thy Brother live for thee? [A noiſe of claſhing of Swords. 
8 | | | [Vaſquez within, Indians againſt him. 
Vaſg. Yield, Slaves, or die; our Swords ſhall force our way. (Within, 
Ind. We cannot, though o'er-power*d, our Truſt betray. (Within. 
Cort. Tis Vaſquez voice, he brings me Liberty. | 
. Vafq. Tn ſpight of Fate Tl ſet my Gen' ral free: Mithin. 
Now Victory for us, the Town's our own. 
, Alm. All hopes of Safety and of Love are gone : 
As when ſome dreadful Thar cas is nigh, 
The winged Fire ſhoots ſwiftly through the Skie, 
Strikes and conſumes eꝰ er ſcarce it does appear, 
And by the ſudden Ill, prevents the Fear: 
Such is my State in this amazing Woe, 
It leaves no Pow'r to think, much leſs to do: 
Hut ſhall my Rival live? Shall ſhe enjoy 
That Love in Peace I labour'd to deſtroy? 
Cort. Her Looks grow black as a tempeſtuous Wind; 
Some raging 'Thoughts are rowling in her Mind 
Alm. Rival, Imuſt your Jealouſy remove; 
Lou ſhall, hereafter, be at reſt for Love. 
Od. Now you are kind. 
Alm. He whom you love is true: | | Ws | 
But he ſhall never be poſſeſs'd by you. [Draws her Dagger, and runs toward her. 
Cort. Hold, hold; Ah, barb'rous Woman! fly, oh fly ! 
Gd. Ah, pity, pity'* is no ſuccour nigh? . 
Cort. Run, run behind me, there you may be ſure, - - | 
While I have Life I will your Life ſecure; | __ FCydariagets behind him. 
Alm. On him or thee, light Vengeance any where: {She ſtabs; and hurts him. 
What have I done? I ſee his Blood appear! 
, C54, It ſtreams, it ſtreams from ev*ry Vital Part: 
Was there no way but this to find his Heart ? | 
Alu. Ah! Curſed Woman, what was my Delign 9 
This.Weapon's Point ſhall mix that Blood withmune ! | | 
[Gaps to ftab her ſelf, and being within bis reach, be ſnatches the Dagger 
| | Ort. 
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Cort. Now neither Life nor Death are in your Power. 


Alm. Then ſullenly III wait my Fatal Hour. | 
Enter Vaſquez and Pizarro with drawn Swords, 


I/aſq. He lives, he lives. 
Cort. Unfetter me with-ſpeed, 
Vaſquez, J ſee you troubled that I bleed: 
But *tis not deep ; our Army I can head. 
Vajq. You to a certain Victory are led: 
Your Men all arm'd, ſtand ſilently within: 
T with your Freedom did the Work begin. 
Pis. What Friends we have, and how we came fo ſtrong, 
We'll foftly tell you as we march along. os 
Cort. In this fafe Place let me ſecure your Fear: [To Cydaria. 
No claſhing Swords, no Noiſe can enter here. | 
Amidſt our Arms as quiet you {hall be 
As Halcyons brooding on a Winter Sea. 
a. Leave me not here alone, and full of Fright, 
Amidſt the Terrors of a Dreadful Night: 
You judge, alas! my Courage by your own; 
I never durſt in Darkneſs be alone : 
I beg, I throw me humbly at your Feet 
Cort. You muſt not go where you may Dangers meet. 
TH unruly Sword will no Diſtinction make: 
And Beauty will not there give Wounds, but take. 
Alm. Then ſtay and take me with you; though to be 
A Slave to wait upon your Victory. _ f 
My Heart unmov'd, can Noiſe and Horror bear: 62 
Parting from you is all the Death J fear. 
Cort. Almeria, tis enough J leave you free: 
.You neither muſt ſtay here, nor go with me. 
Alm. Then take my Life, that will my Reſt reſtore : 
*Tis all I ask for ſaving yours before. 
Cort. That were a barbarous Return of Love. ; 
Alm, Yet leaving it, you more inhumane prove: 
In both Extreams I ſoft Relief ſhould find: 
Oh ! either hate me more, or be more kind. 
Cort. Life of my Soul, do not my Abſence mourn : | 
But chear your Heart in hopes of my Return. [Ts Cydaria. 
Your Noble Father's Life ſhall be my Care; Wk: 
And both your Brothers Pm oblig'd to ſpare. | 
d. Fate makes you deaf, while I in vain implore, 
My Heart forebodes I ne'er {hall ſee you more: 
I have but one Requeſt when J am dead, 
Let not my Rival to your Love ſucceed, 
Cort. Fate will be kinder than your Fears forctel ; 
Farewel, my Dear. 
Od. A long and laſt Farewel: 
——— So eager to imploy the cruel Sword; 
Can you not one, not one laſt Look afford ! 
Cort. T melt to Womaniſh Tears, and if I ſtay, 
I ind my Love my Courage will betray : 
Yon Tower will keep you ſafe, but be ſo kind 
To your own Life that none may Entrance find. 
Ga. Then lead me there — 
For this one minute of your Company, 
I zo methinks with ſome Content to die. | 
| 4 Ig [Exeaunt Cortez, Vaſquez, Pizarro, Cydaria. 
Alm. Farewel, O too much lov'd, ſince lov'd in vain ! _— 
What diſmal Fortune does for me remain ! | 7 5 
Night and Deſpair my Fatal Foor-ſteps guide; 


[He leads ber. 


That Chance may give the Death which he deny*d. - | LExit. 
Cortez, Vaſquez, Pizarro, and Spaniards return ag ain. | 
Cort, All I hold dear, I truſt to your Defence, [To Pizarro, 


Guard her, and, on your Life, remove not hence. [Exe«nt Cortez and Vaſquez. 
| | e Pix. 
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Piz. Pl venture that 
The Gods are good; I'Il leave her to their Care, | 
Steal from my Poſt, and in the Plunder ſhare. | 5 Exit. 
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bg AGTY. SCENE I. 
The Chamber Royal, an Indian Hamock diſcover'd in it. 
Euter Odmar with Soldiers, Guyomar, Alibech, bound. 


Odm. Ate is more juſt than mou to my Deſert, 
And in this Act you blame, Heaven takes my part. 
Gay. Can there be Gods, and no Revenge provide ? 
Odm. The Gods are ever of the Conq'ring Side : 
She's now my Queen, the Spaniards have agreed 
I to my Father's Empire ſhall ſucceed. 727 <p ts 
Alib. How much I Crowns contemn I let thee ſee, 
Chuſing the younger, and refuſing thee. 4 
Guy. Were ſhe Ambitious ſhe'd diſdain to own 
The Pageant Pomp of ſuch a Servile Throne: 
A Throne which thou by Parricide doſt gain, 
And by a baſe Submiſſion muſt retain. TOY 
Alib. I lov'd thee not before, but, Odmar, know 
That now I hate thee and deſpiſe thee too. 
Odm. With too much Violence you Crimes purſue, 
Which if I Acted *rwas for Love of you: 
This, if it teach not Love, may teach you Fear: 
T brought not ſin ſo far, to ſtop it here. . 
Death in a Lover's Mouth would found but ill: 
Btit know, I either muſt enjoy, or kill. 
Alib. Beſtow, baſe Man, thy idle Threats elſewhere, 


My Mother's Daughter knows not how to fear. 8 
Since Gmomar, I muſt not be thy Bride, . 
Death ſhall enjoy what is to thee deny'd. | 7 
Dam. Then take thy Wiſh — a 


Guy. Hold, Odmar, hold 
My Right in Alibech T will reſign; 
Rather than ſee her Die, Pl! ſee her thine. 
Alib. In vain thou wouldit reſign, for I will be, 
Ev'n when thou leav'ſt me, Conſtant till to thee : 

That ſhall not fave my Life : wilt thou appear 3 
Fearful for her who for her ſelf wants Fear? Ee TONARE 
Odm. Her Love to him ſhows me a ſurer way: 6-216 

I by her Love, her Vertue muſt betraf 


Since, Alibech, you are ſo true a Wife [To her. 
*Tis in your Pow?r to fave your Husband's Life: —_ | 
The Gods, by me, your Love and Vertue tr 77 
For both will ſaffer rene 
Alib. I never can believe you will proceed lll 
To ſuch a Black and Execrable Deed. ut 115 
Oam. I only threatned you; but could not pre 
So much a Fool to murder what I love: ,, 0 
But in his Death, I ſome Advantage fee: ., 82> _., 


Worſe than it is Tm ſure it cannot be.. Ane 

If you conſent, you with that gentle Breaeng e 

Preſerve his Life : if not, behold his Death. \., Holds his Suord to his. Brea/t, 
Alu. What ſhall I do eee eee OT I, 
Gzy. —— What, are your Thouglits —_— 7 75 

About a Ranſom to preſerve my Li? hs ty LD 

. * Penne * Dealer OT CDUT? 114 54 

Though to fave yours I did my Int*eſt give, 1 bog On 2 Nr un 1H 7. 
A4, G let him be preferv'd by any W rp 

But name not the foul Price which I muſt pax. [Io Odm. 
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Odin. You would and would not; PI no longer ſtay. [Offers again to kill him. 
Alib. I yield, I yield; but yet &er I am ill, 
An innocent Deſire I would fulfil : | 
With Gayomar J one chaſte Kiſs would leave, 
The firſt and laſt he ever can receive. a | Pn I a 
Odm, Have what you ask: that Minute you agree 
To my Deſires, your Husband ſhall be free. [They unbind her, ſhe goes to her Huss, 
Guy. No, Alibech, we never muſt embrace: [He turns from: 
Your guilty Kindneſs why do you miſplace ? 
Tis meant to him, he is your private Choice: 
I was made yours; but by the publick Voice. 
And now you leave me with a poor pretence, 
That your ill Act is for my Life's Defence. 
Alib. Since there remains no other Means to try, 
Think I am falſe; I cannot fee you die. 
Guy. To give for me both Life and Honour too, 
Is more, perhaps, than I could give for " ap 
You have done much to cure my Jealouſy 
But cannot perfect it unleſs both die: 
For ſince both cannot live, who ſtays behind 
Muſt be thought fearful, or, what's worſe, unkind. 
Alib. I never could propoſe that Death you chule ; 


2 


But am, like you, too jealous to refuſe. Embracing him, 
Together dying we together ſhow, | 
That both did pay that Faith which both did owe. 1 OO 


Oar. It then remains I act my own Deſign: \ 

Have you your Wills, but I will firſt have mine. WE: 3 
Aſſiſt me, Soldiers h | [They go to bind her, ſhe cries out. 
Enter Vaſquez, two Spaniards. 3 

Vaſq. Hold, Odmar, hold, I come in happy time 
To hinder my Misfortune, and your Crime. 

Od. You ill return the kindneſs I have ſhown. 

Vaſq. Indian, I fay, deſiſt, 

Oam, Spaniard, be gone. | 3 
ſq. This Lady J did for my ſelf deſign: | 0 
Dare you attempt her Honour who is mine? 

Udm. Youre much miſtaken; this is She whom T 
Did with my Father's loſs, and Country's buy: 

She whom your promiſe did to me convey,  _ 
When all things elſe were made your common Prey. 
Vaſq. That Promiſe made, excepted one for me ; 
One whom I ſtill reſerv'd, and this is She. 07 OE 
Cam. This is not ſhe, you cannot be ſo baſe. _ 

Vaſq. I love too deeply to miſtake the Face: | 
The Vanquiſh'd muſt receive the Victor's Laws. ES AAAS YAY 

Od, It I am Vanquiſh'd, I my ſelf am cauſe. e 8 

Vaſg. Then thank your ſelf for what you undergo. 2 
DOam. Thus lawleſs Might does Juſtice overthrow. Ky 
Va/q. Traytors, like you, ſhould nevet Juſtice name. 
Odm, You owe your Triumphs to that Traytors ſhame. - 
But to your General I' my Right refer. 
Vaſq. He never will protect a Raviſher:  _ 
His Generous Heart will ſoon decide our ſtrife ; ,", 
He to your Brother will reſtore his Wife. 
It reſts we two our Claim in Combat try, 
And that with this fair Prize, the Victor fly. 

Oam. Make haſte, | 
cannot ſuffer to be hong prephant ' 1 
Conqueſt is my firſt wiſh, and Death my next. _ R 

„ LI Fight, the Spaniards and Indians Fight, 
Alib. The Gods the Wicked by themſelves oferthrow: © __ © 
All Fight againſt us now, and for us tool [Unbinds her Huband. © 
[The two Spaniards and three Indians kill each other, Vaſquez tilt Odmar, 
Guyomar runs to his Brothers Sword, © © 
; . Vaſa. 
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Vaſq. Now you are mine; my greateſt Foe is ſlain. [To Alibech. 
Guy. A greater ſtill to vanquiſh does remain. 
x Vaſq. Another yet! | 
on The Wounds I make but ſow new Enemies - 
"A; Which from their Blood, like Earth-born Bret, 
N Guy. Spaniard, take breath; ſome teſpite PH ator, 
My Cauſe is more advantage than your Sword. 
Vaſq. Thou art ſo brave could it with Honor &-, 
Pd ſeek thy Friendſhip more than Victory. 
Guy. Friendſhip with him whoſe hand did H 
Baſe as he was, he was my Brother ſtill: 
And fince his Blood has, waſt®d away his Guilr, 
Nature asks thine for that which thou has ſpilt. 
[They fiaht a little and breathe, Alibech takes ap.4 Swora, and cOmes on. 
Alib. My Weakneſs may help ſomething in the Srr:te. 
Gay. Kill not my Honour to preſerve my Lite : Staying her. 
Rather than by thy Aid III Conqueſt gain, 
Without Defence I poorly will be {lain. [Se goes back, then fh again, Vaſqueg falls, 
Guy. Now, Spaniard, beg thy Life, and thou ſhalt live. 
Vaſq. *T were vain to ask thee what thou canſt not give: 
My Breath goes out, and Iam now no more; 
Yet her I lov'd, in Death I will adore. [ Dies. 
Guy. Come, Alibech, let us from hence remove: 
This is a Night of Horrour, not of Love. 
From every Part I hear a dreadtul. Noiſe : 
The Vanquiſh'd Crying, and the Victors Joys. 
PI! to my Father's Aid and Country's flye, 
And ſuccour both, or in their Ruine die. Exeunt: 


SCENE H. 4Prifr 


Montezuma, Indian High-Prieft bon rio, Spaniards with 
Swords drawn, a4 Chriſtian Prieſt, 


Piz. Thou haſt not yet diſcover'd all thy Store. 
Mont. I neither can nor will diſcover more: 
The Gods will puniſh you, if they be juſt; 
The Gods will Plague your Sacrilegious Luſt. 
Chr. Prieſt. Mark how this impious Heathen juſtifies 
His own falſe Gods, and our true God denies: 
How wickedly he has refus'd his Wealth, | 
And hid his Gold, from Chriſtian Hands, by ftcalth : 
Down with him, kill him, merit Heaven thereby. 
Ind. High-Pr. Can Heaven be Author of ſuch Cruelty ? 
Piz. Since neither Threats nor Kindneſs will prevail, 
We muſt by other means your Minds aſſail; 
Faſten the Engines; ſtretch 'em at their Length, 
And pull the ſtreightned Cords with all your ſtrength. . AT. 
ey faſten them to the Rack, and then pull them. 
Mont. The Gods, who made me once a King, ſhall know | 
I ſtill am worthy to continue ſoꝛ £ 
Though now the Subject of your Tyranny, 
Pl! Plague you worſe than you can puniſh me. 
Know I have Gold, which you ſhall never find, 
No Pains, no Tortures ſhall unlock my Mind. 
Chr, Pr. Pull harder yet; he does not feel the Rack. 
Mont. Pull till my Veins break, and my Sinews crack. 
Ind. High- Pr. When will you end your barb*rous Cruelty ? 
* not to eſcape, I beg to die. 0 
Mont. Shame on thy Prieſthood, that ſuch Prayers can bring: 
Is it not brave to ſuffer with thy Kings? diag; 
When Monarchs ſuffer, Gods themſelves bear part; | 
Then well may'ſt thou who but my TOY art: 


12:7." 1 age 


144 The ladian Emperour : Or, 


I charge thee dare not groan, nor ſhe w. one ſign, 
Thou at thy Torments doſt the leaſt repine. 


Ind. High- Pr. You took an Oath when you receiv'd your Crown, 


The Heavens ſhould pour their uſual Bleſſings down ; 
The Sun ſhould ſhine, the Earth its Fruits produce, 

And nought be wanting to your Subjects Uſe: 

Yet we with Famine were oppreſs'd, and now 

Muſt to the Yoke of cruel Maſters bow. 5 | 
Mont. If thoſe above, who made the World, could be 
Forgetful of it, why then blam'ſt thou me? 


Chr. Pr. Thoſe Pains, O Prince, thou ſuffer ft now, are light, 


Compar'd to thoſe, which when thy Soul takes flight, 

Immortal, Endleſs, thou muſt then endure, 

Which Death begins, and 'Time can never cure.. 
Mont. Thou art deceiv'd: tor whenſoc'er I die, 

The Sun, my Father, bears my Soul on high : 

He lets me down a Beam, and mounted there, 

He draws it back, and pulls me through the Air: 

I in the Eaſtern Parts, and riſing Sky, 

You in Heav'ns Downfal, and the Weſt mult lie. 
Chr. Pr. Fond Man, by Heathen Ignorance miſ- led 

Thy Soul deſtroying when thy Body's dead: 

Change yet thy Faith, and buy Eternal Reſt.  - 
Ind. High-Pr. Die in your own, for our Belief is beſt. 
Mont, Tn ſeeking Happineſs you both agree, 

But in the ſearch the Paths ſo different be, 

That all Religions with each other fight, 

While only one can lead us in the Right, 

But till that one hath ſome more certain Mark, 

Poor Humane-kind muſt wander in the dark; 

And ſuffer Pains eternally below, 

For that, which here we cannot come to know. 
Chr, Pr. That which we worſhip, and which you believe, 

From Nature's common Hand we both receive: 

All under various Names, adore and love 

One Power Immenſe, which ever rules above. 

Vice to abhor, and Vertue to purſue, 


» "1 


Ts both believ'd and taught by us and you: 


But here our Worſhip takes another wa 8 
Mont. Where both agree *tis there moſt ſafe to ſtay : 
For what's more vain than publick Light to ſhun, 
And ſet up Tapers while we ſee the Sun? 
Chr. Pr. Though Nature teaches whom we ſhou'd adore, 
By Heav'nly Beams we {till diſcover more. 


Mont. Or this muſt be enough, or to Mankind 
One equal way to Bliſs is not deſign'd. * 
For though ſome more may know, and ſome know leſs, 
Yet all muſt know enough for Happineſs. 

Chr. Pr. If in this middle way you ſtill pretend 
To ſtay, your Journey never will have end. . _. 

Mont. Howeer tis better in the midſt to ſtay, - 


Than wander farther in uncertain way. 


Chr, Pr. But we by Martyrdom our Faith avow., 


Mont. You do no more than I for ours do now, 
To prove Religion true | ot 


It either Wit or Sufferings would ſuffice, 

All Faith afford the Conſtant and the Wiſe: 

And yet ev'n they, by Education fway'd | 

In Age defend what Infancy obey'd. tf 
Chr, Pr. Since Age by erring Child-hood is miſ- 

Refer your ſelf to our unerring Head. oe 


Chr. Pr. Renounce that Carnal Reaſon, and believe. 
N Mont. 'T he Light of Nature ſhould I thus betray, 
Twere to wink hard that I might ſee the Day. 
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Mont.” Man and not err? What Reaſon can you i, 


Chr, 
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Chr. Pr. Condemn not yet the way you do not know; 
T1! make Reaſon judge what way to go. 
Mont. "Tis much too late for me new ways to take, 
Who have but one ſhort ſtep of Life to make. 
Pix. Increaſe their Pains, the Cords are yet too lack. 
Chr. Pr. I muſt by force convert him on the Rack. 
Lad. High-Pr. I faint away, and find I can no more: 
Give leave, O King, I may reveal thy Store, 
And free my ſelf from Pains I cannot bear. 
Mozt. Think ſt thou I lie on Beds of Roſes, here, 
Or in a wanton Bath ſtretch'd at my eaſe ? 
Die, Slave, and with thee die ſuch Thoughts as theſc. 
g (High-Prieſt gurus aſide, aud Dies. 
| Euter Cortez attended by Spaniards, he ſpeaks entring. 

Cort. On pain of Death kill none but thoſe who fight; 
I much Repent me of this bloody Night: 
Slaughter grows Murther when it goes too far, 
And makes a Maſſacre what was a War: 
Sheath all your Weapons, and in filence move. | 
?Tis here to Beauty and to Love. [ Sees Montezuma. 
Ha \ | | 
What diſmal Sight is this which takes from me 
All the Delight that waits on Ming . 
Make haſte: how now, Religion, do you frown ? 
Haſte, holy Avarice, and help him down. | 
Ah, Father, Father, what do J endure, [Embracing Montezuma, 
To fee theſe Wounds, my Pity cannot cure! 

Mont. Am I fo low, that you ſhould pity bring, 
And give an Infant's Comfort to a King? 
Ask theſe, if I have once unmanly groan'd ; 
Or ought have done deſerving to be moan'd. 

Cort. Did I not charge thou ſhould'ſt not ſtir from hence? [10 Pizarro, 
But Martial Law ſhall puniſh thy Ofence. | 
And y | o the Chr. Prieſt: 
Who faucily teach Monarchs to obey, 12 * 
And the wide World in narrow Cloyſters ſway; 

Set up by Kings as humble Aids of Power, 
You that which bred you, Viper like, devour, 
You Enemies of Crowns. 
Chr. Pr. — Come, let's away, 
We but provoke his Fury by our ay. 3 
Cort. If this go free, farewel that Diſcipline, 
Which did in Spaniſb Camps ſeverely ſhine: | 
Accurſed Gold, tis thou haſt caus'd theſe Crimes; 
Thou turn'ſt our Steel againſt thy Parent Climes ! 
And into Spais wilt fatally be brought, 8 5 
Since with the Price of Blood thou here art bought. [Ex. Prieſt and Pizar; 
| | 55 : [Cortez #xee/s by Montezuma; and weeps 

Cort. Can b. forget thoſe Crimes they did commit ? | 

Mont. PII do what for my Dignity is fit: g 
Riſe, Sir; I'm fatisfi'd the Fault was theirs :. - 

Truſt me you make me weep to ſee your Tears : 
Muſt I chear you? | 765} 161 

Cort, Ah Heavens! 

Mont. - You're much too blame 
Your Grief is cruel, for it ſhews my Shame, 

Does my loſt Crown to my remembrance bring : - 

But weep not you, and T'll be ſtill a King. | 

You have forgot that I your Death defign'd, 1251 1 el 

To ſatisfie the proud Almeria's Mind; 4 

You, who preſerv'd my Life, I doom'd to die T1 
Cort, Your Love aid that, and not your Cruelt 7: 
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Enter a Spaniard, - 
Span. Prince Gauyomar the Combat ſtill maintains, 
Our Men retreat, and he their Ground regains : 
But once encourag'd by our GeneraPs Sight, 
We boldly ſhould renew the doubtful Fight. 


Cort. Remove not hence, — ſnall not long attend I Montez. | 


Pl aid my Soldiers, yet pre 
Mont. Excellent Man! | 
But I, by living, poorly take the way 
To injure Goodneſs, which J cannot pay. 
Enter Almeria. 
Alm. Ruin and Death run arm'd through every Street; 
And yet that Fate I ſeek I cannot meet: 
What Guards Misfortunes are and miſery ! 
Death that ſtrikes all, yet ſeems afraid of me. 
Mont, Almeria's here, O turn away your Face! 
Muſt you be witneſs too of my Diſgrace ? 
Alm. I am not that Almeria whont you knew, 
But want that pity I deny'd to you: | 
Your Conquerour, Alas! has vanquiſh'd me; 
But he refuſes his own Victory: 
While all are Captives, in your Conquer'd State, 
I find a wretched Freedom in his hate. 
Mont. Couldſt thou thy Love on one who ſcorn'd thee loſe ? 
He ſaw not with my Eyes who could refuſe: 
Him who could prove ſo much unkind to thee, 
I ne'er will ſuffer to be kind to me. 
Alm. I am content in Death to ſhare your Fate; 
And die for him J love with him I hate. 
Mont. What ſhall I do in this perplexing ftreit ! 


erve my Friend, 


[Exit Cortez, & 


My tortur'd Limbs refuſe to bear my weight: [Exdeavonring to mail, not being able, 


I cannot go to Death to ſet me free: 
Death muſt be kind, and come himſelf to me. 


Alm. Pve thought upon't: J have Affairs below, Alm. muſing. 


Which I muſt needs diſpatch before I go: 


Sir, I have found a place where you may be, [To him. 


(Though not preſerv*d) yet like a King die free: 
The General left your Daughter in the Tower, 
We may a while reſiſt the Spariard's Power. 
If Guyomar prevail 
Mont. Make haſte and call; 
She'll hear your Voice, and anſwer from the Wall. 
Alm. My Voice ſhe knows and fears, but uſe your oy, u, | 


$2040 111 nig Hul. 
And to gain Entrance, feign you are alone. [Alm, fteps behind. 


Mont. Cyaaria ! 
Alm, 
Mot. Daughter ! 
Alm. Louder yet. 70 
Mont. Thou canſt not, ſure, thy Father's Voice forget. 
[He knocks at the Door, at laſt Cydaria tooks over the 

Od. Since my Love went J have been frighted ſo 

With diſmal Groans and Noiſes from'below : / © 

J durſt not ſend my Eyes abroad for fear 

Of ſeeing Dangers, which I yet but hear. 
Mont. Cydaria ! 


n 
11 
— 


Cyd. Sure *tis my Father calls. ( £47 8 10 2: fat zt 1 
Mont. Dear Child, make haſ te; em 
All hope of Succour, but from thee, is paſt : t od t bas u 367 d 216 
As when upon the Sands the Traveller 1:50 wy T il: wad Sd voT 
Sces the high Sea come rolling from afar, DOS) CLIN 2.054 213 aftellst GI 


The Land grow ſhort, he mends his weary pace, „„ 8119 glu 0 4 


While Death behind him covers all'thePlace : e ns 
50 I by ſwift Misfortunes am purſu'd, 


Which: on each other, are like Waves renew'd. Ti 
| a. 
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1 | 1 1 
Cyd. Are you alone? 
Mont, - Lam. | 
Ca. I'll ſtreight deſcend; 


Heaven did you here for both our Safeties ſend. 
[Cydaria deſcends and opens the Door, Almeria raſhes hetmiæt with Montezuma 


Od. Almeria here! then I am loſt again. [Beth thruſt, 
Am. Yield to my ſtrength; you ſtruggle but in vain. : 
Make haſte and ſhut, our Enemies appear. | 

[Cortez and Spaniards appear at the orher end 

a. Then do yon enter, and let me ſtay here. 

[As ſbe ſpeaks, Almeria over-powers her, thruſts ber is, and ſhuts, 

Cort. Sure, I both heard her Voice, and faw her Pace, 

She's like a Viſion vaniſh*d from the place., 
Too late I find my Abſence was too long; 
My Hopes grow ſickly, and my Fears grow itrong. 
[He knocks a little, then Montezuma, Cydatia, Almeria appear above, 
Alm. Look up, look up, and fee if you can know 
Thoſe whom in vain you think to find below. 
Gad. Look up, and ſee Cydaria's loſt Eſtate. 
Mont. And caſt one look on Monteauma's Fate. 
Cort. Speak not ſuch diſmal words as wound my Ear : 
Nor name Death to me when Qdaria's there. | 
Deſpair not, Sir; who knows but Conquring Spain 
May part of what you loſt reſtore again! 

Mont. No, Spaniard, know; he who to Empire born, 
Lives to be leſs, deſerves the Victor's Scorn : 
Kings and their Crowns have but one Deſtiny : 
Power is their Life, when that expires they dic. 

Cyd. What dreadful words are theſe! 

Mont. Name Life no more ; 
Tis now a Torture worſe than all I bore: 
I'll not be brib'd to ſuffer Life, but die 
In ſpight of your miſtaken Clemency. 
T was your Slave, and IT was us'd like one; 
The Shame continues when the Pain is gone : 
But Pm a King while this is in my Hand [Hs Sword, 
He wants no Subjects who can Death command: 
You ſhould have ty'd him up, t have conquer'd me, 
But heꝰs ſtill mine, and thus he ſets me free. [Stabs himfelf. 

2 Oh my dear Father! | 

ort, Haſte, break ope the Door. 
Alm. When that is forc'd there yet remain two more. | 
3 [The Soldiers break open the firſt door and go in. 
We ſhall have time enough to take our way, 
Ere any can our Fatal Journey ſtay. . 

Mont. Already mine is paſt : O Powers Divine; 
Take my laſt Thanks ; no longer I repine : 

I might have lived my own Miſ-haps to mourn, 
While ſome would pity me, but more would ſcorn ! 
For Pity only on freſh Objects ſtays; | 
But with the tedious ſight of Woes decays. 

Still leſs and leſs my Boyling Spirits flo); 

And J grow ſtiff as cooling Metals do: 

Farewel Almeria | 

= — He's gone, he's gone, | 
And leaves poor me Defenceleſs here alone. 

Alm, You ſhall not long be ſo: Prepare to die, 

That you may bear your Father Company. _ 

Od. Oh! name not Death to me, you fright me ſo, 

That with the Fear I ſhall prevent the Blow. :- 
I know your Mercy's more than to deſtroy . 
A thing ſo young, ſo innocent as J. "FFI a 

Cort. Whence can proceed thy cruel Thirſt of Blood ? _. 
Ah barb'rous Woman! Woman! that's too good. 


| Dies. * 
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Too mild for thee; there's Pity in that Name, 

But thou haſt loft thy Pity with thy Shame. 
Alm. Your cruel words have pierc'd me to the Heart; 

But on my Rival Pl e my Smart. 

Cort. Oh, ſtay your hand! and to redeem my Fault, 

I'll ſpeak the kindeſt words — | 

That Tongue eer utter'd, or that Heart c'er thought. 

Dear Lovely Sweet 
Alm. This but offends me more; 

You act your Kindneſs on Cydaria's Score. 

Cy4. For his dear fake let me my Life receive. 
Alm. Fool, for his ſake alone you muſt not live: 

Revenge is now my Joy; he's not for me, 

And I'll make ſure he ne*r ſhall be för thee. 
ad. But what's my Crime? 

Alm. — Tis loving where I love. 
Ha. Your own Example does my Act approve. 
Alm. Tis ſuch a Fault I never can forgive. 
Od. How can I mend, unleſs you let me live? 

LI yet am Tender, Young, and full of Fear, 

And dare not die, but fain would tarry here. 
Cort. If Blood you ſeek, I will my own reſign : 

O ſpare her Life, and in exchange take mine. 

Alm. The Love you ſhew but haſts her Death the more. | 
Cort. T'll run, and help to force the inner Door. [Is going in haſte. 
Alm. Stay, Spaniard, ſtay, depart not from my Eyes: | 
That moment that I loſe your ſight ſhe dies. 
To look on you, I'll grant a ſhort Reprieve. 
Cort. O make your Gift more full, and let her live : 

J dare not go; and yet how dare ſtay? 

Her I would fave ; I murther either way. 

Sa. Can you be ſo hard-hearted to deſtroy 

My ripening Hopes, that are ſo near to Joy: 

T juit approach to all T would poſſeſs: 

Death only ſtands *twixt me and Happineſs. _ 

Alm. Your Father, with his Life has loſt his Throne: 

Your Country's Freedom and Renown is gone. 

Honour requires your Death: you mult obey. 
ad. Do you die firſt; and ſhew me then the way. 

Alm. Should you not follow, my Revenge were loſt. 
Gad. Then riſe again and fright me wich your Ghoſt. 
Alm. I will not truſt to that, ſince Death I chuſe, 

III not leave you that Life which J refuſe : 

If Death's a Pain, it is not leſs to me; 

And if *tis nothing, 'tis no more to thee. 

But hark! the Noiſe increaſes from behind, 

They're near, and may prevent what I deſign'd : | 121 

Take there a Rival's Gift | | [Stabs her. 
Cort. Perdition ſeize thee for ſo black a Deed, TY =7 
Alm. Blame not an Act which did from Love proceed:  _ OE. 

PII thus revenge thee with this fatal Blow; | [Stabs her ſelf. 

Stand fair, and let my Heart-blood on thee flow. | 
Ga. Stay Lite, and keep me in the cheerful Light; | 

Death is too black, and dwells in too much Night. 

Thou leav'ſt me, Life, but Love ſupplies thy part, 

And keeps me warm by lingring in my Heart: 

Yet dying for him, I thy Claim remove ; 

How dear it coſts to conquer in my love ; 

Now {trike ; that thought, I hope, will arm my Breaſt. 
Aim. Ah with what differing Paſſions am I preſt ! 
Gd. Death, when far off, did terrible appear; 

But looks leſs dreadful as he comes more near. 

Alm. O Rival, I have loſt the power to kill; 

Strength hath forſook my Arm, and Rage my Will: 


I muſt 
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I muſt ſurmount that Love which thou haſt ſhown : 
Dying for him is due to me alone. 15 
s hy weakneſs ſhall not boaſt the Victory, | 
Now thou ſhalt live, and dead Tl conquer thee : 
Soldiers aſſiſt me down. [Exeunt from above led by Soldiers, and enter, 
| 1 both led by Cortez. 
Cort. Is there no danger then? [To Cydaria. 
C54. You need not fear 
Ay Wound, I cannot die when you are near. 
Cort. You, for my fake, Lite to Cydaria give; Io Almeria. 
And I could die for you, if you might live. | f 
Alm. Enough, I die content, now you are kind; 
KilPd in my Limbs, reviving in my Mind: 
Come near, Cydaria, and forgive my Crime. [Cydaria farts back, 
You need not fear my Rage a ſecond time: 
I'll bathe your Wounds in Tears for my Offence : 
That Hand which made it makes this Recompence. {Ready to join their hands. 
F would have join'd you, but = Heart's too high : 
You will, too ſoon,poſſeſs him when I die. 
Cort. She faints, O ſoftly, ſet her down.” 
Ain. is paſt! Rochus ton Ht 
In thy lov'd Boſom let me breath my laſt. 
Here in this one ſhort moment that I live, 


J have what e' er the longeſt Life could give [ Dies. 
Cort. Farewel, thou generous Maid: ev'n Victory 

Glad as it is, muſt lend ſome Tears to thee : 5 

Many I dare not ſhed, leſt you believe *Hj Io Cydaria. 


I joy in you leſs than for her I grieve. 
ad. But are you ſure She's dead? 
I muſt embrace you faſt, before I know 
Whether my Life be yet ſecure or no: 
Some other Hour I will to Tears allow; 
But having you, can ſhew no Sorrow now. 
AP? 370 Euter Guyomar and Alibech bound with Folaliers. 
Cort. Prince Guyomar in Bonds ! O Friend ſhip's Shame ! 
It makes me bluſh to own a Victor's Name. [Unbinds him, Cydaria, Alibech; 
yd. See, Alibech, Almeria lies there: 55 
But do not think twas I that murther'd her. | 
7703155 =P  [Altbech kxzels and kiſſes her Dead Siſter. 
Cort. Live and enjoy more than your Conquerour: [To Guyomar. 
Take all my Love, and ſhare in all my Power. 
Gh. Think me not proudly rude, if I forſake 
Thoſe Gifts I cannot with my Honour take: 
I for my Country fought, and would again, 
Had I yet left a Country to maintain: 
But ſince the Gods decreed it other wiſe, 
I never will on its dear Ruins riſe. | 
Alib. Of all your Goodneſs leave to our diſpoſe, 
Our Liberty's the only Gift we chuſe: 
Abſence alone can make our Sorrows leſs ; 
And not to ſee what we can ne*er redreſs. TY 
+ Gay. Northward, beyond the Mountains, we will go; 
Where Rocks lie cover'd with Eternal Snow: 
Thin Herbage in the Plains and Fruitleſs Fields, 
The Sand no Gold, the Mine no Silver yields: 
There Love and Freedom we'll in Peace enjoy; 
No Spaniards will that Colony deſtroy. _ 
We to our ſelves will all our Wiſhes grant; 
And nothing coveting can nothing want. 
Cort. Firſt your Great Father's Funeral Pomp provide: 
That done, in Peace your Generous Exiles guide. 
While I loud Thanks pay to the Powers above, 
Thus doubly bleſt with Conqueſt and witk Love. 
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PR E F A GE: 
T has been the ordinary practice of the French Poets, to dedicate their Works 
of this nature to their King, eſpecially when they have had the leaſt encou- 
ragement to it, by his approbation of them on the Stage. But I confeſs I 
want the confidence to follow their Example, though perhaps I have as ſpe- 
cious pretences to it for this Piece, as any they can boaſt of: it having been own*d 
in ſo particular a manner by His Majeſty, that he has grac'd it with the Title of 
His Play, and 3 reſcued it from the ſeverity (that I may not ſay Malice) of 
its Enemies. But, though a Character ſo high and undeſerv'd, has not raisd/int 
me the preſumption to offer ſuch a trifle to his moſt ſerious view, yet I will own 
the vanity to fay , that after this glory which it has recciv'd from a Sovereign 
Prince, I could not ſend it to ſeek protection from any Subject. Be this Pom 
then Sacred to him without the tedious form of a Dodication, and without pre- 
ſuming to interrupt thoſe hours which he is daily giving to the peace and ſettle- 
ment of his People. I 

For what elſe concerns this Play, I would tell the Reader that it is regular, 
according to the ſtricteſt of Dramatick Laws, but that it 13 2 commendation which 
many of our Poets now deſpiſe, and a Beauty which our common Audiences do 
not eaſily diſcern. Neither indeed do I value my felt upon it, becauſe with all 
that ſymmetry of parts, it may want an air and ſpirit (which conſiſts in the wri- 
ting) to ſet it off. Tis a queſtion variouſly diſputed, whether an Author may be 
allowed as a competent judge of his own Works. As to the Fabrick and contri- 
vance of them certainly he may, for that is properly the employment of the judg- 
ment; which, asa Maſter-builder may determine, and that without deception, 
whether the work be according to the exactneſs of the Model; ſtill granting him 
to have a perfect Idea of that Pattern by which he works: and that he keeps 
himſelf always conſtant to the diſcourſe of his judgment, without admitting Self- 
love, which is the falſe Surveyer of his Fancy, to intermeddle in it. Theſe Qua- 
lifications granted (being ſueh as all ſound Poets are pre- ſuppoſed to have within 
them) T think all Writers, of what kind ſoever, may infallibly judge of the frame 
and contexture of their Works. But for the ornament of Writing, which is 


greater, more various and bizarre in Poeſie than in any other kind, as it is pro- 


perly the Child of Fancy; ſo it can receive no meaſure, or at leaſt but a very im- 
perſcct one of its own excellencies or failures from the judgment. Self- love 


* (which enters but rarely into the offices of the judgment) here predominates. 


And Fancy (if T may ſo ſpeak) judging of it ſelf, can be no more certain or de- 
monſtrative of its own effects, than two crooked lines can be the adæquate mea 
{ire of each other. What JI have faid on this ſubject, may, perhaps, give me 
ſome credit with my Readers, in my opinion of this Play, which I have ever 
valued above the reſt of my Follies of this kind: yet not thereby in the leaſt dif 
ienting from their judgment, who have concluded the writing of this to be much 
interior to my Indian Emperour. But the Argument of that was much more noble, 
not having the allay of Comedy to depreſs it: yet if this be more perfect, either 
in its kind, or in the general notion of a Play, 'tis as much as 1 deſire to have 
granted for the vindication of my Opinion, and, what as nearly touches me, the 
Sentence of a Royal Judge. Many have imagin'd the Character of Philocles to 
be faulty ; ſome for not diſcovering the Queens Love, others for his joining in her 
reſtraint. But though I am not of their number , who obſtinately defend what 


they have once ſaid, I may with modeſty take up thoſe anſwers which have 
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been made for me b my Friends; namely „that Philocles, Wo was but a Gen- 
8 of ordinaty birth, had no reaſon to gueſs ſo ſoon at the Queens Paſſion, 
ſhe being a Perſon ſo much above him, and by the ſuffrages of alt her People, al- 


ready deftin'd to Lyſimantes : Beſides,, that he was prepoſſeſſed, (as the Qucen 


ſomewhere hints it to him) with another inclination which rendred him leſs 
clear- ſighted in it, ſince no Man, at the ſame time, can diſtinctly view two dif- 
ferent objects. And if this, with any ſhew of reaſon, may be defended I leave 
my Maſters the Criticks to determine, whether 4t be not much more conducing 
to the Beauty of my Plot, that Philocles ſhould be long ignorant of the Queens 
Love, than that with one leap he ſhould have entred into rhe knowledge of it, 
and thereby freed himſelf, to the diſguſt of the Audience, from that pleaſing La- 
byrinth of errors which was prepar'd for him. As for that other objection of his 
joining in the Queens Impriſonment, it is indiſputably chat which every Man, it 
he examines himſelf, would have done on the like occaſion. If they anſwer 
that it takes from the height of his Character to do it; I would enquire of my 
over-wiſe Cenſors, who told them I intended him a perfect Character, or indeed 
what neceſſity was there he ſhould be ſo, the variety of Images, being one great 
beauty of a Play? It was as much as I deſign'd, to ſhow one great and abſolute 
pattern of honour in my Poem, which I did in the Perſon of the Queen : All the 
defects of the other parts being ſet. to ſhow , the more to recommend that one 
Character of Vertne to the Audience. But neither was the fault of Philocles fo 
great, if the circumſtances be conſider'd, which, as moral Philoſophy aſſures us, 
make the eſſential differences of good and, bad; He himſelf. beſt explaining his 
own intentions in his laſt Act, which was the reſtauration of his Queen; and 
even before that, in the honeſty of his expreſſions, when he was unavoidably led 
by the impulſion of his love to do it. That which with more reaſon was ob- 
jected as an indecorum, is the management of the laſt Scene of the Play, where 
.Celadon and and Florimel are treating too lightly of their Marriage in the preſence 
of the Queen, who likewiſe ſeems to ſtand idle while the great action of the 
Drama is ſtill depending. This I cannot ovherwiſe defend, than by telling you I 
ſo deſign'd it on purpoſe to make my Play go off more ſmartly ; that Scene, being 
in the opinion of the beſt judges, the moſt diverting of the whole Comedy. 
But though the Artifice ſucceeded, I am willing to acknowledge it as a fault, 
ſince it pleas'd His Majeſty, the beſt Judge, to think it ſo. I have only to add, 
that the Play is founded on a ſtory in the Cyrus, which he calls the Queen of Co- 
rinth; in whoſe Character, as it has been affirm'd to me, he repreſents that of 
the Famous Chriſtina Queen of. Sweden. This is what I thought convenient to 
write by way of Preface, to the Maiden-Queez ; in the reading of which, I fear 
you will not meet with that ſatisfaction which you have had in ſceing it on the 
Stage ; the chief parts of it, both ſerious and comick, being performed to that 
height of Excellence, that nothing but a, command, which I could not hand- 
ſomely diſobey, could have given me the courage to have made it publick. | 
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Ir who Writ this, not without Pains and 
1 From French, and Engliſh Theatres bas 


1 ; | £4 
Plays are like Toys, which, bow e'er Fortiſ d 


. 


Engineers, have ſtill ſome weaker ſide 


exatteſt Rules, by which 4 Play is wrought. E the der ſeen Defendants uneſpy'd. | 
alba 3s e LOT 1 aA 
The Unities of Aftion, Plare, and Tine; | And wich that Art you mate approaches now; 


The Scenes unbroken ;, and a mingled Chime © 


Such Skilful Fury in Aſſaults yay ſhow, 


Of Johnſon's Humour, with Corneille's Rime. That every Poet without ſhame may bow. 

Bat while deal Colours be with care did lay,” | ous therefore humbly wow'd attend your Doom, 
Hz fears his wit, or Plot be did not weigh, V Solder like, be may bave terms to come 
Winch ar: the living Beauties of 4 . | With flying Colours, and wich beat of Drum, . 


L he returns again. 
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The Prologue goes out, and ſtays while a Tune is play d, after which 


CY 
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88 
in 
Second 


Second PROLOGUE 


Had forgot one half I do proteſt, | = 
I And now am ſent again to ſpeak the reſt. : 
He bows to every great and noble Wit, 5 


But to the little Hectors of the Pit 

Our Poet”s ſturdy, and will not ſubmit. 

Hell be before-hand with em, and not ſtay 

To ſee each peeviſh Critick ſtab his Play: 

Each Puny Cenſor, who his skill to boaſt, 

Is cheaply witty on the Poets coſt. 

No Criticks Verdict, ſhould, of right, ſtand good, 
They are excepted all as Men of blood : 

And the ſame Law ſhould ſhield them from their fury, 
Which has excluded Butchers from a Jury. 

Tou d all be Wits 
But Writing”s tedious, and that way may fail; 
The moſt compendious method is to rail: 

Which you 7 like, you think your ſelves ill us d, 
When in ſmart Prologues you are not abus'd. 
A civil Prologue is approv'd by no Man; 

Tou hate it as you do a Civil Woman : 

Tour Fancy's pall'd, and liberally you pay 

To have it quickewd, &er you ſee a Play. 

Juſt as old Sinners worn from their delight, 
Give money to be whip'd to 17 

But what a Pox keep I ſo much ado 

To ſave our Poet ? he is one of you ; 

A Brother*s Judgment, and as I hear ſay, 

A Curſed Critick as Ger damn'd a Play. 

Good Salvage Gentlemen your own kind ſpare, 
He is, like you, a very Wolf or Bear; 

Tet think not hell your antient rights invade, 
Or ſtop the conrſe of your free damning trade: 
For he, (he vows) at no Friend's Play can ſit, 
But he muſt needs find fault to ſhew his Wit: 
Then, for his ſake, neer ſtint your own delight ; 
Throw boldly, for he ſets to all that write, 

With ſuch he ventures on an even lay, 

For they bring ready money into Play. , anal; > vi 
Thoſe who write not, and yet all * nick, . 
Are Bankrupt Gameſters, for they damn on tick, | 


Dramatis Per ſone. 
WOMEN. | 
Ueen of Szc:ly 8 Mrs Marſpal. 
Candiope, Princeſs of the Blood Mrs Quin. n 
Aſteria, the Queens Confident Mrs Kyep. ; 
Florimel, A Maid of Honour Mrs Ellen Guyn. 
Flavia, another Maid of Honour Mrs Frances Davenport 
Olinda, Mrs Rutter. 
and Ce . | 
Sabina, > Mrs Elix. Davenport. 
Meliſſa, Mother to Olinda and Sabina Mrs Cory. 
; | MEN. COTA. OT 
T.yſimantes, firſt Prince of the Blood Mr M,, im :w 1 7 wa he 
Philocles, the Queens Favourite Major Mohan, © 
C eladon, a Courtier 52 N Mr Hart. HEAL 9.4; 
Guards. Pages of Honour. Soldiers. a 


The Scene SICILY. 
| S E- 


Nlaiden-Oueen 


- GT I. SCENE 1 
The Scene is Walks. near the cu 


Enter Cn Asteria, meeting eachother : be in riding bats; 5 
they embrace. 805 


Bir Aeris! out — 74 998 
Aſteria. My deat Brother ! welcome; 34 a thouſand alone; : 
'Methinks this year you have been abſent has been ſo tedious ! 
J hope as 00 dere made. à pleaſant Voyage, ſo you have Beuger e hu- 
mour back again to Court. ite 

Cel. I never yet knew any Company 1 could not be merry in; except, it were 
an old Wothan's. | 2! 1 
Ape Or at à Funeral. * 1 a Lins TORSION it K NA 

Cel. Nay, for that you ſhall N me; for I was never merrier chan I was at 
a Creditor's of mine, whoſe Book periſhed with him. But What new Bezuties 
have you at Court? How do Meliſſa s two fair Daughters? , 

Aft. When you tell me which of em you are in love with, Pn anſwer you! | 
Cel. hich of 'em, naughty Siſter, what: a [Queſtion I there 2 Wut. both of 
em, with each and ſingular of en. bo : 

Aſt. Bleſs me! y6u are not riese! e e100 3 0 Hoy 

Cel. You look as if it were a wonder to ſee a Man in love: are re they hot nd. 


5 © labels | 


7 


ny SHY $374 97 | 1 
1, but both t b 5 1 1901, / 

-Gh Þ and both aſunder ;/ Why, I boph 5 are bur ro of? em; the cl 
Si inging and Dancing one, and the little Innocent on, 907 12'. 
Al. But you cannot marry both? 4 4 ns) iD)" 

Cel. No, nor either of nent T'truſt in Heaven 3; hut Lean keep them Company, 
1 can ſing and dance with*em, and treat em; and that; I take ityis ſomewFhat bet - 
ter than muſty marrying them: Marriage is poor Folks Pleaſure, that cannot 80 to 
the coſt of Variety: but I am out of danger of that with theſe two, for I love dem 
ſo edt can never make choite hetween dem: Had I bur ona Miſtreſs, I might 
go to her to be m—_ and ſhe. perhaps, be out of humour z there were a. Viſit᷑ lot: 
But here, if one of em frown upon me, the other will be the more obliging, on 
purpoſe to recommend her own Gaiety; beſides a thioufand things that F could 


name; HO engt l. 
A. And none of em to any purpoſe. 72811 2 
Cel. Well, if you will not be eruel to a poor Lover , 0 might obige ebf 
carrying me to their Lodgi D120 J. 2113 Ns 10 27. &- 
Aſt. You know I am along buſie about the Qucen... wth A 


Cel. But once or twice only, till I am a little fluſſ'd n ke With 
other Ladies, and have learn'd to pray for my ſelf: I promiſe you I'll make all 
the haſt I can to end your trouble hy being in love ſomewhere: ele...) 

Aft. You would think it hard to be deny*d-now:r; |! £7 50e os 
Cel And reaſon igood : many a Man frangs himſelf for tlie loſs oft ont Miſtiok ; K 
How do Ter —— then F ſhould, bear tlie boſs. of cu y. 1 in a Court 


Where I ty is but chin ſo om. 1110230% 216 
Af. There's one Flurimei the Queen's: Ward, a a new Beauty? a I en 
and 4 vaſt Fortune: N Hine nogy gw k u 1 e [ 
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"Serrer-Love: : "On, | 


Cel. T 7 for ker before the V World: Bring me to her, and III releaſe you — 
your Promiſe for the other two.” # 3-Þ 4s H 7 2 


Enter a Page, Madam the Oueen expects you. 
Cel. I he 3 you hold her Favour : Adieu Siſter, you have a little Eniterf bert 
otherwiſe I would offer you my ſervice. 
Aft. Farewel Brother, think upon Florimel. 
Cel. You may truſt my memory for an bandtbme Womans. 
PII think upon her, and 0 reſt too; PII __ none of ? 1 [Exit Aſter 


SCENE nd 


Enter a Gentleman Walking over the Stage haſtily ; after him Florimel, 
and Flavia, Maſqued. 


Fla. Phormio, Phormio, you will not leave us 

Gent. In faith ! have a little buſineſ Exit Gent, 

Cel. Cannot I ſerve you in the Gentleman's room, Ladies? 

Fla. Which of us would you ſerve? 

Cel. Either of you, or both of you. 

Fla. Why, could you not be Conſtant to one? 

Cel. Conſtant to one! 1 have been a Courtier, a Soldier, and a Traveller, to 
good purpoſe, if I muſt be Conſtant to one; give me ſomeTwenty, ſome Forty, * 
a Hundred Miſtreſſes : I have more Love an any one Woman' can turn her to. 

Flor. Bleſs us, let us be gone Couſin | We two are nothing in his Hands. 

Cel. Yet for my part, I can live with as few Miſtreſſes as any Man: I deſire no 
Superfluities, only for neceſſary change, or ſo, as I ſhift my Linne. 

Flor. A pretty odd kind of Fellow this: He fits my 5 — rez. A. 

Fla. Vou are as Inconſtant as the Moon. 

Flor. You wrong him: He's as Conſtant as the Sun, he would ſee all che World 
round in twenty four Hours. \ 

Cel. *Tis very true, Madam, but, like him, 1 would Viſit and Were 

Flor. For what an unreaſonable thing it were to ſtay long, be troubleſome, and 
hinder a Lady of a freſh Lover. 

Cel, A rare Creature this! Beſides, Madam, how like a Fool a Man loo 
whenafter all his eagerneſs of two Minutes before, he ſhrinks into a faint Kiſs, 

a cold Compliment. Ladies both, into your- Hands I commit my ſelf 3 ſhare me 
betwixt you. 1 3 

Fla. T'll have nothing to do with you, ſince you cannot be Conſtant to ones, 

Cel. Nay, rather Ag looſe either of you, PlIl do more; I'll, be Conſtant to an 
Hundred of you: Or, (if you will needs fetter me to one) agree the matter en 
your ſelves; and the moſt handſome take me. 5 

Flor. T hough I am not ſhe, yet ſince my Maſque*s down, and you carmotron- 
vince me, have a good faith of ny Beauty, and for once I take you for my- Servant. 

Cel. And for once, III make a blind bargain. with you 3: barack N s 2 
Match Miſtriſs? 

Flor. Done Servant. 

Cel. Now Tam foro] have hy ma on't;: For you ſeg FA 5 288 and 
that I do not of you, till you ſhew your Face Yet now ro ran you 
muſt be handſome [1 1 F-91907. 4114 

Flor. What kind of Beauty do. you like? | Mee Gerten nf atop 4c 

Cel. Juſt ſucha one as yours. Sf 
Flor. What's that? 

Cel. Such an Oval Face, Clear Skin, Hazle Eyes, thick Brown rel, and 
Hair as you have for all the World. 2 01 v1 

Fla. But I can aſſure you, ſhe has nothing of all . TT 

Cel. Hold thy peace, Envy; nay, I can be Conſtant, an? 1 TY 

Flor, ?Tis true ſhe tells you. 

Cel. I, I, you may ſlander your {elf as you pleaſe : Then you have— ems a.. 

Flor. TIl swear you ſha? not ſee 20Y A 

Cel. A turn'd up Noſe, that gives an air to your Face: Oh, Ind Lam mare and 
more in Love with you! A full Neather-Lip, an Out- Mouth, that makes mine 
Water at it: The bottom of your Checks a little Blub, and two Dimples wien 
you Smile: For your Stature 'tis well; and for your Wit, twas given you b 
one that knew it had been thrown away upon an ill Face: Come, you are band. 
"om there's no denying it. Flor. 


| 3 "The Maida "153 


| Fir. Gn: you Ferre your Spirits to ſee an ugly Face, ws not A ITIAIGY Icould 
find in m 275 to lift up my Maſque and dif-abuſe you. 
Cel. I our Maſque ; Would: you wou'd try — Experiment. 
. N. o, „ won' not; for * Ignorance is the Mother of your Devotion 


| Cel. Since you will not take the pains to Convert we, Pll make bold to 8 my 
Faith: A miſerable Man I am ſure you have made me. 

Fla. This is pleaſant. 8 

Cel. It may be ſo to you, but it is not to me; For ought I fee I am going to 
the moſt Conſtant Maudlin. 

Flor. Tis very well, Celzdon, you can be Conſtant to one you have never ſeen, 
and have forſaken all you have ſeen. c 
Ciel. It ſeems you know me then: Well, if thou ſhowdſt prove one of my caſt 
Miſteſſes, I wou'd uſe thee moſt damnably, for offering to make me Love thee twice. 

Flor. Tou are i th' right: An old Mutriſs, or Servant, is an old Tune, the plea- 
ſure on't is paſt, when we have once learnt it. 

Fla. But what Woman in the World wou'd you wiſh her hke : ? | 

Cel. I have heard of one Florimel, the Queer s Ward, would ſhe were as like her 
for Beauty, as ſheis for Humour. 

Fla. Do you hear that Couſin? [Aſide to Flor. 
Flor. Florimel's not Handſome : Beſides She's Inconſtant, and only Loves for 
ſome few Days. 

Cel. If She Loves for ſhorter time than I, She muſt Love by Winter Days, and 
Summer Nights i? faith. 

1 Flor. When you ſee us together you ſhall judge : In the mean time adieu, ſweet 
rvant. 

Cel. Why you wor'not be ſo Inhumane to carry away my Heart, and not ſo 
much as tell me where I may hear news ont? 

Flor. I mean to keep it fate for you, for if vo had it; you would beſtow it worſe : 
Farewel, I muſt ſee a Lady. 994 

Cel. So muſt I too, if I can pull off your Maſque: 

Flor. You will not ae ſo rude, I hope. 

Cel. By this Light but I will. 


Flor. By this Leg but you ſha? not. EEx. Flor. and Fla: running. 
SCENE II. 
Baus Philocles, and meets his going 0 an 
Cel. How! My Couſin, the new Favourite LAſide. 


Phil. Dear Celldow ! moſt happily 1 
Ihear y have been an Honour to your County, 
In the Calabrian Wars, and I am glad 
I have ſome Intereſt in't. 2 
Cel. But in you, 
Lhaye a larger Subject for my Joys: 
To ſee fo rare a yo as riſing Vertue, 
And Merit underſtood at Court. 
Phil. Perhaps it is the only act that can 
Accuſe our Queen of Weakneſs, _ 
Enter Ly ſmantes PTY) 
; Il. O, 1 15 Philocles, well ewe! 
I came to loo 2 
Phil. Had I en! it ſooner 
My ſwift attendance; Sir, had ſparid your trouble. ql 
THO e you ſee Prince Lyſwmantes oo TTo Cel. 
s pleas'd to favour me with his Commands: 1 
beg you Il be no Stranger now at Court: | 
Gel. Solong as there be Ladics there, 0% Ko) 26600970097" 
You need not mg e: i | Ex Coladon. 
Phil. Some of them will; I hope, make you z Convert: rr en 
Ly. My Lord Philocles, T am glad we are alone: 2 01 
There is a Buſineſs that concerns me nav cine 0 22. | 
In * I beg your Love: [ 


. 


Phil. 
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Phil, "Command my ſervice. mM [38 958 ee e n 0k 
Lyſ. 1 know your Intereſt with the Queen i is great; ; Hum d! 

(I ſpeak not this as envying your fortune, e yeh e 

For 17 — I confeſs you have deſerv'd it.) dee, 4 ob ol 

Beſides, my Birth, my Courage, and my Honour, 2011 09 

Are all above fo baſe a Vice. | e Av. 
Phil. T know, my Lord, you are firſt Prince & th? Blood; ; I eſt. e OE 

Your Countreys ſecond ho . 814 

And that the publick Vote, when the Queen weds 

Deſigns you for her choice. : 8 we Sen) int et 
Lyſ. 1 am not worthy. Lo e |; xv 

Except Love makes deſert; TITLE GT n; 

For doubtleſs ſhe's the glory of her time; | 

Of faultleſs Beauty, blooming as the Spring; Bl 37 

In our Sicilian Groves; matchleſs'in Vertue, (11 


And largely fold, where &r her bounty gives, 


As with each breath ſhe could create new Indres. 3 "167: a 
Phil. But jealous of her glory. © 2 * 5 7 6164 * 9.95 
EV You are a Courtier; and in other term, elt 2, 1598-7 

Would you ſay ſhe is averſe from Marriage, me bets ee | 

Leſt it might leſſon her authority. Tick N 

But, whenſoe'r ſhe does, I know the people cen If 

Will ſcarcely ſuffer her to match- * .' 2 M K EITOAL IDE eee, 

With any neighb'ring Prince, whoſe power might, bend cle, enn 

Our free Sicilians to a Foreign Lo kk ee. 1 N N 
Phil. I love too well my Country to deſire 1 it. | 
Ey. Then to proceed, (as you well Know, my _ 119, 


gs 


The Provinces have ſent their Deputies, Wn 112 299 t 
Humbly to move her ſhe would chuſe at home 1 71901 eee ee 
And, for ſhe ſeems averſe from ſpeakin 0s with Beth | 104.0 5 4 SSL UE eee 
By my appointment, have deſign'd- theſe walks 0 at 
Where well ſhe cannot ſhun them. Now, if you DIED. U. ö 114 © e 
Aſſiſt their ſuit, by joining yours to it, üg en it en 
And by your mediation I prove happy, LS[ULAJOV. 240) Locket e e 

I freely promiſe you. — 


Phil. Without a Bribe command my. utmoſt in it :!— 


And yet, there is a thing, which time 6 may ve me 
The confidence to name: IK | 


Ly/. Tis yours whatever. 


But tell me true; does ſhe not entertain uy _ 11:16. vi, 2 
Some deep and ſetled thoughts againſt my perſoni? A SHOT ene e 
Phil. T hope not ſo; but ſhe of late is Howard; e COUT ee d en 
Reſerv'd, and fad, and vex'd at little things; Fn ef18 i 033446 HT a 
Which her great Soul aſham'd of, ſtrait ſhakes off, Fit £11 eee 377408 376k £ 
And is compos'd again. Mh Io 9 


Lyſ. You are ſtill near the Queen, and all our Achons come to Princes Eyes, 
they are repreſented by them that hold the Mitef. Z „ Hr of got 

Phil. Here ſhe comes, and with her the Depudtwy—= " 004479 U: 21% hae. 
I fear all is not right. Ba vr ii he AA 


Enter Queen; Deputies after her; tarts Guard, Flavia, Olinda, Sabina. 
Queen turns back. to the Deputies , "ah \ ſpeaks e emfring. | 


Qu. And J mult tell you, „ % low ak * 0 N 
It is a lawcy boldneſs thus to preſs . ws: 2001 (1 20062 | 
On my retirements. dA Hen TI gr d 


1. Dep. Our buſineſs being of 0 le concern d . 2 ESD. 24 205 71 M 
Than is the peace and quiet of your Subjects, e.\ 492 ost YO; ofLLIO j 


And that delay'd eit 147 277 210vK Of νννE? el 
2. Dep. we humbly took this tine a on ©! |: {020 3 


To repreſent your Peoples fears to you. 2008 26 211.08 M 
Qu. My Peoples Fears! who made them States-men ?-- LET e uh 
They much miſtake their buſineſs, if they aer ö er molt 30-5700 N 


It is to govern: gn meg Þ an avs ice wh * 1 * 
The Rights of Subjects and of Sovereigns it 40 | iH eo tt 
Are things diſtinct in Nature: theirs, is to 2. OA OY (| Bf. 


Enjoy Propriety, not Empire. Df: | 


— * 


— The Maiden Queen. 


a. * 


6 
6 


Lyſ. Tf they have err'd, tas but an over- care 
An ill- tim'd Duty. 
Qu. Couſin, I expect 
From your near Blood, not to excuſe, but check em. 
They would impoſe a Ruler © 
Upon their Lawful Queen : 
For what's an Husband elſe? 
Ly. Far, Madam, be it from the thoughts 
Of any who pretends to that high Honour, 
To wiſh for more than to be reckon*d 
As the moſt grac'd and firſt of all your Servants. 
8. Theſe are th' inſinuating promiſes 
Of thoſe who aim at pow'r: but tell me, Couſin; 
(For you are unconcern'd, and may be Judge) 
Should that aſpiring Man compaſs his ends, 
What pawn of his obedience could he give me, 
When Kingly Pow*r were once inveſted in him? 
SL . What greater pledge than Love: when thoſe fair Eyes 
1 Caſt their commanding Beams, he that cou'd be i 
7 A Rebel to your Birth, muſt. pay them homage. 
4. All Eyes are fair FE 
That ſparkle with the Jewels of a Crown: 
But now I ſee my Government is odious; 
My People find I am not fit to Reign, 
| Elſe they would never 
75  Lyj. So far from; that, we all acknowledge you 
The bounty of the Gods to Sicilie: K 
More than they are you cannot make our Joys ; 
Make them but laſting in a Succeſſor. 2 
Phil. Your People ſeek not to impoſe a Prince; 
But humbly offer one to your free choice: 
And ſuch a one as he is, (may TI have leave 
To ſpeak ſome little of his great deſerts.) 
Qu. III hear no more 
To the Dep. For you, attend to morrow at the Council, 
There you ſhall have my firm reſolves; mean time 
My Couſin I am ſure will welcome you. 
Lyſ. Still more and more myſterious : but I have gain'd one of her Women that | 
ſhall unriddle it :— Come, Gentlemen. — 2 fl 
All Dep. Heav*n preſerve your Majeſty.  [Exeunt Lyſimantes and Deputies. : 
85 Philocles, you may ſtay. 3 eee e 
Phil. T humbly wait your Majeſties Commands. | 
85 Yet now I better think on't, you may go. 
Phil. Madam ö . 
Qu. I have no Commands. — or, what's all one 
Lou, no Obedience. 
Phil. How, no Obedience, Madam 
I plead no other Merit; *tis the Charter 
By which I hold your, Favour, and my Fortunes. 82 
Qu. My Favours are cheap Bleſſings, like Rain and Sun- ſhine, 
For which we ſcarcely thank the a 
We daily have them. 3 r 
Phil. Madam, your Breath which raĩs'd me from the duſt 
May lay me there again: 054 Sd Shocy G 
But Fate nor Time can ever make me loſfſe 
The ſence of your Indulgent Bounties to me. | „ 
Qu. You are above them now; grown popular: e e 4: ot 
Ah Philocles, could I expect from you © © 1 | 
That uſage ! no Tongue but yours 


. 


— - - — 


To move me to a Marriage ?!——. . 8 „ eche. 
The factious Deputies might have ſome end 1 
And my Ambitious Couſin gain a Crown; eee e ee 
But what advantage could there come to you? 7, OY Oo 
What could you hope from Lyſimantes's Reign Sint ret 1 = 1 1 —— , 
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Phil. You your ſelf clear me, Madam, had I fought 
More pow, this Marriage ſure was not the way. 
But, when your ſafety was in queſtion, 
When all your People were unfatished, . 
Delir'd a King, nay more, deſign'd the Man, 
It was my duty then. 
Qu. Let me be judge of my own ſafety; 
I am a Woman, 2 
But danger from my Subjects cannot fright me. 
Phil. But Lyſimantes, Madam, is a Perſon | 
4, T cannot love, | 
Shall I, T who am born a Sovereign Queen, 
Be barr'd of that which God and Nature gives 
The meaneſt Slave, a freedom in my love? m 
Leave me, good Philocles, to my own thoughts ; 
When next I need your counſel PII ſend for you 
Phil. Pm moſt unhappy in your high diſpleaſure ;._ 
But, ſince I muſt not ſpeak, Madam, be pleas'd 


To peruſe this, and therein, read my care. [Hz plucks out 4 Paper , aud pre- 


ſents it to her, But drops, unknown to him, a Pittire.  .. 


Queen reads. 
A Catalogue of ſuch Perſons —— 1 
Spies the Box. What's this he has let fall? Aſteria? 
Aſt. Your Majeſty | 928 


How now, what makes you merry? 
Aft, A fall diſcovery I have made, Madam. 
Qu. Of what? 8 
Ajt, Since firſt your Majeſty grac'd Philocles, 
I have not heard him nam'd for any Miſtreſs, 
But now this Picture has convinc'd me. 
Qu. Ha! let me ſee it 
Candice, Prince Lyſimantes, Siſter! _ 
Aft. Your favour Madam, may encourage him 
And yet he loves in a high place for him: 
A Princeſs of the Blood, and what is more, 
Beyond compariſon the faireſt Lady 
Our Iſle can boaſt. 
Qu. How! ſhe the faireſt _ 5 
Beyond compariſon: tis falſe, you flatter her; 
She 1s not fair. x 85 N age 1 5 
Aſt. T humbly beg forgiveneſs on my Knees 


If T offended you: but next yours, Madam, 


Which all muſt yield to 15 F 
Qu. I pretend to none. | e ain Be 
Ajt. She paſles for a Beauty. 
Qu. I, ſhe may pals. | 

Dear A/t-ria lead me, JI am not well of th ſudden. — 


| 
* 


But why do Lipeak bf her? 
be faints. 


_ [Exit Philocles 


Qu. Take that up, it fell from Philocles. [She takes it up, looks on it, and ſmiles: 


2 
: 


[Szatches it from her. 


DIL HO. AC 5 
Aſt. Who's near there? help the Queen. [Ie Guards are commg. 


Qu. Bid 'em away, *twas but a qualm, 
And 'tis already going. F 
Aft. Dear Madam, what's the matter! y' are 


Y 


Of late fo alterd I ſcarce know you. RE po: 
You were gay humour'd, and you now are penſive, 5 
Once calm, and now unquiet ; „ 1 
Pardon my boldneſs that I preſs thus far _ _ . 
Into your ſecret thoughts: I have at leaſt 
A SubjeQs ſhare in you. F2- cob tb 
Qu. Thou haſta greater, | e 
That of a Friend; but am I froward, ſaiſt thoun: 
Aft. It ill becomes me Madam, to fay that. | 
Qu. I know Tam: prithee forgive me for it. 
J cannot help it, but thou haſtt 
Not long to ſuffer it. 
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Aſt. Alas! 
4. I feel my ſtrength each day and hour conſume, 
Like Lillies waſting in a Lymbeck's heat. 

Vet a few days 
And thou ſhalt ſee me lie all damp and cold, 
Shrowded within ſome hollow Vault, among 

My ſilent Anceſtors. 

Aft. O deareſt Madam 

Speak not of death, or think not, if you die 

That I will ſtay behind. 

42. Thy love has mov'd me, I for once will have 
The pleaſure to be pitied; Pll unfold 
A thing fo ſtrange, ſo horrid of my ſelf ; 
Aft. Bleſs me, ſweet Heaven! | 
So horrid, ſaid you, Madam? 

Qu. That Sun, who with one look ſurveys the Globe, 
Sees not a Wretch like me: and could the World 
Take a right meaſure of my ſtate within, 
Mankind muſt either pity me, or ſcorn me. 

Aft. Sure none could do the laſt, 

u. Thou long?ſt to know't : 5 
And I do tell thee, but ſhame ſtops my mouth. 
Firſt promiſe me thou wilt excuſe my folly, + 
And next be ſecret. Ne 3; 

Aſt. Can you doubt it, Madam! 2 5 
Qu. Yet you might ſpare my labour; _ 
Can you not gueſs & a 

Aſt. Madam, pleaſe you, T'll try. | TI. 

Qu. Hold: Aſteria. e 
I would not have you gueſs, for ſhould you find it 
I ſhould imagine, that ſome other might, 

And then, I were moſt wretched. 
Therefore, though you ſhould know it, flatter me: 
And fay you could not gueſs it 

Aft. Madam, I need not flatter you, I cannot — and yet, 
Might not Ambition trouble your repoſe ? 8 

Qu. My Sicily I thank the Gods, contents me. 

But ſince I muſt reveal it, know ' tis love: 

I who pretended ſo to glory, am 

Become the Slave of Love. 
Af. I thought your Majeſty had fram'd deſigns 
To ſubvert all your Laws ; become a Tyrant, 
Or vex your Neighbours with injurious Wars ; 

Is this all ? Madam. 

Qu. Is not this enough? 

Then, know, I love below my Self; a Subject; 
Love one who loves another, and who knows not 
That I love him. 

Aſt. He muſt be told it; Madam. | = 

Qa. Not for the World: Afteria : 5B 
When &er he knows it I ſhall die for ſhame. © 

Aſt. What is it then that would content you? 

u. Nothing, but that J had not lov'd. 

Aſt, May I not ask, without offence, who *tis ? 

Qu. Evn that confirms me, I have lov'd amiſs; 
Since thou canſt know I love, and not imagine 
It muſt be Phildctes; | ETHER 

Afr. My Couſin is indeed a moſt deſerving Perſon ; 

Valiant and Wiſe; and handſome; and well born. 

Qu. But not of Royal Blood: 
T know his Fate unfit to be a King. F X 
To be his Wife J could forſake niy Crown; but not my Glory: 
Yet, — would he did not love Candi oY 
Would he loy'd me,— but knew not * 8 
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Or &er durſt tell me his. 

Aft. In all this Labyrinth, 

I find one Path conducing to your quiet. 

Qu. O tell me quickly then. 

Aſt Candiope, as Princeſs of the Blond, 
Without your Approbation cannot Marry : 
Firft break his Match with her, by vertue of 
Your Sovereign Authority. | | 7 2% 

Qu. I fear, That were to make him hate me. , 8 
Or, what's as bad, to let him know I love him: | = 
Could you not do it of your ſelf? | IP 

Aft. I'll not be wanting to my Pow'r : * 
But if your Majeſty appears not in it ; 
The love of P-:/ocles will ſoon ſurmount 
All other difficulties. | ; 

Qu. Then, as we walk, we'll think what means are beſt, en 8 
Effect but this, and thou ſhar'ſt half my Breaſt. 8285 [Exeunt. — 


we LC. in ti 


1 
SCENE I. The Queens Apartments. 


Othing thrives that I have plotted : 1 Pc 
For T have ſounded Philocles, and find * 
He is too conſtant to Candiope: 

Her too I have aſſaulted, but in vain, 

Objecting want of Quality in Philocles. 

Pl! to the Queen, and plainly tell her | 

She muſt make uſe of her Authority to break the Match. 


SCENE II. 


Aſteria, Sola. 


Enter Celadon looking about him. 
Brother! what make you here 
About the Queens Appartments ? 
Which of the Ladies are you watching for ? 
Cel. Any of *em that will do me the good turn to make me ſoundly in love. 
Aſt. Then I' beſpeak you one; you'll be deſp'rately in love with Florimel : 
{o ſoon as the Queen heard you were return'd, ſhe gave you her for Miſtreſs. 
3 Thank her Majeſty; but to confeſs the truth my fancy lies partly ano- 
ther Way. | | 
Aft. That's ſtrange : Florimel vows you are already in love with her. 
Cel. She wrongs me horribly, if ever I faw or ſpoke with this Florimel —— 
Aſt. Well, take your Fortune, I muſt leave you. [Exit Aſteria. 


SCENE III. 


Euter Florimel, ſees him, and is running 'back. DIY 
Cel. Nay faith I am got betwixt you and home, you are my Pris'ner, Lady 
bright, till you reſolve me one queſtion. £1 Targets 
She ſigus. She is dumb. E 
Pox ; I think ſhe's dumb: what a vengeance doſt thou at Court, with 
Such a rare Face, without a Tongue to anſwer to a kind queſtion. 
Art thou dumb indeed, then, thou canſt tell no Tales, — goes to kiſs het. 
Flor. Hold, hold, you are not mad ! 
; Cel. Oh, my Miſs in a Maſque ! have you found your Tongue? 
[7 Flor. Twas time, I think; what had become of me, if I had not? 
| Cel. Methinks your Lips had done as well. 8 us 7-11) eite) 
wo I, if my Maſque had been over 'em, as it was when you met me in the 
alks. St FINGER 938 ' won 
U Cel. Well; will you believe me another time? did not I ſay you were infinitely 
| handſome: they may talk of Florimel, if they will, but Pfaith' ſhe muſt come 
ſhort of you. e Wo 20 30g e 1 500 bln 
Flor. 


; 
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| ou ſeen her, then ? | 3 
Cel. 1 looked a little that way, but I had ſoon enough of her, ſhe is not to be 


ſeen twice without a ſurteit, | | 

Flor. However you are beholding to her, they ſay ſhe loves you. _ 

Cel. By fate ſhe ſhan' not love me: I have told her a piece of my mind already: 
Pox o theſe coming Women: they ſet a Man to Dinner before he has an Appe- 
ples: | [Flavia at the door. 

Florimel you are call'd within. LExit. 

Cel. J hope in the Lord you are not Florimel. | 3 

Flor. Ev'n ſhe at your ſervice; the ſame kind and coming Florimel, you have 
deſcrib'd. | 

Cel. Why then we are agreed already, J am as kind and coming as you for the 
heart of you : I knew at firſt we two were good for nothing but one another. 

Flor. But, without raillery, are you in Love ? CE. | 

Cel. So horribly much, that contrary to my own Maxims, I think in my Con- 
ſcience I could Marry you. | 

Flor. No, no, tis not. come to that yet: but if you are really in Love, you 
have done me the greateſt Pleaſure in the World, | 

Cel. That pleaſure, and a be:ter too, I have in ſtore for you. | 

Flor. This Animal, call'd a Lover, I have leng'd to ſee theſe two Years. 

Cel. Sure you walk'd with your Mask on all the while, for if you had been ſeen; 
you could not have been without your wiſh. 

Flor. I warrant you mean an ordinary whining Lover; but I muſt have other 
Proofs of Love e'er I believe it. IC 

Cel. You ſhall have the beſt that I can give you. 

Flor. T would have a Lover, that if need be, ſhould hang himſelf, drown him- 
ſelf, break his Neck, and Poyſon himſelf, for very deſpair: he that will fcruple 
this, is an Impudent Fellow if he ſays he is in love. | 

Cel. Pray, Madam, which of theſe four things would you have your Lover 
do? for a Man's but a Man, he cannot hang, and drown, and break his Neck, and 
Poyſon himſelf, altogether. 

Flor. Well then, becauſe you are but a Beginner, and I would not diſcourage 
you, any one of theſe ſhall ſerve your turn in a fair way. 

Cel. T am much deceiv'd in thoſe Eyes of yours, ifa Treat, a Song, and the 
Fiddles, be not a more acceptable Proof of love to you, thin any of thoſe Tragical 
ones you have mentioned. | 

Flor. However you will grant it is but decent you ſhould be Pale, and Lean, 
and Melancholick, to ſhew you are in Love: and that I ſhall require of you 
when J ſee you next. | 5 5 

Cel. When you ſee me next? why you do not make a Rabbet of me, to be lean at 
24 hours warning? in the mean while we burn daylight, looſe time and love. 

Flor. Would you Marry me without conſideration : 

Cel. To chooſ.. by Heaven, for they that think on't, twenty to one would ne- 
ver do it, hang forecaſt ; to make ſure of one good Night is as much in reaſon as a 
Man ſhould expe& from this ill World. 

Flor, Methinks a few more years and diſcretion wou!d do well : I do not like 
this going to Bed ſo early; it makes one ſo weary before Morning. 

Cel. That's much as your Pillow is laid before you go to ſleep. 

Flor. Shall I make a Propoſition to you? I will give you a whole Year of Pro- 
bation to love me in; to grow reſerv'd, diſcreet, ſober and faithful ; and to pay 
me all the Services of a Lover. | ct 

Cel. And at the end of it you'll Marry me? | 

Flor. If neither of us alter our Minds before — | Tits 

Cel. By this light a neceſſary Clauſe. But if I pay in all the foreſaid Services 
before the day, you ſhall be obliged to take me ſooner into mercy. 

Flor. Provided if you prove unfaithful , then your time of a Twelve-month to 
be prolong'd ; ſo many Services I will bate you ſo many Days or Weeks; ſo many 
Faults I will add to your”Prentiſhip,ſo much more: And of all this I only to be judge. 


SCENE IV. 


161 
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| | Enter Philocles and Lylimantes. | 

Lyſ. Is the Queen this way, Madam 
Flor. I'Il fee, ſo pleaſe your Highneſs : Follow me, Captive: 
0 R 2 


Cel, 
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Cel. March on Conquerour | [She pulls him. 
Lyſ. You're ſure her Majeſty will not oppoſe it? ¶Exeunt Cel. Flor; 
Phil. Leave that to me, my Lord. 55 
Lyſ. Then, though perhaps my Siſters Birth might challenge 
An higher Match, 
Il weigh your Merits on the other ſide 
To make the Ballance even. 
Phil. I go my Lord this Minute. = 
Ly/. My beſt wiſhes wait on you. | Exit Lyſimantes. 


SCENE V. 
Enter the Queen and Aſteria. 


4, Yonder he is; have I no other way? 
Aſt. O Madam, you muſt ſtand this brunt : 
Deny him now, and leave the reſt to me : 
I' to Candiope's Mother, 
And under the pretence of Friendſhip, work 
On her Ambition to put of a Match 
So mean as Philocles. 
Qu. to Phil.] You may approach, Sir, 
We two diſcourſe no Secrets. 
Phil. 1 come, Madam, to weary out your Royal Bounty. 
Qu. Some Suit I warrant for your Couſin Celadon. 
Leave his advancement to my care. | 
Phil. Your Goodneſs ſtill prevents my Wiſhes: yet J have one requeſt 
Might it not paſs almoſt for Madneſs, and | 
Extreme Ambition in me. 
Qu. You know you have a favourable Judge, 
It hes in you not to ask any thing 
J cannot grant. N 
Phil. Madam, perhaps you think me too faulty: 
But Love alone inſpires me with Ambition, 
Though but to look on fair Candiope, were an excuſe for both, 
Qu. Keep your Ambition, and let Love alone; 
That I can cloy, but this I cannot Cure. 
I have ſome reaſons (invincible to me) which muſt forbid 
Your Marriage with Candiope. | 
Phil. T knew I was not worthy. 
Qu. Not for that, Philocles, you deſerve all things, 
And to ſhow I think it, my Admiral J hear is dead, 
His vacant Place (the beſt in all my Kingdom) 
J here confer on you. 
Phil. Rather take back all you had giv'n before, 
Than not give this. 
For believe, Madam, nothing is fo near 
My Soul as the Poſſeſſion of Candiope. 
Qu. Since that belief would be your diſadvantage, 
1 will not entertain it. | 
Phil. Why, Madam, can you be thus cruel to me? 
To give me all things which I did not ask, 
And yet deny that only thing I beg: 
And ſo beg that I find I cannot live 
Without the hope of it. 
Qu. Hope greater things; 
But hope not this. Haſt to o*rcome your love, 
It is but putting a ſhort-liv'd Paſſion to a violent Death. 
Phil. I cannot live without Candiope. 
But I can die without a murmur, 
Having my doom pronounced from your fair Mouth. 
Q. If J am to pronounce it, live my Philocles, 
But live without (as I was about to fay | 


Without his Love, but that I cannot do) F Aſide. 


The Maiden-Oucen. 16 3 


Live Philocles without Candiqpe. W 
Phil. Ah, Madam, could you give my doom ſo quickly, 

And knew it was irrevocable ! | 

"Tis too apparent | 

You who alone love glory, and whoſe Soul 

Is looſened from your Sences cannot judge 

What torments mine, of groſſer mould, endures. 

Qu. I cannot ſuffer you [194 

To give me Praiſes which are not my own: 

T love like you, and am yet much more wretched 

Than you can think your ſelf. 

Phil. Weak Bars they need muſt be that Fortune puts 

”T'wixt Sovereign Power, and all it can deſire. 

When Princes love, they call themſelves unhappy, 

Only becauſe the word ſounds handſome in a Lover's Mouth: 

But you can ceaſe to be ſo when you pleaſe, 

By making Lyſimantes Fortunate. , onto +> £57 

Qu. Were he indeed the Man, you had ſome reaſon; 

But *tis another, more without my Power, | 

And yet a Subject too. 

Phil. O, Madam, ay not ſo, 

It cannot be a Subject if not he. 

It were to be injurious to your ſelf 

To make another choice. 

Qu. Yet Lyſimantes, ſet by him I love, 

Is more obſcur'd than Stars too near the Sun; 

He has a brightneſs of his -w, 

Not borrow'd of his Fathers, but born with him. 

Phil. Pardon if I fay, who &er he be, 

He has practisꝰd ſome ill Acts upon you, Madam: 

For he, whom you deſcribe, I ſee is born 

But from the Lees oꝰ th? People. 

Qu. You offend me, Philocles. 

Whence had you leave to uſe thoſe inſolent terms 

Of him J pleaſe to love: one I muſt tell you, 

(Since Fooliſhly T have gone thus far) 

Whom I eſteem your equal, 

And far ſuperior to Prince Lyſimantes ; 

One who deſerves to wear a Crown. — 

Phil. Whirlwinds bear me hence before I live 

To that deteſted day. That frown aſſures me 

I have offended, by my over- freedom; 

But yet methinks a heart ſo plain, and honeſt, 

And zealous of your Glory, might hope your Pardon for it. 

Qu. I give it you; but 
When you know him better | 
Vou'l alter your Opinion; he's no ill Friend of yours. 
Phil. I well perceive . | 
He has ſupplanted me in your eſteem ; 
But that's the leaſt of ills this fatal Wretch 
Has practis'd. Think, for Heavens ſake, Madam, think f 
If you have drunk no Phylter. gn 
g. Yes, he has given me a Phylter; 

But J have drunk it only from his Eyes. | 
Phil. Hot Irons thank em fort. : [Softly; or turning from her) 
Qu. What's that you mutter? e e e 

Hence from my ſight: I know not whether | 

I ever ſhall endure to ſee you more. 

Phil. But hear me, Madam: | | 
Qu. I fay be gone. See me no more this day. 


I will not hear one word in your excuſe : 5 3 | 


Now, Sir, be rude again; And give Laws to your 
Aſteria, come hither, NL is. 
Was ever boldneſs like to this of Philocles? 

| ; . Help 
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Help me to reproach him; for I reſolve 

Henceforth no more to love him. | 

1ſt. Truth is, I wondred at your Patience, Madam: 

Did you not mark his words, his meen, his action, 

How full of haughtineſs, how ſmall reſpect ? 

Qu. And he to uſe me thus, he whom I fax our 'd, 

Nay more, he whom I lov'd? .-4 mic” 

Aſt. A Man, methinks, of vulgar Parts and Preſence ! 

Qu. Or allow him ſomething Handſome, Valiant, or ſo— 
Yet this to mc ! St.) SIO $5 F 

Aft. The W. hem anſhip of inconſiderate Favour, 

The Creature of raſh Love 3 one of thoſe Meteors 

Which Monarchs raiſe from Earth, 

And 1 *ople wondring how they. came ſo high, 

Fear, from their inſlubnce, Plagues, and _ a Famine. 
Qu. Ha! 15 
Aft. One whom inſtead of baniſhing a day, | 82 

You ſhould have plum'd of all his borrow?d-: honouts: 

And let him ſee what abject things they are 

Whom Princes often love without deſert. 

Qu. What has my Philocles deſerv'd from thee, - 
That thou ſhouldit uſe him thus ? 1. 3221046 
Were he the baſeſt of Mankind thou could'ſt not MOTT 
Have given him ruder Language. O41) 7 

Aſt. Did not your Majeſty Command mepi 1cmul te . 
Did not your ſelf begin ? 18911 00! 

Qu. I grant I did, but I have right to do i it 3 7 | 
I love hich and may rail; 11'you *tis Mace; 

Malice in the moſt higheſt degree ; for never' Wan 

Was more deſerving than my Philocles, ite 

Or, do you love him, ha! and plead that title ? 

Confeſs, and T'Il forgive you. 

For none can look on him but needs mult love. 
Aft. T love him, Madam! I beſeech your Majeſty 

Have better thoughts of me. 

Qu. Doſt thou not love him then! 

Good Heav'n, how ſtupid and how dull is ſhe! 

How molt invincibly infenſible! 

No Woman does deſerve to live 

That loves not Philocles — 3 80 
Aſt. Dear Madam, recollect your ſelf; alas 

How much diſtracted are your thoughts, and how 

Diſ-jointed all your words; 

The Sybills leaves more orderly were laid. 

Where is that harmony of Mind, that Prudence 

Which guided all you did ! that ſenſe of lory 

Which rais'd you, high above the reſt of Kings, 

As Kings are o'er the level of Mankind! 
Qu. Gone, gone Aſteria, all is gone, 

Or loſt within me far from any uſe. 

Sometimes I ſtruggle like the Sun in Clouds, 

But ſtraight T am o'r-caſt. 
Aft. J grieve to ſee it. 
Q. Then thou haſt yet the goodneſs 

To'Pardog what ſaid. 

Alas, I uſe my ſelf much worſe than thee. 

Love rages in great Souls, 

For there his Pow*r moſt oppoſition finds; 

High Trees are ſhook, becauſe ny dare the Winds, 
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ACT 
SCENE of the Act. The Court Gallery. 


P )hilocles, Solus. 
Phil. I'S True, ſhe baniſh'd me but for a day; 
But Favourites, once declining, fink apace: 
Yet Fortune, ſtop, this is the likelieſt place 
To meet Aſteria, and by her convey, 


My humble Vows to my offended Queen. 
Enter Queen aud Aſteria. 


Ha ! She comes her ſelf; Unhappy Man ! 
Where ſhall I hide ? 
u. Is not that Philocles 
Who makes ſuch haſte away? Philocles, Philocle 
Philocles coming back.) I fear'd ſhe ſaw me. 
«. How now, Sir, am I ſuch a Bugbear 
That I ſcare People from me ? . 
Phil. Tis true, I ſhould more carefully have ſhun'd 
The place where you might be; as, when it thunders 


IL going oui. 


Men reverently quit the open Air, 
Becauſe the angry Gods are then abroad. 
Qa. What does he mean, Aſteria 
T do not underſtand him. 5 | 
Aſt. Your Majeſty forgets you baniſh*d him 
Your Preſence for this day. [To her ſoftly: 
Qu. Ha! baniſh'd him! ?tis true indeed; | 
But, as thou ſayſt, IT had forgot it quite, [ To her. 
Aft. That's very ſtrange, ſcarce half an hour ago. 
Qu. But Love had drawn his Pardon up ſo ſoon 
That I forgot he e' er offended me. 
Phil. Pardon me, that I could not thank you ſooner: 
Your ſudden grace, like ſome ſwift Flood pour'd in on narrow Banks 
O'r-flow'd my Spirits. 
Qu. No; tis for me to ask your Pardon, Philocles, 
For the great Injury I did you, 
In not remembring I was angry with you. 
But I'll repair my Fault, 
And rowze my Anger up 1 you yet. 
Phil. No, Madam, my forgiveneſs was your AQ of grace, 
And J lay hold of it. 
Qu. Princes ſometimes may paſs, 
Acts of Oblivion in their own wrong. 
Phil. Tis true, but not recal them. 
4. But, Philocles, ſince T have told you there is one I love. 
I will go on; and let you know | 
What paſſed this day betwixt us; be our Judge 
Whether my Servant have dealt well with me. 
Phil. I beſeech 41 Majeſty excuſe me: 
Any thing more of him may make me 
Relapſe too ſoon, and forfeit my late Pardon. 
7 But you'l be glad to know it. 
Phil. May I not hope then 
You have ſome quarrel to him? 
Qa. Yes, a great one. 
But firſt to juſtifie my ſelf, Me 
Know, Philocles, I have conceaPd my Paſſion 
With ſuch care from him, that he knows not yet 
J love, but only that I much eſteem him. 
Phil. O ſtupid Wretch | Pr 8“ f 
That * thouſand Tokens could not gueſs it D! 
855 e loves elſewhere, and that has blinded hin: 
Phil. He's Bligd indeed J r. e TIN F 
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So the dull Beaſts in the firſt Paradiſe 

With levelPd Eyes gaz d each upon their kind; 
There fix'd their love: and ner look*d up to view 
That glorious Creature Man, their Sovereign Lord. 


. U 
4. V'are too ſevere, on ſictle faults, but he has Crimes, untold, 


Which will, T fear, move you much more againſt him. 
He fell this day into a Paſſon witamey Wart! 
And boldly contradicted oil I faie. 

Phil. And ſtands his head upon his Shoulders yet? 
How long ſhall this mot inſolent ——— | 

Qu. Take heed you rail not, | 7 
You know you are but on your good Behaviour. 

P/il, Why then T will not call him Traytor 
But only rude, audacious and impertinent, 

To'uſe his Sovereign ſo —— I beg your leave 
To wiſh you have at leaſt Impriſon'd him. 

Qu. Some People may ſpeak ill, and yet mean well: 
Remember you were not confin'd; and yet 
Your Fault was great. In ſhort, I love him, 

And that excuſes all; but be not jealous ; 
His riſing {hall not be your overthrow, 
Nor will I ever marry him. 

Phil. That's ſome comfort yet, 1 
He ſhall not be a King. en 

Qu. He never ſhall. But you are diſcompos'd ; 
Stay here a little; I have ſomewhat for you 


Shall ſhew you ſtill are in my favour. [Fxeant Queen and Aſteria. 


| Enter to him Candiope weepig. 
Phil. How now, in tears, my fair Canazope ? 
So through a watry Clowd Fj | 
The Sun at once ſeems both to weep and ſhine. 
For what Forefathers Sin do you afflict 
Thoſe precious Eyes? for ſure you have 
None of your own to weep, | 
Can. My Crimes both great and many needs muſt ſhow, 
Since Heav'n will puniſh them with loſing you. 
Phil. Afflictions ſent from Heav'n without a Cauſe 
Make bold Mankind enquire into its Laws. 
But Heav'n, which moulding Beauty takes ſuch care, 
Makes gentle Fates on purpoſe for the fair: Bel 
And deſtiny that ſees them ſo divine, 
Spins all their Fortunes in a filken twine : 
No mortal hand ſo ignorant is found | 
To weave courſe work upon a precious ground. 
Can. Go Preach this Doctrine in my Mother's Ears. 
Phil. Has her ſeverity produc'd theſe tears: 
Can. She has recalPd thoſe hopes ſhe gave before, 
And ſtrictly bids me ne'r to ſee you more. 
Phil. Changes in froward Age are natural ; 
Who hopes for conſtant weather in the fall? 
*Tis in your Pow'r your Duty to transfer, 
And place that right in me which was 1n her. 
Can. Reaſon, like Foreign Foes, would ne'er o'ercome, 
Bur that I find J am betray'd at home. 191 
You have a Friend that fights for you within. 
Phil. Let Reaſon ever loſe, ſo love may win. 
Enter Queen and Aſteria. 
Queen with a Picture in her hand. Becht 
Qu. See there, Aſteria, 1 109 . 
All we have done ſucceeds ſtill to the worſe ; 
We hindred him from ſeeing her at home, 
Where I but only heard they lov'd ; and now | + 
She comes to Court, and mads me with the ſight owt. . 
Aft, Dear Madam, overcome your {elf a little, 


$3 


- 
| 
* 
9 


— — — — — — 1 
Type Maiden-Queen. 167 


Or they'l perceive how much you are concern'd. 15 ; 
4. J ſtruggle with my heart, but it will have ſome veat. 
cok you are a Stranger at the Court. | 
Can. It was my duty I confeſs, 
To attend oftner on For e 
Qu. Aſteria, Mend my Couſins Handkerchief; 
It fits too narrow there, and ſhows too much 
The broadneſs of her Shoulders Nay fie, Aſteria, 
Now you put it too much backward, and diſcover 
The bigneſs of her Breaſts. | | 
Can, I beſeech Your Majeſty | 2 
Give not your ſelf this trouble. 
Qu. Sweet Couſin, you ſhall Pardon me; 
A Beauty ſuch as yours 
Deſerves a more than ordinary care, 
To ſet it out. 
Come hither, Philocles, do but obſerve, 70 \ 
She has but one groſs fault in all her ſhape, | 
That is, ſhe bears up here too much, 
And the malicious Workman has left it open to your Eye, _ 
Phil. Where, and *tpleaſe your Majeſty, methinks *tis very well? 
Qu. Do not you ſee it, Oh how blind is love! 
Can. And how quick-fighted Malice! Ade. 
Qu. But yet methinks, thoſe knots of sky, do not ; 
So well with the dead colour of her Face. | 
Aſt. Your Majeſty miſtakes, ſhe wants no red. 
The Queen here plucks out her Glaſs, and looks ſometimes on her ſelf, ſometimes 
on her Rival. T1 eros 71 5 
4. How do J look to day, Aſteria | 
Methinks not well. fl iis 
Aft. Pardon me, Madam, moſt ViRoriouſly. - - 
Qu. What think you, Phzlocles ? come do not flatter; 
Phil. Paris was a bold Man who preſum'd 
To judge the Beauty of a Goddeſs. | | 
Can. Your Majeſty has given the reaſon why 
He cannot judge; his Love has blinded him. 
Q. Methinks a long patch here beneath her Eye | 
Might hide that diſmal hollowneſs, what think you Philocles t 
Can. Beſeech you, Madam, ask not his opinion; 
What my faults are it is no matter; L147 OfLY. 
He loves me with them all. 92 5 
Qu. I, he may love, but when he Marries you, 
Your Bridal ſhall be kept in ſome dark Dungeon. 
| 338 ao 3 oor, * eaſie Maid. 1 THO „ aro 
1 , thou ſhar'ſt my bloud. [E!xeunt Ager 
Can. Inhumane Queen BELT | ES [5 5 Queen, Alteria” 
Thou canſt not be more willing to reſign 71 8 
Thy part in me, than I to give up mine. 
Phil. Love, how few Subjetts do thy Laws fulfil, 
And yet thoſe few, like us, thou uſeſt ill! 
Can. The greateſt Slaves, in Monarchies, are they, 
Whom Birth ſets neareſt to Imperial fway. - 221. 
While jealous Pow'r does ſullenly o'r-fpy, 419717 
We play like Deer within the Lyons Eye. itt e OT 
Would I for you ſome Shepherdeſs had been Io nn 
And, but each May, neꝰer heard the name of Queen 
Phil. If you were ſo, might I ſome Monarch be. 90 11.0 
Then, you ſhould gain what now you looſe by me: 4 Tar ding wor 
To you in all my glories ſhould have part. 
And rule my Empire, as you rule my heart. 
Can. How much our golden wiſhes are in vain? 
When they are paſt we are our ſelves again. riot 461 1 
2 Look 1 Af Enter N and Aſteria above. 4 HOY 10 
4. K, 100 eria, yet they are not gone. bib o 7 1109 2000 
Hence, we may hear what they About ne T ' Phil: 
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Phil. My Love inſpires me with a gen'rous thought 

Which you unknowing, in thoſe wiſhes taught. 
Since happineſs may out of Courts be found, 
Why ſtay we here on this enchanted ground ? 
And chooſe not rather with content to dwell - 

(If Love and we can find it) in a Cell? _---\ 

Can. Thoſe who, like you, have once in Courts been great, 
May think they wiſh, but wiſh not to retreat. 
They ſeldom go but when they cannot ſtay ; ' 

As looſing Gameſters throw the Dice away: 
Ev'n in that Cell, where you repoſe would find, 
Viſions of Court will haunt your reſtleſs mind; 
And glorious Dreams ſtand ready to reſtore 
The pleaſing ſhapes of all you had before. 
Phil. He, who with your poſſeſſion once is bleſt, 
On eaſie terms may part with all the reſt. 
All my Ambition will in you be crown'd ;; 
And thoſe white Arms ſhall all my wiſhes bound. 
Our life ſhall be but one long Nuptial day, 
And like chaft Odours, melt in Sweets away; 
Soft as the Night our Minutes fhall be worn, 
And chearful as the Birds that wake the Mora,  *« 
Can. Thus hope miſleads it ſelf in pleaſant way; 
And takes more joys on truſt than Love can pay ! 
But Love, with long poſſeſſion, once decay'd, 
That Face which now you Court, you will upbraid. 
+ Phils. Falſe Lovers broach theſe tenets, to remove 
The fault from them by placing it on Love. | 

Can. Yet grant in Youth you keep alive your Fire, 
Old Age will come, and then it muſt expire: 

Youth but a while does at Loves Temple ſtay, 
As ſome fair Inn to lodge ĩt on the way. 

Phil. Your doubts are kind; but to be ſatisfi'd, 
I can be true, I beg I may be try d. 

Can. Tryals of love too dear the making coſt; 
For if ſucceſsleſs, the whole venture's loſt. 
What you propoſe, brings wants and care along. 

Phil. Love can bear both. 

Can. But is your Love fo ſtrong ? | 

Phil. They do not want, who wiſh not to have more ; 
Who ever ſaid an Anchoret was poor? 

Can. To anſwer generouſly as you have done, 

T ſhould not by your Arguments be won: 

T know I urge your ruine by conſent ; 

Yet love too well that ruine to prevent. 

* Phil. Like Water giv'n to thoſe whom Feavers fry, 
You kill but him, who muſt without it die. 

Can. Secure me I may love without a Crime; 
Then, for our flight, appoint hoth place and time. 

Phil. Th' enſuing hour my plighted Vows ſhall be; 
The time's not long; or only long to me. 

Can. Then, let us go where we ſhall n&er be ſeen 
By my hard Mother. yok! 

Phil. Or my cruel Queen. 200 

uten above.] O Philocles unkind to call me cruel ! 
So falſe Azeas did from Dido fly; 1 0 
But never branded her with N 
How I deſpiſe my ſelf for 28 d! M 270 

Aft. At once you hate your ſelf and love him too. 

Qu. No, his Ingratitude has Curd my Wound: 
A painful Cure indeed! e 

Aft. And yet not ſound, | 
His Ignorance of your true Thoughts 
Excuſes this; you did ſeem cruel: Madam. 
A. But much df kindneſs ſtill was mix'd with it. 
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Who could miſtake ſo groſly not to know 
A Cupid frowning when he draws his Bow ? 
Aft. He's going now to ſmart for his offence. 
Qu. Should he without my leave depart from hence? 
Aſt. No matter; ſince you hate him, let him go. 
Ca. But I my hate by my revenge will ſhow : 
Belles. his Head's a forfeit to the State, . 
- Aſt, When you take that I will believe you hate. 
Let him poſſeſs, and then he'll ſoon repent : 
And ſo his Crime will prove his puniſhment. 
Qa. He may repent ; but he will firſt pofſeſs. 
A. O, Madam, now your hatred you confeſs : 
If, his poſſeſſing her your rage does move, 
*Tis Jealouſie the Avarice of Love. 
Qs. No more, Aſteria, ; 
Seek Lyſimantes out, bid him ſet his Guards through all the Court and City. 
Prevent their Marriage firſt ; then ſtop their flight. v1 | 
Some fitting puniſhments I will ordain, 4 
But ſpeak not you of Philocles again: | 
"Tis bold to ſearch, and dangerous to find, 
Too much of Heaven's, or of a Princes Mind. | [Qu. deſcends, and Exit: 
0 the Queen has done ſpeaking, Flavia is going haſtily over the Stage; Aſteria 
ſees her. ie N 1 5 
Aſt. Flavia, Flavia, Whither ſo faſt ? 
Fla. Did you call, Aſteria. 
- Aft. The Queen has buſineſs with Prince Lyſimantes; 
Speak to any Gentleman that's next, to fetch him. [Exit Aſteria from above. 
Fla. I ſuſpe& ſomewhat, but I'll watch you cloſe ; 
Prince Lyſimantes has not choſe in me, Wig 
The worſt 3p of the Court. Celadon ! what makes he here ! 
0 


Enter Celadon, Olinda, Sabina; they walk over the Stage together , he Jeerning to 


ccourt them. E 
Olin. Nay ſweet Celadon, —— 
Sab. Nay dear Celadon. 93 1] F | 
Fla. O-ho, I ſee his buſineſs now, tis with Meliſſa's tuo Daughters: Look, 
look, how he peeps about to ſee if the Coaſt be clear; like an Hawk that will 
not plum if ſhe be look'd on. - | { Exeunt Cel, Ol. Sab. 
So—at laſt he has truſs'd his quarry, — 


| 9 5 Enter Florimel. 
Plor. Did you ſee Celadon this way? 


Fla. If you had not ask*d the queſtion, I ſhould have thought you had come 


from watching him; he's juſt gone off with Meliſſa's Daughters. 

Flor. Meliſfy's Daughters! he did not Court em I hope? 

Fla. So buſily, he loſt no time: while he was teaching the one a tune, he was 
kiſſing the others hand. | ES 

Flor. O fine Gentleman! | | | | 

Fla. And they fo greedy of him! Did you never ſee two Fiſhes about a Bait, 
dasein it this way and t other way; for my part, I look*d at leaſt he ſhould have 
loſt a Leg or Arm iꝰ th' ſervice. | 890 5 | 
Nay, never vex your ſelf, but een reſolve to break with him. 

Flor. Nono,*tis not come to that, yet; Pll correct him firſt, and then hope the 
beſt from tine. 96110540 ela HH ovideugy 232d To: 2i 2 43; nl 

Fla. From time! Believe me, there's e 5m to be expected from him. I never 
knew the old Gentleman with the Scythe and Hour-glaſs bring any thing but gray 
hair, thin chieeks, and loſs of teeth: you ſee Celadon loves others: N 

Flor. There's the more hope he may love me among the reſt: hang't, I would 
not marry one of theſe ſolemn Fops; — are good for nothing but to make Cuck- 
olds: Give me a ſervant that is an high Flier at all games, that is bounteous of him- 
ſelf to many women; and yet whenever I pleasd to throw out the ture of Matrimo- 
ny, ſnould come down with a ſwing, and fly the better at his I quarry. 

Fla. But are you ſure you can take . when you think good. 

Hir. Nothing more cęertainun g ad ee en 
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Fla. What wager will ydu venture upon the Trial? 
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Flor. Any thing. 110 . Tm Davy at's? 


Fla, My "Maidenhead to yours. ei 

Flor. That's a good one, who ſhall take the forfeit ? 0 

Fla. I' go and write a Letter as from theſe two Siſters, to ſummon him im- 
mediately ; it ſhall be deliver'd before you. I warrant you ſee a ſtrange Combat 
betwixt the Fleſh and the Spirit: if he leaves you to go to them, ay: grant he 
loves them better ? 

Flor. Not a jot the more: a Bee may Now of many lovers and 8 like ſome 
one better tlian all the reſt. 2 

Flz. But rhen your Bee muſt not leave his Sting behind him. 

Flor. Well; make the experiment however: I hear him coming pr a wile 
noiſe of Fidlers at his heels. Hey-day, what a Mad nen n I babe? 2 

Euler Celadon. 

lav. And what a Mad Wife will he have? Well 1 muſt. 80 2 little way, ; but 

Pll return immediately and write it: You'll 8 85 him in dcn the while ? 


1 


31 „11% 5 [Exi/ Fla. 
Cel. Where are you, Madam? What do you mean to run away thus? a Pray 
ſtand to't, that we may diſpatch this buſineſss. N 2mO. 


Flor. T think you mean to watch me as they do Witches, to make me confeſs 
T love you. Lord, what a buſtle have you kept this Afternoon? What with eg. 
ing, ſinging and dancing, [am fo wearied, that I ſhall not be in caſe to car ay 
more Love this Fortnight. 

Cel. Nay, if you ſurfcit on't before Tryal, Lord have mercy upon you when 1 
have Married you. 

Flor. But what Kings Revenue do you think will maintain this extravagant 
expence: 

Cel, have a damnable Father, a rich old Rogue, if he would once die! Lord, 
how long does he mean to make it cer he dies ! C 3 

Flor. As long as ever he can, Pll paſs my word for oy 2800. f . 

Cel. I think then we had beſt conſider him as an obſtinate old Fellow that is 
deaf to the news of a better World; and neꝰer ſtay for him. hols 

Flor. But &en Marry ; and get him Grandchildren in abundancd\ -and great 
Grandchildren upon them, and ſo inch him, and ſhove him out of the World by 
the very force of new Generations : It that be the way you muſt excuſe me, 

Cel. But doſt thou know what it is to be an old Maid? 

Flor. No, nor J hope I ſha'n't theſe Twenty Years. | | 

Cel. But when that time comes, 1n the firſt place thou wilt be condemn'd to 
tell ſtories, how many Men thou mightſt have had; and none believe thee : Then 
thou groweſt froward, and impudently wearieſt all thy Friends to ſollicite Man 
for thee. 

Flor. Away with your old Common place-wie: I am reſolved to grow fat, and 
look young till forty, and then ſlip out of the World with an: firſt Nett aps and 
the reputation of five and twenty. | 

Cel. Well, what think you now of a reckoning berw ixt us! 2 G 

Flor. How do you mean ? 

Cel. To diſcount for ſo many days of my Years Service. as 1 have paid in dance 
Morning. ae 5 

Flor. With all my heart. 

Cel. Inprimis, For a Treat. 

Item. For my Glaſs-Coach. 

Item. For ſitting bare and wagging your Fann. 

And laſtly, and principally, for my Fidelity to you this long 1 and half. 

Flor, For this I bate you three Weeks of your Service ; now wares Your Bill of 
Faults ; for your comfort tis a ſhort one. oF 

Cel. I know it. 

Flor, Inprimis , lim, 5 Sum b for keeping Company, with ies 
Daughters. | 85 

Cel. How the Pox came you to 1 of that: Gad I believe * % 0 N 
The Devil plays booty againſt himſelf, and tells you of m [Aſide | 

Flor. The offence — ſo ſmall che n be de bur proportionble ] 
[ w:ll ſet you back only half a Vear. 10 y n 

Cel. Vou'r moſt b hen then do you think 0 ſhall come with 
ther? there's none but the old Patriarchs could live long enoughzto'matry-you 
t this rate. What do you take me for ſome Couſin of Methuſaler?s; thut I muſt 
ſtay an hundred Years before I come to beget Sons and Daughters Y Flor. 


The Maiden-Mueen. | 1 
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Flor. Here's an impudent Lover, he complains of me without ever offering to 


ſe himſelf; Item, a Fortnight more for that. | 
os: Pry 80 — 5 858 ache puff in my Voyage has blown me back to the N orth of 
Sootland. n 3 _ 
Fh. All this is nothing to your excuſe for the two Siſters. 
Cel. Faith if ever I did more than kiſs em, and that but once— 


Flo. What could you have done more to me ? | Ec 
Cel. An hundred times more; as thou ſhalt know , dear Rogue, at time con- 
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venient. als | . f n . 
Flo. You talk, you talk; Could you kiſs em, though but once, and ne er think 
Cel. Nay if T had thought of thee, I had Kifs'd *em over a thouſand times, 

with the very force of imagination. 1 3 ee 
Flo. The Gallants are mightily beholding to you, you have found em out a new 

way to kiſs their Miſtreſſes, upon other Womens Lips. | $5 
Gel What would you have! 


* 


'You are my Sultana Queen, the re” are but in 
the nature of your Slaves; I may make ſome light excurſion into the Enemies 
Country for forage or fo, but I ever return to my head Quarter? - 
| Enter one with a Letter. ELIE 
Cel. To me ? | Ss . 
Meſſ. If your name be Celadon. eb, 0 415 [Celad. reads . 
Flo. He's ſwallowing the Pill; preſently we ſhall ſee the operation. Po 
Cel. to the Page.] Child, come hither Child ; here's money for thee : So, be 
gone quiekly good Child, before any Body examins thee : Thou art in a dangerous 
place, Child. ——fThr#sſts him out. Very good, the Siſters fend {word they 
will have the Fiddles this Afternoon, and inyite'me to ſup tiere Now 
cannot T forbear and I ſhould be damn'd, though'T have ſcap*d a ſcouring ſo lately 
for it. Yet I love Florimel better than both of em together; — there's the Riddle 
on*t : but only for the ſweet ſake of variety.——[ Aſide, Well, we muſt all Sin, 
and we muſt all repent, and there's an end ont. | ? 
Flo. What is it that makes you fidg up and down ſo? e 
Cel. Faith T am ſent for by a very dear Friend, and *tis upon a buſineſs of Life 
and Death. | — — 
Flo. On my Life ſome Woman? 
Cel. On my honour ſome Man; Do you think I would lie to you? 
Flo. But you ingag'd to ſup with mei! hy 
Cel. But | conſider it may be ſcandalous to ſtay late in your Lodgings. 
Adieu, Dear Miſs, if ever 18 Ri to thee again [Ei Ell. 
Flo. See what conſtant Metal you Men are made of! He begins to vex me in 
good earneſt. Hang him, let him go and take enough of em: -and yet methinks 
I can't endure he ſhould neither. Lord, that ſuch a Mad-Cap as I ſhould ever 
live to be jealous ! 7 DITISQ Cf eee 4 
J muſt after him. 
Some Ladies would diſcard him now, but TI 
A fitter way for my revenge will find, FEET 
I'll marry him, ſerve him in his kind. [Exit Florimel. 


o 
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ACT BY. - 1 1 5 1 8 
SCENE, The Walks. | 
Meliſſa, ofter her Olinda and Sabina. 810 


"Meliſſa. I Muſt take this buſineſs up in time: this wild Fellow / begins to haunt 
. my Houſe again. Well, PII be bold to ſay it, tis as caſie to bring 
up a young Lyon, without miſchief, as a Maidenhead of Fifteen, to make it tame 
for an Husband's Bed. Not but that the young Man is handſome „rich and 
young, and I could be content he ſhould marry one of em, but to ſeduce em 
oth in this manner. Well, Pl examine em apart, and if I can find out 
Which he loves, Pll offer him His choice, —— Olinda. Come hither Child 
Oli, Your Panne Mr 01 oT  IDTBOS Gol prot 
Mel. Nothing but for your good, Olinda, what think you of Celadoy? * * 
Olin. Why I think he's a very Mad Fellow; "bit yet I have fome obligements 
BG 1 | . to 
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Flor. Any thing, 157 | fre DN ON WP 

Fla, My Maidenhead to yours. - 150 5 | ; 

Flor. That's a good one, who ſhall take the forfeit 1 7 0 

Fla. PII go and write a Letter as from theſe two Siſters, to ſummon hint im- 
mediately ; it ſhall be deliverd before you. I warrant you ſee a ſtrange Combat 
betwixt the Fleſh and thc Spirit: if he leaves you to go to them, FRO grant he 
loves them better ? 

Flor. Not a jot the more: a Bee may "ne of many Flowersyand m_ UNS ome 
one better than all the reſt. = 

Fla. But then your Bee muſt not leave his Sting behind him. 

Flor. Well; make the experiment however: I hear him comang 3 a Ace 
noiſe of Fidlers at his heels. Hey-day, what a Mad en In I babe! 2 

Euer Celadon. 

Flav. And what a Mad Wife will he have? Well I muſt. 80 a lrtle way, ; but 

Pll return immediately and write it: _ You'll keep: mm. in nt the While? 


— 


') | 0 * 9 Fla. 
Cel. Where are you, Madam? What do you mean to run x away thus? pray 
ſtand to't, that we may diſpatch this buſineſs. N 25m02 


Flor. I think you mean to watch me as they do Witches, to make me confeſs 
T love you. Lord, what a buſtle have you kept this Afternoon? What with er 
ing, ſinging and dancing, Jam ſo wearied, that I ſhall not be in caſe to Lear a2 
more Love this Fortnight. 

Cel. Nay, if you ſurfeit on't before FA Lord have mercy upon you ike 1 
have Married you. 

Flor. But what Kings Revenue do you think will maintain this E 


expence? 
Cel. have a damnable Father, a rich old Rogue, if he would once die | Lord, | 
how long does he mean to make it &er he dies! =” 


Flor. As long as ever he can, I'll paſs my word for 1 ant: , 

Cel. I think then we had beſt conſider him as an obſtinate old Fellow chat 1S 
deaf to the news of a better World; and neꝰer ſtay for him. tut 

Flor. But &en Marry; and get him Grandchildren in TR ar and great 
Grandchildren upon them, and ſo inch him, and ſhove him out of the Wor dby 
the very force of new Generations : If that be the way you muſt excuſe me. 

Cel. But doſt thou know what it is to be an old Maid ? 

Flor. No, nor I hope I ſha'wt theſe Twenty Years. 

Cel. But when that time comes, in the firſt place thou wilt be dünn to 
tell ſtories, how many Men thou mightſt have had; and none believe thee : Then 
thou groweſt froward, and impudently wearieſt all thy Friends to ſollicite Man 
for thee. 

Flor. Away with your old Common place-wit: Jam reſolved to grow fat, and 
look young till forty, and then ſlip out of the World with the Liu t wrinkle, and 
the reputation of five and twenty. 

Cel, Well, what think you now of a reckoning berw ixt us? ON 0 

Flor. How do you mean ? 


Cel. To diſcount for ſo many days of my Years e as 1 have paid; in fince | 


Morning. 
Flor. With all my heart. 
Cel. Inprimis, Fora Treat. 
Item. For my Glaſs-Coach. | 
Item. For ſitting bare and wagging your Fann. 
And laſtly, and principally, for my Fidelity to you this long 1 and half 
Flor, For this I bate you three Weeks of your Service ; now hoop your Bill of 
Faults ; for your comfort tis a ſhort one. | 
Cel. I know it. 
5 he Inprimis , Item , and Sum total, for keeping Company with 2 
aughters. | 285 
Cel. How the Pox came you to "een of that: Gad I believe 1 
The Devil plays booty againſt himſelf, and tells you of m 


Flor. The offence =_ ſo ſmall the e e be de bur proportionable, 
Iwill ſet you back only half a Year: „0 cen 
Cel. Vou'r moſt W n then do you think: we ſhall come toge- 
ther? there's none but the old Patriarchs could live long enough to marry you 
t this rate. What do you take me for ſome Couſin of Met hu ſaltnis/ that I mult 
ſtay an hundred Years before I come to beget Sons and Daughters? Flor. 


N 
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Flor. Here's an impudent Lover, he complains of me without ever offering to 
excuſe himſelf; Item, a Fortnight more for that. 4 
ſa” Cel So there's another puff in my Voyage has blown me back to the N orth of 
Sootland. r 8 | 
Flo. All this is nothing to your excuſe for the two Siſters. 
Cel. Faith if ever I did more than kiſs em, and that but once 
Flo. What could you have done more to me? 1 
Cel. An hundred times more; as thou ſhalt know , dear Rogue, at time con- 
venient. 9g a rare oo | W * 
Flo. You talk, you talk; Could you kiſs em, though but once, and ne&er think 
of me? N Os + * 
Cel. Nay if I had thought of thee, I had kid em over a thouſand times, 
with the very force of imagination. „ Yet 2 
Flo. The Gallants are mightily beholding to you, you have found em out a new 
way to kiſs their Miſtreſles, upon other Womens Lips. TH 
Cel What would you have? 'You are my Sultana Queen, the re” are but in 
the nature of your Slaves; I may make ſome flight excurſion into the Enemies 
Country for forage or ſo, but I ever return to my head Quarter | 
| Enter one with a Letter. Canna gin 


To 


Cel. To me ? WOE 99 15 
Meſſ. If your name be Celadon. eee CCelad. reads f. 
Flo. He's ſwallow/ing the Pill; preſently we ſhall ſee the operation. 

Cel. to the Page.] Child, come hither Child; here's money for thee :' So, be 
gone quiekly good Child, before any Body examins thee : Thoù art in a dangerous 
place, Child. ¶ Th ruſts him out. Very good, the Siſters fend me 0rd they 
will have the Fiddles this Afternoon , and invite me to ſup tiere Now 
cannot I forbear and I ſhould be damn'd, though'T have ſcap*d a ſcouring ſo lately 
for it. Vet I love Florimel better than both of dem together; — there's the Riddle 


* 


on't: but only for the ſweet ſake of variety. ¶ Afide, Well, we mult all Sin, 
and we muſt all repent, and there's an end ont. [ISI e 
Flo. What is it that makes you fidg up and down ſo? 8 | 
Cel. Faith T am ſent for by a very dear Friend, and 'tis upon a buſineſs of Life 
and Death. | — — 
Flo. On my Life ſome Woman? 
Cel. On my honour ſome Man; Do you think I would lie to you? 
Flo. But you ingag'd to ſup with mne 
Cel. But Lconſider it may be ſcandalous to ſtay late in your Lodgings. 
Adieu, Dear Miſs, if ever I am falſe to thee again. [Exit Cel. 
Flo. See what conſtant Metal you Men are made of! He begins to vex me in 
good earneſt. Hang him, let him go and take enough of em: - and yet methinks 
J can't endure he ſhould neither. Lord, that ſuch a Mad-Cap as I ſhould ever 
live to be jealous ! 7 eee e 00021 mT 
I muſt after him. £ | 
Some Ladies would diſcard him now, but I 
A fitter way for my revenge will find, E HO ARC UTE. ©: | 
III marry him, and ſerve him in his kind. [Exit Florimel. 


* 
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ACT IV. 
SCENE, Tbe alls. 

Meliſſa, rer her Olinda 47d Sabin. ar 
1 Muſt take this buſineſs up in time: this wild Fellowbegins to haunt 


1 my Houſe again. Well, PII be bold to ſay it, tis as caſie to bring 
up a young Lyon, without miſchief, as a Maidenhead of Fifteen, to make it tame 
for an Husband's Bed. Not but that the young Man is handſome „rich and 

ung, and I could be content he ſhould marry one of em, but to ſeduce ein 
oth in this manner. Well, Pl examine em apart, and if I can find out 
which he loves, Pll offer him his choice. Olinda. Come Hither Child. 
Olin. Your pleaſure, Madam ee 
Mel. Nothing but for your good, Olinda, what think you of Celadon ?? 
Olin. Why T think he's a very Mad Fellow; but yet I have ſome obligements 
518 | - C 4 to 
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to him : he teaches me new Ayrs on the Guitarr e, and Talks wildly to we, and 1 to 

him. [> 9115539 
Mel. But tell me in earneſt, do you think he loves you ? > As") 


Olin. Can you doubt it? There were never two ſocut out for one another; ; We 
both love Singing, Dancing, Treats and Muſick. In ſhort, we are each others coun- 
terpart. 0 

Mel. But does he love you ſeriouſly? 

Olin. Seriouſly! I know not that; if he did, Ja I ſhould not love him: but 
We fit and talk, and wrangle, and are Friends; when we are together we never hold 

Tongucs; and then we have always a noiſe of Fiddles at our heels, he hunts me 
merrily as the Hounds does the Hare; and either this is Love, or T know it not. 

Mei W ell, 96 back, and call Sabins to me. [Olinda goes he hin 
This is A Riddle paſt my finding out: whether he loves her or no is the queſtion; but 
this I am ihre of, ſhe loves him: O my little Favourite, I mult ask you a. We- 
ſtion concetning Celadon: is he in love with you? 

Sab. 1 think indeed he does not hate me, at leaſt if a Man's 1. may be alen 
for it. 

Mel. But wilt expreſſions hes he made you ? 

Sab. Truly the Man has done his part: he has ſpoken civilly to me, and I was 
not ſo young but I underſtood him? 

Mel. And you could be content to marry him? 

Sab. I have ſworn never to marry; beſides, he's a wild young Man; yet to obey 
you, Mother, I would be content to be facrific'd. 1. ge 

Mel No, no, we would but lead you to the Altar. 

Sab. Not to put off the Gentleman neither; for if I have him. not I am, refoly 1 
to dye a Maid, that's once, Mother. 

Mel. Both my Daugliters are in love with him, and I cannot t yet find he loves ei- 
ther of 'em. | 

Olin. Mother, Mother, yonder's Celadon in the walks. 

Mel. Peace, Wanton; you had beſt ring the Bells for joy. Well, PlI not meet 
him, becauſe I know not which to offer him; yet he ſeems to like the youngeſt beſt : 
I'll give him oportunity with her; Olinda, do you make haſt after me. 

Clin. This is ſomething hard though. [Exe Mel. 


b- 4 4 o 


Enter Celadon. 

Cel. You ſce,Ladies,the leaſt Breath of yours brings me to you: I have been "RY 

ing you at your Lodgings, and from thence came hither after you. 
Sab. Twas well you found us. 

Cel. Found you! Half this brightneſs betwixt you two was enough to have light- 
ed me; I could never miſs my way: Here's fair Olinda has beauty enough for one Fa- 
mily ; ſuch a Voice, ſuch a Wit, ſo noble a Stature, ſo white a Skin. | 

Olin. I thought he would be particular at laſt. ee «Ld. 

Cel. And young Sabina, ſo ſweet an Innocence, trie Lit Thin 
Such a Roſe-bud newly blown. 

This is my goodly Palace of Love, that my little withdrawing Room. A word, 
Madam. wr « Sab. 

Olin. I like not this [afide.] Sir, if you are not too buſie with x my Siſter, I 
would ſpeak with you. „„ 

Cel. I come, Madam. 

1. Time enough Sir; pray finiſh your Diſcourks. 
ing, Sir. 

lim. Sweet Sir. 

Sab. Siſter you forgot, my Mother bid you woke haſte. 

Olin. Well, go you and tell her T am coming. 

Sab, I can never endure to be the Meſſenger of ill news; >; but 1 1 an PI 
ſend her word you won't come. 1 

04z. Minion, Minion, Remember this.——= k Lu Olinda. 

Sab. She's horribly i in love with you, | 3 

Cel. Lord who could love that walkingSteeple: She? $ ſo hi 7 every time ſhe | 
{ings to me, I am looking up for the Bell that tolls to Church. Ha | Give me 
my little Fifth-rate that Ties ſo ſnug. She, hang her, a Dutch built bottom :ſhe's / 
ſo tall, there's no boarding of her. But we loſe tam let me ſ:al my 
love upon your mouth. L455. 


Soft and ſweet by Heaven! ſure you wear Roſe-leayos ham your lips. 1 3 
ab, 


and as you were a ſay- 
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r ire k me thy Lips again and Ill ſpeak for thee | 
5 GT re 3 dow zig. ear CAfide. 
4855 ng cam A Sir, = Levis the original uſe of Lips 3 ; talking, eating and 

Sab. Nay pray be os 0 you be at quiet ? 

Cel. W at Would you have me ſit ſtill and look upon you like a little Puppy 


that's taught to beg with his fore-leg up ? 
Dog n oe Enter Florimel. 


Flor. Celadon the Faithful ! in good time, Sir. 

Cel. In very good time, Florimel; for Heavens ſake help me quickly. 

Flor. What's the matter? 

Cel. Do you not ſee ! here's a poor Gentlewoman 3 in a ſwoon ! (Woon away !) 
I have been rubbing her this half hour, and cannot bring her to her 3 

Flor. Alas, how came ſhe ſo? | no 

Cel. Oh barbarous ! do you wy to ask Queſtions, run for Charity. ad 

Flor. Help, help, alas Poet Lad * [Ex Flor. 

$46. Is ſhe gone? | 

Cel. I, thanks to my wit. that helpe me at a pinch; 

I thank Heaven, I never pumpt for a lye in my Lite yet, 

Sab. I am affraid you love her, Celadon! | 

Cel. Only as a civil Acquaintance or ſo, but however to avoid ander; , you 
had beſt begone before ſhe comes again. 

Sab. I can find a Tongue as well as ſhe 

Cel. I, but the truth is, I am a kind of ſcandalous Perſon, and for you to be 
ſeen, in my Company 1920 in the Walks, by this kiſs Tl be with you pre- 
ſently. [Exit Sab. 
| Este Florimel running. 

Flor. Help, help, I can find no Body. 

Cel. *Tis needleſs now my dear, ſhe's recover'd, and gone off, but 10 wan and 
weakl 

Flor. Umh! I begin to ſmell a rat, what was your buſineſs here, Celadon? 

Cel. Charity, Chriſtian Charity; you-ſaw I was labouring for life with her. 

Flor. But how came you hither ; not that I care this,. - but only to be ſa- 
tisfhed [Sings. 

Cel. You are Jealous i in my Conſcience. ' 

Flor. Who I Jealous 1 Then I wiſh this gh may be the laſt that ever I may 

raw. — l [ Sz 6. 

1 But why do you fgh then? N 

Flor. Nothing but a Cold, I cannot fetch my breath well. 

ut what will you ſay if I wrote the Letter you had, to try your Faith ? 

Cel. Hey-day! This is juſt, the Devil and the Sinner; you lay Snares for me, 
and then 2 me for being taken ; there's trying a Man's Faith indeed: What 
do you think I had the Faith of a Stock, or of a Stone? Nay, and you go to 
tantalize a Man, gad 1 love you upon the ſquare, I can endure no tricks to 
be uſed to me. A a and ee at the door . 

„0lʃ. Sal. Celadon; Celadon! [> 

Flor. What Voices are thoſe ? 

Cel. Some Comerades of mine that call me to n 2 
Pox on em they ' ſpoil all | (ſue, 

E Hag ors Fansubs, th end wil r ht; * Ge 

el. Hang em 1atterdemallions, they are not wo our 18 _ n- 
„ oe ir he ak att. 5 e | 
Fab. No, we'll; ſtay here for you. A 

Flor. Do Fare Gentlemen m—_ with Treble. Nec 1: am arcflved to foe what 


— 


Gompany yon keep. 

Lee ay, good my Dear. —, 

ot LA lays hold. ey 4 her back j; naps — Olinda, „ whons 
Sabina ho i he pain as 


Flor. Are theſe rn Markt be 3 | BG | 


1 'Tis Strephon calls what would my love? Why 
AV 


174 eee Le "Or, I ys 1 5 = 


Why do not you roar out like a Po Bass. Viol, Come Tollow 1 to he Myrtle 
Grove. Pray Sir, Which of theſe fair Ladies is it, for whom you were to do the 
courteſie, for it were unconſcionable to leave you to em both: | "What, A Man's 
but a Man you know. | 0b 

Olin. The Gentleman may find an OWE.” ap Schon Drona: «wh 1 5 

Sah. Though not of you. n n 
Flor. Pray agree whoſe the loſt Sheep ws and take him, Mech J- 5 

Cel. *Slife they'll cry me anon, and tell my marks. 

Flor. Troth 1 pity your Highneſs there, I perceive he has let you fas the little 
one : Methinks he ſhould have been afraid to break his Neck when he fell ſo high 
as from you to her. 

Sab. Well my drolling Lady, I may be even with YOU, — - 

Flor. Not this ten Years by thy growth, yet. 

Sab. Can fleſh and blood endure this! 

Flor. How now, my Amazon in decimo ſexto ! 

Olin. Do you affront my Siſter 5 

Flor. I, but thou art fo tall, I think I ſhall never affront thee === 

Sab. Come away Siſter, we ſhall be jeer'd to Death elſe. [¶Exeunt Olin. Sab. 

Flor. Why do you look that way, you can't forbear leering after the forbid- 
den Fruit. But when e'er I take a Wenches word again 

Cel. A Wenches word, Why ſhould you ſpeak ſo contemptably of the better 
half of Mankind? Pl ſtand up for the honour of my Vocation. © 

Flor. You are in no fault J warrant ware my Busk— 

Cel. Not to give a fair Lady the lye, I am in fault but otherwiſe—Come 
let us be Friends, and let me wait you to your Lodgi Sings. 

Flor. This Impudence ſhall not ſave you from my able-Book. Item. A Month 


more for this fault. 5 The walk to the door. 
1 Soldier within. Stand. | 


2 Soldier. Stand, give the word. 
Cel. Now, what's the meaning of this trow, Guards ſet. 


1 Soldier. Give the word, or you cannot pals ; thels are they, Brother ; lers 85 
in and ſeize 'em. 


* 


10 The two Soldiers Enter. 
1 Sold, Down with him. 
2 Sold. Diſarm him. 
Cel. How now Raſcals. 
Ask your Life, you Villain. 
2 Sold, Quarter, quarter. 
Cel. Was ever ſuch an Inſolence? 
Sold. We did but our duty ; here we were ſet, to take a Gentlemen and Ly, 
that would ſteal a Marriage without the Queens conſent, and we thought you 
had been they. [Exit Sold. 
Flor, Your Couſin Philocles and the Princeſs Candice on my Life! for I heard 
the Queen give private Orders to Lyſimantes, and name them evick or thrice,” 
Cel. I know a ſcore or two of Madcaps here hard by, whom I can pickup from 
Taverns and Gaming-Houtes, and Bordels ; thoſe: Pll bring to aid him: 


Florimel, there's an Argument for Wenching, where would you have had ſo many 
honeſt Men together upon the ſudden for a brave employment? 
Flor. You! leave me then to take my Fortune? 111 90 


Cel. No; if you will, Pll have you into the Pace aborelaid;! ade enter you into 
good Compan 


Flor. Thank you Sir, here's a Key will let me through this badk-door to my 
own Lodgings. 


Cel. If J come off with Life, Pl ſee you this Evening, if nor = Adieu 
Florimel, —— 


Flor. If you come not I ſhall conclude you are killed, or n to 150 ha 1 


for a Rebel to Morrow Morning —— —and then PII honour our Memory wit 
Lampoon inſtead of an E ah 125 10 


Cel. No, no, I truſt r my Fate: 1 know I am reſerv'd to do NN 
Courteſie. [Exit Celadon. 
A. Florimel i unlocking the Door to go ou, kai opens it v her, 
and Enters to her, 95 by a hs dale ISA a 
Fla. Florimel, do you hear the News? | 
Flor. T gueſs they ar are ein purſuit of Philocles, | it 


Dram, and beats one off, and catches the other. 


Fla, 


Th W = Tyſmanres came with the pry Orders, 
He refuſed to rendet᷑ up C andiope; 
And with ſome few brave Friends he had about him 
Is forcing of his way through all the Guards. | 

Flor. A gallant Fellow : I'll in, will you with me. 
Hark, the noiſe comes this way! 

Fla. T have a Meſſage from the Queen to 3 Lyſimantes, 
1 hope I may be ſafe among the Soldiers. 

For. Oh very ſafe, perhaps ſome honeſt Fellaw in the tumult may take pity 
on thy Maidenhead, or fo Adieu- LExit Florimel. 

Page. The noiſe comes nearer, Madam. 

Fla. I am glad ont: this Meflage gives me the opportunity of ſpeaking privately 
with Iyſimantes. 

Enter Philocles and Candiope, with 5 Friends; purſued by Lyſimantes 
and Soldiers. 

Lyſ. What is it renders you thus obſtinate? 7 " 1s have no Os: of flight, and 
to reſiſt is full as vain. 1e 

Phil. I'll die rather than yield oe 30 bot un 


Fla. My Lord! 

Ly. 2 * now, ſome new Meſlage f from the Queen, 

7 Sola.) Retire a while to convenient diſtance. [LyC. and Fla whifer; 
bf 


O Flavia tis impoſſible! the Queen in 10 with Philoces 
a, I half ſuſpected it before; but now, 51 U 


My Fars and Eyes are Witneſſes, 
This hour I over-heard her to 4 Iberia, 

Making ſuch ſad Complaints of her hard fate 

For my part I believe you lead him back 

But to his Coronation. | £7 

Lyſ. Hell take him firſt. | 

2 Preſently after this ſhe call'd for nme. 
And bid me run, and with ftrift care Command you 
On peril of your Life he had no harm : 

But, Sir, She ſpoke it with ſuch great Concernment, 
Es I ſaw Love, Anger, and Deſpair, 
All com _ at once upon her Face. 

Lyſ. Tell the Queen I know not what, I am diſtracted ſo 
But go and leave me to my Thoughts "EI 
Was ever ſuch amazing news 
Told in fo ſtrange and critical a Moment! 

What ſhall I do! 
Does She Love Philocles, who Loves not her, 
And Loves not Lyfimantes who prefers her 
Above his Life! What reſts but that I take . 
This opportunity, which her ſelf - 
Has given me, to kill this Happy Rival! 
Aſſiſt me Soldiers. 5 
Phil. They ſhall buy me dear. 
Cand. Ah, _ Unhappy Maid ! 
Euter Celadon with his Friends, anbattowd and 2 

Cel. Courage my Noble Couſin, I have brought | TIC 

A band of Blades, the braveſt Youths of Syracuſe: ] . 
Some Drunk, ſome Sober, all reſolv'd to runn 
Your Fortue to the utmoſt. Fall on mad of 

Ly/. Hold a little 

I'm not ſecure of Victory againſt theſe deſ 5 "NG 

* 5 N 0, but Pl! hows you! Wy ſhall Cut EL Throat FR ſuch a Word 
0 uffins quoth a eſters, e wth Droakards, 
Ruffins —— 7 

Ly. Pray Gentlemen fall back a little 4 þ 

Cel. O ho, are they Gentlemen now with you! | 110! 
Speak firſt to your Gentlemen Soldiers to retire; and then KH fo, 

LI ſpeak to my Gentlemen Ruffins. nd er: ges 
There 1 was Neid Men now — 99 , gene l Pan: 


I» hy Sing, and the Soldiers retire on * 


[Exit Flav! 
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Jer IJ Joſe 7 no tire; while they are talking, ler” s have one 


Come, — - 
for Mortality lake. 


merry main before we die 


pay AY ”F 2 3.8 1 
1. Agreed, here's my Cloak for a Table. 
2. 1 my Hat for a Box. | wo te dow and throw 
Ly. Suppoſe I kilPd him 7 © # % wr 
Twould but exaſperate the Queen the more: 1 Ee 


He loves not her, nor knows he ſhe loves him: 
A ſudden thought is come into my head —— 
So to contrive it, that this Phjlocles, 
And theſe his Friends ſhall bring to paſs that for me 
Which I could never compaſs True Eftrain - © | 
A point of Honour; but then her uſage to me! It ſhall be EY 
Pray, Philocles, command your Souldiers off, 
As I will mine: I've ſomewhat to propoſe w 
Which you perhaps may like. 2 5 
Cand. Iwill not leave him. e e e 
Lyſ. — Nis my deſire you ſhould not. $i 3 IG 
Phil. -— Couſin, lead off your Friends. Na 
Cel. One Word in your Ear Couz. Let me Ae you; * ihe Jour 
own Conditions, or never agree with him: His Men are poor ſober Rognes; 
can never ſtand before us. b omnes ar Kee hap Ca 
Lyſ. Suppoſe ſome Friend, -c*er Night, DEED * 
Should bring you to poſſeſs all you deſire;ñ 2 3 
And not ſo only, but ſecure forever CV b 3 
The Nations happineſs | cc 
Phil. I would think of him „ r 
As ſome God or Angel. % and 4am dent Pe." 
Ly/. That God or Angel you or I may be to one another. 1 
We have betwixt us ry ooo fr 
An hundred Men: The Cittadel you govern: SEE 
What were it now to ſeize the Queen ! 222 4 5 gs 
Phil. O Impiety ! To ſeize the Queen: | c OR ES” > wy, 
To ſeize her, faid you ? rok „ 1 
Ly. The Word might be too cough 1 meant ſecure her. nnn 
Phil. Was this your Propoſition ee: 
And had you none to make it to but me? VVV 
Lyſ. Pray hear me out *ere you condemn me! n e eee, 
I would not the leaſt Violence were offer'd OK: WY 
Her Perſon; two ſmall grants is all I ask, l . | 
Yo make me happy in her Self, and you 
In your Candiope. „ N 
Cand. And will not you do this, my Philels? „ 
Nay, now my Brother ſpeaks but Reaſon. n 
Phil. Int'reſt makes all ſeem Reaſon that leads een g 6 | 
Intreſt that does the Zeal of Sets create, 1.449 5 rap e 
To 2 Church, and to reform a State. 3 
Ly/. In ſhort, the Queen hath ſent to part yon two 
What more ſhe means to her I know not. i 
Phil. To her! Alafs! Why will not you W her * 3 
Ly/. With you I can : But where's my Power alone ? „ 5 
Cand. You know ſhe Loves me not: How ſhe LT 5 
Deſpis'd that Beauty which you ſay 1 have: enn, 
I fee She purpoſes my Death. Renn e 
Phil. Why do you fright me with i 1 TY 
*Tis in your Brother's Pow*r to let us "Tape, | * e | 
And then you run no danger. e 8 5 i 4 ir 10 
I. True, IT may: N. f Arise Hr 11700 1 Ft 
But then my Head muſt . forkeir of i 8 ro nn 
Phil. O Wretched Philocles | Whither would Love a i 1. 208 
Hurry thee headlong ! EY, ON OOPS LT co 
Lyj. Ceaſe theſe Exclamations,* '* enn . 
There's no danger on your fide : Tis but umme eee 
To live without my Siſter, reſolve that Ons r 
And you have ſhot th Bülf- (34G V® 
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Maiden Queen. 
Phil. To live without her! is that nothing, think you? 
The damn'd in Hell endure no greater pain 
Than ſeeing Heaven from far with hopeleſs Eyes. 
Can. Candiope muſt die, and die for you; 
See it not unreveng'd at leaſt. 1 IN 
Phil. Ha, unreveng'd ! on whom ſhould I revenge it ? 
But yet ſhe dies, and I may hinder it; 
"Tis I then Murder my Canazope : a Ye 
And yet ſhould I take Arms againſt my Queen? | C 
That favour'd me, rais'd me to what I am! ,. + 1 
Alas it muſt not be. | 
Ly. He cools again. 
But now I am inform'd, | 
She is beſotted on an upſtart Wretch ; | . 
So far, that ſhe intends to make him Maſter. xa 
Both of her Crown and Perſon. I e 


Phil. Knows he that! 
Then, what J dreaded moſt is come to paſs.— 


Aſide. True ſhe once favour'd you 


3 


I am convinc'd of the neceſſity; Wy a Ys DN 
Let us make haſt to raze | I ay) 8 
That action from the Annals of her Rein: n P 


No motive but her glory could have wrought me. 
I am a Traytor to her, to preſerve her 
From Treaſon to her ſelf; and yet Heav'n knows 
With what a heavy heart FL 
Philocles turns Reformer : but have care ieh ayps; 
This fault of her ſtrange Paſſion takes no air. Eh 
Let not the vulgar blow upon her fame. 

Lyſ. I will be careful, ſhall we go my Lord: | 

Phil. Time waſts apace; Each firit prepare his Men. 


Come, my Candiope | Exeunt. Phil. Can. 
Ly. T bs ruins him for ever with the Queen ; : 4 . 

The odium's half his, the profit all my own. 

Thoſe who, like me, = others help would Climb, „ 2 

To make 'em ſure, mult dip em in their Crime. 2 5 [Exit Lyſ. 


SCENE II. The Queen's Apartments. 
Enter Queen and Aſteria. 5 | 


24, No more News yet from Philocles ? Fits be; 

Aſt. None, Madam, ſince Flavia's return! 
Qu. O my Afﬀeria, if you lov'd me, ſure 
You would {ay ſomething to me of my Philocles; 
I could ſpeak ever of him. 5 ä 

Aft. Madam, you Commanded me no more to name him to you! 

Qu. Then I Command you now to ſpeak of nothing elſee 
I charge you here, on your Allegiance, tell me Ko Tre 
What I ſhould do with him. | LEM 

Aſt. When you gave Orders that he ſhould be taken, 
You ſeem'd refolv*d how to diſpoſe of him. Jy 

4. Dull Aſteria not to know, 5 

Mad People never think the ſame thing twice. 
Alas, I'm hurried reſtleſs up and down, 
I was in Anger once, and then I thought r Y ris 
I had pur into ſhore! _. | | 1 40 % dard gs hy , | Oh; 
But now a guſt of Love blows hard againſt me, o Ja$ 03 
And bears me off again. ä ee een e ee 

Aſt. Shall I Sing the Song you made of Philocles, ad 798 no 20d O 2 
And calld it Secret- Love? 3024/68 taco ales wala; 
Au. Do, for that's all kindneſs : and while thou Sing'fl it 
I can think nothing but what pleaſes ume. 
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Secret-Love : Or, 


e i 
Feed a flame within which fo torments me e 
That it both pains my Heart, and yet contents me: 
Jig ſuch a pleaſing ſmart, and T ſo love it, 
That I had rather die than once remove it, 


Tet he for whom I grieve ſhall never know it, 
My Tongue does not betray, nor my Eyes ſhow it: 
Not a Sigh, nor a Tear, my Pain diſcloſes, 
But they fall ſilently like dew on Roſes. 


Thus to prevent my Love from beiug cruel, _ 41 5 
My Hearts the Sacrifice as tis the fuel: | 
And while I ſaffer this to give him quiet, 

My Faith rewards my Love, though he deny it, 


n his Eyes will Igaxe, and there delight me; 
While I conceal my Love, no Frown can fright me : 
To be more Happy I dare not aſpire ; 
Nor can I fall more low, mounting no higher, 


Qu. Peace! methinks I hear the noiſe 

Of claſhing Swords, and clatt'ring Arms below. 
Euter Flavia. 
Now, what News, that you preſs in ſo rudely? 

Fla, Madam, the worſt that can be ; 7 
Your Guards upon the ſudden are ſurpriz'd, 
Diſarm'd, ſome Slain, all Scatter'd. 

u. By whom? Ba 

Fla. Prince Lyſmantes, and Lord Philocles. 

Qu. It cannot be; Philocles is a Priſoner. 

Fla. What my Eyes ſaw | 

Qa. Pull 'em out, they are falſe Spectacles. 

Ast. O Vertue, impotent and blind as Fortune! 

Who would be good, or pious, if this Queen 
Thy great Example ſuffers ! ; 

Qu. Peace, Aſteria, accuſe not Vertue 
She has but given me a great occaſion 
Of ſhowing what I am when Fortune leaves me. 

Aſt. Philocles, to do this! 

Qu. I, Philocles, T muſt confeſs *twas hard! 

But there's a fate in kindneſs . *, 
Still, to be leaſt return'd where moſt *tis given. 
Where's Candiope? | 

Fla, Philocles was whiſpering to her. 

Qu. Hence Screech-Ow!l ; call my Guards quickly there: 
Put em apart in ſeveral Priſons. 1. * 
Alas! I had forgot I have no Guards, 

But thoſe which are my Jaylors, 

Never till now unhappy Queen : 

The uſe of Pow'r, till loſt, is ſeldom knownz © | ROS 

Now I would ftrike, I find my thunder gone. [Exit Queen and Flavia. 
Philocles Exters, and meets Aſteria going out. 

Phil. Afteria ! Where's the queen | 

Aft. Ah my Lord what have you done! 
I came to ſeek you. TE BASH Sh, 42 

Phil. Is it from her you come? 

| Aft. No, but on her behalf: her heart's too great, 
In this low ebb of Fortune, to intreat. 
Phil. *Tis but a ſhort Eclipſe, 
Which paſt, a glorious day will ſoon enſue: 
But I would ask a favour too, from you. 

Aſt: When Conquerors Petition, they Command : 

Thoſe that can Captive Queens, who can withſtand ? Phil. 
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Phil. She, with her happineſs, might mine create; 
vet ſeems indulgent to her own ill fate: b 
But ſhe, in ſecret, hates me ſure ; for Why cee, | 


If not, ſhould ſhe Candiope deny? 26 202 
Aft. If you dare truſt 25 knowledge of her mind, 
She has no thoughts of you that are unkind; 
Phil. I could my forrows with ſome patience bear, 
Did they proceed from any one but herr 
But from the Queen! whoſe Perſon I adore, 1999 
By Duty much, by inclination more. SHITE en 
Aft. He is inclin'd already, did he know - | 17 70 
That ſhe lov'd him, how would this Paſſion grow | ULUAſade. 
Phil. That her fair hand with Deſtiny Combines ! . 5 769d er 
Fate ne'er ſtrikes deep, but when unkindneſs joins /! | 
For, to confeſs the ſecret of my mind, © Vet 
Something ſo tender for the Queen I find, n eee e 
That ev'n Candiope can ſcarce remove, | e ny 
And, were ſhe lower, I ſhould call it love. 
Aſt. She charg'd me not this ſecret to betray, 
But I beſt ſerve her if I diſobey : OY oh 
For, if he loves, *twas for her int'reſt donemm te 
If not, he'll keep it ſecret for his wm. Abu 
Phil. Why are you in obliging me fo ſlo w? „CCC 
Aſt. The thing's of great importance you would knorr; ö ' | 
And you mult firſt ſwear ſecreſie to all. vin Dom Blogs iy 30 
Phil. I ſwear: IPOD 
Aſt. Yet hold; your Oath's too general: 97 221 
Swear that Candiope ſhall never know. | 
Phil. T ſwear : N 
Aft. No not the Queen her ſelf: * 
Phil. I vow. | 
Aft. You wonder why J am fo cautious grown : 
In telling what concerns your ſelf alone: g 
But ſpare my Vow, and gueſs what it may be 
That makes the Queen deny Cardiope : 5 
Tis neither hate nor pride that moves her mind; 0. 
Methinks the Riddle is not hard to find. T4271 
Phil. You ſeem fo great a wonder to intend, 
As were, in me, a Crime to apprehend. | 
Aſt. *Tis not a Crime to know ; but would be one 
To prove ungrateful when your Duty's known. 
Phil. Why would you this my eaſie Faith abuſe 
I cannot think the Queen fo ill would chuſe. '' | i] [ones of 
But ſtay, now your Impoſture will appear; 04757 
She has her ſelf confeſs'd ſhe lov'd elſewhere: 7 7 010 070 
On ſome ignoble choice has plac'd her heart. 
One who wants Quality, and more Deſert. _ ; eee DHHS 32473 A 
Aſt. This though unjuſt, you have moſt right to ſay, e ene 
For, if you'll rail againſt yourſelf, you mac. 
Phil. Dull that I was ! ae HORS Bin 290710t 3 & 
A thouſand things now crowd my Memory, * Oo 
That makes me know it could be none but I. 
Her Rage was Love: and its tempeſtuous Flame, el 
Like Lightning, ſhow'd the Heaven from whence it came. 0; 


n 


But in hier Kindneſs my own Shame Iſee 
Have I Dethron'd her then, for loving me? | | 
I hate my ſelf for that which Thave donne oY M5 
Much more, diſcover'd, than I did anknown{ oO 2 kT 
How does ſhe brook her ſtrange Iinpriſonment?:?: 
Aſt. As 1 Souls ſhould, that make their own content 

The hardeſt term The for your act could fing 8 
Was only this, O Philocles, unkind! _ q | een © Wit 12, 
Then, ſetting free a ſigh, from her fair Eyes oo Oe re 
She wip'd two Pearls, the remnant of wil or e mils noi ob cel 
Which hung, like drops upon the Bells of Flowers: And 


* 
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And — he Nerven ns, 
Which better did, what ſhe delign'd, purſue, 
Without her Crime to give her POW r to you. 
Phil. Hold, hold, you ſet my choughts ſo near a Crown, 
They mount above my reach to pull them down : 
Here Conſtancy , Ambition there does move; 
On cach ſide Beauty, and on both ſides Love. | 
Aſt. Methinks the leaſt you can is to receive 14 1 
This love, with reverence, and- your former "BE I; 17 
Phil. Think but what difficulties come between ! 
Aſt. *Tis wond”rous difficult to love a Queen. 
Phil, For pity ceaſe more reaſans to provide, 
I am but too much yielding to your fide; | 
And, were my heart but at my own diſpoſe, ; 
{ ſhould not make a {cruple where to chuſe. 
jt. Then if the Queen will my advice approve, 
Her hatred to you ſhall expel her love. 
Phil. Not to be lov'd by her, as hard would be * 
As to be hated by Candiope. 
Aft. T leave you to reſolve while you have time; 1 og . 
You muſt be guilty, but may chuſe your crime. Exit Aſteria. 
Phil. One Sie I have refoly'd; and that I'll do | 
Both for m Love, and for my Honour too. 
But then, (Ln ratitude and Palſhood weigh'd,) 
I know not which would moſt my Soul upbraid. 
Fate ſhoves me headlong down, a rugged way ; | AJ 
Unfafe to run, and yet too ſteep to ſtay. ; | [Exit Phil. 


_— 


ACT V. 


SCENE The Court. 
Florimel in Man's Habit. 


Flor. Will be rare now if I can go through with it, to out- do this Mad 
Celadon in all his tricks, and get both his Miſtreſſes from him; 
then I ſhall revenge my ſelf upon all three, and fave my own ſtake into the bar- 
gain; for I find 1 love the Rogue in ſpight of all his Infidelities. Yonder they are, 
and this way they muſt come. If Cloaths and a hon mien will take m, 1 
ſhall do't. — Save you Monſieur Florimel; Faith methinks you are a very. jancy 
Fellow, poudrè & æjuſtè as well, as the beſt of ? em. I can manage the little 
Comb, ſet my Hat, ſhake my Garniture, toſs about my empty Noddle, walk 
with a courant {lurr, and at every ſtep peck down my Head — if 1 ſhould be 
miſtaken for ſome Courtier now, pray where's. the difference? 
Enter to her Celadon, Olinda, Sabina. 

Olin. Never mince the matter 

Sab. Vou have left your heart behind with Florimel; we know "BEN 

Cel. You know you wrong me; when I am with Florimel tis ſtill your Pri- 
foner, it only draws a * Chain after it. 

Flor. Is it e'n ſo! then fare wel poor, Florimel, thy Maidenhead is condermn'd to 
die with thee LAſide. 
E Cel. But let's leave the Along tis all digreſſion that does not ſpeak of your, 

cauties.— 

Flor. Now for me in the name of Impudence l ir; (Malls with chow. | 
They are the greateſt Beauties I confeſs that, ever I beheld. | 

Cel. How now, what's the meaning of this, young Fellow ? ., 

Flor. And therefore I cannot wonder that this Gentleman who: has the honour, 
to be known to you ſhould admire you,. ſince I that am a ſtranger —+—; 


„. 5 


Cel. And a very impudent one, as I take it, Sir. — ; 
Flor. Am ſo extreamly ſurpriz'd, that I afmire,, love, am wounded, and; am 
dying all in a moment. * 
Cel. J have ſeen him ſomewhere, but ochers. I know not! brücke my Friend 
leave us, doſt thou think we do not know our way in Court? . brain; af 
* EYE Ie 1 . * 
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a F a 1 adn not to inſtruct you in your May; you I 1 dom 
Bu you © co cannot poſſibly deny me gn jo your wa to wait onotgo ah Fade - 


Gn 2 Thee, who ſhalt be beaten moſt untnercifully if tick bag Fs. em. 
Flor. Tou will not draw in Court, I hope. e 


Cel. Pox on him, let's walk away faſter, and be rid of Hin 4 UC wo 
N 4 O take no care for me, Sir, Foe Thall' not looſe tne; TH rather Heiß my 
than not wait on yo. i ee, 4 


560% I begin to like this Fellow 
Cel. You == very bold here in my OR and 1 ſhall find a tis to tell you 


THO V J. "ON 3 


ſo, Sir. | 

'Flor. When you find a time to tell me on't, I ſhall find a time to inffrer'y you : 
But pray what do you find in your ſelf ſoExtraordinary, that you ſhould ſeſ ve theſe 
Ladies better than 1? Let me know what *tis you value your. {elf upon, and let 


them judge betw1xt us. . Wenne 
Cel. I am ſomewhat more a Man than joy oY ns SY eee 
Elor. That is Jon are ſo much older than I; Do you ike 2 Man ever ont 2 


for his Age, Ladies? 


Sab. Well faid, young Gentleman. 
Cel. Piſh, thee! | A young raw Creature, thou haſt ne? er been under the Parber's 


Hands yet. WP 2.4 eat 
Flor. No, nor under the Surgeons neithe? as you babe been. N 
Cel. life what wouldſt tho beat: Iam madder than thou art ? 


Flor. The Devil” you are: It LI with Jou, Tl Sing with You, TI Bincs 


with you, LI Swa ger with 
Cel. Pil Fight with you. 
Flor. Out upon Fighting: "Tis g grown ſo common a Faſhion, that 4 Modiſh 


Man contemns it : A-Man of Garniture and Feather i is above che diſpenſation of a 


Sword. 
Olin. Uds my Life, here's the wee Mufck ju going to us; ; ou ſhall decide 


your Quarrel by a Dan 


Sab. Who ſtops the iddles? 
Cel. Baſs and 'Trebble, by your leaves we arreſt you at rtheh 1 fi, 


Flor. Come on Sirs, play me a 1188 


. m. ; 315 T3 CH) JH) YL 7 18 8 
You ſhall eehow Tllba e! JS ws age abs 2 


35 8 Ab#4 92 


bB 


„ e - # 3 If To! 125040 9333 2 5 A '@ 1811: 
4 I c 


18 4 — 


8 | 


Flor. Your Judgment, 1 
Olin. You Sir, you! Sir: This is the rareſt Gentleman: 1 could Live and | Die with 


him— 
Sab. Tha how he Sweats! Pleaſe you, Sir, make aſe of my 8 
Olind, You and I are Merry, and juſt of an Humour, Sir; ; therefore we two 


ſhould Love one another. 
Sab. And Tou and are juſt of an Age, Sir, and tliereſore methinks we ; ſhould 


not Hate one another. 
Cel. Then, I perceive, Ladies,- T am a Caſtaway, a a'Reprobate with you : 
1 5 Faith this is hard luck now, that I ſhould be no lefs than one whole 8 
in getting your Affections, and now muſt loofe em in a quarter of it. 
lin. No matter, let him rail: Does the loſs afflict you, 1 
Cel. No, in Faith does it not: For if you had not fo aken ne, Thad) you: So the 
Willows may flouriſh for ag B I ſhall rob em of. 
Sab. However, we have the Advantage to have left you, not you us. 
Cel. That's only a certain nimbleneſs in Nature you Women have to be firſt In- 
conſtant : But if you had not made the more 36 the Wind was veering too upon 
my Weathercock : The beſt on't is, Florimel is worth botlic of you. 
Flor. Tis like ſhell accept of theit leaving 
Cel. She will accept ont, and She ſhall Et on'r: |; 1 er know more than 


you of her Mind, Sir. Sit nts nh 4 e | 

Enter Meliſſa: 3511 10 20t £ nl ine bp [ 

Mel. Daughters there's a poor een ichn that watts ARM Of / 
dn 


20 you walk, muſty Sir? ; ha | " 
*. o, merry Sir, 1 wonnot: 1 ave ferkel ted. of dec, wegen = 
Flor. Begin ſome Frolick then: What will yen do for jr? 110 


Cel. Faith I am no Dog to _ tricks 8 for 3 cannot come aloft bor an 1 04 
Wöman. : Flor. 


I 82 Seen t 5 0 


Flor. Dare you kiſs her! 
Cel. I was 925 dard by any W by your leave wy Mites mg 1. a 


He plicks 6 her 
Mel. Help, help, do you diſcover my Nakedneſs? * 75 Re 
Cel. Peace, Tiffany! No harm. THe, puts on the. Refr 
Now, Sir, here's Florimels Health to you [Kiſſes e. 
Mel. Away, Sir—— a ſweet Young Man as you are to > A the gift of Na. 


ture ſo. 
Cel. Good Mother do not commend me fo; Iam Fleſh and Blood, and you do 
Come on, 


not know what 83 may pluck upon that reverend Perſon of yours- 
[Gives Florimel the Ruff, ſhe puts it on, 


follow your Lea 
Flor. Stand fair Mother 
Cel. What with your Hat on? Lie thou there and thou too _ 
[Plucks off her Hat and Perruke, and diſcovers Florimel, 


Omnes. Florimel ! 

Flor. My kind Miſtreſſes how ſorry Tam Icando you no further Service! 11 think 
I had beft reſign you to Celadon to make amends for me. 

Cel. Lord She a Misfortune it was Ladies, that the CO could not hold 
forth to you. 

Olin. We have loſt Celadon too. 

Mel. Come away, this is paſt enduring. CExtun) Met On lin. 

Sab. Well if ever I believe a Man to be a Man for * ſake of a Perruke and Fea- 
ther again 
| Flos Come, Celadon, ſhall we a Accounts even? Lord what a hanging look 
was there: Indeed if you had been recreant to your Miſtreſs, or had forſworn your 
Love, that Sinner's Face had been but _, but for the Vertuous, the; Innocent 
the Conſtant Celadon ; 

Cel, This is not very Heroick in you, now to inſult over a Man in his Misfor- 
tunes; but take heed, .* have rob'd me of my two Miſtreſſes: I ſhall grow def. 

rately Conſtant, all the Tempeſt of my Love will fall upon your Head: 
T ſhall ſo pay you. ; 

Flor. Who you, pay me! You are a Bankrupt, caſt beyond all poſſibility of 
recovery. 

Cel. If Tam a Bankrupt, I'll be a ve Honeſt ons: When! cannot pa 
at leaſt, I'll give you up the TA m K ymy Debs, 

Flor. N o, III deal better with you; Lees you are unable to pay, III give 
in your Bond. 

Enter Philocles with a Commanders Staff in his Hand, Attended - 1 

Pear Couſin, I am ſorry I muſt take you from your Company about an earneſt 
Buſineſs. 

Flor. There needs no excuſe, 


my Lord ; we had diſpatched our Affairs, and 


were juſt parting. 
Cel. Will you be going, Sir? Sweet Sir, damn a Sir, I have but one word more 
to ſay to you. 
Flor. As Pma Manof Honour, I'Il wait on you ſome other time 
Cel. By theſe Breeches—— i 
Flor. Which if Marry you Iam FAT q to wear; put that into our Bai rain, 
and fo adieu, Sir | — [Exit Florimel. 
Phil. Heark you Couſin rr Rn [They whiſper 


You'll ſee it exactly executed: I rely upon you.” 
Cel. I ſhall not fail my Lord: May the Concluſion of i it prove Happy to 


vou. Gay 8 
Philocles Solas. | 
Where” er I caſt about my wandripg . | 9 
Greatneſs lies ready in ſome ſhape to tempt me. | | 00 3 SLID. TY 
The Royal Furniture in every Room, Pep TY 
The Guards, and the huge wavi Crowds of People, RP parte 1 
All waiting for a ſight of that fair e DAMNVL 291% 0 YO 
Who makes a preſent of her love to vlog 7 | ie 
Now tell me Stoick ! 6 ag ld 
It all theſe with a wiſh might be made thine, 428 1 
Would'ſt thou no. t truck thy ragged Vertue fr TTT CS OS 
If Glory was a bait that Angels ſwallow'd, * : a 


How then ſhould Souls ally d to ſence reſiſt it! 
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3 . Enter Candiope. 
Ah poor Candiope ! I pity her, 
But that is all. —— 


Cand, O my dear Philocles! a thouſand Bleſſings wait on thee! 


The hope of being thine, I think will put 

Me «5 my Meat and Sleep with Extaſie, 

So I ſhall keep the Faſts of Seraphims, | 

And wake for joy like Nightingals in May. F 

Phil. Wake, Philocles, wake from thy Dream of Glory; 
"Tis all but Shadow to Candiope: 

Canſt thou betray a love ſo innocent ! | 

Cand, What makes you Melancholick? I doubt 
I have diſpleaſed you? a, | 

Phil. No, my Love, I am not diſpleas'd with you, 
But with my ſelf when I conſider | 
How little I deſerve you. 

Cand. Say not ſo, my Philocles, a Love fo true as yours 
That would have left a Court, and a Queens Favour 
To live in a poor Hermitage with me. 

Phil. Ha! She has ſtung me to the quick / 

As if ſhe knew the falſhood I intended: 

But, I thank Heaven, it has recalled my vertue 
O my Dear, I love you, and you only; 

Go in, I have ſome buſineſs for a while; 

But I think Minutes Ages till we meet. 

Can. I knew you had; but yet I could not chuſe 
But come and look upon you | | | 

Phil. What barbarous Man could wrong, ſo ſweet a Vertue ! 

Enter the Queen in black with Aſteria. 
Madam, the States are ng: to meet; but why 
In theſe dark Ornaments will you be ſeen ? 

Lo. They fit the Fortune of a Captive Queen. 

Phil. Deep ſhades are thus to heighten Colours ſet; 
So Stars in Night, and Diamonds ſhine in Jet. 

Qu. True Friends ſhould fo, in dark afflictions ſhine, 
But I have no great cauſe to boaſt of mine. 

Phil. You may have too much prejudice for ſome, 

And think 'em falſe before their Trial's come. 
But, Madam, what determine you to do? 

Qu. I came not here to be advis'd by you: 

But charge you by that Pow*r which once you own'd, 
And which is ſtill my right, ev'n when Unthron'd ; 
That whatſoe' r the States reſolve of me, 
You never more think of Candiope. 
| Phil. Not think of her! ah, how ſhould I obey! 

Her Tyrant Eyes have forc'd my Heart away. 

Qu. By force retake it from thoſe Tyrant Eyes, 

PI! grant 27 out my Letters of Reprize. 

Phil. She has, too well, prevented that deſign, 

By giving me her Heart in change for mine. | 
u. Thus fooliſh Indians Gold for Glaſs forgo, 

*T'was to your loſs you priz'd your Heart ſo low. 

I ſet its value when you were advanc'd, 

And as my Favours grew, its rate inhanc'd. 

Phil, The rate of Subjects hearts by yours muſt go, 

And love in yours has ſet the value low. 

Qu. I ſtand corrected, and my ſelf reprove, 
You teach me to repent my low-plac'd love : 
Help me this Paſſion from my Heart to tear, 
Now rail on him, and I will fit and hear. 

Phil. Madam, like you, I have repented too, 
And dare not rail on one I do not know. 

wo This, Philocles, like ſtrange perverſeneſs ſhows, 
As if what eber I ſaid, you woul oppoſe; | 
How come you thus concerg'd, for this unknown? 
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DLAſſde: 


LAſide: 
[To her. 


[Exit Can! 


Phil; 


* 


S$ecret- Love : Or, . 
Phil. I only judge his actions by my own. 
Qu. T've heard too much, and you too much, have ſaid. 

O Heav*ns,- the ſecret of my Soul's berray'd ! | 
He knows my love, I read it in his Face, IV. | A. 
And bluſhes, conſcious of his Queen's difgrace.—- 11 85 Abd., 


184 


Ie 


Hence quickly, hence, or I ſhall die with ſhame. [To him. 


Phil. Now I love both, and both with equal flamc. 
Wretched I came, more wretched I retire, i 1 25 
When two Winds blow it who can quench the fire! Exit Philocles. 
Qu. O my Aſteria I know not whom t' accuſe; 
Bur either my own Eyes or you, have told 
My love to Philocles. 

Aſt. Ts't poſſible that he ſhould know it, Madam 

Qu. Methinks you ask'd that queſtion guiltily. 
Conteſs, for I will know, what was the ſubject of your long diſcourſe 

[ Her hand on Aſteria's ſhoulder, 

P th? Antichamber with him. | 

Aſt. Tt was buſineſs to convince him, Madam, 
How ill he did, being ſo much oblig'd, 
To join in your Impriſonment. | | 

Qu. Nay, now I am confirm*d my thought was true 
For you could give him no ſuch reaſon 
Of his Obligements as my Love. 

Aſt. Becauſe I faw him much a Malecontent, 

T thought to win him to your intereſt, Madam, 

By telling him it was no want of kindneſs | 
Made your refuſal of Candiope. at 
And he perhaps —— 

Qu. What of him now. | 

Aſt, As Men are apt, interpreted my words 
To all rh? advantage he could wreſt the ſence, 

As if I meant you lov'd him. 

Qu. Have I depoſited within thy Breaſt 
The deareſt Treaſure of my Life, my Glory, 

And haſt thou thus betray*d me! | 
But why do I accuſe thy Female weakneſs 
And not my own for truſting thee ! N 
Unhappy Queen, Philocles knows thy fondneſs, 
And needs muſt think it done by thy Command. 

Aſt. Dear Madam, think not fo. 3 | 

24, Peace, Peace, thou ſhoul&ft for ever hold thy tongue. 
For it has ſpoke too much for all thy like, _— — ; I 
Then Philocles has told Candiope, 

And courts her kindneſs with his ſcorn of me. 

O whither am J fallen! But IJ muſt rouze my ſelf, and give S 
To all theſe ills by headlong Paſſion caus'd; rift to £ nl 
In hearts reſolv'd weak love is put to flight, 
And only conquers when we dare not fight. - -- 
But we indulge our harms, and while he gains 

An entrance, pleaſe our ſelves into our pains. 

Eater Lyſimantes. 
Aſt. Prince Lyſimantes, Madam | — . 110 
Cu. Come near you poor deluded Criminal; 

dec how Ambition cheats you: : 
You thought to find a Priſoner here, (9 73 
But you behold a Queen. VO SL 

, And may you long be ſo: *tis true this Act 
May cauſe ſome wonder in your Majeſty. 

Qu. None, Couſin, none; I ever thought you 
Ambitious, Proud, deſigning. 1 

Ly/. Yet all my Pride, Deſigns, and my Ambition 
Were taught me by a Maſter 
With whom you are not unacquainted, Madam. 

Qu. Explain yourſelf; dark purpoſes, like yours, 
Need an Interpretation. | N 


[To her. 


Df. 


* 
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Lyſ. Tis Love I mean. 
Qu. Have my low Fortunes giv'n thee 
This Inſolence, to name it to thy Queen? N 
Lyſ. Yet you have heard love nam'd without offence; . 
As much below you as you think my Paſſion, 
I can look down on 'yous.— 
Qu. Does he know it too FI 
This is th? extremeſt Malice of my Stars 
Lyſ. You ſee, that Princes faults, 
(How e'r they think em ſafe from publick view) 
Fly out through the dark Crannies of their Cloſets : 
We know what the Sun does, 
Ev'n when we ſee him not in t other World. 
Qu. My actions, Couſin, never fear'd the light. 
Lyſ. Produce him then, you darling of the dark, 
For ſuch an one you have. 
Gr. T know no ſuch. 
Ly/. You know, but will not own him. Ck 
Qu. Rebels neer want pretence to blacken Kings, 
And this, it ſeems, is yours: do you produce him, 
Or ne*er hereafter ſully my Renown 4 
With this aſperſion : Sure he dares not name him. 
Ly/. J am too tender of your Fame; or elſe— 
Nor are things brought to that extremity : 
Provided you accept my Paſſion, 
Pl gladly yield to think I was deceiv'd. 
Qu. Keep in your error {till ; Iwill not buy 
Your good opinion at ſo dear a rate, 
As o own Miſery by being yours. 


The Maiden-Queen. 


t 


I. Do not provoke my Patience by ſuch ſcorns} 

For tear I break through all and name him to you. 

Qu. Hope not to fright me with your mighty looks; 

Know I dare ſtem that tempeſt in your brow, 

And daſh it back upon you. | 
Lyſ. Spight of Prudence it will out: *Tis Philocles. 

Now judge, when I was made a property 

To cheat 14 5 by making him your Priſoner, 

Whether I had not right to take up Arms? 

Qu. Poor envious Wreteh! _ 

Was this the Venome that ſwelPd up thy Breaſt ? 

My grace to Philocles miſ-deem®d my Love! 

Ly. Tis true, the Gentleman is Innocent; 
He ne'er ſinn'd up ſo high, not in his wiſhes ; 
You know he loves elſewhere. 

Qu. You mean your Siſter. | 

I I wiſh ſome Sybil now would tell me 

Why you refus'd her to him? 

Qu. Perhaps I did not think him worthy of her. 

I/. Did you not think him too worthy, Madam? 

This is too thin a Vail to hinder your Paſſion; 

To prove you love him not, yet give her him; 

And PIl engage my honour to lay down my Arms. 

Qu. He is arriv'd where I would wiſh—— 

Call in the Company and you ſhall ſee what I will do. 
Ly. Who waits without there? ye 
Qu. Now hold, my heart, for this one act of honour, 

And 1 will never ask more Courage of thee : 


Once more I have the means to reinſtate my ſelf into my glory; 


I feel my love to Philocles within mne 

Shrink, and pull back my heart from this hard tryal, 

But it muſt be when glory ſays it muſt, 

As Children wading from ſome Rivers Bank 

Firſt try the Water with their tender eee; 

Then ſhruddring up with cold, ſtep back again, 
A1 2.7% : 


Alan. 


[Afide, 
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She gives him to my Siſter. r. 
Flavia was an Impoſtor and deceiv'd-me. —— 
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And ſtreight a little further venture on, 
Till at the laſt they plunge into the deep, 
And paſs at once, what, they were doubting long: 
I'll make the fame experiment; it ſhall be done in haſte, £ | 
Becauſe PI! put it paſt my Pow'r t' undo. £2 * hes 
Enter at one Door | yſimantes, at the other Philocles, Celadon, Candiope, Florimel, 
| Flavia, Olinda, Sabina; the three Deputies, and Soldiers. 

Lyſ. In Arms! is all well, Philocles? 

Phil. No, but it ſhall be. 

Qu. He comes, and with him 
The Fevor of my Love returns to ſhake me. 
I ſee Love is not baniſhd from my Soul % 
He is ſtill there, but is chain'd up by glory. Ie 

Aſt. Yowve made a noble Conqueſt, Madam. 

Qu. Come hither, Philocles: J am firſt to tell you 
and my Coulin are agreed, he has 
Engag'd to lay down Amd. 
Phil. *Tis well for him he has; for all his Party, 
By my Command, already are ſurpriz'd, | 
While I was talking with your Majeſty. þ.. 


Cel. Yes Faith I have done fim that Courteſie; „ 
I brought his Followers, under pretence of guarding it, to a ſtraight place where : 
they are all coupt up without uſe of their Arms, and may be pelted to death by the 
{mall Infantry o' the Town. rt - 
Qu. Twas more than I expected, or could hope 26 
Yet {till I thought your meaning honelt, |; 
Phil. My fault was raſhnefs, but *twas full of Zeal : 
Nor had I &er been led to that attempt, 
Had J not ſeen it would be done without me: 
But by compliance I preſerv'd the Po. ] 
Which I have ſince made uſe of for your Service. 
Qu. And which I purpoſe ſo to recompence. | 
Ly. With her Crown ſhe means; I knew *twould come to't. Aſide. 
Phil. O Heav'ns, ſhell own her Love! | | 
Then I muſt loſe Candiope for ever, 
And floating in a vaſt abyi of glory, 
Seek and not find my ſelf !— , 
Qu. Take your Candiope; and be as happy + 
As Love can make you both: — how pleasd I am 
That I can force my Tongue,  ..; 
To ſpeak words ſo far Jiffant from my Heart ! 
Can, My Happineſs is more than I can utter! 
Ly/. Methinks I could do Violence on my ſelf for taking Arms 
Againſt a Queen ſo good, ſo Bountiful : 
Give me leave, Madam, in my Extaſie 
Of Joy, to give you thanks for Philocles, 
You have preſerv'd my Friend, and now he owes not 
His Fortunes only to your Favour; hut 
What's more, his Life, and more than that, his Love. 
T am convinc'd, ſhe never lov'd him now; 
Since by her free conſent, all force removd 


— 
* 7 
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Phil. As for me, Madam, I can only ſay 
That I beg reſpite for my thanks; for on the ſudden, 
The benefit's ſo great it overwhelms mme. 
Aſt, Mark but th* faintneſs of th acknowledgment. 
Qu. to Aſt.] I have obſerv'd it with you, and am pleagd 
He ſeems not ſatisfid; for I ſtill wiſh | | 
That he may Love me. | 
Phil. I ſee Aſteria deluded me 
With flattering hopes of the Queens Eove 
Only to draw me off from Lyſimantes ; _ 
But J will think no more ort. | 
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[To the Queen afide 
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I'm going to poſſeſs Candiope, 
And I a with the joy on't! ha! 


Not raviſh'd neither. ; | 
For what can be more charming than the Queen! 


Behold how N 14 Us lovely on her Eyes-Brows, 
$ 
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While Day breaks from her Eyes / Then a Crown too / 
Loſt, loſt, for ever loſt, and now *tis gone | 
Tis beautiful. | | | [Afede, 
Aft. How he Eyes you {till ! o the Queen. 
Phil. Sure I had one of the fallen Angels Dreams; 
All Heav'n within this hour was mine! [ Aſde. 


Can. What is it that diſturbs you, Dear? 
Phil. Only the greatneſs of my Joy : 
I've tan too ſtrong a Cordial, Love, 
And cannot yet digeſt it. | | 
Qu. Tis done! but this pang more; [Clapping her Hand on Aſteria. 
And then a glorious Birth. | | | 
The tumults of this day, my loyal Subjects 
Have ſetled in my heart a reſolution, 
Happy for you, and glorious too for me. 
Firſt for my Couſin, though attempting on my Perſon, 
He has incurr'd the danger of the Laws, 
I will not puniſh him. | 
Lyſ. Y ou bind me ever to my Loyalty. 
1. Then that I may oblige you more to it. 
J here declare you rightful Succeſſor, 
And Heir immediate to my Crown : 
This, Gentlemen. "54 [To the Deputies. 
I hope will ſtill my Subjects diſcontents, 
When they behold Succeſſion firmly ſetled. 
Deputies, Heav'n Preſerve your Majeſty. 
Qu. As for my Self, I have reſolv'd 
Still to continue as I am, Unmarried : 
The Cares, Obſervances, and all the Duties 
Which I ſhould pay an Husband, I will place 
Upon my People ; and our mutual love 
Shall make a Bleſſing more than Conjugal. 
And this the States ſhall ratifie. 
Ly/.. Heav*n bear me Witneſs that I take no joy 
In the Succeſſion of a Crown 
Which _ deſcend to me ſo _ away. 
u. Couſin, no more; my Reſolution's 
wWikkch Fate ſhall never veer? pal, 
Phil. Then I am once more happy 
For ſince none poſſeſs her, I am pleas'd | 
With my own choice, and will deſire no more. 
For multiplying Wiſhes is a Curſe 
That keep the Mind {till painfully awake. 
Qu. Celadon ! | | 
Your Care and Loyalty have this Day obliged me ; 
But how to be acknowledging I know not, 
Unleſs you give the means. | 
Cel. I was in hope your Majeſty had forgot me; therefore if you pleaſe, Madam; 
I'll only beg a Pardon for having taken up Arms once to day againſt you; for T 
have a tooliſh kind of Conſcience, which I wiſh many of your Subjects had, that 
will cif let me ask a Recompence for my Loyalty, when I know I have been a 
4 | PA "NAMETR UT a | a 
Qu. Your Modeſty ſhall not ſerve the turn: Ask ſomething, 
7 Then I beg, Madam, you will Command Florime! never to be Friends 
with me. . e ene 36 93 OD 8 
Flor. Ask again, I grant that without the Queen: But why are you affraid on't ? 
| Cel. Becauſe Jam ſure as ſoonas ever you are, you'll Marry me. 
Flor. Do you fear it? „„ SOA THT 
Cel. No, *twill come with a fear. WY 
Flor. If you do, I will not ſtick with you for an Oath. © Cel, 
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Cel. I require no Oath *till we come to Church; and then after the Prieſt, I hope; 
for I find it will be my Deſtiny to Marry thee. 

Flor. If ever Lſay Word after the Black Gentleman for thee, Celadon 

Cel. Then, I hope, youll give me leave to beſtow a Faithful Heart elſewhere, 

Flor. I but if you would have one you mult beſpeak it, for T am, fure you have 
none ready made. | 
Cet. What ſay you, shall I Marry Flavia? 

Flor. No, she'll be too cunning for you. 1 

Cel. What ſay you to Olinda then? She's Tall, and Fair, and Bonny. 

Flor. And Foolish, and Apish, and Fickle. 

Cel. But Sabina, there's Pretty, and Young, and Loving, and Innocent. 

Flor. And Dwarfish, and Childish, and Fond, and Flippant : If you Marry her 
Sifter, you will get May-Poles ; and it you Marry Her, you will get Fayries to 
Dance about them. 

Cel. Nay, then the caſe is clear, Florimel: If you take em all from me, ?tis be- 
cauſe you reſerve me for your ſelf. 

Flor. But this Marriage is ſuch a Bugbear to me; much might be if we could 
invent but any way to make it ea. 

Cel. Some Foolish People have made it uneaſy, by drawing the knot faſter than 
they need; but we that are wiſer will looſen it a little. 

Flor. *Tis true, indeed, there's ſome difference betwixt a Girdle and a Halter. 

Cel. As for the firſt Year, according to the laudable cuſtom of new Married Peo- 
ple, we shall follow one another up into Chambers, and down into Gardens, and 
think we shall never have enough of one another ſo far *tis pleaſant enough, 


At. 


I hope. . 4 
Flor. But after that, when we begin to live like Husband and Wife, and never 
come near one another what then, Sir? | 


Cel. Why then our only Happineſs muſt be to have one Mind, and one Will, 
Florimel. | 


Flor. One Mind if thou wilt, but prithee let us have two Wills; for I find one 


will be little enough for me alone; but how if thoſe Wills should meet and clash, 


Celadon ? 


Cel. T warrant thee for that: Husbands and Wives keep their Wills far enough 
nicer for ever meeting : One thing let us be ſure to agree on, that is, never to 
e ſealous. | 


Flor. No, but &en Love one another as long as we can; and confeſs the truth 
When we can Love no longer. 

Cel. When l have been at Play, you shall never ask me what Money I have loſt. 

Flor. When I have been abroad you shall never enquire who treated me. 


Cel. Item, I will have the liberty to Sleep all Night, without your interrupting 
my Repoſe for any evil deſign whatſoever. 


Flor. Item, Then you shall bid me good Night before you Sleep. 


Cel. Provided always, that whatever liberties we take with other People, we 
continue very Honeſt to one another. 


Flor. As far as will conſiſt witha Pleaſant Life. 

Cel. Laſtly, Whereas the Names of Husband and Wife hold forth nothing but 
clashing and cloying, and dullneſs and faintneſs in their ſignification; they shall be 
abolishd forever betwixt us. 


Flor. And inſtead of thoſe, we will be Married by the more agreeable Names 
of Miſtreſs and Gallant. 


Cel. None of my Privileges to be infring'd by thee, Florimel, under the penal 
of a Month of faſting N hx. 4 18 V : F E 


Flor. None of my Privileges to be infring'd by thee, Celadon, under the penalty 
of Cuckoldom. ” 5 

Cel. Well, if it be my Fortune to be made a Cuckold, I had rather thou shouldſt 
make me one than any one in Sicily: And for my Comfort, I shall have thee oftner 
than any of thy Servants. | | 

Flor. La you now, is not ſuch a Marriage as good as Wenching, Celadon? 

Cel. This is very good, but not ſo , Florimel. 

Qn. Now ſet me forward to th' Aſſembly. 

You promiſe Couſin your Conſent? 

Ly/. But moſt unwillingly. 

Qu. Philocles, I muſt beg your Voice too. 

Phil. Moſt joytully I give it. 


Ly. 


* 
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— — — — ltꝗw— — — 
Ly. Madam but one word more: ſince you are ſo reſolv q, 

That you may ſee, bold as my Paſſion was, . 
*Twas only for your Perſon, not your Crown; 
39 I ſwear no ſecond love 5 

= Shall violate the flame I had for you, 

ID But in ſtri& imitation of your Oath | IE ; , 
I vow a ſingle Life. | B 

4. to Aſteria,} Now, my Aſteria, my Joys are full; 

The Powꝰrs above that ſee 
The innocent love I bear to Philocles, 3 
Have giv*n its due reward; for by this means 
= The right of Lyſmantes will devolve 

be; Upon Candiope; and I ſhall have 3 
Iꝓhis great content, to think, when I am dead, : | 
My Crown may fall on Philocles his head, LExeunt omnes. 


EPILOGUE. 
Written by a Perſon of Honour. 


VR Poet ſomething doubtful of his Fate, 
Made choice of me to be his Advocate, 

Relying on my Knowledge in the Laws, 

And I as boldly undertook the Cauſe. 

T left my Client yonder in a rant 

Againſt the Envious, and the Ignorant, 

Who are, he ſays, his only Enemies : 

But 15 _ their Malice, and defies 

The ſharpeſt of his Cenſarers to 

Where 2 one oy ault P, his Play. 

The Language is ſo fitted for each Part, 

The Plot according to the Rules of Art; 

And twenty other things he bid me tell ye, 

But I cryd &en go do't pour ſelf for N elly. 

Reaſon with Judges, urg d in the defence 

Of thoſe they would Joo Tra i Infolence ; 

T therefore wave the Merits of h# Play, 

And think it fit to plead this [fer Way. 

If when too many in the purchaſe ſhare 

Robbing*s not worth the | des nor the care; 

The Men of buſineſs, muſt in Policy, 8 


Cheriſh a little harmleſs Poetry, 
All Wit wowd elſe grow up to Kpavery. 
Wit ts a Bird of Muſick, or of Prey, 


2 rikes at all things in her may; 
But if this Birdlime once but touch her Wings, 

On the next Buſh ſhe fits her down, and ſings. | N 
T have but one word more; tell me I pray 

What you will get by damning of our Play ? 

A whipt Fanatick who does not recant | 
Is by his Brethren calf. d a Suffring Saint; 
And by your hands ſhou'd this poor Poet die 
Before he does renounce his Poetry, 

s Death muſt needs confirm the party more 
Than all his ſcribling Life could do before. 
Where ſo much Zgal does in a Seti appear, 
Las to uo purpoſe,” * Faith, to be ſevere. 

But tot her day I heard this Rhyming Fop | 
Say Criticks were the Whips, and he the T P ; 
For, as aTop ſpins beſt the more you baſte her, 
So every laſh you give, he writes the faſter; 
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F | 1 8 | 


* 


Ools, which each Man meets in hts Diſh each day, | "88, 
Are yet the great Regalio's of a Play; "I 

In which to Poets you but juſt appear, p 
To prize that higheſt which coſts them ſo dear : . 
Fops in the Town more eaſily will paſs ; 
One ſtory makes a Statutable 4: : 
But ſuch in Plays muſt be much thicker ſown, 
Like yolks of Eggs, a dozen beat to one. 
Obſerving Poets all their Walks invade, 
As Men watch Woodcocks gliding through a Glade: 1 
And when they have enough for Comedy, X 


They ſtom their ſeveral Bodies in a Pye : 1 =. 
The Poet's but the Cook to faſhion it, 
For, Gallants, you your ſelves have found the Wit. 


"bs — 
— 
* | ws 


* — 
* * 
py Ty + * 78. 2 


To bid you welcome would your Bounty wrong, 7 
None welcome thoſe who brizg their Chear along. 5 
E. P 1 L O G Oo E. 4 


S Country Vicars, when the Sermon's done, "0 
Run hudling to the Benediction; Wl 
ell knowing, though the better ſort may ſlay, | 
The Vulgar Rout will run unbleſt away : 
So we, when once our Play ts done, make haſte 
With a ſhort Epilogue to cloſe your taſte. 
In thus withdrawing we ſeem mannerly, 
But when the Curtains down we peep, and ſee 
A Jury of the Wits who ſtill ſtay late, 
And in their Club decree the poor Plays fate; 
Their Verdict back is to the Boxes brought, 
Thence all the Town pronounces it their thought. 
-T hits, Gallants, we like Lilly can foreſee, 
But if you ask us what our doom will be, 


We by to Morrow will our Fortune caſ , v0 : 
As he tell all things when the Tear is paſt. | 5 
Dramatis Perſonæ. wh 
Ord Dartmouth, In love with Mrs. Chriſtiau. : 
Mr. Moody. The Swaſh-Buckler = : 

Sir Martin Marr-all, A Fool. 5 
Warner, | He Man: eh th | 8 
2 Swallom. A Kentiſh Knight. (by bt 
Lady Dupe. | The old Lady. /t. N e 
Mrs. Chriſtian. Her young Niece.” - 
Mrs. Milliſent. The Swaſh-Bucklers Daughter. 
Rope. Her Nd. 
Mrs, Preparation. Woman to the old Lady. 

Other Servants, Men and Women. 

A Carrier. Bayliffs. 


The SCENE Covent.-Garden. 85 | 5 Sir 
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Sir Martin Marr all, 

© OR, THE 99995 
FEIGND INNOCENCE. 
Por ACT I 5 


Enter Warner Solus. 


Here the Devil is this Maſter of mine? he is ever out 
of the way when he ſhould do himſelf good. This 
tis to ſerve a Coxcomb, one that has no more Brains 
than juſt thoſe I carry for him. Well! of all Fops 
commend me to him for the greateſt; he's ſo opinion” 
of his own Abilities, that he is ever deſigning ſomewhat, and yet he ſows his 
Stratagems ſo ſhallow, that every Daw can pick em up: from a Plotting Fool the 
Lord deliver me. Here he comes, O! it ſeems his Couſin's with him, then it is 
not ſo bad as I imagin'd. abs 
Enter Sir Martin Marr-all, Lady Dupe. . 
La. Dape. I think *twas well contriv'd for your acceſs to lodge her in the ſame 
Houſe with you. 
Sir Mart. Tis pretty well, I muſt confeſs. | 
Warn. Had he plotted it himſelf, it had been admirable. [ Aſide. 
La. Dape. For when her Father Moody writ to me to take him Lodgings, I ſo 
order'd it, the choice ſeem*d his, not mine. 
Sir Mart. I have hit of a thing my ſelf ſometimes, when wiſer Heads have 
miſs'd it. But that might be meer luck. ; 
La. Dupe. Fortune does more than Wiſdom. 
Sir Mart, Nay, for that you ſhall excuſe me ; 
I will not value any Man's Fortune at a ruſh, 
Except he have Wit and Parts to bear him out. 
But when do you expect em? 
La. Dupe. This Tide will bring them from Graveſend, 
You had beſt let your Man go as from me, 
And wait them at the Stairs in Daurham-Tard. 
Sir Mart. Lord, Couſin, what a do is here with your Counſel! _ 
As though I could not have thought of that my ſelf. | 
I could find in my heart not to ſend him now ſtay a little 
AI could ſoon find out ſome other Way. 
Warn. A Minute's ſtay may loſe your buſineſs. 7. TY 
Sir Mart. Well, go then, but you muſt grant, if he had ſtayd, I could 
have found a better way, you grant it. dd: . | 
La. Dope. For once I will not ſtand with you — [Exit Warner. 
"Tis a ſweet Gentlewoman this Mrs. Milliſent, if you can get her. 
Sir Mart. Let me alone for Plotting. * aire tt 
La. Dape. But by your favour, Sir, 'tis not ſo eaſie, 
Her Father has already promis'd her: oh 
And the young Gentleman comes up with*em : n 
I partly know the Man, but the old Squire is humourſome, 
He's ſtout, and plain in Speech and in Behaviour; | 
He loves none of the fine Town-tricks of breeding | 
But ſtands up for the old Elizabeth way in all things. bf OP 
This we muſt work upon.  IEOOET ee yp werke 
Sir Mart. Sure! you think you have to deal with a Fool, Couſin? 
"108 S000 On 7 Enter Mrs. Chriſtian, 
La. Dupe. O my dear Niece, I have ſome buſineſs with you. [Whiſpers. 
Sir Mart. Well, Madam, Pil take one turn here i th? Piazze's ; 3 
A thouſand things are hammering in this head;  _ 9 
"Tis a fruitful Noddle, though I fay it. x Ei Sir Martin. ie 


Wars. 
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La. Dupe. Go thy ways, for a moſt conceited Fool— 
But to our Buſineſs, Couſin : yu are young, but I ami6ld/and have had all the 
Love- experienc, that a diſcredt Lady ought to have: and therefore let me inſtru} 
you about che Eve this rich Lord makes to you. ono EN 

Chr. You know, Madam, he's Marry'd ,-{v.-that we cannot work upon that 
Ground of Matrimony. ne N : 
La, Dupe. But there are advantages engu2ly-for your if you will, NM. and 


W 


« 


. 


follow my Adoſce. 1 1 1 2 

Chr. Madam, my Friends left me to your Care, therefore I will wholly follow 
your Counſel with Secrecy and Obedience. 

La. Dupe. Sweet-heart, it ſhall be the better for you another day: well then, 
this Lord that pretends to you, is crafty and falſe, as moſt Men are, eſpecially in 
Love——thereſore we muſt be ſubtle to meet with all his Plots, and have Coun- 
termines againſt his Works to blow him up. 

Chr. As how, Madam? | 9 x OW. 

La. Dupe. Why, Girl, he'll make fierce Love to you, but you miiſt not ſuffer 
him to ruffle you, or ſteal a Kiſs : but you muſt weep and ſigh, and {ay you'll 
tell me on't, and that you will not be us d ſoz and play the Innocent juſt like a 
Child, and ſeem ignorant of, all. 1 | 

Chr. I warrant you Þll be very ignorant, Madam. W 

La. Dupe. And be ſure when he has tows'd you, not to appear at Supper that * 
Night, that you may fright him. 8 1 4419 lohn 1 

Chr. No, Madam. + 26 bid 65-301 . - 


La. Pape. That he may think you have told me. 5 
La. Dupe. And keep your Chamber, and ſay your Head akes., 85 
Chr. O moſt extremely, Madam. u 43 FS Ful = 
La. Dape. And lock the Door, and admit of no Night: Viſits : at Supper I'll ask, E 
Where's my Couſin ; and being told you are not well, Pll ſtart from the Table 4 
to viſit you, deſiring his Lordſhip not to incommode himſelf; for I will preſently 4 
<3 1. dy 


wait on him again. RAY 


if his Lordſhip thereupon asks how you do, I will pretend it Was ſome other 


g „Gt 


Chr. Right, Madam, for that will bring him farther in ſuſpence. Ad ber! 5 4 
La. Dape. A hopeful Girl! then will I eat nothing that Night, feigning/my 


Chr. And broken Sentences... 


„ 
n | Dir „n 


on müll i 03 300 11591 n ni! 
La. Dape. A dainty Girl! and after Supper viſit you again, with promiſt to 


Chr. Truly, Madam, this is very rational i and by the bleſſing of Heawn upon 


# ad * . Y bis 63 
4116 


ket 18 your OWN, '+ His «A 3 46} ow zh15! 1469 


Cin. I believe, Madam, here is the young Heireſs you expect, and with lier hie 


who is to marry her. . orient F 
La. Dupe, Howe'er I am Sir Martin's Fr jend, I muſt not ſeem lis Enemy 
| 48: ae Sir 
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Sli John. Madam, this fair young Lady begs the honour to be known to 


- Mil. My Father made me hope it, Madam. 

La. Dupe. Sweet Lady, I believe you have brought all the Freſhneſs of the 

Country up to Town with you. | [They ſalute. 
Mill, T came up, Madam , as we Country-Gentle women uſe , at an Eafter- 

Term, to the deſtruction of Tarts and Cheeſe-cakes, to ſeea New Play, buy a new 

Gown, take a Turn in the Park, and ſo down again to ſleep with my Fore-tathers. 
Sir John. Rather, Madam, you are come up to the breaking of many a poor 

Heart, that like mine, will languiſh for you. 196 

Cr. ] doubt, Madam, you are indiſpos'd with your Voyage; wii! you pleaſe 

to ſee the Lodgings your Father has provided for you? 


Mill. To wait upon you, Madam. ; | | 
La. Dape. This is the door, — there is a Gentleman will wait on you immedi- 


ately in your Lodging, if he might preſume on your Commands. (Whiſpers. 
Whol You mw Sir Martin Marr-af : I am glad he has entruſted his Paſſion 


with ſo diſcreet a Perſon. | e e 
La. Dape. Sir John, let me intreat you to ſtay here, that my Father may have 


Intelligence where to find us. 


Sir John. I ſhall obey you, Madam. [Exeunt Women, 

Enter Sir Martin, 

Sir John. Sir Martin Marr-all ! moſt happily encounter*d ! how long have you 
been come to Town ? 

Sir Mart. Some three days ſince, or thereabouts : but I thank God I am very 
weary on't already. 

Sir John. Why what's the matter, Man? | 

Sir Mart. My villainous old Luck till follows me in Gaming, I never throw 
the Dice out of my hand, but my Gold goes after em: if I go to Picquet, though 
it be but with a Novice in't, he will picque and repicque , and Capot me twenty 
times together: and, which moſt mads me, I loſe all my Sets, when I want bur 
one up. 

Sir Joby, The pleaſure of Play is loſt , when one loſes at that unreaſonable 
. 
Sir Mart. But I have ſworn not to touch either Cards or Dice this half year. 

Sir John. The Oaths of loſing Gameſters are molt minded; they forſwear Play 
as an angry Servant does his Miſtreſs, becauſe he loves her but too Well. 

Sir Mart. But T am now taken up with Thoughts of another nature : I am in 
Love, Sir. | | | 

ir Jon That's the worſt Game you could have play'd at, ſcarce one Woman 
in an hundred will play with you upon the Square: you venture at more uncer- 
tainty than at a Lottery : for you ſet your heart to a whole Sex of Blanks. But is 
your Miſtreſs Widow, Wife, or Maid? 

Sir Mart. I can aſſure you, Sir, mine is a Maid; 
The Heireſs of a wealthy Family, 
Fair to a Miracle. | 

Sir John. Does ſhe accept your Service? 

Sir Mart. I am the only Perſon in her Favour. Enter Warner. 

Sir John. Is ſhe of Town or Country? 7 

Warn. aſide. How's this? N 

Sir Mart. She is of Rent, near Canterbury. | 

Warn. What does he mean? this is his Rival - | [Afide, 


Sir John. Near Canterbury, ſay Four I have a ſmall Eſtate lies thereabouts, and 
1 | | 2 


more Concernments than one beſides. ” 
Sir Mart, I'll tell you then; being at Canterbury, | 
It was my Fortune, once in the Cathedral Church 


Warn. What do you mean, Sir, to intruſt this Man with Your Affairs 


thus? | 
Sir Mart, Truſt him? why he's a Friend of mine. 2 
Warn. No matter for that; hark you, a word, Si- ,, __ 
Sir Mart. Prithee leave fooling ; — ang, as I Was faying —— I. was in the 
Church when I firſt ſaw this Fair ne. ooo 


. 


Sir John. Her Name, Sir, I beſeech you 
Warn. For Heaven's ſake, Sir, have r 
Sir Mart. Thou art ſuch a Coxcomb T Her Name's Milliſent. 

| B b 2 ; 


Warn, 
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94 Sir Martin Marr-all: Or, 


1 

Warn. Now, the Pox take you, Sir, what do you mean? ?? 

Sir John. Milliſent ſay you? that's the name of my Miſtreſs. - - 0's 

Sir Mart. Lord what luck is that nor! Well Sir, it happen'd ; one df. he; 
Gloves fell down, I ſtoopꝰ'd to rake it up; And in the ſtooping matle her a Com. 

lement.— ä MOI OT GH TIA.) 
E Warn. The Devil cannot hold him, now will this thick-skulPd Matter of mine, 
tell the whole ſtory to his Rival. | ond 61 off! 

Sir Mart. You'll fay, *twas ſtrange, Sir; but at the firſt glance we caſt on one 
another, both our Hearts leap'd within us, our Souls met at our Eyes, and with 
a tickling kind of pain lid to each others Breaſt, and in one moment ſettled as 
cloſe and warm as if they long had been acquainted with their lodging. I fol. 
lowed her ſomewhat at a diſtance, becauſe her Father was with her. 

Warn. Yet hold, Sir | 4 

Sir Mart. Sawcy Raſcal, avoid my ſight; muſt you Tutor me? So Sir, not 
to trouble you, I enquir'd out her Father's Houſe, without 'whoſe knowledge I 
did Court the Daughter, and both then, and often ſince, coming to Canterbury, I 
receiv'd many prooſs of her kindneſs to me. Ott | 

Warn. You had beſt tell him too, that I am acquainted with her Maid, and 
manage your love under-hand with her. | WF! 

Sir Mart. Well remember'd i'faith, I thank thee for that, I had forgot it 1 
proteſt ! my Valet de Chambre, whom you ſee here with me, grows me acquainted 


with her Woman 
Warn. O the Devil.-— *' | 120128 
Sir Mart. In fine, Sir, this Maid being much in her Miſtreſſes favonr, fo well 
ſollicited my Cauſe, that in fine I gain'd from fair Miſtreſs Milliſent an aſſurance of 
her kindneſs, and an ingagement to marry-none but me. | 
Warn. Tis very well! youtve made a fair diſcovery ! N52. 
Sir John. A moſt pleaſant Relation I aſſure you: you are a happy Man, Sir! 
but what occaſion brought you now to London? | 
Sir Mart, That was in expectation to meet my Miſtreſs here; ſhe writ me word 
from Canterbury, ſhe and her Father ſhortly would be here. ia 
Sir John. She and her Father, ſaid you, Sir? 
Warn. Tell him, Sir, for Heavens fake tell him all 


* 


Sir Mart. So I will, Sir, without your bidding: her Father and ſhe are come 


up already, that's the truth on*t, and are to lodge, by my Contrivance, in yon 
Houſe ; rhe Mafter of which is a cunning Raſcal as any in Town —— him I 


F x 


have made my own, for I lodge there. 


Warr. You do ill Sir to ſpeak ſo ſcandalouſly of my Landlord. 5 | 
Sir Mart. Peace, or I'll break your Fools Head —— So that by his means I 


ſhall have free egreſs and regreſs when J pleaſe, Sir —— without her Fathers 


knowledge. 6 * 3 
Warn. I am out of Patience to hear this. — e OX 
Sir Joh. Methinks you might do well, Sir, to ſpeak openly to her Father. 
4 1 * Thank you for that i'faith, in ſpeaking to old Mood) I may ſoon 
poll all. . 
Warn. So now he has told her Father's Name, ?tis paſt recovery. 
Sir John. Is her Father's Name Moody ſay you? F. 4 
Sir Mart. Is he of your Acquaintance? 
Sir John. Yes Sir, I know him for a Man 
Who is too Wile for you to over- reach; A 
I am certain he will never Marry his Daughter od 
To you. | 
Sir Mart, Why, there's the Teſt owt : 


| He ſhall never know it: *tis but your 


Keeping of my Counſel; Pl do as much for you, 
un. | 
Sir John. No Sir, Þ'll give you better; trouble not your ſelf about this Lady; 
her Affections are otherwiſe engag*d to my knowledge —— hark in your Ear — 
her Father hates a Gameſter like the Devil: T'll keep your Counſel for that too. 
Sir Mart. Nay but this is not all, dear Sir Jobs. A LE 
Sir John. This is all I aſſure you: only I will make bold Wt 
Jo ſeek your Miſtreſ out another Lodging. . [Exit Sir John. 
„ «airs are now put into an excellent poſture, Thank your incom- 
parable diſcretion — this was a Stratagem my ſhallow Wit could ne'er have 
reach'd, to make a Confident of my Riel. Sir 
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ir Mart. I hope thou art not in earneſt Man! is mo_ Rival? © - 
Warn. life he has not found it out all this While! well, 
Sir. for a quick apprehenſion let you alone. | | 
Er Ii iow the Devil camꝰſt thou . alk Oy. = al 
Why:the Devil didſt thou not tell me 'owr? re oO 
arn, To the firſt of your Devil's I anſwer, her Maid Roſe told me onꝰt! to the 
ſecond I wiſh a thouſand Devils take hit that would not heat m. 
Sir Mart. O unparallelPd Misfortune ! [R199 Js 1-201 
Warn. O unparallelPd Ignorance ! why he left her Father at the Watef-ide, 
while he lead the Daughter to her Lodging, whither I directed him; ſo chat it 
you had not laboured to the contrary, Fortune had plac'd you in the ſame Houſe 
with your Miſtreſs, without the leaſt ſuſpition of your Rival, or ot her Father: 
but *tis well, you have ſatisfid your talkative humour; I hope on have ſome 
new project of your own to ſet all right agen: for my part 1 confeſs all my deſigns 
for you are wholly ruin'd ; the very foundations of em are blown ,x 
Sir Mart. Prethee inſult not over the Deſtiny of a poor undone Lover, Iam pu- 
niſh'd enough for my indifcretion in my Deſpair, and have nothing to hope for 
now but Death. _—— 
Warn. Death is a Bug- bear word, things are not brought to that extremity, T'll 
caſt about to ſave all yet. 17 QITITT 158 


„ el 1113 © 


| Enter. Lally Dup e 
La. Dupe. O, Sir Martin] yonder has been ſuch a ſtir within, Sir J, Tfear, 
ſmoaks your deſign, and by all means would have the old Man remove his Lodg- 
ing; pray God your Man has not play'd falſe. „ QUEUES, 
Warn. Like enough I have: I am Coxcomb- ſufficient to do it, my Maſter 
knows that none but ſuch a great Calf as I could have done ir, ſuch an over- | 
grown Aſs, a ſelf-conceited Ideot as I—— en io un del! 
Sir Mart. Nay, Marner.— . n nt 03: nee DLL | 
Warn. Pray, Sir, let me alone: what is it vo you if I rail upon my ſelf? 
now could I break my owr-Loggar-head. | a DINOW 1-0 E en 
Sir Mart. Nay, ſweet Warner. HH {0193124419 101 
Ws What a ** Maſter have I, and I to en og? O de . 8 
. Dupe, Not to diſcourage you wholly; Sir Martin, this ſtorm is partly over. 
Sir Har. As how? 4 Gobbh. ey 1 io ban icin ub: ns 
La. Dupe. When I heard Sir John complain of the Landlord, I.took the firſt 
hint of it, and join'd with him, ſaying, uf he were ſuch an one, I'would have 
nothing to do with him: in ſhort, I ratled him ſo well, that Sir John was the 
firſt who did deſire they might be lodg'd with me, not knowing that I Was your 
Kinſwoman. f e 110 Big e! Ae fot Ac WY al! Q | 
Sir Mart. Pox on't, now I think ont, I could have found out this my ſelf, —— 
Warn. Are you there agen, Sir? now as I have a Soul.— 
Sir Mart. Mum, good Warner, I did but forget my ſelf a little, T leave my ſelf 
wholly to-you; and my Couſin; get but my Miſtreſs for me, aid claim what 
cer reward you can deſire. Fg 


Warn, Hope of reward will diligence beger, , | 
| | | | * S eee f 10 6 f 
Find you the Money, and PH find the Wit. ot ο f Exeunt. 
| Tit 81 | HS a> FILES Fg 
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Enter Lady Dupe, aui Mei. Chriſtiann. ow 4 | 


Chr. FT happen'd, Madam, juſt as you ſaid it would, 
But was he ſo concerrd-for my feign'd Sickneſs? ? 
La. Dape. So much, that Mooay and his Deughtor, our new Gueſts, took notice 
of the trouble, but the Cauſe was kept too cloſe for Strangers to divine. 
_ Chr. Heaven grant he be but deep enough in love, and then? 
La. Dape. And then thou ſhalt diſtil him into Gold my Girl. 
Yonderhe- comes, Tl not be ſeen . you know = 
Your La Chil 07 71 gf 
Chr. T warrant you. | 


*f1\1? 
* * 


Ed 


Exit. 


*..,.4 
. „ = 
* 11 ! - 
o 
$4 * * > 
- 


EE Enter Lord Dartmouth. 
Tord. Pretty Miſtreſs Chriſtian, s, 
How glad am I to meet you thus alone 


Chr. 


196 $ir Martin Marr-ll : Or, 


Chr. O the Father! what will become of me nos“??? 0 as at 
Lord. No harm, IT warrant you, but why are you ſo *fraid?. 02 
(hr. A poor weak innocent Creature as Lam, Heav'n of his Mercy, how 1 
quake and tremble ! I have not yetclaw*d off your laſt ill Uſage, and now I feel 
my old Fit come again, my Ears tingle already, and my Back ſhuts” and opens ; 
J, juſt fo it began before. 5 | * . 
Lord. Nay, my ſweet Miſtreſs, be not fo unjuſt, 
To ſuſpect any new Attempt. SE: 
I am too penitent for my laſt Fault, 
So ſoon to {in again 
I hope you did not tell it to your Aunt. 
Chr. The more Fool I, I did not. | 
Lord. You never ſhall repent your Goodneſs to me : 
But may not I preſume there was ſome little 
Kindneſs in it, which mov'd you to conceal my 
Crime? 
Chr. Methought 1 would not have my Aunt angry with you, 
For all this Earthly good ; 
But yet I'll never be alone with you again. 
Lord. Pretty Innocence! let me fit nearer to you: 
You do not underſtand what Love I bear you. 
I vow it is ſo pure | 
My Souls not ſullied with one ſpot of Sin: 
Were you a Daughter, or a Siſter to me, 
With a more holy Flame I could not burn. 
Chr. Nay, now you ſpeak high words T cannot underſtand you. 
Lord. The Buſineſs of my Life ſhall be but how to make your Fortune, and my 
Care and Study to advance and ſee you ſettled in the World. | 
Chr. I humbly thank your Lordſhip. 
Lord, Thus I would Sacrifice my Life and Fortunes, 
And in return you cruelly deſtroy me. | 
Chr. I never meant you any harm, not I. | | 
Lord. Then what does this white Enemy ſo near me? [Touching her Hand-glov'd. 
Sure *tis your Champion, and you arm it thus to bid defiance to me. | 
Chr. Nay, fie, my Lord, in Faith you are too blame, [Pulling her Hand away. 
Lord. But J am for fair Wars, an Enemy muſt firſt be ſearch'd for privy Ar- 
mour, cer we do ingage. | 3 [Pulls at her Glove. 
Chr. What does your Lordſhip mean? 
Lord. I fear you bear ſome Spells and Charms about you, 
And, Madam, that's againſt the Law of Arms. IN 
5 Ges My Aunt charged me not to pull off my Glove for fear of Sun-burning my 
Hand. TTL 
Lord. She did well to keep it from your Eyes, but I will thus preſerve it. 
[Hugging her bare Hand. 
Chr. Why do you cruſh it ſo? nay, now you hurt me; nay——if you ſqueeze 
it ne'er ſo hard there's nothing to come out on't fie is. this loving one? 
What makes you take your Breath fo ſhort ? | 
Lord. The Devil take me if I can anſwer her a word, 
All my Sences are quite employ'd another Way. 
Chr. Neer ſtir, my Lord, I muſt cry out 


Lord. Then I muſt ſtop your Mouth— this Ruby for a Kiſs— that is but one 
Ruby tor another, | 


Chr, This is worſe and worſe. po Prin Erol 

Lay within.) Why, Niece, where are you, Niece ? a3 

Lord, Pox of her old mouldy Chops: TE Ot 445 An 

Chr. Do you hear, my Aunt calls? I ſhall be hang'd for ſtaying with you g 
let me go, my Lord. SY 5 [Gets from him. 

Enter Lady Dupe. | _ : An 
La. Dupe. My Lord, Heaven bleſs me, what makes your Lordſhip here? 
Lord. I was juſt wiſhing for You „Madam, your Niece and I have been ſo 


laughing at the blunt humour o your Country-Gentleman—1 muſt go paſs an 
hour with him. 2 e [Exit Lord. 


Chr. You made a little too much haſte e; \ . 
I was juſt exchanging a Kiſs for a Ruby. ' 5 Lid 
; ach. 


— 
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La. Dupe, No harm done; it will make him come onthe faſter - 

Never full-gorge an Hawk you mean to fly: 
The next will be a Neck-lace of Pearl, I Warrant vou. 

. But what muſt I do next? 52 | 

La. Dape. Tell him I grew ſuſpitious, and examin 'd you 
Whether he made not Love, which you deny*'d. 

Then tell him how my Maids and Daughters wack you; 
So that you tremble when you ſee his Lordſhip. 

Chr. And that your Daughters are fo envious, that they would raiſe a falſe Re- 

rt to ruine me. 

La. Dupe. Therefore you deſire his Lordſhip, 

As he loves you, of Which you are confident, 
Hence forward to forbear his Viſits to you. 

Chr. But how if he ſhould take me at my word? 

La. Dupe. Why, if the worſt come to the worſt, he eas you an honeſt Wo- 
man, and there's an end on't: but fear not that hold out his 5 then hell 
write, and that's it, my Bird, which you haſt drive i to then all his Letters 
will be ſuch Ecftaſies ; ſuch Vows and Promiſes , which you muſt anſwer ſhort 
and ſimply, yet {till ply out of em your Advantages: Hy PO | 

Chr. But, Madam! he's ? th? Houſe, he will not write. | 

La. Dupe. You Fool he'll write from the next Chamber to you. And, ra- 
ther than fail, ſend his Page-Poſt with it upon a Hobby-Horſe : then grant a 
Meeting, but tell me of it, and Ill prevetit him, by my being there; hell curſe 
me, but I care not. When you are alone he'll urge his Luſt, which anſwer you 
with Scorn and Anger-—— | l 
Chr. As thus, ar't pleaſe you, Madam? 

What? Does he think I will be damn'd for him * ? 
Defame my Family, ruine my Name, 
To fatisfie his Pleaſure ? 

La. Dupe. Then he will be prophane'in's Arguments 
Urge Natures Laws to you. | 

Chr. By'r Lady, and thoſe are ſhrewd Arguments; 2 
But I'm reſolv'd Pl] ſtop my Ears. by 

La. Dupe. Then when he ſees no other thing will move you, = 
He'll ſign a Portion to you before hand: N RES” Hs 
Take hold of that, and then of what you will, 1914 * FExennt, 
Enter Sir Johu, Ne Milliſent, and Roſ ee. 

Sir John. Now, fair Mrs. Miliſent, you ſee" our Chamber, ETHOS: AER 
Your Father will be buſie à few Minutes and in the mean time permits me the 
Happineſs to wait on you 11350 | 

Mill. Methinks you might have choſe us 3 Kaen 
This Houſe is full; the other, we ſaw firſt, r more convenieht. A 

Sir John. For you perhaps, but not for me: 1 a en TL 92S TY N 
You might have met a Lover there, but Ta Rival, of: * 1 

Mill. What Rival? ut! 


— 
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Sir John. You know Sir Martin; 1 need not aug m to you.” Aue j 
Mill. T know more Men beſides him. o Son 1 ban 16 molt al. 
1 or John. But you love none beſides! him : Cad 9 — deny your Aſſection eo 
Im! t nobis 7 * in ROU nde ne! a 1 
Mill. You have vex'd me ſo, 1 will not ſatisfie you. 105 0169 I 36477 B el 
Sir Jahn. Then, I perceive, I am not likely to be 6 ny oblight 0 =P M [ 
was to him. PAM ey lift 36 2 


Mill. This is Romance PII nor bite a word on od 211106 2 5 5 
Sir John. That's as you pleaſe: however tis belie Leit 18 1 ade 12 al 
His Wit will not much credit your Choice, +: 179 2199” 20 Hi 3s 1 » 
Madam, do Juſtice to us both; pay his Ingratitude ad Folly with r ON 1 
8 my Service with your Love vid e 
* this time your Father ſtays for me «ft hat be Acer e wy 
his Fault of yours from him. en 200" 
The Lawyers wait for us to draw your Joyature : ett ale arte 12 : 
And I would beg your Pardon for m Abſence, h Bl (1157 JIG OHNAY 4. ee don 
But that my Crime is puniſh'd in it Gif 692060010% 207 GL a6 be, 
Mill. Could I ſuſpect chis 0 from a favour' e Nin 


8 Firſt. de I Martin er quice condemn him. c 
Dior no © 4 KEY et is 07 3 Tt 57 Ga 
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Conſider? tis a Rival who accus'd him. 
Mill, Speak not a word in his behalf 
Mcthought too, Sir John call'd him Fool. 
Roſe. Tndeed he has a rare way of acting a Foc l, 5 does it ſo naturally , it 
it can be ſcarce diſtinguiſh'd. 
Mill, Nay, he has Wit enough, chat; S certain. 
Roſe. How blind Love is! 


Enter Warner. 

Mill. How now, what's his Buſineſs ? 

I wonder, after ſuch a Crime, 

If his Maſter has the Face to ſend him to me ! 
Roſe. How durſt you venture hither ; 

If either Sir John, or my old Maſter ſee you. 
Warn. Piſh! they are both gone out. 

Roſe. They went but to the next ſtreet ; ten to one but they return and catch 

ou here. 

, Warn, Twenty to one J am gone before, and fave *em a labour. 

Mill. What ſays that Fellow to you? What buſineſs can he have here ? 

Warn. Lord, that your Ladiſhip ſhould ask that queſtion, 

Knowing whom I ſerve ! 

Mill, Pll hear nothing from your Maſter. 

Warn, Never breathe, but this Anger becomes your Ladiſhip moſt admirably; 
but though you'll hear nothing from him, I hope I may ſpeak a word or two to 
you from my ſelf, Madam. 

Roſe. Twas a ſweet Prank your Maſter play*d us: a LAY? s well helpt up that 
truſts her Honour in ſuch a Perſons hands: to tell all ſo and to his Rival too. 
Excuſe him if thou canſt. [Afide. 

Warn. How the Devil ſhould I xa him! thou knoweſt he is the greateſt 
Fop in Nature [ Aſide ro Roſe. 

Roſe. But my Lady does not know it ; if ſhe did—— 5 

Mill. I'll have no whiſpering. 

Warn. Alas, Madam, I have not the confidence to ſpeak out, 
Unleſs you can take Mercy on me. #5. © 

Mill, For what? 

Warn. For telling Sir John you lov'd my Maſter, Madam. 

But ſure I little thought he was his Rival. Nen 
Roſe. The witty Rogue has taken't on himſelf. ; [4ſiae. 
Mill. Your Maſter then is innocent ? 01 ado - 

Warn, Why, could your Ladiſhip ſuſpe& him guilty | 7 rp] 

Pray tell me, do you think him ungratetul, | 

Or a Fool? 1 | 
Mill. I think him neither. 11 2 | 
Warn. Take it from me, po ſee not t the depth of. him. A 

But when he knows what ughts you. harbour of _ 14 

As I am faithful, and muſt ll ban | lk 

I wiſh he does not take ſome pet, and leave u. 

Mill. Thou art not mad I hope, to tell him on't; 

If. thou doſt, I'll be ſworn, I'll forſwear it to him. | 
Warn. Upon condition then you'll Pardon me, 

PI] fee what I can do to hold my Tongue. \ | 1% 3 ot am bizor ave ual... ty 
; Mill. This Evening, in St. Jumes's Park, I'll meet OSS -([Kyzock within. 
urn. He ſhall not fail you, Madam. 7 
Roſe. Some body knocks-—+—Oh, | Man, wha: tre do! | W 

1 Sir John, I hear his Voice. 3 &.| el 

Warn, What will become of me ? — 104 ene £4 E 

Mill. Step quickly behind that Dor. Cx ge out. 

To them Sir John. us , JH YET 

Mill. Yowve.made a quick diſpatch, Sir, f 1 | 

Sir John. We have done nothing, MDs our Man of Law was not rubin 
but I mult look ſome Writings. b 05. | 

Mill. Where are they laid! e f Nb 

Sir John. In the Portmanteau in the Drawing-Room: - (Us going g the door. | 

Mill. Pray ſtay a little, $w=——- | 

Warn. at the door. He muſt: paſs juſt by mezand if he ſees hed ambucadtadar 

Sir John. Why are you thus concern'd ? why do FO hold me. 


2 Only A Wort or two oT — to ) reſl your | _ O94 176 5. it! 
Tis of Importance to YOU=— H | - "Of 21979, n 
Sir John. Give me leave. & e at: 
' Mill. I muſt not before I diſcover che vor e to you. 1 
Sir John. What Plot? * 604 V/ 10H 
Mill. Sir Martin's Servant, like- a Rogue, comes hither at. 
To tempt me from his Maſter, to have met him. 
Warn. at door. Now would I had a good Bag of Gun powder at my Breech, to 
ram me into ſome hole. 
Mill. For my part, I was fo ſtartled at the Meſſage, 
That I ſhall ſcarcely be my ſelf theſe two days. 
Sir John. Oh, that I had the Raſcal! I would reach him 
To come upon ſuch Errands. 
Wars. at the door. Oh, for a gentle Compoſition reac : 
An Arm or Leg 1 would give willingly. ' + 142 
Sir John, What Anſwer did you make the Villain 2 
Mill. I over- reach'd him clearly, f a Promiſe 
Of an Appointment of a Place I nan 
Where I neer meant to come : but would have had 
The Pleaſure firſt to tell you how I ſerv'd him. | 
Sir John. And then to chide your mean erg of n_ 
Indeed I wonder'd you ſhould love a Fool. 


But where did you appoint to meet him? | 90 Few A : 


til. In Grays-Ion Walks. 
e u e C.J) 
nge up Gut of Lying | © 


Wars. at the door. By this Light, ſhe has put the Cha 
O ſweet Woman-kind ! How I love thee for that Heave 
Sir John. For this Evening I will be his Miſtreſs ; 
He ſhall meet another Penelope than he ſuſpects. 
Mill. But ſtay not long away. | 
Sir John. You overt-joy me, Lm. | Exit. 
Warn. entring. Is he gone, Madam a M 
Mill. As far as Gray's-Inn Walks: now I have time enk 251 
To walk the other way, and ſee thy Maſter. 
Warn. Rather let him come hither : I have laid | 1 
A Plot ſhall ſend his Rival far enough from een hm e &er rlong,. 
Mill. Art thou in earneſt ?' | | 
Warn, Tis ſo deſign'd, Fate cannot hinder it. 
Our Landlord, where we lie, vexd that his La ſhould be 60 leit by Sir 
John, is reſolv'd to be reveng'd, and I have found the Way. 
Vou' ll fee th* Effect on't preſentiixf 5 | 
Roſe. O Heavens ! the door opens again, and Sir John is rerurn'd e once more. 
Enter Sir John. | 
Sir John. Half y buſines vas forgot you did not rell me when you were to 
meet him. Ho! What makes this Raſcalthere? = 
Warn. Tis well you' re come, Sir, . I muſt have er untold a Meſlge T' 
have for you. un form oof od! 420 tt e grinmm O Wh = 
Sir John. Well, What's your buſineſs, b lu el 2% 5 — 
Warn. We mult be private firſt; ?Tis only for your Er. 
Roſe. I ſhall admire his Wit, if in this plunge — nu: 
Warn, I came hither, Sir, by my Maſter's Order oo 
Sir John. I'll reward you for it, „ Sirrdhy immediate ß. 
Harn. When you know all. I ll deſerve it, en on e ee 
I came to ſound the Vertue of your Miſtreſs; which * done ſo cuoningly, 
T have at laſt obtain'd the Promiſe of a Meeting 
But my good Maſter, hom I muſt conſths more generous than wile, 
Knowing you had a Paſſion for her, is reſolv*d to quit: [ 
And, Sir, that yon may ſee. how much you, ſent me in private! 
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Tojadviſe you Il to Rp” Ey S upon her 418, D007 * $4 W 

Sir John. Take this Diamond en goad) News; (1. WP. An id 
And give thy Maſter my Acknowledgments! i 1! B e dn. | 

Warn. Thus the World goes, my Maſters, he that-will arp, — 
gets your good will into the ier errno fl en t rnd 209119 FT Afoae. + 


Sir John. Madam, I am now fatisfied-of e all A age your” 'Drth , then 
of Sir . Eriendſhip u ornitbnclth e elt a l 
Cc | Fe Imin 
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my Miſtreſs to me? Sie 


200 J Or, 


In ſhort, I find. you two cheated each other, no” = v0 C 0 
Both ro be true to me. | 
Mill. Warner is got off, as I would wiſh, and the Knight oyer-reach'd, 
Enter to them the Landlord, ee; tike a Cartier | | by | 
— oſe, How now! What would this Carrier have? 
Warn. This is our Landlord, whom I told you of; but keep your 1 


tenance [Aſide to her, 
Landl. L was 2 here- away fot one Sir Job Swaltow ? they told me I might 

hear News of him in this Houſe. 

Sir John. Friend, I am the Man: What have you to ay to me? 
Landl. Nay, Faith, Sir, I am not ſo good a Schollard to ſay much, 
Bur T have a Letter for you in my Pouch : 
There's  plaguy News in't, I can tell you that. 
Sir John. From whom 1s your Letter ? ' . a 
Leek, From your old Uncle Azthony. 
Sir John. Give me your Letter quickly. 
Landl. Nay, foft and fair goes far Hold you, hold you. 
It is not in this Pocket. 
Sir John. Search in the other then; I ſtand on Thorns, 
Landl. I think I feel it now; this ſhou'd be hoo? 
Sir John. Pluck it out then. 4 
Landl. Pl pluck out my Spectacles, and ſee firſt. | [Reads. 

To Mr. Paul Grimbald Apprentice to 

No, that's not for you, Sir — that's for the Son of the Brother of the N ephe w 

of the Couſin of my Goſſip Dobſon. 

Sir John. Prithee diſpatch 3 doſt thou not know the Contents or! ? 

Landl. Yes, as well as I do my Pater Noſter. 

Sir John. Well, what's the Buſineſs owt? - 

Landl. Nay, no great Buſineſs ; tis but only that your i Worſhip s Father's dead, 
Sir John. My Loſs is beyond exprefſion | how dy'd he? 

Landl. He went to Bed as well to ſee to as any Man in England, 

And when he awaken'd the next Morning 
Sir Joh». What then? Lat 0-265. 46m 6D 
Landl. He found himſelf ftark dead. | WIR. 
Sir John. Well, I muſt of neceſſity take Orders 55 my Fathers Salter ald 
my Eſtate; Heaven knows with What Regret I leave you, Madam. 

Mill. But are you in ſuch haſte, Sir, I ſee you take all Occaſions to be from "he, 
Sir ph. Dear Madam, ſay not ſo, a few days will, I een return me to yolk. 
JI To them Sir Martin: 1 8 

Noble Sir Martin, the welcomeſt Man alive nn 7-1 0 

Let me embrace my Friend. 3 9013, LIVES * 
Roſe. How untowardly he returns the Salute 1 War iner will be found out. [Afi ide, 
Sw Jobn. Well, Friend, you have oblig'd me to you eternally. 

Sir Mart. How have I oblig'd you ou, Sir? I would have you to kiow: I Kone 

your words; and I would 1 — ang'd Hit be not the fartheſt of my 1 
Mill. O cunning Youth, he acts the Fool moſt L | oss 

Were we alone, how would we laugh together? el att. 
Sir John. This is a double Genero Whos 1 int ot ii; £0 4 thira WHO 

To do me Favours and conceal em from me; F A nh 1 "TO 

But honeſt Warner here has told mie all. ri vc % tig een 8 a: 


CY 


Ir Mart. What has the Raſcal told-you? - 31 10 ot | 
ir John. Your Plot to try-my Miſtreſs for me—— you underſtand me, con. 
cerning your A ppointm ent.. woes f 21 
Warn. "Sir I defire to ſpeak in neivare/with vou. 976 17 
= Mae. n. n Sow [ am mod bu, 1 am over troyble*! 
with him. q71 57) Merl 3 of 401. N | Y 
Warr. But it _— ns you 1 ſhould with you, ood Sir. 97 
Sir Mart. That's a 5 faith, t e Kersa wall that I thou 1 
whiſper with a es before Compan 
Warn. Remember, Sir, laſt time it 2 — — 07 0 ba 


Sir. Maut. Peace, or I'll male you ſeeb my double Fiſts; 

If I don't fright him, the ſawey Rogue will call me Fool before the ng 9 
Mill. That was acted moſt natural een e 
Sir John to him. But what needs this diem bling, ſince you are reſolv'd to quit 


, A v4 , — e — 8 as 3 — — INE 1 
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Sir Mart. I quit my Miſtreſs | that's a good one i'faith. 
al. Tell him you have forſaken mne... LAſide. 


Sir Mart. I underſtand you, Madam, you would ſave 
A Ouarrel; but ifaith Jam not fo baſe : | 
PII fee him hang'd firſt. | 

Warn. Madam, my Maſter is convinc*d in Prudence 
He ſhould fay ſo; but Love o'tmaſters him: 

When you are gone perhaps he may. 

Mill. I'll go then: Gentlemen, your Servant; | 32 
I ſee my preſence brings conſtraint to the Company. | [.Ex, Mill. Roſe. 

Sir John. Pm glad ſhe's gone, now we may talk more freely; 

For if you have not quitted her, you muſt. 
' Warn, Pray, Sir, remember your ſelf; did not you ſend me of a Meſſage to 
Sir John, that for his Friendſhip you had left Mrs. Milliſent? 
Sir Mart. Why, what an impudent lying Rogue art thou! 
Sir John. How's this | Has Warzer cheated me? 
Marn. Do not ſuſpett it in the leaſt : You know, Sir, 
It was not generous before a Lady, 
To fay he quitted her. 

Sir John. O! was that it ? ; | | 

Warn. That was all: ſay, Yes, good Sir Johx——or I'll ſwinge you. LAſide. 

Sir Mart. Ves, good Sir John. | wm | 

Warn. That's well; once in his Life he has heard good Counſel. [ Aſide, 
Sir Mart. Heigh, Heigh , what makes my Landlord here? he has put on a 
FooPs Coat, I think, to make us laugh. | 

Warn. The Devil's in him; he's at it again; his Folly's like a.Sore in a ſurfeited 
Horſe, Cure it in one place, and it breaks out in another; DLAſide. 

Sir Mart. Honeſt Landlord, i'faith, and what makes you here? 

Sir John. Are you acquainted with this honeft Man? | 

Landl. Take heed what you ſay, Sir. [To Sir Martin ſoftly. 

Sir Mart. Take heed what I fay, Sir, why? who ſhould I be afraid of? 
of you, Sir? I fay, Sir, I know him, Sir; and J have reaſon to know him, Sir, 
for J am ſure I lodge in his Houſe, Sir —— nay; never think to terrifie me, Sir; 
tis my Landlord here in Charles-ſtreet, Sir. ve 
Landl. Now I expect to be paid for the News I brought him. i 

Sir John. Sirrah | Did not you tell me that my Father 

Landl. Is in very good health, for ought 1 know, Sir; I beſeech you to trou- 
ble your ſelf no farther concerning him. 

Sir John. Who ſet you on to tell this liese? 

Sir Mart. I, who {et you on, Sirrah ? this was a Rogue that would cozen us 
both; he thought I did not know him: down on your Marrow bones, and confeſs 
the Truth: Have you no Tongue, you Raſcal!?? ' 07 © 

Sir John. Sure *tis ſome ſilenc d Miniſter: he's grown ſo fat, he canntt ſpeak. 

Landl. Why, Sir, if you would know, * 2 our ſake I did it. 

Warn. For my Maſter's ſake ! why, you impudent Varlet, do you think to 
"cape us with a Lie? e In 012607 177k I 7 

Sir John. How | was it for his ſake ? rot bot fn ö 

Warn, Twas for his own, Sir; he heard you were tt Occaſion the Lady 
lodg*d not at his Houſe , and fo he invented this Lie; partly to revenge im- 
ſelf of you; and partly, I believe, in hope to get-her once again, when youwere 

one. n Cadgel 8 . L 213336 _ Ni BK e 90» 
Sir ohn. Feteh Mme à Cu ſtpritheeltI WR A NOD 
42. O good Sir! if you — me,” ſhall run into Oil immediately. + 
Harn. Hang him, Rogue, he's below your Anger: Pil maul him Wen 
K ue's ſo big, I think til t; Md days to beat him all over,” | [Bears Hin. 


„* 


O Rogue, O Villain, Warner bicb dim aheb»od. PISM 110! 
ad. PII confeſs, Sir? 10 IRI I yo 1011 2193 IEM II 11 2 
Harn. Get you ' gone): without teplyiug en muſt fucht zus you be prating? 
WW u ee him out. 
"Enter Roſe. Sir, Dinner waits you oni tlie Table. „„ 
Sir John. Friend, will you go along, and aloe part of à bad Rept! 
Sir Mart. Thank you; but I am juſt riſen rm Table. 0 wa DES 
Muarn. Now-he, might ſit withbis Miſtreſs, and has not tlie Wit to find it out. 
i | mol ho 0 guy ea JT rf Ef SEP 12f% Aide. 


3 407 bam 
Sir John. You ſhall be very We come 9 200922 063 1 © C 2 Sit 


ut 


— Ii artig! Trrr all: Or, Sip: 


In 12 1 2 you two — each . 13 "mo 7 t vt ap 
Both ro be true to me. [ 
Mill. Warner is got off, as I would wiſh, and the Knight oyer-reach'd, | by 

| Enter to them the Landlord, . ee like a Cartier | LE 
Ro oſe. How now! What would this Carrier have? 
Warn. This is our Landlord, whom I told you of; but keep your . ; 
tenance [Aſide to ber, 
Landl. L was wine oe. here-away for one Sir John Swallow ? they told me I might 
hear News of him in this Houſe. 
Sir John. Friend, I am the Man: What have you to ay to me? 
Landl. Nay, Faith, Sir, I am not ſo good a Schollard to ſay much, 
Bur J have a Letter for you in my Pouch: 
There's plaguy News in't, I can tell you that. 
Sir John. From whom 1s your Letter ? 
Lanal. From your old Uncle Azthony. 
Sir John. Give me your Letter quickly. 
Landl. Nay, oft and fair goes far Hold you, hold you. 
It is not in this Pocket. 
Sir John. Search in the other then; I ſtand on Thorns. 
Landl. I think I feel it now; this ſhou'd be hoo? 
Sir John. Pluck it out then. "46 
Landl. Pll pluck out my Spectacles, a and ſee firſt. [Rea di. 
To Mr. Paul Grimbald Apprentice to 
No, that's not for you, Sir that's for the Son of the Brother of the N ephew 


of the Couſin of my Goſſip Dobſon. 


Sir John. Prithee diſpatch ; doſt thou not know the Contents ont ? 

Landl. Yes, as well as I do my Pater Moſter. 

Sir John. Well, what's the Buſineſs on't? | 

Landl. Nay, no great Buſineſs ; tis but only that your Worſhip's Father” 8 dead. 
Sir John. My Loſs is beyond expreſſion! how dy'd he? 

Landl. He went to Bed as well to ſee to as any Man in England, 

And when he awaken'd the next Morning 
Sir Johu. What then? 290-1 r 
Landl. He found himſelf ſtark dead. [ew 
Sir John. Well, I muſt of neceſſity take Orders 152 my Fathers Sanieeld; and 
my Eſtate; Heaven knows with what Regret I leave. you, Madam. 

Mill. But are you in ſuch haſte, Sir, I ſee you take all Occaſions to be from m 
Sir Jou. Dear Madam, ſay not fo, a few days will, I wn return me to you 
Too them Sir Martin: 1 8 

Noble Sir Martin, the welcomeſt Man alive! innate fr eg VOY 

Let me embrace my Friend. © gifs 4% Pi 
Roſe. How untowardly he returns the Salute 7 War ner will be found e out. [4 ide. 
Sir John. Well, Friend, you have oblig d me to you eternally. 

Sir Mart. How have Loblig d you ou, Sir? I would have you to knowl: ſcorn 
your words; and Iwould 1 — ang d if it be not the fartheſt of my 1 | 


Mill. O cunning Youth, he acts the 0c moſt — | 027. 
Were we alone, how would we lau h together (os mM el tent. 
Sir John. This is a double Generofiy)yjnj 44 fur Lo © OR 
To do me Favours .ind-conceal em from me; WINS n W 0 


But honeſt Warner here has told mie alllwlu . 8 +: 
Ir Mart. What has the Raſcal told you? - 1 10 1 N 
ir John. Your Plot to try my Miſtreſs for W * underſtand me, oon. 
cerning your Appointment: in een r 41107 10 ob - LIM 2 ö 
Warn. "Sir, [ deſire to ſpeak in private. with vou - b. Id! 
Si May. FT hisdimpertinentBaſcal, view ain mod bulic, 1 am ever troubled” 
witn him 1 1 ie ** A 101 fr 6 1:46 * 
Marn. But it concerns ns you  I-ſhould with you, food Sir,, 1. 
Sir Mart., That's a noob | one i' faith, t «knows Breeding wall that 1 thou p 
whiſper with a Serving-man before Compan | 
arn, Remember, Sir, laſt time it 2 better 25 . Na boh 
Sir. Mart. Peace, or Pll malte you ſeel my. double Fiſts; : hd: 
If I don't fright him, the re Rogue — call me Fool before the Compi | 
Mill. That' was acted moſt natural Fi OR 715 5 fil StLgte; . 
Sir John to him. But what needs this difembling, ſince you are reſolv'd to quit 
my Miſtreſs to me? Sir 


one- faith, 


Sir Mart. I quit my Miſtreſs ! thats a 
Mill. Tell hun 1 forſaken me. 
Sir Mart. I underſtand you, Madam, you would fave 
A Quarrel; but 7faith I am not fo baſe : | 
I'll fee him hang'd firſt. . 
Warn. Madam, my Maſter is convinc'd in Prudence 
He ſhould ſay ſo; but Love o'tmaſters him: 
When you are gone perhaps he may. 
Mill. Pl go then: Gentlemen, your Servant; | * 
I ſee my preſence ry conſtraint to the Company. Ex. Mill. Roſe. 
Sir John. Pm glad ſhe's gone, now we may talk more freely; 
For if you have not quitted her, you muſt. 3 5 
' Warn, Pray, Sir, remember your ſelf; did not you ſend me of a Meſſage to 
Sir John, that for his Friendſhip you had left Mrs. Milliſent? 
Sir Mart. Why, what an impudent lying Rogue art thou! 
Sir John. How's this | Has Warzer cheated me? 
Marn. Do not ſuſpect it in the leaſt : You know, Sir, 
It was not generous before a Lady, 
To ſay he quitted her. 
Sir John. O! was that it ? Gale” "Was | 
Warn. That was all: fay, Yes, good Sir Johx——or I'll ſwinge you. [Afiae, 
Sir Mart. Yes, good Sir John. Ange: 31 
Warn. That's well; once in his Lite he has heard good Counſel. [Afrae, 


for T am ſure I lodge in his Houſe, Sir —— nay; never think to terrifie me, Sir 
tis my Landlord here in Charles: ſtreet, Sir. 0 
Landl. Now J expect to be paid for the News I brought him. 3 


— — — — 


both; he thought I did not know him: down on your Marrow bones, and confeſs 
the Truth: Have you no Tongue, you Raſcal?khkſd?ßhßd?sd 1 
Sir John. Sure *tis ſome ſilenc'd Miniſter : he's grown' ſo fat, he cannot ſpeak. 


Warn. For my Maſter's fake ! Why, you impudent Varlet, do you think to 

Sir John. How ! was it for his ſake ? 4s 11d ba s oh 
Warn. *Twas for his own, Sir; he heard you were th Occaſion the Lady 

lodg'd not at his Houſe , and fo he invented this Lie; partly to revenge lüm- 


ſelf of you; and partly, I believe, in hope to get her once again, when Jou were 
ety ane. 1 F NH 


Sone. lob Susi I i 313346 ne 


J F eteh me a Cudgel;jtjrithee!!'i W581 EA «2 191.4 in 


J. O good Sir! if you beat me,” ſhall run into Oil immediately. As 
4 4 „Hang him, Regue, be's below your Anger: Fil maul him for you 


t 


axal. O Rogue, O Villain, Mar ter gr bicb cim mold, Hrup dir £7 N * 


nd. Ell confeſs Sir , e nr T1 ago 127 eg 190 LM 


Yarn. Get you | gone/ryithiour-»toplyinigettonift fuck zus you be" prating ?' 


Win D | eas him out. 
Enter Roſe. Sir, Dinner waits vou oni tlie. Table. bod Mz 3M vSGT £ 1 v9 
Sir John. Friend, will you go along, and rale part of à bad Repaft? . 
Sir Mart. Thank you; but 5 juſt riſen fem Table. 0 - ˖· oe! 

| Warn, Novi he might ſit With his Miſtreſs, and has not alie Wit to find it out. 

4 Ws 87 511711 1 noms h2 no 151 119wwer bab oF Aide. 

Sir John. You ſhall be very wWelcomemnm De 2 Sir 
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ue's ſo big, I think iA wN days to beat hinvalliover,” | [Bears him; 
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Sir Mart. I have no Stomach, Sir. Fl 


202 Sir Martin Marr-all: Or, 


— 


Warn. Get you in with a Vengeance: You have a better Stomach than vou 
think you have. | N Haſbes him. 
Sir Mart. This hungry Diego Rogue would ſhame me; V2 990 f 
He thinks a Gentleman can cat like a Servingman. 0 
Sir John. If you will not, adieu, dear Sir; | ; 
In any thing command me. ; Exit. 
Sir Mart. Now we are alone; Han't I carry'd Matters bravely, Sii ran. 
Warn. O yes, yes, you deſerve Sugar-Plumbs; Firſt, For 
Your quarrelling with Sir John; then for diſcovering your Landlord : 
And laſtly, For refuſing to dine with your Miſtreſs: k 
All this is ſince the af Reckoning was wip'd out. | 
Sir Mart, Then why did my Landlord diſguiſe himſelf, to make a Fool of us? 
Warn. You have fo little Brains, that a penn'orth of Butter melted under 'em, 
would ſet 'em afloat : he put on that Diſguiſe to rid you of your Rival. 
Sir Mart. Why was not I worthy to keep your Counſel then ? 
Warn. It had been much atone: You would but have drunk the Secret down, 
and piſo'd it out to the next Company. | 
Sir Mart. Well, I find I am a miſerable Man: I have loſt my Miſtreſs, and 
may thank my ſelf fort. | \ | 
Warn. You'll not confeſs you are a Fool, I warrant. 
Sir Mart, Well, I am a Fool, if that will ſatisfie you : 
But what am the nearer for _ one ? ; 
Warn, O yes much the nearer ; for now Fortune's bound to provide for you; as 
Hoſpitals are built for lame People, becauſe they cannot help themſelves, © 
Well ; I have yet a Project in my Pate. 8 
Sir Mart. Dear Rogue, what is't? 
Warn. Excuſe me for that: but while *tis ſet a working, 
You would do well to ſcrue your ſelf into her 
Father's good Opinion. 
Sir Mart, If you will not tell me, my Mind gives me I ſhall diſcoverit again. 
Warn. Pll lay it as far out of your reach as I can poſſible. n 
For Secrets are edg d Tools, 1611 
And muſt be kept from Children, and from Fools, [Exeunt. 


— 


Ar Hp 


Enter Roſe and Warner meeting. 

Our Worſhip's moſt happily encounter'd. 80 

Marn. Your Ladyhip's moſt fortunately met. 

Buſes was going to your Lodging. N Hand! 110 
4 


Roſe. 


ru, My Buſineſs was to yours. eie eV» Ann 
Rafe have ſomething to ſay to you, that Mn en en. 

arn. T have that to tell you Annen 
_ Underſtand then EY 117 f 0 e ws 

arn, If you'll hear me | 11 n  JOT eee 
| Roſe.. I believe that—— - SO -1 Hic 10 on beg! h 


Marx. I am of Opinion tha 900 4 
* Prithee hold thy peace a little till I have done. 3 
«rn. Cry you mercy, Mrs. Roſe, Il not diſpute your antient privileges of 

* a 4 (iq! [1 Serra er 120.08 / ANALY 


talking. O 204 ut Unchth Str 1 
Roſe My Mrs. knowing Sir Joh» was to be abtoad upon Buſineſß this Aﬀer-. 
noon, has asked leave to fee a Play: and Sir Job» has ſo great à Confidence of 
your Maſter, that he will truſt na body vrith her, but hin. oH e 
Warn, If my Maſter gets her out, I warrant her, he ſhall ſhow her a better | 
Play than any is at either of the Houſes-—here they are: I'll run and prepare 
him to wait upon her. | | | Exit. 
Enter Old Moody, Mrs. Mlilleſent, and Lady Dupe, © © 
Mill. My Hoods and Scarſs chere, quick lr. 
La. Dupe. Send to call a Coach there. runner e 
Mood. But what kind of Man is this Sir Martin, with whom you ate to go? 
La. Dupe. A plain downright Country Gentleman, I aſſure You. 7 | 1120 


ol = 
f 1 1 


— The Frign d Innocence. 
N 1 dds hw annie 

Moody. I like him much the better fort, 
For I hate one of thoſe you call a Man o'th* Town. 
One of thoſe empty Fellows of meer outſide : 
They've nothing of the true Old Exgliſb Manlineſs. 

Roſe. I conſeſs, Sir, a Woman's in a fad Condition, that has nothing to truſt 
to, but a Perriwig above, and a well trim'd Shoe below. 

To them Sir Martin. 

Mill. This, Sir, is Sir John's Friend; he is for your humour, Sir; he is no Man 
of th? Town, but bred up in the old E/zzabeth way of Plainneſs. 

Sir Mart. T, Madam, your Ladiſhip may fay your pleaſure of me. 

To them Warner. 
Warn. How the Devil got he here before me! Tis very unlucky I could not 


ſee him firſt ; 
Sir Mart. But as for Painting, Muſick, Poetry, and the like, I'll fay this of my 


ſelf- . 
4 Warn. III ſay that for him, my Maſter underſtands none of em, I aſſure you; 
ir. 

Sir Mart. You impudent Raſcal, hold your tongue: I muſt rid my hands of 
this Fellow ; the roar is ever diſcrediting me before Company. 

Moody. Never trouble your ſelf about it, Sir, for J like a Man that 

Sir Mart. I know you do, Sir, and therefore T hope you'll think never the worſe 
of me for his prating : for, though I do not boaſt of my own good Parts 

Warn. He has none to boaſt of, upon my Faith, Sir. 

Sir Mart. Give him not the hearing, Sir; for, if I may believe my Friends, they 
have flatter'd me with an Opinion of more 

Warn. Of more than their Flattery can make good, Sir tis true he tells you 
they have flatter'd him; but, in my Conſcience, he is the moſt down-right ſimple 
natur'd Creature in the World. | 

Sir Mart. I ſhall conſider you hereafter, Sirrah; but I am ſure, in all Compa- 
nies I paſs for a Vertuoſo. 

Moody. Virtuoſo ! What's that too? Ts not Vertue enough, without ofo ? 

Sir Mart. You have Reaſon, Sir! | 

Moody. There he is again too; The Town-phraſe, a great Compliment I wiſs; 
You have Reaſon, Sir; that is, You are no Beaſt, Sir. 

Warn, A word in private, Sir; You miſtake this old Man ; he loves neither 


Painting, Muſick, nor Poetry; yet recover your Self, if you have wy Brains. 


| | | [ Aſrde to him. 
Sir Mart. Say you fo ? I'll bring all about again, I warrant you I be 
your Pardon a thouſand times, Sir; 1 vow to God I am not Maſter of any of thoſs 
erfections; for in fine, win Sas ; 
Sir, I am wholly ignorant of Painting, Muſick, and Poetry; 
Only ſome rude Efcapes——but, in fine, they are ſuch, that, 


203 


In fine, Si: — „ 
Warn, This is worſe than all the reſt. ons [Afiae. 
Moody. By Coxbones, one word more of all this Gibberiſh, and old Madge 

ſhall flie about your Ears: What is this in fine, he keeps ſuch a coil with too? 
Mill. Tis a Phraſe A-/a-mode, Sir, and is us'd in Converſation now, as a Whiff 

of Tobacco was formerly, in the midſt of à Difconrſe, for a thinking while. 
La. Dape. In plain Engliſh, in fire, is, in the end, Sir. Hay | 
Mood. But, by Coxbones, there's no end on't methinks: if thou wilt have a 

_ fooliſh word to lard thy lean Diſcourſe with, take an Exgliſb one when thou ſpeak- 

eſt Engliſb; as So Sir, and, Then Sir; and So forth: tis a more Manly kind of 

Non-ſence : and a Pox of in fine, for Ill hear no more on't. _—— 


Warr. He's gravelPd, and I muſt help him out. | Ae. 


Madam there's a Coach at door to carry you to the Play. 
Sir Mart. Which Houſe do you mean to go to? 


Mill. The Duke's, I think.” - | 

Sir Mart. *Tis a damn'd Play, and has nothing in't. 
Mill. Then let's to the — 

Sir Mart. That's &en as ba. "046% e 
Warn. This is paſt enduring. | dans [Afide. 
ill Play fet up, Sir, on the Poſts,” but I can aſſure you the Bills 


There wi 
are altere&flice you ſaw *em, and now there are two admirable Comedies at both 


Houſes. 


4 


- 


Moody. 
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Mooty. But my Daughter loves ſerious Plays. | 

WK They are Tragi-Comedies, Sir, for both. _ Tl 

Sir Mart. T have heard her ſay ſhe loves none but Tragedies, 

Moody. Where have you heard her fay ſo, Sir? 70 

Marn. Sir, you forget your ſelf, you never {aw her in your life before. 

Sir Mart. What, not at Canterbury, 1 in the Cathedral Church, there? | 
This 1s the impudenteſt Raſcal 

Warn, Mum, Sir —— 

Sir Mart. Ah Lord, what have I done! as T hope to be fav, Kr, i it was be- 
fore I was aware; for ever I ſet Eyes on her before this day—1 wiſh— 

Moody. This Fellow is not ſo much Fool, as he makes one believe he is. 

Mill, 1 thought he would be diſcover'd for a Wit: this 'tis to over- act ones 


part LA sade. 
Mooch. Come away, Daughter, I will not truſt you in his hands; there's more 
in't than T imagin'd. [Ex. Moody, Mill. La. Dupe, Roſe, 


Sir Mart. Why do you frown upon me ſo, hen you know your looks go to 
the heart of me ? what have I done beſides a little Lapſms lingue ? | 
Warn. Why, who fays you have done any thing? yare a meer Innocent. 


Sir Mart. As the Child that's to be born, in my intentions; if I know nn $ 


have offended my ſelf any more than in one word 5 
Warn. But don't follow me however I have nothing to ſay to you. | 
Sir Mart. T'll follow you to the Worlds end, till you forgive me. 


Warn. I am reſolv'd to lead you a Dance then. [Exit running. 
Sir Mart. The Rogue has no mercy in him, but I muſt mollifie him with 
| Money. [ Exit, 


Enter La. Dupe. Truly my little Couſin's the apteſt Scholar, and takes out 
Love's Leſſons ſo exactly, that TI joy to ſee it: ſhe has got already the Bond of 
Two thouſand Pounds ſeal'd for her Portion, which I keep for her; a pretty 


good beginning: tis true, I believe he has enjoy*d her, and ſo let him: Mark 


Authom woed not at ſo dear a price. 

To her Chriſtian. O Madam ! I fear I am breeding! 

La. Dape. A taking Wench! but 'tis no matter; "have you told any Body ? 

Chr. I have been venturing upon your Foundation, a little to diſſemble. 

La. Dupe. That's a good Child, I hope it will thrive with thee, as it t has Wich 
me: Heaven has a Bleſſing in ſtore upon our Endeavours. 

Chr. I feign'd my ſelf ſick, and kept my Bed; my Lord he came to V. iſt me, 
and in the end, I diſclos'd 1 it to him in the ſaddeſt Paſſion, 

La. Dape. This frighted him, I hope, into a ſtudy how to Cloak Jour Alete, 
leſt it ſhould have vent to his Lady. 

Chr. *Tis true; but all the while I ſubtly drove' it, that he ſhould name you- 46 
me, as the fitteſt Inſtrument of the Concealment; but how to break it to you, 


ſtrangely does perplex him : he has been ſeeking you all o'er the Moviey there-- 
fore P11 leave your Ladyſhip ; for fear we ſhould be ſeen together. (Exit... 


La. Dupe. Now I muſt play my part; 
Nature, in Women, teaches more-than Art. 


Enter Load... ©. rf bs in | WAH Ll 


Lord. Madam, I have a Secret to impart; Tere. de VN. 
A ſad one too, and have no Friend to truſt but 0 you. 
La. Dupe. Your Lady, or your, Children ſick: | 25 
Lord. Not that I know.: ...., - "Pet N FC 
La. Dape. You ſeem to be inhealth. 468] 
Lord. In Body, not in Mind. 
La. Dupe. Some n of Conſcience, = 1 warrant; 7 my Chaplain ſhall re- 
ſolve you. {i 95 „ of 
Lord. Madam, my Soul's tormented. Pr (i939: 8 eh g. 
La. Dupe. O take heed of Deſpair, my Lord! 17 f 
Lord. Madam, there's no Medicine for this Sickneſs , but x only y you; Jour 
Friendſhip's my ſafe Haven, elſe I am loſt and ra e 3, Þ 
La. Dupe. Pray tell me what it is. e 7 ab 
Lord. Could I expreſs it by fad Sighs and Groans, 14 5 
Or drown: it with my {elf in Seas of Tears, 


I ſhould be happy, would, and would not tell. Po Wynn 


f 2 7 


La. Dape. Command whatever I can ſerve you in, 


_ 1 


I will be faithful Il to all Foo RP TOO they þ be juſt and dende, 8 ak 


Lord. 
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Ia "That 5 2 opt me. | 
La. Dupe. Speak out, my Lord, * boldly tel has bis. 
Lord. Then, in Obedience to your Commands, your Couſin is with Child: 
| La. Dupe, Which Couſin? - 
Lord. Your Couſin Chriſtian here b the Houſe. | 
La. Dupe. Alas! then ſhe has ſtollen a Marriage, and undone her ſelf: 
Some young Fellow, on my Conſcience, that's a Beggar ! 
Youth will not be advig'd ; well, I'll never meddle more with Girls; 
One is no more aſſur d of 'em than Grooms of Mules; - 
They'll ſtrike when leaſt one thinks ont: 
But, pray your Lordſhip, what is her choice then we an « Hudband 3 ? 
Lord. She is not Married that I know of, Madam. 
La. Dupe, Not Married! *tis impoſſible, the Girl does ſure abuſe you. 1271 
TI know her Education has been ſuch, the Fleſh could not prevail; therefore ſhe 
does abuſe you, it muſt be ſo. 
Lord. Madam, not to abuſe you longer, ſhe is with Child, and I the unfortu- 
nate Man, who did'this unlucky Av 
La. Dape. You! Pl never believe it. 
Lord. Madam, tis too true; believe it, and be ſerious how to hide Sik ſhame: : 
beg it here upon my Knees, 
— => Oh, oh, oh 
ho's there? who's there? Help, help, help. 
Erter two Women, Roſe; Penelope. 
I Mon. O merciful God, my Lady's ** 
2 Wom, Whither? 
1 Wom. To Heaven, God knows, to Heaven, 
Roſe. Rub her, rub her ; fetch warm Cloaths. 
2 Wom. I fay, run to the Cabinet of Quinteſſence ; Gilbert's Water FR Giltert's 
Water. 
1 Wom. Now all the good Folks of Heaven look down 125 her. 
Mill. Set her in the Chair. 
Nat, Open her Mouth with a Dagger, or a Key; pour, pour; Where s tho 
Spoon | 
ge She ſtirs , ſhe revives, metcifal to us al; what a thing x was Us 
ſpeak, Lady, ſpeak. 
Dape. So, ſo, fo. | 1 7 1,9] 
Mill. Alas, my Lord, How came this Fir? il, 
Lord. With Sorrow, Madam. FE KAT 
La. Dape. Now I am better: Beſs, you have not ſeen ts Unis. 4 
1 Wom. Heav'n forefend ! that I ſhould live to ſee you ſoagain. 
La. Dupe. Go, go, I'm prety well; Wr into the next Nom, bene 
} pray, for fear of the worſt: T 1 029151 [Theygoout. 
My Lord, fit down near me; W L ſtrive to peak: a few Words to 
u, and then to Bed nẽare my Voice is faint My Lord, Heav'n 
* how 1 have ever Low'd you, and is this my Reward ? Had you none to 
abuſe hut me in that unfortunate nd Girl, that you know was dearer to-me than 
Life? This was not Loveto her, but an inveterate Malice l f . 
Of, oh 220 # HQ ee 4 C32 11 0 | 2% 7 LIN ris: 
Þ Help, help; helps 83 if 185 10 4 i\ | 5 1 3477 r (1 OH | 
All abe nue 
t Won. This fit wil catty: bert Alaſs! Ir is 
2 Wom. The Balſom, the Balſfom! 1h ! | 
x Wom. No, no, the Chimiſtry Oyl of Roſerary Hold her up, and give her 


2 Feel whether ſhe Breathes, with you Hand debe Mou wal 1 

Roſe. No, Madam, *tis Ke cold. 1B TU LIM. ay 

1 Mom. Look up, dear i you have any Hope of Salvation ! | 

2 Wim. Hold up your Finger, Madam, if you have any Hope of ene | 
0 7 Bleſſed Saints * ear me not, take her Mortality to them: | 

1 Enough; {, t . witldraw, anc d letmereſt a while; only 

wal rd remain. it 18 1 MW, SOLOS an. 

1 Mom. Pray your Lordſhip kee pher fromfinebbing: e . 

Lord. Here Humbly once 1 gain, * Pardon and yöur Help. 704 

La. Dupe. Heav'n forgive you; and I do: Stand up, my Lord, and fit cloſe 


[She faints away: 
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O 0 hey Girl! But did your Lordſhip win dercn! OW 4 2 a ae Y 
Lord, No, Madam, butwith much difficult: 2 


La. Dupe. Pm glad on't; it ned the Girl had ſome Religion i in berg 4 
Precepts were not in vain: But you Men are ſtrange Tempte: odd, = Lord, 
where was this Wicked Act then firſt committed? D 0 | 

Lord. In an out-Room'upon a Trunk. 

La. Dupe. Poor Heart, what ſhift Love cakes) [ Oh ſhe does Lore © you dead 
though to her ruin! And then what place, my Lord: . 

Lord. An old waſte Room, with a decay'd Bed in't. 

La. Dupe. Out upon that dark Room for Deeds of Darkneſs!) And that! rotten 
Bed! I wonder it did hold your Lordſhip's Vigor: But you dealt gently with the 
Girl. Well, you ſhall ſee I Love you, for I will manage this Buſineſs to both your 
Advantages, by the aſſiſtance of Baut n Twill: Good, ZIG i, help to lead me 
out. LExeun:. 

Enter Warner and Roſe. | 

Roſe. A Miſchief upon all Fools! Do you think your, Maſter has not done wiſely ? 
Firſt to miſtake our Old Man's Humour, then to diſpraiſe the Plays: And laſtly, 
to diſcover his Acquaintance with my Miſtreſs. My Old Maſter has taken, ſuch a 
Jealouſy of him, that he will never admit him into his fight again, 

Warn. Thou mak'ſt thy ſelf a greater Fool than he, by being Tam at what he 
cannot help I have been angry with him too, but theſe Friends have taken 
up the Quarrel [Shews Gold.] Look you, he has ſent theſe Mediators to miti- 
gate your Wrath : Here are twenty of em have made a long Voyage from Guiny 
to kiſs your Hands: And hen the Match is made, there are an N were in 
readineſs to be your Humble Servants. 

Roſe, Rather than fall out with you, T'Il take em; but I confeſs i ir troubles me 
to ſee ſoloyal a Lover have the Heart ofa an Emperour, and yet ſearge the Brains of 
a Cobler. 

Warn, Well, what device can we two beget betwixt us, to Horus Sir John 
Swallow and thy Miſtreſs. | 


Roſe. I cannot on the ſudden tell; but I hate him worſe than Foul W eather with- 


our a Coach. 


Warn, Then Pll ſee if my Project will be luckier than thine. W here are the 
Papers concerning the Joynture I have heard you ſpeak of? 

Roſe. They lie within in three great Bags, ſome twenty Reams of Paper in each 
Bundle, with fix Lines in a Sheet : But there is a lte Paper where all the. Ju 
ſineſs hes. | | 

Warn. Where is it? Canſt thou help me to it? > 

Roſe. By good chance he gave it to my Cuſtody — he ſet out & 3 
You came in good time, here it is, I was carrying it to him: Jult now he ſent for it 

Warn. So, this I will ſecure in my Pocket: When thou art askd for it, make 
two or three bad Faces, and fay *twas left behind: By this means he muſt . ne- 
ceſlity eee Town, to ſee for it in Rt.. on „o 

Enter Sir John, Sir Martin, Mes, Milliſent. e noo 

- Sir obs. Tis no matter, though the Old Man be-ſufpicious ; I. knew, the toy 
all before-hand ; and ſince then you have enen me of your true Heal 
to me— Where are the Writing? | 

ab 2 


Roſe. Sir, I beg your Pardon; I thought 1 had put dem up amongſt m 
things, and,it ſeems, in my haſte I quite forgot *em, and left em at Canter 
Sir Jobs. This is horribly unlucky | Where do you think you left em: ? 
Roſe. Upon the great Box in my Ladys Chamber; they are tay Rong etre 
Sir John. It muſt be ſo I muſt take Poſter 5 ett AT ene 
Madam, for ſome tew' Days I muſt be abſent; on ori lt 
And to Arm you, Friend, how much I rruſt m_ | A 
I leave the deareſt Pledge L have on Earth, BIG 211 ot; ao MM 
My Miſtreſs, to your care. 
— If you Lov'd me, you would not take 0 Getgo to leayen me thus! 8 
Warn. [ Aſide.] Da, go to ut, and Wen you come again, — 


1 ; * * 
. 


Here they are ready ſor you. m "1 "(Shows the ors 
Sir Mart. What's ng Ou —— in your Hand Sirrah? A 0 1 5 
"Warn, 2 de.] Pox, what ill luck was this! hh all I ay? et 169b vi 
Sir Mart. Sometimes you've Tongue enoug h, what are you d 8 N 

1 Warn. Tis an Account, Sir, of N Money you have > Joſt fine you came to 
Own, | 


voy nei 
Sir Mart. 


„ 
« 
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© Sir Mart. Tm very glad onꝰt: now Pll make you all ſee the ſeverity of my For- 


Sir John. Beſides, Jam in haſte, another time, Sir So . 
Sir Mart. Pray, oblige me, Sir——tis but one minute: all people love to be 

pity'd in their Misfortunes, and ſo do I: will you produce it, Sirrah ? 

Was. Dear Maſter!, l! | "Pe 

Sir Mart. Dear Raſcal! Am Maſter or you? You Rogue! 

Warn. Hold yet, Sir, and let me read it You cannot read my hand. 

Sir Mart, This is ever his way, to be diſparaging me — but I'll let you ſee, 
Sirrah, that I can read your hand better than you your ſelf can. 

Warn, You'll repent it, there's a Trick in't, Sir | | 

Sir Mart. Is there ſo, Sirrah ? But I'll bring you out of all your Tricks with a 
Vengeance to you—— _ , ns 1 i | | [ Reads; 
How now! What's this? A true particular of the Eſtate of Sir John Swallow,Knight; 
lying, and ſcituate in, Cc. | | 

Sir John. This is the very Paper I had loſt: [Takes the Paper. 
Pm very glad on't, it has ſav'd me a moſt unwelcome Journey— | | 
But I will not thank you for the Courteſie, which now I find you never did intend 
me this is Confederacy, I ſmoke it now—— 
Come, Madam, let me wait on you to your Father. 


a * 


Mill. Well, of a witty Man, this was the fooliſheſt part that ever I beheld. 
| ee ee ages [Ex. Sir John, Milliſent, and Roſe. 
Sir Mart. I am a Fool, I muſt confeſs, and I am the moſt miſerable one with- 
out thy Help but yet it was ſuch a Miſtake, as any Man might have made. 
Warn. No doubt on't. | 5 
Sir Mart. Prithee chide me! This Indifference of thine wounds me to the heart; 
Warn, I care not. 
Sir Mart. Wilt thou not help me for this once? 
Warn. Sir, 1 F e hands, I have other Buſineſs. 
Sir Mart. Dear Warner?! . 
Warr. Tam inflexible. _ . 
Sir Mart. Then I am reſolv'd PII kill my ſelf. 
Warn. You are Maſter of your own Body. 
Sir Mart. Will you let me damn my Soul? | 
| Wars. At your Pleaſure, as the Devil and you can agree about it. r 
Sir Mart. D' ye ſee, the Point's ready? Will you do nothing to ſave my Life? 
Warn. Not in the leaſt. | 
Sir Mart. Farewel, hard-hearted Warner. 
Warz. Adieu, ſoft-headed Sir Martin. 
Sir Mart. Is it poſſible? 2 
Warn. Why don't you diſpatch, Sir? Why all theſe Preambles 11 
Sir Mart. T'll ſee thee hang'd firſt: I know thou would'ſt have me kill'd, to 
get my Cloaths. 3 DHS 
Warn. I knew it was but a Copy of your Countenance ; People in this Age are 
J %%% of Et 3; LEY 
Sir Mart. Here are yet Ten pieces in my Pocket, take *em, and let's be Friends. 
Marn. You know the Eaſineſs of my Nature, and that makes you work upon it 
ſo. Well, Sir for this once I caſt an Eye of Pity on you but I muſt have 
Ten more in hand, before I can ſtir a foot. . 
Sir Mart. As I am a * Gameſter, T have loſt all but theſe, 
But if thow't lend me them, I'll give em thee again: 
Marn. Tl rather truſt you till to Morrow; 
Once more look up, I bid you hope the beſt, 
Why ſhould your Folly make your Love Miſcarry, " 
Since Men firſt play the Fools, and then they Marry. [Ex. 


ACT IV. 
Enter Sir Martin and Warner. 
Sir Mart. BY T are they to be Married this day, in rivate, ſay you ? 


—— 


E 
5 


Warn. Tis ſo concluded, Sir, I dare aſſure you. == 
| D 4 Sir 


| - 


we f —— — EE CI VEXnny 
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Sir Mart. But why ſo ſoon, and in private? ox phi N 

Warn. So ſoon, to prevent the deſigns upon her; and in private, to fave the ef. 
fuſion of Chriſtian Money. 

Sir Mart. It ſtrikes ro my Heart already; in fine, I am a Dead Man—— Warner. 

Warn, Well, go your ways, Pll try what may be done. Look, if he will ſtir 
now ; your Rival and the Old Man will ſee us together, we are juſt below the 
Window. 

Sir Mart. Thou can'ſt not do't. _ i 

Warn. On the peril of my Twenty Pieces be it. 

Sir Mart. But I have found a way to help thee out, truſt to my Wit but once. 

Warn. Name your Wit, or think you have the leaſt grain of Wit once more, 
and I'll lay it down for ever. 

Sir Mart. You are a ſawcy maſterly Companion, and ſo I leave you, Exit. 

Warr. Help, help, good People, Murther, Murther! 

Enter Sir John and Moody. 

Sir John. Mood. How now, what's the matter? 

Warn. I am abus'd, I am beaten, I am lam'd for ever. 

Mood. Who has us'd thee ſo? 

Warn. The Rogue my Maſter. 

Sir John, What was the Offence ? 

Warn. A trifle, juſt nothing, 
Sir John. That's very ſtrange. 


Warn. It was for telling him he loſt too much at Play; I meant him nothing but 
well, Heav'n knows, and he in a curſed damn'd Humour would needs revenge 
his Loſſes upon me: He kick'd me, took away my Money, and turn'd me off; but 
if I take it at his Hands Oba ALA 

Mood. By Coxnowns it was an ill natur'd part; nay, I thought no better could 
come on't, when J heard him at his Vow to Gads, and in fines. 

Warn. But ifT live, I'll cry quittance with him: He had engag'd me to get Mrs, 
Milliſent, your Daughter, for him; but if I do not all that ever I can to make her 
Hate him, a great Booby, an over-grown Oaf, a conceited Bartlemem 

Sir John. Prithee leave off thy Choler, and hear me alittle : J have had a great 
mind to thee a long time, if thou think'ſt my Service better than his, from this mi- 
nute I entertain thee. l | | 

Warn. With all my Heart, Sir, and ſo much the rather, that T may ſpight him 
with it This was the moſt Propitious Fate 

Mood. Propitious ! And Fate! What a damn'd Scander- bag Rogue art thou to 
talk at this rate? Heark you, Sirrah, one Word more of this Gibberiſh, and ll ſet 
you packing from your new Service: Pll have neither Propitious, nor Fate, come 
within my Doors 

-Sir John, Nay, pray Father. 

Varn. Good Old Sir be pacify*d : I was pouring out a little of the dregs that I had 
rt in me of my former Service, and now they are gone, my Stomach's clear 
of 'em. | | 4: 

Sir John. This Fellow is come in a happy Hour; for now, Sir, you and I may 
go to Prepare the Licence, and in the mean time he may have an Eye upon your 
Daughter. | | 2 5 — 

arn. If you pleaſe, I'll wait upon her till ſhe's ready, and then bring her to 
what Church you ſhall appoint. | | en 

Mood. But, Friend, you'll find ſhe'll hang an Arſe, and be very loath to come 
along with you; and therefore I had beſt ſtay behind and bring her my lf. | 

Warn, ] warrant you, I have a Trick for that, Sir: She knows nothing of my 
being turn*d away: So I'll come to her as from Sir Martin, and under pretence of 
carrying her to him, conduct her to you. N F 

Sir John. My better Ange! — | | W 

Mood. By th' meſs*twas well thought on; well Son, go you before, Dll ſpeak 
but one Word for a Diſh or two at Dinner, and follow you to the Licence-Office. 
Sirrah ſtay you here till my return. LEx. Sir John and Moody. 

Warn. [ ſolus. ] Was there ever ſuch a lucky Rogue as I ! I had always a good 
Opinion of my Wit, but could never think I had ſo much asnow I find. I have no-] 
gained an Opportunity to carry away Mrs. Milliſent for my Maſter, to get his Mi- 
ſtreſs by means of his Rival, to receive all his Happineſs , where he could expect 
nothing but Miſery : After this Exploit I will have Lily draw me in the Habit of 


a Hero, with a Laurel on my Temples, and an Inſcription below it, This is Warner 
the Flower of Serving Men. | Enter 


py 
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5 Enter Meſſenger. 

Meſſ. Pray do me the Favour to help me to the Speech of Mr. Mooch. 

Warn. What's your Buſineſs ? 

Meſſ. J have a Letter to deliver him. 

Warn, Here he comes, you may deliver it your ſelf to him. [LRe-enter Moody. 
Meſſ. Sir, a Gentleman met me at the Corner of the next Street, and bid me 
ive this into your own hands. 

Moody. Stay, Friend, till I have read it. 

Meſſ. He told me, Sir, it requir'd no Anſwer. [Ex. Meſl. 
Moody reads. Sir, 3 me, though a Stranger, to give you Counſel; ſome young 

Gallants have had Intelligence, that this day you intend privately to marry your Daugliter, 


the rich Heireſs; and, in fine, above whe” of *em have diſperſed themſelves to watch 
her going out: therefore put it off, if you will avoid miſchief, and be adviſed by 


| Tour Unknown Servant. 
Moody. By the Mackings, I thought there was no good in't, when, I ſaw in 
fine there ; there are ſome o'r yes PI warrant, that lie in wait for my Daugh- 
ter, or elſe they are no Engliſh-men, but ſome of your French Outalian Rogues; 
I owe him thanks however, this unknown Friend of mine, that told me on't. 
Warner, no Wedding to day, Warner. 

Warn. Why, what's the matter, Sir ? 

Moody. I fay no more, but ſome wiſer than ſome , I'll keep my Daughter at 
home this Afternoon, and a Fig for all theſe Outalians. [Ex. Moody. 

Warn. So here's another Trick of Fortune, as unexpected for bad, as the other 
was for good. Nothing vexes me, but that I had made my Game Cock-ſure, and 
then to be Back- gammon'd: it muſt needs be the Devil that writ this Letter; he 
ow'd my Maſter a ſpight, and has paid him to the purpoſe : and here he comes as 
merry too, he little thinks what Misfortune has befalPa him. [Enter Sir Martin 
and for my part I am aſham'd to tell him. laughing. 

Sir Mart. Warner, ſuch a Jeſt, Marner. [Laughs again. 

Warn, What a Murrain is the matter, Sir? | | 
Where lies this Jeſt that tickles you ? | 

Sir Mart. Let me laugh out my Laugh, and T'll tell thee ? [Laughs again. 

Warn. T wiſh you may have cauſe tor all this Mirth. 

Sir Mart. Hereafter, Warner, be it known unto thee, I will endure no more to 
be thy May-game : Thou ſhalt no more dare to tell me, I ſpoil thy Projects, 
and diſcover thy Deſigns ; for J have play'd ſuch a Prize, without thy help, of 
my own Mother-Wit, (tis true, I am haſty ſometimes, and ſo do harm; but 
0 45 I have a mind to ſhew my ſelf, there's no Man in Exgland, though I ſay't, 
comes near me, as to a point of Imagination) Pll make thee acknowledge I have 
laid a Plot that has a Soul in't. 

Warn. Pray, Sir, keep me no longer in Ignorance of this rare Invention. 

Sir Mart. Know then, Warzer, that when J left thee, I was poſſeſt with a ter- 
rible fear, that my Miſtreſs ſhould be married: Well, thought I to my ſelf, and 
muſt' ring up all the Forces of my Wit, I did produce ſuch a Stratagem. 

Warn. But what was it ? 

Sir Mart. I feign'd a Letter, as from an unknown Friend, to Moody, wherein I 
gave him to underſtand, that if his Daughter went out this Afternoon, ſhe would 
infallibly be ſnapt, by ſome young Fellows, that lay in wait for her. | 

Warn. Very good. 

Sir Mart. That which follows, is yet better; for he I ſent aſſures me, that in 
that very nick of Time my Letter came, her Father was juſt ſending her abroad 
with a very fooliſh Raſcally Fellow that was with him. 

Warn. And did you perform all this a? God's name? could you do this wonder- 
ful Miracle, without giving your Soul to the Devil for his help ? 

Sir Mart. I tell thee, Man, I did it, and it was done by the help of no Devil, 
but this Familiar of my own Brain; how long would it have been, &er thou 
cone. have thought of ſuch a Project? Martix ſaid to his Man, Who's the Fool 
Wars. Who's the Fool? Why, who us'd to be the Fool? he that ever was, 
ſince I knew him, and will ever be fo? 1810 | f 

Sir Mart. What a Pox ? I think thou art grown envious; not one word in my 
Commendations? | 1 X | 

Warn, Faith, Sir, my Skill is too little to praiſe you, as you deſerve; but if you 
would have it according to my 9850 1 „Lou're one that had a Knock in 
22 2 your” 
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vour Cradle, a conceited Lack-wit, à Deſigning Aſs, a Hair-brain'd Fop, a con- 
founded Buſie- brain, with an Eternal Windmil in it; this, in ſhort, Sir, is the 
Contents of your Panegyrick. BIB yen 

Sir Mart. But what the Devil have I done, to ſet you thus againſt me? 
Warn. Only this, Sir, T was the fooliſh Raſcally Fellow that was with Mppaj, 
and your Worſhip was he to whom I was to bring his Daughter. ILY 
Sir Mart. But how could I know this? I am no Witch. 
Warn. No, I'll be ſworn for you, you are no Conjurer. 
Will you go, Sir? te e 
Sir Mart. Will you hear my Juſtifications? 5 | | 
Warn. Shall I ſee the back of you? Speak not a word in your Defence, 
[Shoves him. 
Sir Mart. This is the ſtrangeſt Luck now 4 0 Exit. 
Warn. Pm reſolv'd this Devil of his ſhall never weary me, I will overcome 
him; I will invent ſomething that ſhall ſtand good, in ſpight of his Folly. Let 
me ſee—— '& ; SER | 
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; | Enter Lord. | 1 Tap 
Lord. Here he is muſt venture on him, for the Tyranny of this old Lady 
is unſupportable, ſince J have made her my Confident s there paſſes not an hour, 
but ſhe paſſes a pull at my Purſe- ſtrings; I ſhall be ruin'd if T do not quit W ñV 
of her ſuddenly : I find now, by fad experience, that a Miſtreſs is mu 
chargeable than a Wife, and after a little time too, grows full as dull au- 
nificant. Mr. Warner !- have you a Mind to do your ſelf a Courteſie, and \..2 
another ? . | N 
M arn. I think, my Lord, the Queſtion need not be much diſputed, for T have 
always had a great Service for your Lordſhip , and ſome little Kindneſs for my 
ſelf. 3 os 
Lord. What if you ſhould propoſe Mrs. Chriſtian as a Wife to your Maſter ? 
You know.he's never like to compaſs t* other. 
Warn, I cannot tell that, my Lord 
Lord. 500 l. are yours at the Day of Marriage. * 
Warn. 500 1. tis true, the Temptation is very ſweet, and powerful; the De- 
vil, T confeſs, has done his part, and many a good Murder and Treaſon have 
been committed at a cheaper rate; but yet l 
Lord. What yet | 
Warn. To confeſs the truth, IT am reſolv'd to beſtow my Maſter upon that 
other Lady (as difficult as your Lordſhip thinks it) for the Honour of my Wit 
is engag'd in it: Will it not be the ſame to your Lordſhip, were ſhe Married to 
any other ? | | | b 
Lord. The very ſame. | | 
Warn. Come, my Lord, not to diſſemble with you any longer, I know where 
it is that your Shoe wrings you: I have obſerv*d ſomething in the Houſe, be- 
twixt ſome Parties that ſhall be nameleſs: and know that you have been taking 
up Linnen at a much dearer rate, than you might have had it at any Drapers 
in Town. | | | 
Lord. I ſee I have not danc'd in a Net before you. 5 
Warz. As for that old Lady, whom Hell confound , ſhe is the greateſt Jilt in 
Nature, Cheat is her Study, all her Joy to cozen, ſhe loves nothing but her 
ſelf, and draws all Lines to that corrupted Centre. 2 & 1 
Lord. T have found her out, though late: firſt, Pll undertake I n&er enjoy*d 
her Niece under the rate of 500 J. a time; never was Womans Fleſh held up. fo 
high: every Night I found out for a new Maidenhead, and ſhe has fold it me as 
often as ever Mother Temple, Bennet, or Gifford, have put off boiPd Capons for 
Quails and Partridges. 1 | „ 
Warn, This is nothing to what Bills you'll have, when ſhe's brought to Bed, 
after her hard bargain, as they call it: then Cram'd Capons, Pea-hens, Chickens 
in the greaſe, Pottages, and Frigacies, Wine from Shatling, and Lafronds, with 
New-River, clearer by Six- pence the Pound, than ever God Almighty made it; 
then Midwife Dry-Nurſe Wet-Nurſe—— and all the reſt of their Ac- 
complices, with Cradle; Baby-clouts, and Bearing-Cloaths—— Poſſets, Caudles, 
Broth, Jellies and Gravies ! and behind all theſe, Clyſters, Suppoſiters, and a 
bapxbarous Pothecary's Bill, more inhuman than a Taylor's. | Le” 
Lord. I {ſweat to think on't. 1 wie 12 
Warn, Well, my Lord! chear up! I have found a way to rid you of it ” 
| | wit 
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within a ſhort time you ſhall know more; yonder appears a young Lady, whom 
I muſt needs ſpeak with, pleaſe you go in and prepare the old Lady, and your 
iſtreſs. | | | 
EE Good Luck, and 500/7. attend thee. | Exit. 
| Enter Milliſent and Roſe above. g | 

Mill. Tam reſolv'd Ill never marry him "4:3 

Roſe. So far you are right, Madam. | Sp 

Mill. But how to hinder it, I cannot poſſibly tell! For my Father preſſes me 
to it, and will take no denial: Wou'd I knew ſome way | 

Warn. Madam, I'll teach you the very neareſt, for I have juſt now found it out. 

Roſe. Are you there, Mr. Littleplot? | | | 
Warn. Studying to deſerve thee, Roſe, by my diligence for thy Lady; I ſtand 
here, methinks, juſt like a Wooden Mercury, to point her out the way to Ma- 
trimony. | | 

Roſs. Or, Serving-man-like, ready to carry up the hot Meat for your Maſter, 
and then to fall upon the cold your ſelf. 

Warn, I know not what you call the cold, but I believe I ſhall find warm 
Work on't: in the firſt place, then I muſt acquaint you, that J have ſeemingly 
put of my Maſter, and enter*d my ſelf into Sir John's Service. 

Mill, Moſt excellent ! | 

Warn. And thereupon, but baſe— 

Mill. Something he would tell us, but ſee what luck's here! 

8 5 Enter Moody. | 
Moody, How now, Sirrah? are you fo great there already? 
Mill. I find my Father's jealous of him till ! 
Warn. Sir, I was only teaching my young Lady a new Song, and if you pleaſe 


you ſhall hear it. 
SIN GS. 


Male ready, fair Lach, to Night, 
And ſtand at the Door below, 
For I will be there 
To receive you with Care, 
— And to your rue Love you ſhall go. 
Moody. Ods bobs this is very pretty. 
Mil. I, fo is the Lady's Anſwer too, if I could but hit on't. 
SINGS. 
And when the Stars twinkle ſo bright, 
Then down to the Door will I creep, 
Tom Love will I fly, 
Fer the jealous can ſpy, - 
And leave my old Daddy afleep. | 
Moody. Bodikins, I like not that ſo well, to cozen her old Father; it may be 
my own Caſe another time. | 
Roſe. Oh, Madam! Yonder's/your Perſecutor return'd. 
| | Enter Sir John. £124. 
Mill. I'll into my Chamber, to avoid the ſight of him, as long as I can; Lord! 
that my old doting Father ſhould throw me away upon ſuch an Ignoramus, and 
deny me to ſuch a Wit as Sir Mart in. [Ex. Mill. and Roſe from above. 
Moody. O Son ! here has been the moſt villainous Tragedy againſt you. 
Sir John. What Tragedy? has there been any blood ſhed fince I went ? 
Nooay. No blood ſhed, but, as told you, a moſt damnable Tragedy. 
Warn. A Tragedy! Pll be hang'd if he does not mean a Stratagem. i 
Moody. Jack Sawce! if I fay it is a Tragedy, it ſhall be a Tragedy, in ſpight 
of you; teach your Grandam how to piſs —— what—— I hope I am old enough 
how to hour Engliſh with you, Sir ? * * H , 
Sir John. But what was the reaſon you came not after ne: 
Moody. *T'was well I did not, I'll-promiſe you, there were thoſe woald have 
made bold with Mrs. Bride; an' if ſhe had ftirr'd out of doors, there were 
Whipſters abroad, 7faith, Padders of Maidenheads , that would have truſs'd her 
up, and pick'd the Lock of her Affections, &er a Man could have faid, Whats 
this? But, by good luck, I had warning of it by a Friend's Letter. 
Sir John. The Remedy for all ſuch Dangers is'caſie ; you may fend for a Par- 
lon, and have the Buſineſs diſpateh'd at home: „% Sen © e 
Moody. A Match, i'faith, do you provide a Domine; and I'll go tell her our 
„ „ "ark 24 53] Reſolutions, 8 
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Reſolutions, and hearten her up againſt the day of Battel. Ex. 

Sir John. Now I think owt, this Letter muſt needs come from Sir Martin; 3 
Plot of his, upon my Lite, to hinder our Marriage. * 

Warn. 1 ſee, Sir, you'll ſtill miſtake him for a Wit; but T am much deceiy? 
if that Letter came not from another hand. 

Sir John. From whom, I prithe:? > © Tl 

Warn. Nay, for that you ſhall excuſe me, Sir: I do not love to make a breach 
betwixt Perſons that are to be ſo near related. .._ * 

Sir John. Thou ſeemſt to imply, that my Miſtreſs was in the Plot. 

Warn. Can you make a doubt on't! Do you not know ſhe ever loy'd him? and 
can you hope ſhe has ſo ſoon forſaken him? You may make your ſelf miſerable if 
you pleaſe, by ſuch a Marriage. . 

Sir John. When ſhe is once mine, her Vertue will ſecure me. 

Warn. Her Vertue! N 

Sir John. What, do you make a Mock on't? N 

Warn. Not I, I aſſure you, I think it no ſuch jeſting Matter. 

Sir John. Why, is ſhe not honeſt ? 

* Warn. Yes, in my Conſcience is ſhe, for Sir Martin's Tongue's no ſlander. 

Sir John. But does he fay to the contrary ? 

Warz. Tf one would believe him, which, for my part, I do not, he has ina 
manner, confeſs'd it to me. 

Sir John. Hell and Damnation 

Warn. Courage, Sir, never vex your ſelf, ÞPll warrant you 'tis all a Lie. 

Sir John. But how ſhall I be *ſur'd *tis fo ? 

Ars. When you are married, you'll ſoon make tryal, whether ſhe be a Maid 
or no! 2 * | 

Sir John. I do not love to make that Experiment at my own coſt. 

Warn. Then you muſt never marry. | 

Sir John. I, but they have ſo many Tricks to cheat a Man, which are entaiPd 
from Mother to Daughter, through all Generations, there's no keeping a Lock 
for that Door for which every one has a Key. | 

Warn. As for Example , their drawing up their breaths with Oh! You hurt 
me, can you be ſo crue!? Then the next day ſhe ſteals a Viſit to her Lover, that 
did you the Courteſie before hand, and in private tells him how ſhe cozen'd you; 
Twenty to one but ſhe takes out another Leſſon with him to praQtite the next 
Night, | 

Sir John. All this while miſerable I muſt be their May-game. 

Wars. Tis well if you eſcape ſo ; for commonly he ſtrikes in with you, and 
becomes your Friend. 

Sir John. Deliver me from ſuch a Friend that ſtays behind with my Wife, when 
I gird on my Sword to go abroad. J | 

Warn. I, there's your Man, Sir; Beſides, he will be ſure to watch your Haunts, 
and tell her of them, that if occaſion be, ſhe may have wherewithal to recri- 
minate: at leaſt ſhe will ſeem to be jealous of you, and who would ſuſpect a 
jealous Wife? . 

Sir John. All manner of ways I am moſt miſerable FE: 

Warn. But if ſhe be not a Maid when you marry her, ſhe may make a good 
Wite afterwards ; *tis but imagining you have taken ſuch a Man's Widow. 

Sir John. If that were all; — the Man will come and claim her again. 

Warn. Examples have been frequent of thoſe that have been wanton, and yet 
afterwards take up. 5 001 

Sir John. I, the ſame thing they took up before. 8 

Warn, The truth is, an honeſt ſimple Girl that's ignorant of all things, maketh 
the beſt Matrimony ; there is ſuch a pleaſure in inſtructing her, the belt is, there's 
not one Dunce 1n all the Sex ; ſuch a one with a good Fortune 

Sir John. I, but where is ſhe, Warner ? 

Warn. Near enough, but that you are too far engag'd. 1 

Sir John. Engag'd to one that hath given me the earneſt of Cuckoldom before 
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hand? 
Warn. What think you then of Mrs. Chriſtian here in the Houſe ? 
There's 2 L. and a — Penny. | 
Sir John. Ay, But js ſhe Fool enough? | 
Warn, She's none of the Wiſe Virgins, I can aſſure you. 


Sir John. Dear Warner, ſtep in the next Room, and inveagle her out this way, 
that I may ſpeak to her. EY Warn. 
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the leaſt Wind, old Moody Will be ſure to hinder it. 

Sir John. Doſt thou think I ſhall get her Aunt's Conſent? E 

Warn. Leave that to me, : [ Ex. Warn: 

Sir John. How happy a Man ſhall I be, if I can but compaſs this! and what a 
Precipice have I avoided ! then the Revenge too is ſweet, to ſteal a Wife under 
her Father's Noſe, and leave *um in the lurch who has abus'd me: Well, ſuch a 
Servant, as this Warner, is a Jewel. 

Enter Warner, and Mrs. Chriſtian to him. 

Warn. There ſhe is, Sir, now Þ'll go to prepare her Aunt: 

Sir John. Sweet Miſtreſs, Jam come to wait upon you. 
Chr. Truly, you are too good to wait on me. 

Sir John. And in the condition of a Suitor. 

Chr. As how, forſooth? 

Sir John. To be ſo happy as to marry you. 

Chr. O Lord, I would not marry for any thing! _ 

Sir John, Why? 'tis the honeſt end of Woman-kind. 

Chr. Twenty Years hence, forſooth: I would not lie in Bed with a Man for 
a World, their Beards it will fo prickle one. 

Sir John. Pah, What an innocent Girl it is, and very Child ! I like a Colt 
that was never yet back'd, for fo I ſhall make her what I liſt, and mould her as 


Iwill; Lord! her Innocency makes me laugh; my Cheeks all wet, Sweet 
Lady [Aſude; 


Chr. Pm but a Gentlewoman, forſooth. 
Sir youu. Well then, ſweet Miſtreſs, if 1 get your Friends conſent, ſhall I have 
ours! 
b Chr. My old Lady may do what ſhe will, forſooth, but by my truly, I hope 
ſhe will have more care of me, than to marry me yet; Lord bleſs me, What 
ſhould I do with a Husband? 

5 N Well, ſweet Heart, then inſtead of Wooing you, I muſt Wooe my 
old Lady. 

Chr. les Gentleman, my old Lady is married already: Cry you mercy, 
forſooth, I think you are a Knight. 

Sir John. Happy in that Title only to make you a Lady. 

Chr. Believe me, Mr. Knight, T would not be a Lady, it makes Folks proud, 
and ſo humorous, and fo ill Huſwifes, forſooth. 
Sir John. Pah, — ſhe's a Baby, the ſimpleſt think that ever yet I knew, the 
happieſt Man I ſhall be in the World; for ſhould I have my Wiſh, it ſhould be to 
keep School, and teach the bigger Girls, and here in one my Wiſh it is ab- 


ſolv'd. 
| Enter Lady Dupe. 

La. Dupe. By your leave, Sir : I hope this noble Knight will make you happy, 
and you make him. 

Chr. What ſhall I make him? [Sighing. 

La. Dape. Marry, you ſhall make him happy in a good Wife. 

Chr, I will not Marry, Madam. 

La. Dupe. You Fool! 

Sir John. Pray, Madam, let me ſpeak with you; on my Soul *ris the pretti'ſt, 
innocent'ſt Thi in the World, | 

La. Dupe. Indeed, Sir, ſhe knows little beſides her Work, and her Prayers; 
bur PI talk with the Fool. 

Sir John. Deal gently with her, dear Madam. 

La. Dupe. Come, Chriſtian, Will not you marry this noble Knight? 


Chr. Ves, Yes, Yes—— — [Sobbingly. 


La. Dape. Sir, it ſhall be to Night. 
Sir John. This Innocence is a Dowry beyond all price. 
Mg [Ex. Old Lady, and Mrs. Chriſtian, 
Enter Sir Martin, and Sir John, muſing. 
Sir Mart. You are very Melancholy, methinks, Sir. 
Sir John. You are miſtaken, Sir. | r | 
Sir Mart. You may diſſemble as you pleaſe, but Mrs: Milliſent lies at the bot- 
tom of your heart. | ge 
Sir ohm, My heart, I aſſure you, has no room for ſo poor a Trifle. 

Sir Mart. Sure you think to wheadle me, would you have me imagine you do 

not love her ? "rs | A 
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| Warn. Remember, above all things, you keep this Wooing ſecret ; if it takes 
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Sir John. Love her! Why ſhould you think me ſuch a Sot? Love a Proſtitute, 
and infamous Perſon! N | | 

Sir Mart. Fair and ſoft, good Sir John. WE + 2 

Sir John. You ſee I am no very obſtinate Rival, I leave the Field free to you : 
Go on, Sir, and purſue your good Fortune, and be as happy as ſuch a common 
Creature can make thee. | | 

Sir Mart. This is Hebrew-Greek to me; But I muſt tell you, Sir, I will not 
ſuffer my Divinity to be prophan'd by ſuch a Tongue as yours. 

Sir John. Believe it, whate*er I ſay, I can quote my Author for. 

Sir Mart. Then, Sir, Whoever told it you, ly'd in his Throat, d' you ſee, and 
deeper than that, d' ye ſee, in his Stomach, and his Guts d' ye ſee: tell me ſhe's 
a common Perſon ! he's a Son of a Whore that ſaid it, and Pll make him eat his 
words, though he ſpoke 'em in a Privy-houſe. | 

Sir John. What if Marner told me fo ? I hope you'll grant him to be a compe- 
tent Judge in ſuch a buſineſs. 9s 

Sir Mart. Did that precious Raſcal ſay it Now I think on't, PII not believe 
you: in fine, Sir, Pll hold you an even Wager he denies it. 

Sir John. T'll lay ycu Ten to one, he juſtifies it to your Face. 

Sir Mart. I'll make him give up the Ghoſt under my Fiſt, if he does not deny it. 

Sir John. T'll cut off his Ears upon the Spot, if he does not ſtand to't. 

Enter Warner. 
Sir Mart. Here he comes in Pudding-time to reſolve the Queſtion : Come hi- 


ther, you lying Varlet , hold up your hand at the Bar of Juſtice, and anſwer to 
what J ſhall demand. 


Warn, What a Goodier is the matter, Sir? 

Sir Mart. Thou Spawn of the old Serpent, fruitful in nothing but in Lies ! 

Warn, A very fair beginning this. £ | 

Sir Mart. Did'ſt thou dare to caſt thy Venom upon ſuch a Saint as Mrs. Milli. 
ſent, to traduce her Vertue, and fay it was adulterate ? 

Warn. Not guilty, my Lord. 

Sir Mart. I told you fo. 

Sir John, How, Mr. Raſcal! Have you forgot what you ſaid but now con- 


cerning Sir Martin and Mrs. Milliſent? I'll ſtop the Lie down your Throat, if you 
dare denyꝰt. 


Sir Mart. Say you ſo! Are 2 there again Yfaith ? 

Warn, Pray pacifie your ſelf, Sir, *twas a Plot of my own deviſing. 
Sir Mart. Leave off your winking and your pinking , with a Horſe-Pox t ye, 
I' underſtand none of it; tell me in plain Engliſh the truth of the buſineſs; for 


an' you were my own Brother, you ſhould pay for it: belye my Miſtreſs ! What 
a Pox d' ye think I have no ſenſe of Honour? | 


Warn, What the Devil's the matter w'ye? Either be at quiet, or I'll reſolve to 
take my Heels and be gone. 
Sir Mart. Stop Thief there! What did you think to 'ſcape the hand of Ju- 
ſtice ? [Lays hold on him. 
The beſt on't is, Sirrah , your Heels are not altogether ſo nimble as your 


Tongue. [ Beats him. 
Warn, Help! Murther! Murther ! EZ} 


Sir Mart. Confeſs, you Rogue, then. 


Warn. Hold your Hands, I think the Devibs in you I tell you, 'tis a De- 
vice of mine. 


Sir Mart. And have you no body to deviſe it on but my Miſtreſs „the very 
Map of Innocence ? | | | 


Sir John. Moderate your Anger, good Sir Martin. 

Sir Mart. By your Patience, Sir, Þl1'chaſtiſe him abundantly. * 

ot John. That's a little too much, Sir, by your Favour, to beat him in my 
prelence. | | 
Sir Mart. That's a good one i'faith, your preſence ſhall hinder me from beat- 
ing my own Servant ? 

Warr. O Traytor to all Senſe and Reaſon ! he's going to diſcover that too. 

Sir Mart. An' I had a mind to beat him to Mummy, he's my own, I hope. 

Sir John. At preſent, I muſt tell you, he's mine, Sir. CT 

Sir Mart. Hey. day! here's fine juggling ! 

Warp. Stop yet, dir, you are juſt upon the brink of a Precipice. $2) 

Sir Mart, What is't thou meaneſt now——ah Lord ! my mind miſgives me, I 


have 
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have done ſome Fault, but would I were hang'd if Ican IF it out. 7” 2 
Wien. There's no making him underſtand me. | 
Sir Mart. Pox on't, come what will; I'll not be fac'd down with a Lie; : ſay 
he is my Man. 
Sir John, Pray remember your ſelf better; did not you turn him away for ſome 
fault lately, and laid a Livery of black and blue on his Back before he Went? 
Sir Mart. The Devil of any fault, or any black and blue that I remember: ei- 
ther the Raſcal put ſome Trick upon you, or you would upon me. 
Sir John. O, oh, then it ſeems the IG and turning away, were pure In- 
vention; I am glad 1 underſtand i it. N 
Sir Mart. In fine, it's all ſo damn'd 41. 
Warn. Alas! he has forgot it, Sir, good Wu you know, have bad Memories, 
Sir Jour No, no, Sir, that el * ſerve your turn, you may return when 
you pleaſe to A old Maſter, I ou a fair Diſcharge, and a glad Man I am 
t be ſo rid of you: were you t uf uts Pfaith? What a Snake I had enter- 
tain'd into my Boſom ? Fare you well; Sir, and lay your next Plot better be- 
tween you. „ en John. 
Warn. Lord, Sir, how you ſtand! as you were nip'd i” th' head; have you 
done any new piece of Folly, that makes you look ſo like an Aſs? . 
Sir Mart. Here's three pieces of Gold yet, if I had the heart to offer it thee: 
[ Holds the Gold afar off trembling. 
Warn. Noble Sir, what have I done to deſerve l great a Liberality.. I con- 
feſs if you had beaten me for my own fault, if you had utterly deſtroy'd all my 
Projects, then it might ha? been expected that ten or twenty Pieces ſhould have 
been offer d by way's of Recompence or Satisfaction. 
Sir Mart. Nay, an' you be fo full of your Flowts, your Friend and Servant; 
who the Devil could teſl the meaning of your Signs and Tokens,an you go to that? 
Warn. You are no Aſs then? 
Sir Mart. Well, Sir, to do you Service; dye ſee; I am an AG in a fair way; 
Will that ſatisfie you ? 
Warn, For this once, produce thoſe three Pieces, E I am contented to receive 
that inconſiderable Tribute: or make %*em ſix and PII take the Fault upon my felf. 
Sir Mart. Are we Friends then! ? If we are let me adviſe you. 
Warn. Yet adviſing 
Sir Mart. For no harm, good 33 But pray next time make me of your 
Council, let me enter into the Buſineſs, inſtruct me in every Point, and then if T 
diſcover all, I am refolv'd to give over Affairs, and retire from the World. | 
Warn. Ap reed, it ſhall be 10; but let us now take breath * then on again. 
iy hone we * the worſt, ſt, tho e heats were paſt, 
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Enter Lord, Lady Dupe, Mrs. Chriſtian, Roſe, and 76 RI 0 1 77 
=: Promiſe is admirably made good to me, that Sr = Swallow 


Lord. 


ead of Lahe 


ſhould be this Night Married to Mrs. Chriſten; 14 
he is more deeply engag'd than ever with old Moaaj. 
Wars. I cannot 4 ＋ theſe Ebbs and Flows of Fortune. 
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by our Maſter's Folly. to be a lot x of your =D them. 

hr. To be forſakes when a Woman has 

| Lord. Tis _ fame Scorn , AS tO have: a 
ſlighted. J 191 ud e {138 

Roſe. You a are a ſweet Youth, 955 to uſe m whale Db. wh n ſhe dep pended, on 
you; Is this the Faich of a Vale Chambre 2: T7 Soul Hain md 10 be hl 
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Lord. Night's come, and I expect your Promiſe. e. 
La. Dupe. Fail with me if you think good, Sir. ae ee nM 


Chr. I give no more time. 15 3 Oo * 
Roſe. And if my Miſtreſs go to Bed a Maid to Night— 0 res 
Warn. Hey day | You are dealing with me, as they do with the Bankers, call 
in all your Debts together ; there's no poſſibility of payment at this rate, but ll 
coin for you all as faſt as I can, J affure you. 0 \ 
La. Dape. But you muſt not think to pay us with falſe Money, as you have 
done hitherto. Kh SCF AP" E 
Roſe. Leave off your Mountebank Tricks with us, and fall to your Buſineſs in 
. good earneſt. | I "ran ee d 
Warn. Faith, and I will, Roſe; for toconfeſs the truth, Tam a kind of a Moun- 
tebank, I have but one Cure for all your Diſeaſes; that is, That my Maſter may 
marry Mrs. Milliſent, for then Sir John Swallow will of himſelf return to Mrs. Chriſt;ap, 
Lord. He ſays true, and therefore we muſt all be helping to that Peſigngn. 
Warn. I'll put you upon ſomething, give me but a thinking: time in the firſt 
place, get a Warrant and Bailiffs to Arreſt Sir John Swallow, upon a Promiſe of 
Marriage to Mrs. Chriſtian. | Fe te 
Lord. Very good. ö | | | 
La. Dape. We'll all ſwear it. 4 
Warn. I never doubted your Ladiſhip in the leaſt, Madam 
we will conſider hereafter. » 
Lord. Leave this to us. Ex. Lord, Lach Dupe, Chr, 
Warn. Roſe, Where's thy Lady ? | | 
Mill. What have you to ſay to her? | 8 | A 
. Only to tell you, Madam, I am going forward in the great work of Pro- 
ection. 5 
| Mill. I know not whether you will deſerve my thanks when the Work's done. 
Warn. Madam, I hope you are not become indifferent to my Maſter. _ 
Mill. Tf he ſhould prove a Fool after all your crying up his Wit, 1 ſhall be a 
miſerable Woman. HON e wir os 1 
Warn. A Fool! that were a good Jeſt i'faith: But how comes your Ladiſhip 
to ſuſpect it? we bind . N 
Roſe. J have heard, Madam, your greateſt Wits have ever a touch of Madneſs 
and Extravagance in them, ſo perhaps has he. e ee ee 
Warn. There's nothing more diſtant than Wit and Folly , yet like Faſt and 
Weſt, they may meet in a Point, and produce Actions that are but a Hairsbreadth 
from one another. 8 e T 
Roſe. Pl undertake he has Wit enough to make one laugh at him a whole Day 
together; he's a moſt Comical Perſon. F 
Mill. For all this, I will not ſwear he is no Fool; he has ſtill diſcoverꝰd all your Plots. 
Marn. O Madam, that's the common Fate 7. your Machivilians, they draw 
their Deſigns ſo ſubtle, that the ir very fineneſs breaks them. 
Mill. However Pm reſolv'd to be on the ſure ſide, I will have certain Proof of 
his Wit before I marry him. qu: | 
Warn. Madam, I'II give you one, he wears his Cloaths like a great Sloven, and 
thats a ſure ſign of Wit, he neglects his out ward parts; beſides, he ſpeals French, 


for the reſt 


* 
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Mill. Does he do all this, ſay Wurd ebnen 

FY arn,” Malt cevinely, Roan <9*% 7515 <00! 5-271 Gat JDnARD | 

Mill. T-ask no mote; then let Him give me'a Serenade immediately 

him ſtand in the View; Pl not he cheaten. +l gs 

ows——for 

like a Scritch Owl, and never touch d the Lute” oO Eo 

Mil.” You!ll feet perſorm d? E 

: : . . Favr\nifl 

Warp. Now L think on't, Madam; this will but retard our Enterprize:*”? 1 
een. 2 

_ Wir». Well ir Hall be done, Madam 5 but where's your Father ?. - wy i497 

Mill. As good hap is, he's below Stairs, talking with # Seaman , that Has 
brought him News from the Eaſft-Ipdges. mn. h 

. Arn. What Concernment can he haye there? ail {Bi I * 2 2.8 VA 

- Fl, He had a Baſtard Son there, whom he loved extremely: but gt Rü ing 


any News from him theſe many Yeats, concluded him dea; this'Son he'expeRts 
within theſe three Days. nf 115g 2s 210150" on 2s ee 


1 1 . 


r 
s. 
* * * — db 


Ro IRE 


time; let my Maſter paſs for him, and by that means he may come into the 


Mill. According as he performs his Serenade, PI! talk with you -— male 
haſte I muſt retire a little. CEx. Mill. from 4bove. 
Roſe. Tl inſtru him moſt rarely, he ſhall never be found out; bur in the 


Sir Mart, Why, how now, Bully, in a brown Study? for my good, I warrant 
it; there's Five Shillings for thee, what, we muſt encourage good Wits ſometimes. 
Warn, Hang your white Pelf: ſure, Sir, by your largeſs you miſtake me for 
Martin Parker, the Ballad-Maker, your Covetouſneſs has offended my Muſe, and 
quite dull'd her. 3 | 
Sir Mart. How angry the poor Devil is! i ſize, thou art as Cholerick as a Cool; 
by a fire- ſide. 1 
Warn. I am over- heated, like a Gun, with continual diſcharging my Wit: 
life, Sir, I have rarified my Brains for you, till they are evaporated; but come, 
Sir, do ſomething for your ſelf like a Man, I have engag'd you ſhall give to your 
Miſtreſs a Serenade, in your proper Perſon : I'll borrow a Lute for you. 
Sir Mart. I'Il warrant thee PII do't, Man. 
Warn. You never learn'd; I don't think you know one ſtop. 
Sir Mart. Tis no matter for that, Sir; Tll play as faſt as I can,and never ſtop at all. 
Warn. Go to, you are an invincible Fool, I ſee! get up into your Window, 
and ſet two Candles by you, take my Landlord's Lute in your hand, and tumble 
ont, and make Grimaces with your Mouth, as if you ſung ; in the mean time, 
Pl! play in the next Room in the dark, and Ces Pay your Miſtreſs, who will 
come to her Balcony over againſt you, will think it to be you ; and at the end of 
every Tune, I'll ring the Bell that hangs between your Chamber and mine, that 
you may know when to have done. 5 
Sir Mart. Why, this is fair Play now, to tell a Man before-hand what he muſt 
do; Gramercy, Yfaith, Boy, now if J fail thee 
Warn. About your buſineſs then, your Miſtreſs and ey aud appear already: 
PI give you the ſign with the Bell, when J am prepar'd, for my Lute is at hand 
in the Barber's Shop. 3 2 ERP 
Enter Milliſent and Roſe, with 4 Candle by em above. 
Roſe. We ſhall have rare Muſick. „ 
Mill. Twiſh it prove fo; for I ſuſpect the Knight can neither play nor ſing. 
Roſe. But if he does, you're bound to pay the Muſick, Madam. 
Mill. Till not believe it, except both my Ears and Eyes are. Witneſſes. 


/ 


Roſe. But *tis night, Madam, and you cannot fee em; yet he may play admira- 


bly in the dark. | 
Mill. Where's my Father ? 


Roſe. You need not fear him, he's ſtill employ'd with that ſame Seaman, and I 


have ſet Mrs. Chriſtian to watch their diſcourſe, : that betwixt her and me Warner 
may have wherewithal to inſtruct his Maſter 


Mill. But yet there's fear my Father; will find out the Plot. 


Roſe. Not in the leaſt, for my old Lady has provided two rare Diſguiſes for 


the Maſter and the Man. . 20697 2 
Mill. Peace, I hear them beginning to tune the Lute. 


Roſe. And lee, Madam, where your true Knight, Sir Martin, is plac'd yonder, 


like Apollo, with his Lute in his Hand, and his Rays about his Head. 


[Sir Martin appears at the adyerſe Window, a Tune pla d; when it is done, 


Warner rings, and Sir Martin; holde. 
Did he not play moſt excellenfly, Madam >. 
Mill, He play*d well; and yet methinks he held his Lute but untowardly. 
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Roſe. Dear Madam, peace; now for the Song. FREE ig ve. 
Ye a: od The SONG. PE A A "11 
Lind Love, to this hour, | ET, 


Had never like me, a Slave under his power. 
1 hen bleſt. be the Dart 
That he threw at my Hart, 


For nothing can prove 


A Toy ſo great as to be wonnded with Love. 


My Days and my Nights 
p 4 alba to e with Sorrows and Frights ; 
From my Heart ſtill T ſigh, 
And my Eyes are ne er ary, 
So that, Cupid be prais'd, 
I am to the Top of Love's Happineſs rais'd. 


My Soul's all on fire, 
So that I have the Pleaſure to doat and deſire, 
Such a pretty ſoft Pain, 
That it tickles each Vein, 
"Tis the Dream of a Smart, 


Which makes me breathe ſhort when it beats at my Heart. 


Sometimes in a Pet, | 
When I am deſpis'd, Inn Freedom mould get; 
But ſtreight a ſweet Smile 
Does my Anger beguile, 
And my Heart does recal, 
Then the more I do ſtruggle, the lower I fall. 


Heaven does not impart 

Such a Grace, as to love, unto ev ry one's Heart; 
For many may wiſh 
To be wounded, and miſs : 


Then bleſt be Love's Fire, 
And more bleſt her Eyes that firſt taught me Deſire. 


[The Song being done, Warner rings again; but Sir Martin continues fumbling, 
and gazing on his Miſtreſs. 
Mill. A pretty humour'd Song 
and yet we cannot hear him 
Fruits ont. 


Warn. peeping.] Death! this abominable Fool will ſpoil all again. Dam him, 
he ſtands making his Grimaces yonder, and he looks ſo earneſtly upon his Miſtreſs, 
that he hears me not. [Rings again. 

Mill. Ah, ah! have I found you out, Sir? now, as I live and breathe, this is 
pleaſant, Roſe, — his Man play'd and ſung for him, and he, it ſeems, did not 
know when he ſhould give over. LMill. and Roſe laugh. 

Warn. They have found him out, and laugh yonder, as if they would fplit their 


ſides. Why, Mr. Fool, Oaf, Coxcomb, will you hear none of your Names? 
_ - r 2 Sir Martin, take your Man's Counſel , and keep time with 
dur Mulick. | | | 


but ſtay, methinks he plays and ſings ſtill, 
Play louder, Sir Martin, that we may have the 


Sir Mart. pecping.] Hah ! what do you fay, Madam? How does your Ladiſhip 
like my Muſick ? 


Mill. O moſt Heavenly ! 
admired, and never heard. 


Warn. You have ruin'd all, by your not leaving. off in time, 

Sir Mart. What the Devil wowd you have a Man do, when my hand is in! 
well, o'my Conſcience, I think there is a Fate upon me. Noiſe within. 

Mil! Look, Roſe, what's the matter? 3 


juſt like the Harmony of the Spheres, that is to be 


Roſe. *Tis Sir John Swallow, purſu'd by the Bayliffs, Madam, according to our 
Plot; ir ſeems they have dogg*d lim thus late to his Lodging. 3 


| 8 0 
Mill, That's well! for though I begin not to love this Fool; yet I am glad I 
ſhall be rid on him. . 


Ex. Mill. Roſe. 
Enter. 
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eee John, purſuwd by three | 
Sir Mart. Now T'll redeem all again, my Miſtreſs ſhall ſee my Valour, Pm re- 
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Mun Why, Sir, are you ſtark mad? have you no grains of ſence left ? he's 
ne! now is he as earneſt in the Quarrel, as Cokes among the Puppets; tis to 
no purpoſe what ever I do for him. | | [Ex. Warner. 
Re-enter Sir John and Sir Martin ( having ariven away the Bayliffs ) 
| Sir Martin flouriſheth his Sword. | 

Sir Mor. Vittoria! Victoria] what heart, Sir John, you have received no harm, 
I hope! 

Sir Jobs, Not the leaſt, T thank you, Sir, for your timely Aſſiſtance which T 
will requite with any thing but the reſigning of my Miſtreſs Dear Sir Martin, 
a good Night. | | 

Sir Mart. Pray let me wait upon you in, Sir Joh. 

Sir John. Ican find my way to Mrs. Milliſent without you, Sir, I thank you. 

Sir Mart. But pray, what were you to be arreſted for? 

Sir John. I know no more than you; ſome little Debts, perhaps, I left unpaid 
by my negligence : once more good night, Sir. [Ex, 

Sir Mart. He's an ungrateful Fellow ; and fo, in fine, I ſhall tell him, when I 
fee him next Monſieur Enter Warner, 
Warner, a propos! I hope you'll applaud me now, I have defeated the Enemy, and 
that in ſight of my Miſtreſs ; Boy, I have charm'd her, 7faith, with my Valour. 

Warn. I, juſt as much as you did &en now with your Muſick ; go, you are fo 
beaſtly a Fool, that a chiding is thrown away upon you. | 

Sir Mart. Fool in your Face, Sir; call a Man of Honour, Fool, when J have 
juſt atchieved ſuch an Enterpriſe — Gad now my Blood's up, I am a dangerous 
Perſon, I can tell you that, Warner. 


Warn. Poor Animal, I pity thee. | 1 
Sir Mart. I grant I am no Muſician, but you muſt allow me for a Swordman, I 


yy 7 'em bravely ; and in fine, Tam come off unhurt, fave only a little ſcratch 
r th? head. 
Warr. That's impoſſible, thou haſt a Scull fo thick, no Sword can pierce it: 
but much good may't d'ye, Sir, with the fruits of your Valour : You reſcu'd 
our Rival when he was to be Arreſted, on purpoſe to take him off from your 


iſtreſs. 8 
Sir Mart. Why, this is ever the Fate of Ingenious Men; nothing thrives they 


take in hand. 


Enter Roſe. 
Roſe. Sir Martin, You have done your buſineſs with my Lady, ſhe'll never 


look upon you more; ſhe ſays, ſhe's ſo well fatisfied of your Wit and Courage, 


that ſhe will not put you to any farther tryal. 

Sir Mart. Warner, is there no hopes, Warner? 

Warn. None that I know. 

Sir Mart. Let's have but one civil Plot more before we part. 
| Warns, Tis to no purpoſe. 

Roſe. Yet if he had ſome golden Friends that would engage for him the next 
time | : 

Sir Mart. Here's a Jacobus and a Carolus will enter into Bonds for me. 

Rig. Pl take their Royal words for once. [She fetches two diſguiſes. 

arn. The meaning of this, dear Roſe. 

Roſe. *Tis in purſuance of thy own Invention, Warzer ; a Child which thy 
Wit hath begot upon me: but let us loſe no time, help! help! dreſs thy Maſter, 
that he may be Anthony, old Moody's Baſtard , and thou his, come from the 
Eaſt-Indies. NEW oo | 

Sir Mart. Hey-tarock-1 | 
at it, pray let's hear more on't. | | 

Roſe. Ola Moody, you muſt know, in his younger Years, when he was a Cam- 
bridge Scholar, made bold with a Townſman's Daughter there, by whom he had 
a Baſtard, whoſe name was Anthony, whom you, Sir Martin, are to repreſent. 
Sir Mart. I warrant you, let me alone for Tom: but pray go on, Roſe. 

Roſe. This Child, in his Father's time, he durſt not own, but bred him pri- 
vately in the Ifle of Eh, till he was ſeven Years old, and from thence ſent him 
with one Bonaventure, a Merchant, for the Eaſf-Iudies. A 
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now we ſhall have Roſe's Device too, I long to be 
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Warn. But will not this over: burden your Memory, Sir? 7 7 
Sir Mart. There's no anſwering thee any thing, thou think'ſt I am good for 


nothing. e 
Roſe Boxaventure dy'd at Surat, within two Years , and this Anthony has liv'd 
up and down in the Magul's Country, unheard. of by his Father till this night, 
and is expected within theſe three days: now if you can paſs for him, you, may 
have admittance into the Houſe, and make an end of all the buſineſs before the 
other Anthony arrives. 3 

Warn. But hold, Roſe, there's one conſiderable Point omitted; What was his 
Mother's Name. | 

Roſe. That indeed I had forgot ; her Name was Dorothy, Daughter to one 
Draw-water, a Vintner at the Roſe. 

Warn. Come, Sir, are you perfect in your Leſſon ? Anthony Moody), born in 
Cambrige, bred in the Iſle of Ely, ſent into the MogaPs Country at ſeven years 
old, with one Bonaventure a Merchant, who died within two Years; your Mo- 
ther's Name Dorothy Draw-water, the Vintner's Daughter at the Roſe. 

Sir Mart. I have it all ad unguem what doſt think Pm a Sot ? 

But ſtay a little; how have I liv'd all this while in that ſame Country? 

Warn. What Country ?.-——Pox, he has forgot already 

Roſe. The Magul's Country. : 

Sir Mart. I, I, the MogaPs Country! what the Devil, any Man may miſtake 
a little, but now I have it perfect: but what have I been doing all this while in 
the Magul's Country? he's a Heathen Rogue, I am afraid I ſhall never hit upon 
his Name. | 

Warn. Why, you have been paſſing your time there, no matter how. 

Roſe, Well, if this paſſes upon the Old Man, Tl bring your buſineſs about 
again with my Miſtreſ, never fear it; ſtay you here at the door, Pl go tell the 
Old Man of your Arrival, 1 

Wars, Well, Sir, now play your part exactly, and T' forgive all your for- 
mer Errours 

Sir Mart. Hang %em, they were only {lips of Youth—— how peremptory and 
domineering this Rogue is! now he ſees I have need of his Service: would I were 
out of his power again, I would make him lie at my Feet like any Spaniel. 

Enter Moody, Sir John, Lord, Lady Dupe, Milliſent, Chriſtian, Roſe. 

Moody. Is he here already, ſay'ſt thou ? which is he? 

Roſe. That Sun-burn'd Gentleman. 

Moody. My dear Boy Anthony, do I ſee thee again before I die? Welcome, 
welcome. | 

Sir Mart. My dear Father, I know it is you by inſtinct, for methinks I am as 
like you as if I were ſpit out of your Mouth. 

Roſe. Keep it up, I beſeech your Lordſhip. [Aſide to the Lord. 

Lord. He's wond'rous like indeed. 

La. Dupe. The very Image of him. 

Moody. Anthony you mult falute all this Company: this is my Lord Dartmoath, 
this is my Lady Dape, this her Niece Mrs. Chriſtian. [He ſalutes them. 

Sir Mart. And that's my Siſter, methinks J have a good reſemblance of her too: 
honeſt Siſter, T muſt needs kiſs you, Siſter. | 

2 This Fool will diſcover himſelf; I foreſee it already, by his Carriage 
to her. | 

Moody. And now, Anthony, pray tell's a little of your Travels. 

Sir Mart. Time enough for that, forſooth Father, but I have ſuch a natural 
Affection for my Siſter, that methinks I could live and die with her: give me thy 
hand, ſweet Siſter. 3 | | 

Sir John. She's beholding to you, Sir. ; 

Sir Mart. What if ſhe be, Sir? What's that to you, Sir? 

Sir John. I hope, Sir, I have not offended you. 

Sir Mart, It may be you have, and it may be you have not, Sir; you ſee I have 
no mind to fatisfie you, Sir: what a Devil! a Man cannot talk a little to his own 
Fleſh and Blood, but you muſt be interpoſing, with a murrain to you. 

Moody. Enough of this, good Anthon; this Gentleman is to marry your Siſter. 

Sir Mart, He marry my Siſter ! ods foot, Sir, there are ſome Baſtards, that ſhall 
be nameleſs, that are as well worthy to marry her, as any Man, and have as good 
Blood 1n their Veins. A 

Sir John. I do not queſtion it in the leaſt, Sir. 


Sir 


Sir Mart. Tis not your beſt courſe, Sir; you may marry my Siſter; "what have C 
you ſeen of the World, Sir; I have ſeen your Hurricano's, and your Calentures, 
and oor . and your Tropick Lines, Sir, an' you go to that, Sir. 
You muſt excuſe my Maſter, the Sea's a little working in his Brain, Sir. 
Sir 1 Mort. And your Preſtor Johns o th' Eaſt-Indies, and your Great Turk of 
Rome and Perſia. 


Moody. Lord, what a thing it is to be Learned, anda T raveller! Bodikins, it | 


makes me weep for joy; but, Anthony, you muſt not bear your ſelf too much 
upon your Learning, Child. 
Ml. Pray, Brot ier, be civil to this Gentleman, for my fa 
Sir Mart. — your ſake, Siſter Milliſent, much 1 may be done, and here J kiſs 
your hand on | 
Warn, Yet =" ſtupidity ? . | ' 
Mill. Nay, pray, Brother, hands off, now you are too gude 
Sir Mart. Dear Siſter, as I am a true Eaſt-India Gentleman 
Moody. But pray, Son Anthozy, let's talk of other Matters, and tell me truly, 
had you not quite forgot me? and! yet I made woundy much of you when you 
were 
ar Mer” I remember you as well as if I ſaw you but yeſterday : a fine grey- 
headed ——egrey-bearded old Gentleman, as ever I faw in all my Life. 
Warn. aſide.] Grey. bearded old Gentleman! when he was a Scholar at Cambrige. 
Mooay. But do you remember where you were bred up ? 
Sir Mart. O yes, Sir, moſt perfectly; in the Inet me ſee; DIVE 
now T have it in the Iſle of Silly, - 
Moody. In the Iſle of Ely, ſure you mean! "BN 
Warn. Without doubt he did, Sir; but this damn'd Iſle of Sill runs in's head 
ever ſince his Sea Voyage. 
Moody. And your Mother's name was. come, pray ler me examine 70. 
for that Pm ſure you cannot forget. \ | 
Sir Mart. Warner! What was it, Warner? 
Wirn. Poor Mrs. Dorothy Draw-water, if ſhe were now alive, what a joyful day 
would this be to her ? 
Moody. Who the Devil bid you ſpeak; Sirrah ? | 
Sir Mart. Her name, Sir, was Mrs. Dorothy Draw-water, 
Sir John. I'll be hang'd if this be not ſome Cheat. 
Mill. He makes ſo many ſtumbles; he muſt needs fall at laſt; 
Moody. But you remember, I hope, where you were born? 
Warn, Well, they may talk what they will of Oxford for an Vniverſity „ but 
Cambyige for my Money. 
Mooay. Hold your < My you Scanderbag Rogue you, this 1 is the ſecond time 
you have been talking when. you ſhould not. 
= -_ I was born at Cambrige , 11 remember i it as perfect as fit were but 
yeſterday, 
Warn. How I fweit for him! he's remembering ever ſinee he was born: 
Moody. And who did you go over with to the Eaft-Indies? F | 5 
Sir Mart. Warner ! R 
"Warn. Twas a happy thing : Sir, you lighted upon 0 honeſt a Merchant as 
we Bonaventare, to take care of him. | 
Moody. Sawcy Raſcal | This is, paſt all ſuferance. 
Roſe. We are undone, Warner, if this Diſcourſe go on any farther. 


Lord. Pray, Sir, take pity & th? poor Gentleman, he has more need of a good 


Supper, than to be ask*d ſo many Queſtions. 
ir John. Theſe are Rogues, Gi, I plainly perceive 1 it; pray let me ask him one 
Queſtion———whith way did you come home, 23 | 
Sir Mart. We came bra by, Land, Sir. 
Mon. That is, from Indis to Perſia, from Pofic to reh, con h to. G. 
mag, from Germany to France. n 
Sir John. And from thence ber the narrow S260 Horſeback? (AF . 5 
way + "Tis ſo, I diſtern it now ; bur forte hall ſmoke for: 015338 408 
Seay a fe tle, Anthony, Il be with you preſently.” 
„That wicked old Man is gone for no good, Lebe, v | 
fairl * quit of him. n 95 ſſde. 
| 2 TH this 50 meld of Str Metin; Roe; he Gal Gatte Tenſe; to 
talk Lg this rate; but for this Warner, I am ſtrangely taken with him, how” 
tandfomly he * him off! Euter 
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| Enter Moody, with two Cudgels. tt 3, TER” 
Moody. Among half a ſcore tough Cudgels, I had in my Chamber; 1 have made 
choice of theſe two, as beſt able to hold out. IEG wr. 
Mill, Alas! poor Warzer muſt be beaten now for all his Wit, would I could 
bear it for him. | : | / Ade. 
Warn. But to what end is all this preparation, Sir ? e 
Moody. In the firſt place, for your Worſhip, and in the next, for this Eaſt· India 
Apoſtle, that will needs be my Son Anthony. 2 "0 
Warn, Why, d'ye think he is not? — | . 
Moody. No, thou wicked Accomplice in his Deſigns, I know he is not 
Warn, Who, I his Accomplice? I beſeech you, Sir, what is it to me, if he 
ſhould prove a Counterfeit? I aſſure you he has cozen'd me in the firſt place. 
Sir John. That's likely, faith ! cozen his own Servant? ; I 
Warn. As 1 hope for Mercy, Sir, I am an utter Stranger to him, he took me 
up but Yeſterday, and told me the Story word for word, as he told it you. 
Sit Mart, What will become of us two now? I truſt to the Rogue's Wit to 
bring me off. 85 . e 
Moody, If thou would'ſt have me believe thee, take one of theſe two Cudgels, 
and help me to lay it on ſoundly. | 
Warn. With all my Heart. I». fl 
Moody. Out, you Cheat, you Hypocrite, you Impoſtor ! do you come hither 
to cozen an honeſt Man ? [Beats him, 
Sir Mart. Hold, hold, Sir. 
Warn, Do you come hither with a Lie to get a Father, Mr. Anthony of Eft. 
India? | 
Sir Mart. Hold, you inhumane Butcher. N 
Warn, I'll teach you to counterfeit again, Sir. | - 
Sir Mart. The Rogue will murder me. W | [Ex, Sir Mart, 
Moody. A fair riddance of 'em both; let's in and laugh at em. [Ex 
| Re-enter Sir Martin and Warner, | 
NE. Mart. Was there ever ſuch an Affront put upon a Man, to be beaten by his 
rvant ! | Io 
Warn. After my hearty Salutations upon your back-ſide, Sir, may a Man have 
leave to ask you, What News from the Magul's Country? 3 
Sir Mart. I wonder where thou hadſt the Impudence to move ſuch a Queſtion 
to me, knowing how thou haſt us*d me. Ta. 
Warn, Now, Sir, you may ſee what comes of your Indiſcretion and Stupidity : 
I always gave you e of it, but for this time I am content to pals it by nxt 
out more words; partly, becauſe I have already corrected you, though not fo 
much as you deſerve. if ed . 5 1 
Sir Mart. Doſt thou think to carry it off at this rate, after ſuch an Injury? . . 
Warn. You may thank your ſelf for't; nay, *rwas very well I found out that 


way, otherwiſe I had been ſuſpected as your Accomplice. 5 7 flo 
Sir Mart. But you laid it on with ſuch a vengeance, as if you were beating of 
a Stock- fiſh. 5 | 2 A ork 
Warn. To confeſs the truth on't, you had anger'd me, and I was willing to 
evaporate my Choler; if you will paſs it by ſo, I may chance to help you to 
your Miſtreſs: no more words of this buſineſs, I adviſe you, but go home and 
greaſe your Back. un r oi 
Sir Mart. In fine, I muſt ſuffer it at his hands; for if my Shoulders had not 
paid for this Fault, my Purſe muſt have ſweat Blood for't : The Rogue has got 
ſuch a hank upon me NY . 5 8 
Warn. So, ſo; here's another of our Veſſels come in, Eater Roſe 
after the Storm that parted us: what comfort, Roſe, no Harbour near? "ae; 
| Roſe, My Loy, as you may well imagine, is moſt extremely incens'd againſt 
Sir Martin, but ſhe applauds your Ingenuity to the Skies.  . I'll fay no more, but 
thereby hangs a Tale. 8 W A 
Sir Mart. I am conſidering with my ſelf about a Plot, to bring all about again. 
gy. Yet again Plotting ! if you have ſuch a mind to't, I know no way ſa pro- 
per for you, as to turn Poet to Pagenello., _- uA. 2 Plays. 
Warn. Hark! Is not that Muſick in your Houſe?,  ;  _ N 
Roſe. Yes, Sir John has given my Miſtreſs the Fiddles, and our Old Man is as 
jocund yonder, and does fo hug himſelf, to think how he has been reveng'd upon 
vou. | | af SES” NNW i 1 ** 4 AT, ; 
5 Warn. 
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1 Why, he does not know twas we, I hope: ? 

Roſe. Tis all one for that. 

Sir Mart. I have ſuch a Plot; I care not, Ewill ſpeak an? I were to belanged 
ſor't—ſhall I ſpeak, dear Warner? let me now; it does ſo wamble within As 
jaſt like a Clyſter, Pfaith law; and I can keep it no longer for my Heart. 

Warn. Wal, I am indulgent to you; out with it boldly „in the name of 
Non-ſenſe. : 

Sir Mart. We two will put on Vizards, and with the help of my Landlord, 90 
ſhall be of the Party, Ba a Mumming there, and by ſome device of Dancing get 
my Miſtreſs away unſuſpected by em all. | 

"Roſe What if this ald 15 now, when all your projects have faibd, Warner. 

ary, Would I were hang'd if 1 it be not ſomewhat probable : nay now .I 
conſider better ont—exceeding probable: it muſt take; 3 tis not in Nature to be 

avoided. 5 
Sir Mart. O muſt it ſo, Sir! and who ay you 3 1 for t? 12410 x 

Warn, Now am I fo mad he ſhould be the Author of thus e g 

How the Devil, Sir, came you to ſturable on't? | 14 
Sir Mart. Why ſhould not my Brains be as fruitful as yours, 80 an Mats W. 

Wars. This is ſo good, it ſhall not be at Plot, Sir; eicher es. it, or I 
will proceed no fart 5 

Sir Mart. I would not loſe the credit of my Plot, Sir? tognin my Miſtreſs: the 

Plot's a good one, and T'Il juſtify it upon any —_ of England; an you will 

not work upon't, it ſhall be done without V%. 11 

| mow I think the Knight has reaſon. | 
Wars. Well, ll order it however to the beſt advantage ; hark you, Roſe. Whiſpers. 
Sir Mart. If it miſcarry by your ordering, take _— tis your faul, 'Us) well 

invented, PI! take my Oath owt. 

©: Roſe. I muſt into em, for fear I ſhould be fuſpetted ; bur Pu acquaint my. Lord, 
my Old Lady, and all the reſt who ought to know it, with your Deſign 

Warn. We'll be with you in a twinkling: /You: and T, Rafe, are. to allow our 
Leaders, and be pair'd to night—— | 

Roſe. To have, and to hold , are dreadful words, 12 anner; but for! your fake 
Til venture on em. | | 

Enter Lord, Lady: Dope, and Chriſtian. 
La. Dape. Nay, good my Lord, be patient. 
Lord. Does he think to give Fiddles and Treatments. in A Houſe where he has 
wrong'd a Lady? Tl! never ſuffer it. 0 

La. Dape. But upon what ground will you raiſe your Quarrel? 

Lord. A very juſt one, as I am her Kinſman. 

La. Da e does not know yet why he was to be arreſted; try that way again. 

Lord. P'll hear of nothing but Revenge. [Enter Roſe. 

Roſe, Yes, pray hear me one word my Lord; $ Sir Martin himſelf has made a Plot. 

Chr. That's like to be a good one. 

Roſe. A Fool's Plot may be as lucky as a Fool's Handſel; ; tis a very likely one, 
and requires nothing for your part, but to get a Parſon 1 in the next Room, well 
find work for him. 

La. Dupe. That ſhall be done anniddiately: ; Chriſtian, make haſte, and fend for 
Mr. Ball, ** Nonconformiſt, tell him here are two or three Angels to be earned. 
Chr. And tvb or three Poſſers to be eaten: may L not put in at, Madam? 
La. Dape. Surely you may. [Ex. Chriſtian. 
Roſe. Then for the reſt tis only ob! 1 they: are here? _y take it in a 

per: my Ly knows of it already. 

ä Enten Moody, Sir John, Milliſeat. e ot -; 1 
Mil. Strike up agen, Fiddle, Tl have a French Dance. Dock; 1 
Sir John. Let's have theBrawls. 

Ia. No, good Sir John; no carrelligg amo Friends. 

La. Dupe. Your Company is le to be increagd, Sir; ſome N cighbours that 
heard your Fiddles, are come a Mumming to you. 

Mood Let em comie.injandewe'll beJovy:an'Thad r ap backe at home 

Sir John. What, are they Men or Women? 

La. Dape. I believe ſome Prentices broke lobſe. 

Mill. Roſe ! Go and fetch me down two Tadian Gowns and: Vizard 8 

Lou nd * wilt W 2 LT AA and be as 2 25 a me bo 377 as they to 

i ching eich nis: ihm offi: LEx. 3 
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Moody. That will be moſt rare. ah 
Enter Sir Martin, Warner, Landlord ee like 4 ns” S 
Moody. O, here they come! Gentlemen Maskers, you are welcom ©, 
Warner ſigns to the Muſick fur 1 
He ſigns for a Dance 1 believe; you are welcome - Mr. Ts; {trike up, Pl 
make one as old as Iam. MISS N 

Sir John. And I'll not be out. EDanee, 

Lord. Gentlemen Maskers , you liave had the Frolick, the next turn is mine; 3 
bring two Flute-glafſes, and ſome Stools, Ho, we'l have the Lakes Health. Wee? 

Sir John. But why Stools, my Lord? 

Lord. That you ſhall ſee : the humour is, that two Men at'a time are hoiſted 
up; when they are above, they name their Ladies, and the reſt of the Company 
dance about them while they rink : this they call | the Frolick of the Altitudes. 

Mooch. Some Highlander's Invention, I warrant it. 

Lord. Gentlemen Maskers, you ſhall begin. (They hoiſt Sir Martin and Warner, 

Sir John. Name the Ladies. 

Lord. They point to Mrs. Milliſent, 1 Mrs. Chriſtian. A Lad s Tante ! Touche] 

Moody. A rare toping Health this : come, Sir John, now you — . I will he in 
our Altitudes. 

[While they arink, the C ompary dances and f. gs : MPa are talen down 

Sir John, What new Device is this tro? 

Moody, T know not what to make on't. 1 

[When they are 725 the Company dencts about em : then dane off 
Tony dances a Ft 

Sir John to Tom. Pray, Mr. Fool, aber, s the reds 0? your Company? I woull 
fain ſee em again. 

Landl. Come down and tell em fo, 0 

Sir Jahn. P'Il be hang'd if there be not ſome Plot int, and this Fool fs her 
to ſpin out the time. 

Moody. Like enough : Undone! Undone ! 

My Daughter's gone; let me down, cry ie 

Landl. Yes, Cudden. 

Sir John. My Miſtreſs is gone, let me down firſt. 5 offers to pull : the Stouls 

Landl. This is the quickeſt way, Cadden. 

Sir John. Hold! hold! or thou wilt break my Neck. 

Landl. Aud you will not come down you may 1 there, lu, [Exit Land- 

Moody. O Scanderbag Villains! "ard dancing. 

Sir John. Is there no getting down? iT, tie aaa tl el] 

Moody. All this was long of you, Sir Jack, ET 

Sir John. *T was long of your ſelf to invite them hither. „i aunt: al 

Moody O you you Cocos, to be drawn in thus H e 


Sir John. You old Sot, you to be: caught fo fillily! - 
Moody. Come but an inch nearer, and I' foclaw tbee. e 400 
Sir John. 1 hope I ſhall reach to e. Tool . 3A 


Moody. And *twere not for thy Wooden Breaſi-work hare 
Sir John. I hope to puſh thee down from Bahlon. TREO 
Enter Lord, Lady Dupe, Sir Martin, Warner, Roſe, N 
Milliſent we:P4, Landlord, _ % e 55 

Lord. How, Gentlemen, what quarrelling among your 40 

Moody. Coxnowns ! help me down, and let me have fair play z 7 he ſhall never 
Marry my Daughter. 

Sir Martin leading Roſe. N o, Till be 1 that he ſhall not, therefare. never 
repine, Sir, for Marriages, you know, are made in Heaven; in fue, Mt, we are 


join'd together in ſpight of Fortune. 


Roſe pulling off her Mast. That we are indeed, Sir Mertis, hd theſe. are Wit- 
neſſes; gen MN in fine, never reine, 18 for Marrigts, you know, are made 


in Heaven. 
Omnes. Roſe | 
Warn, W 5 is Roſe ſplit i in tub? ſure Tha got e one Roſe! Wt | 
Mill. I. the beſt Ryſe you ever got in all your Life. [Pal of 45 Mack 
Warn, This amazeth me ſo much, Eknow net what ro fay or think. "3 
Moody). My Daughter Married to Warner ! | 
Sir Mart. Well, I thought it impoſſible an Man in England Niould have over- 
reach'd me; ſure, Warner, there was ſome miſtake in this : pri thee, Bilh, let 8 70 : 


bs 


* a 


e Feign'd Innocence. 


to the Parſon to ſet all right again, that every Man may have Ins own before the 
matter go too far. uy - 1 ; 
Warn, Well, Sir! For my part I will have nothing farther to do with theſe 
Women, for I find they will be too hard for us, but &en fit down by the loſs, and 
content my ſelf with my hard Fortune: But, Madam, do you ever think I will 
forgive you this, to cheat me into an Eſtate of 20004, a Year? » 
Sir Mart. And I were as thee, I would not beſo ſerv'd, Warner, © 
Mil. I have ſerv'd him but right for the cheat he put upon me, when he per- 
ſuaded me you were a Wit now there's a trick for your trick, Sir. 
Warn, Nay, I confeſs you have out-witted me. 
Sir John. Let me down, and I'II forgive all freely. [They let him down. 
Mood. What am I kept here for? rr rer! | 
Warn, 1 N * in Policy keep you. there, till your Daughter and I had been in 
private, for a little Conſummation: But for once, Sir, III truſt your good Na- 
; | CCC ² . 1 1 him down too. 
Mood. And thou wert a Gentleman, it would not grieve me! | 
Mill. That I was aſſur'd of hefore I Married him, by my-Lord here. 
Lord. Tcannot refuſe to own him for my Kinſman, though his Father's ſufferings 
in the late times have ruin'd his Fortunes. 
Mood. But yet he has been a Serving Man. 
Warn. You are miſtaken, Sir, I have been a Maſter ; and beſides, there's an 
Eſtate of 800 J. a Year, only it is mo aged for 6000 /. | 
Mood. Well, we'll bring it off, and for my part, I am glad my Daughter has 
miſs'd in fine, there. 324 er {ain | | 
Sir John. I will not be the only Man that muſt ſleep without a Bedfellow to 


night, if this Lady will once again receive me. 
La. Dape. She's your's, Sir. ino 150 95127 
Lord. And the ſame Parſon, that did the former execution, is {till in the next 


comes near © Covers; he's an ill Falconer thar will unhood before the Quarry 


Love's an high mettal d | Hawk that beats the Air, 
But ſoon grows weary when the Game's not near. 
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HE writing of Prefaces to Plays was probably invented by ſome very 
ambitious Poet, who never thought he had done enough: Perhaps by 
ſome Ape of the French Eloquence, ho uſes to make a Buſineſs of 

- Letter of Gallantry, an Examen of a Farce; and in ſhort, a great Pomp 

and Oſtentation of Words on every trifle. This is certainly the. Talent of that Na. 

tion, and ought not to be invaded by any other. They do that out of Gaitty 
which would be an impoſition upon us. Bin br. H et li gin 


We may fatisfie our ſelves with ſurmounting them in the Scene, and ſafely leave 


them: thoſe Trappings of Writing, and Flouriſhes of the Pen, with which ehey 
adorn the borders of their Plays, and which are indeed no more than god HAT 
skips to a very indifferent Picture. I muſt proceed no farther in this Argument, 
leſt I run my. ſelf beyond my excuſe for _—_ this. Give me leave therefore to 
tell you, Reader, TS I do it not to ſet a value on any thing I have written in 
this Play, but out of gratitude to the Memory of Sir William Daverant, who did 
me the honour to join me with him in the alteration of it. 
It was originally Shakeſpear's : a Poet for whom he had particularly a high ve- 
neration, and whom he firſt taught me to admire. The aha it ſelf had ed 
been acted with ſucceſs in the Black-Fryers : and our excellent Fletcher Had | 
great a value for it, that he thought fit to make uſe of the ſame Deſign, not much 
varied, a ſecond time. Thoſe. who have ſeen his Sea-Voyage, may eaſily diſcern 
that it was a Copy of Shakeſpear's Tempeſt : the Storm, the deſart Iſland, and. the 
Woman who had: never ſeen a Man, are all ſufficient teſtimonies of it. Bit 
Fletcher was not the only Poet who made uſe of Shakeſpear's Plot: Sir John Surkling 
a profeſs'd admirer of our Author, has follow*d his footſteps in his Goblins 3 is 
Regmella being an open imitation of Shakeſpear's Miranda; and his Spirits, though 
counterfeit, yet are copied from Ariel. But Sir William Davenant, as he was a 
Man of quick and piercing imagination, ſoon found that ſomewhat might he ad- 
ded ro the Deſign of Shakeſpear., of which neither Fletcher nor Suckling had ever 
thought: and therefore to put the laſt hand to it, he deſign'd the Counterpart to 
Shakeſpear's Plot, namely, that of a Man who had never ſeen a Woman; that by 
this means thoſe two Characters of Innocence and Love might the more illuſtrate 
and commend each other. This excellent contrivance he was pleas'd to com- 
municate to me, and to deſire my aſſiſtance in it. I confeſs that from the ve 
firſt moment it fo pleasd me, that I never writ any thing with more delight. 
muſt likewiſe do him that juſtice to acknowledge, that my writing received dail 
his amendments, and that is the reaſon why it is not ſo faulty, as the reſt whic 
J have done without the help or correction of fo judicious a Friend. The Comi- 
cal parts of the Saylors were alſo his Invention, and for the moſt part hisWriting, 
as you will eaſily diſcover by the Style. In the time I writ with him, I had the 
opportuni: y to obſerve ſomewhat more nearly of him, than I had formerly done, 
when I had only a bare acquaintance with him: I found him then of ſo quick a 
Fancy, that nothing was propos'd to him, on which he could not ſudden] pro- 
duce a thought extremely pleaſant and furprizing : and thoſe firſt thoughts of 
his, contrary to the old Latine Proverb, were not always the leaſt happy. And 
as his fancy was quick, ſo likewiſe were the products of it remote and new. He 
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rrowed not of any other; and his imaginations were ſuch as could not eaſil 

= into any other Man. His CorreAjons were ſober and judicious ; and hy 
corrected his own Writings much more ſeverely than thoſe of another Man; be- 
ſowing twice the time and labour in poliſhing which he us'd in invention. It 
had perhaps been eaſie enough for me to have arrogated more to my ſelf than was 
my due in the writing of this Play, and to have paſs'd by his Name with ſilence 
in the Publication of it, with the ſame Ingratitude which others have us'd to him, 
whoſe Writings he hath not only corrected , as he has done this, but has had a 
greater inſpection over them, and ſometimes added whole Scenes together, which 
map as eaſily be diftinguiſh'd from the reſt, as true Gold from counterfeit by the 
weight. But beſides the unworthineſs of the action which deterred me from it 
(there being nothing fo baſe as to rob the dead of his Reputation) I am ſatisfd 
I could never have receiv'd ſo much honour in being thought the Author of any 
Poem, how excellent foever, as I ſhall from the joining my Imperſections with the 
Merit and Name of Shakeſpear and Sir William D'avenant, _ 
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Prologue to the Tempeſt, or the Enchanted Ilan 


S when a Tree's cut down the ſecret root 
Lives under ground, and thence new Branches ſboot ; 
o, from old Shakeſpear's honour d duſt, this dag 
Springs up and buds a new on, Play. 
Shakeſpear, who (taught by none) did firſt impart 
To Fletcher Wit, to labouring Joht — 
Hie Monarch. like gave thoſe his Subjects law, 
And is that Nature which they paint and drum. | 
Fletcher reach'd that which on his heights aid grow, 
Whilſt Johnſon crept and gather d all below, 
This did his Love, and this his Mirth digeſt + 
One imitates him moſt, the other beſt, 
If they have ſince ont-writ all other Men, os > x 
Is with the drops which fell from Shakeſpear*s Pen. 
The Storm which vaniſh'd on the Neighb ring ſhore, 
Was taught by Shak s Tempeſt Bf 70 roar; 
That Innorence and Beauty which did ſmile. ,_ OP . 
In Fletcher, grew on this Enchanted Ifle. T0 
Bat Shakeſpear*s Magick could nut copy d be, 
Within that Circle none durſt walk bat he. 
IT muſt confeſs *twas bold, nor would you now, 
That liberty to vulgar Wits allow, 
Which works by Magick ſupernatural things : 
But Shakeſpear Pow'r « ſacred 45 a King's 
Thoſe LT from old Prieft:hood-were receiv d 
And he then on, - People then beliew/d.. : 
Bat, if for Shakeſpear w# your grace implore, 
We 71 ef Theatre ſþall want Ahrens n: | 
Who by our dearth of Touths, are forc d t employ 
One of our Women to prefent's . 
And that's a transformation you will ſay N 
Exceeding all the Magick in the Play, 
Let none expect in the laſt Act to fi 
Fer Sex transform'd rom Man to Woman. Kind: 
What &er ſhe was before the Play began, 
All you ſhall ſee of her is perfet# Man, 
f yorr fancy will be farther led, 
To find her Woman, it muſt be in Bed: 
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Allants, by all good ſigns it does appear, 
That Sixty Seven's a ver) damning year, 7 
= 
For Kpaves abrond, ana for ill Poets here. 


Among the Muſes there's 4 gen ral rot, ny as 
The Rhyming Monſieur and the Spaniſh Plot: 6 
Defie or Court, 4ll's awe, 55 go to Pot. 


ue Ghoſts of Poets walk 1 this place, 
And haunt us Actors whereſo&er we paſs, - 
In Viſions bloodier than Ring Richard's was. 


F, or this poor Wretch he has not much to /a, 
But quietly brings in his part oi th Play, 
And begs the favour to be damm d to day. 


He ſends me only like a 8 riff, Man here 
To let you know The Malefattor*s near; 


And that he means to die, en Cavalier. 
For if you ſhow*d be gracious to his Pen, 


I Example will prove ill to other Men, 
And youll be troubled with "em all gen. C 


Dramati Perſinc. . 


Aue Duke of Savoy, and n of the Dukedom af Mawes. 


Ferdinand his Son. 
Proſpero right Duke of Millan. 
Antonio his Brother, Uſurper of the Dukedom. 
Gonzalo a Nobleman of Sawoy. 


Hippolito, one that never ſaw Woman, : "right ner of the Dukedom of 


Mantua, 
Stephano Maſter of the Ship. 
Muſtacho his Mate. 
Trincalo Boatſwain. 
Ventoſo a Mariner. | TTY 
Several Mariners. LS ES 


ms »% Eh 


A Cabbin-Boy. 
* 
, Foam to Proj) that never r fax Man. 


Dorinds 

Ariel an airy Spirit, attendant on Profpero. 

Several Spirits Guards to Proſper oo. WY 

Caliban ON N 
and So Maſi of te G. W 

Sycorax his Siſter A 
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TEMP E ST 


OR, THE 


Enchanted Hand. 


. 
9 Enter Muſtacho and Ventoſd. 


Hat a Sea comes in? 
Muſt. A hoaming Sea! we ſhall have foul weather, 
Enter Trincalo. 
Trinc. The Scud comes againft the W ind, will blow 


N | ver 8 hano. 
Steph. Boſen ! | = Witt 


Trinc. Here, Maſter what cheer ? | yo it; b 
| . Ill weather! let's off to Sea. 
Maft. Let's have Sea-room enough, and then ler! it blow th Devils head off. 


Steph. Boy! 
Euter Cabin-Boy. 
Boy. Law, yaw, here Maſter. T 
| Steph. Give the Pilot a Dram of the Bottle. | cow Stephano and Boy. 
Enter Mariners and'paſs over ; the Stage. 
Trinc. Heigh, my hearts, chearly, chearly, my hearts, yare, yare. 
Enter Alonzo, Antonio, Gonzalo. 

4 Good Boſen have a care; where's the Maſter ? Play the Men. | 

Trinc. Pray keep below. | 

Aut. Where's the Maſter, Boſen ? 

3 Do you not hear him? you mar our labour: "up your Cabins you help 
orm. 

Gonz, Nay, good Friend be patient. 

Triuc. I, when the Sea is hence j what eue theſe Roarers for he name of Duke 
to Cabin; ſilence, trouble us not. 

 Gonz. Good Friend, remember whom thou haſt aboard. 

Trinc. None that I love more than my ſelf: you are a "RES if you can 
adviſe theſe Elements to ſilence : uſe your Wiſlom : : if you cannot, make your 
ſelf ready in the Cabin for the ill hour. Cheerly good * out of our way, 
Sirs. [Exeunt Trihealo and Mariners. 
Gon. I have great comfort. from this Fellow; z methinks his Complexion is 
2 Gallows; ſtand faft, good Fate, to his Hanging; make the Rope of his 
our Cable, for our own does little am us; if he be not born to be 


Vent. 


of we ſhal be drown'd. | 1 1 KE. 
Enter Triscalo and U . 

Tae Up aloft Lads. Come, reef both Top-fails. | 1 55 ey 

Steph. Let's weigh, Let's weigh, and off to Sea. Cx. Stephano. 


Enter — ariners and paſs over 1 Stage. 
FTrinc. Hands down! Man your Main-Capſtorm. 
Enter Muſtacho and Ventoſo at the other door. 
Muft. Up aloft! and Man your Seere-Capſtorm. aan 
Vent. My Lads, my hearts of Gold, get in your Capſtorm-Bar. At 
Hoa up, hon up, &c. .  [Exeunt Nenne per Ventoſo 
N91 Eurer Ste gien 
_ So Hold on well hold on well ! nip 2 chere; 
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- aſter et's more Ni rs. [Exit Stephano: 
Quarter M ; 0 Enter 3 and paſs over Again. ns 
Trinc. Turn out, turn out, all hands to Capſtorm : * 
You Dogs, is this a time to ſleep? | | 5 ; 
Heave ates Lads. = | * [Trincal& 
| (Ea Muftacho and Ve 
, within. Our Vall's böse * 


Vent. * "Tis but our Vial-block has given way. 6 Come tua 
we are fix'd again. Heave together Bullyes. 


Euter Stephano. 
Steph. Cut off the Hamocks ! cut off the panes come my Lads: Come Bul. 
lies, chear up! heave luſti l.. 1 
The Anchor's a peex. 10808 314141 4 9 
Trinc. Is the Anchor a peck * ? | . 
Steph. Is a weigh! Is a weigh! — noni ———— 


Trinc. Up aloft my Lads upon the kore Cale 
Cut the Anchor, cut him. 
All within. Haul Catt, Haul Cart, Ge. Haut Catt, haul : 
haul, Catt, haul. Below. 0 
Steph. Aft, Aft! and looſe the Miſen ! - 
Trinc. Get the Miſen-tack aboard. Haul Aft enn, F 
Enter Muſtacho. | | 
Maſt. Looſe the main 'Top-fail ! , & | 
Steph. Furle him again, . s too much Wind. 7 
Trinc. Looſe Forefail! Haul Aft both fheats! trim her right afore the Wind: 
Aft! Aft! Lads, and hale up the Miſen here. Tt ae: 
Muſt. A Mackrel-Gale, Maſter. 5110 1841 151 
Steph. within. Port hard, port! the Wind RS we ſeant 1 bring the Tack Wend 
Port is. Star-board, ſtar-board, a little ſteady; now ſteady, op her tlius, no 


nearer you cannot come. as 
. Enter Ventoſo. 
Vent. Some hands down : the Guns are looſe. . 7 4427 fx. Mott 
Trinc. Try the Pump, 157 the pump! Ex Ventoſo. 
Enter Muſtacho at the other door; 
Muſt, O Maſter ! fix foot Water in Hold.” ' T 


Steph, Clap the Helm hard aboard! Flat, flar, flat in the Fore-thea there. 
Trinc, Over-haul your fore-boling. 


Steph. Brace in the Lar-board, 7 570121 « 1 \ [Exte. 
Trinc. A Curſe upon this howling, 09 © [A great cry within. 
They are louder than the weather. Enter Antonio a Gonzalo. 


Yet again, what do you here! ſhall we give 0? er, and drown ? ha you a * 
to ſink * 


Gonx. A Pox o' your throat, you bawling, blaſphemous, uncharitable. Dog: 


Trinc. Work you then. Sills he 

Ant. Hang, Cur, hang, you whorſog infolent N dite maker, we are les a 10 
to be drown'd than thou art. Fi anal 

'Trixc. Brace off the Fore- yard. | 1. Sach (Exit. 


Gonz., I'll warrant him for drowning, thowgh the Ship v were no ſtronger . a 

Nut-ſhel, and av See as an unſtanch'd Wench. 
Enter Alonzo and Ferdinand. 1 8 

Ferd. For my ſelf I care not, but your loſs brings a thouſand Deaths to me-. 

Alonzo. O name not me, I am grown old, my Son; I now am tedious to the 
World, and that, by uſe, is ſo to me: but, Ferdinand, I grieve my ſubjects loſs 
in thee: Alas! I * 4 juſtly for my Crimes, but wh thou thouldſi——O Heaven! 
Hark, farewel my Son! a long fd 14 | [A cry within. 

Ferd. Some lucky Plank, when we are loſt by Shipweack, waft hither, an 
ſubmit it ſelf beneath you. 
Your Bleſſing, and I die contented. | | [Embrace and Exeunt. 

Enter Trincalo, Muſtacho, and Venoo. 
Trinc. What muſt our Mouths be cold then ? „ 8h 10 qo 
Vent. AlPs loſt. To Prayers, to Prayers. 


.- Gozz, The Duke and Prince are gone within to . N aft Pooh? | 


Muſt. Nay, we may &en pray too; our cafe is now alike, 
Ant. We are mearly cheated of our lives by Drunkatds. 


This 
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This wide chopt Raſcal : would thou might'ſt lye drowning 
The long waſhing of ten Tides. 


[Exennt Trincalo, Muſtacho, and Ventoſo. 

Gonz. He'll be hang'd yet, though every drop of Water ſwears againſt it; now 
would I give ten thouſand Furlongs of Sea for one Acre of barren ground, Long- 
heath, Broom-furs, or any thing. The Wills above be done, but I would fain 


dye a d death. | [4 confuſed noiſe within. 
Ant. Mercy upon us! we ſplit, we ſplit. 7 
Gonz, Let's all ſink with the Duke, and the young Prince. [Exennt, 
44S Enter Stephano, Trincalo. 1. 
Trinc. The Ship is ſinking. [4 zew cry within. 


Steph. Run her aſhore ! | 3 | 
Trinc. Luffe ! luffe! or we are all loſt! there's a Rock upon the Star- board 


. 3 
Steph. She ſtrikes, ſhe ſtrikes! All ſhift for themſelves. [Exennt. 
| Euter Proſpero and Miranda. 
Proſp. Miranda ! where's your Siſter ? _ „ | 
Mir. I left her looking from the pointed Rock, at the Walks end, on the huge 
beat of Waters. 
Proſp. It is a dreadful object. | 
Mir. If by your Art, my deareſt Father, you have put them in this roar, 
allay 'em quickly. 
Had I been any God of Power, I would have ſunk the Sea into the Earth, before 
it ſhould the Veſſel fo have ſwallowed. 
Proſp. Collect your ſelf, and tell your piteous heart, 
There's no harm done. 
Mir. O woe the wy ! 
Proſp. There is no harm: 5 thy: 
have done nothing but in care of thee; 
My Daughter, and thy pretty Siſter : | 
You both are ignorant of what you are, 
Not knowing whence I am, nor that Pm more 
Than Proſpero, Maſter of a narrow Cell, 
And thy unhappy Father. 9 | | = 
Mir. I neer indeavour'd to know more than you were pleas'd to tell me. 
Proſp. I ſhould inform thee farther : wipe thou thine Eyes, have comfort; the 
direful SpeQtacle of the Wrack, which touch'd the very virtue of compaſſion 
in __ I have with ſuch a pity fafely. order'd, that not one Creature in the Ship 
is loſt. 
Mir. You often, Sir, began to tell me what J am, 
But then you ſtopt. j | 
Proſp. The hour's now come; ee a 
Obey, and be attentive, Canſt thou remember a time before we came into this 
Cell? I do not think thou canſt, for then thou wert not full three years old. 
Mir. Certainly J can, Sir. BET 59 
Proſp. Tell me the Image then of any thing which thou doſt keep in thy re- 
membrance till. = = 1 
Mir. Sir, had I not four or five Women once that tended me? | 
Proſp. Thou hadſt, and more, Miranda: what ſee'ſt thou elſe in the dark 
back-ward; and abyſs of Time? 3 
If thou remembreſt ought e' er thou cam'ſt here, then, how thou cam'ſt thou 
may'ſt remember too. Soy By 
Mir. Sir, that I do not. Ob 3 % 
Proſp. Fifteen Years ſince, Miranda, thy Father was the Duke of Millan, and 
a Prince of Power. «066 | 
Mir. Sir, are not you my Father? | "os 4 N 
18 . Thy Mother was all Virtue, and ſhe faid, thou waſt my Daughter, and 
thy Siſter too. * | 8 | 
Mir. O Heavens ! what foul play had we, that we hither came, or. was't a 
2 Bleſſing that we did? ee a | | 
Proſp. Both, both, my Girl. ; 2 
das- How my heart bleeds to think what you have ſuffer'd. But, Sir, I pray 
Proceed. | | Ld a Chae N 
Proſp. My Brother, and thy Uncle, call'd Antonio, to whom I truſted then the 
manage of my State, while I was wrap'd with ſecret Studies; That falſe Uncle 
(do'ſt thou attend me Child?) Gg MEER 
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Mir. Sir, molt heedfully. . | | 

Proſp. Having attain'd the craft of granting Suits, and of denying them; whom 
to advance, or lop, for over-toping, ſoon was grown the Ivy which did hide my 
Princely Trunk, and ſuckt my verdure out: thou attend'ſt not. 

Mir. O good Sir, I do. RB 

Proſp. I thus neglecting Worldly ends, and bent to cloſeneſs, and the better. 
ing of my Mind, wak*d in my falſe Brother an evil Nature: > 
He did believe 3 
He was indeed the Duke, becauſe he then did execute the outward face of Sove- 
raignty. Do'ſt thou {till mark me? 2 

Mir. Your ſtory would Cure Deafneſs. 5 

Proſp. To have no ſcreen between the part he plaid, and whom he plaid it for; 
he needs would be Abſolute Millan, and Confederates (ſo dry he was for Sway) 
with Savoy's Duke, to give him Tribute, and to do him homage, 

Mir. Falſe Man! 

Proſp. This Duke of Savoy being an Enemy, f 
To me inveterate, ſtrait grants my Brother's Suit, 

And on a night | 3 1 
Mated to his deſign, Autonio opened the Gates of Millan, and i' th? dead of dark. 
neſs, hurrid me thence with thy young Siſter, and thy crying ſelf. | 

Mir. But wherefore did they not that hour deſtroy us? | 

Proſp. They durſt not, Girl, in Millan, for the love my People bore me; in 
ſhort, they hurri'd us away to Savoy, and thence aboard a Bark at Niſſa's Port: 
bore us ſome Leagues to Sea, where they prepar*d a rotten Carkaſs of a Boat, not 
rigg*d, no Tackle, Sail, nor Maſt; the very Rats inſtinctively had quit it: they 
hoiſted us, to cry to Seas which roar'd to us 3*to;figh to Winds, whoſe pity ſigh- 
ing back again, did ſeem to do us loving wrong, 

Mir. Alack ! what trouble was I then to you ? 

Proſp. Thou and thy Siſter were two Cherubins, which did preſerve me: you 
both did ſmile, infus'd with Fortitude from Heaven. 

Mir. How came we aſhore ? 

Proſp. By Providence Divine, | kt 
Some food we had, and ſome freſh Water, which a Nobleman of Savoy, called 
Gonzalo, appointed Maſter of that black deſign, gave us ; with rich Garments, 
and all neceſſaries, which ſince have ſteaded much: and of his gentleneſs (know- 
ing I lov'd my Books) he furniſht me from mine own Library, with Volumes 
which I prize above my Dukedom. FS 

Mir. Would I might ſee that Man. 

Proſp. Here in this Iſland we arriv'd, and here have I your Tutor been. But 
by my skill T find that my Mid-Heaven doth depend on a moſt happy Star,whoſe 
influence if I now court not, but omit, my Fortunes will ever after droop: here 
| ceaſe more queſtion, thou art inclin'd to ſleep: *tis a good dullneſs, and give it 
way ; I know thou canſt not chuſe. [She falls aſleep. 
Come away my Spirit: I am ready now, approach N 
My Ariel, Come. 


Enter Ariel. qd. 
Ariel, All hail great Maſter, grave Sir, hail, I come to anſwer thy beſt plea- 
ſure, be it to fly, to ſwim, to ſhoot into the fire, to ride on the curPd Clouds; to 
thy ſtrong bidding, task Ariel and all his qualities. | 191 1:08 
Proſp. Haſt thou, Spirit, perform'd to point the Tempeſt that I bad thee? 
Ariel, To every Article. 7 Bhs 
I boarded the. Duke's Ship, now on the Beak, now in the Waſte, the Deck, in 
every Cabin; I flam®d amazement, and ſometimes I ſeem'd to burn in many 
places on the Top-Maſt, the Yards and Bore-ſprit ; I did flame diſtin&ly. 
Proſp. My brave Spirit | KP | 
Who was ſo firm, fo conſtant, that this coil did not infe& his Reaſon ?_ 
Ariel. Not a Soul but felt a Feaver of the Mind, and play'd ſome tricks of de- 
ſperation all, but Mariners, plung'd in the foaming brine, and quit the Veſſel : 
the Duke's Son, Ferdinand, with hair upſtairing (more like Reeds than Hair) 


was ge firſt Man that leap'd; cry'd, Hell; is empty, and all the Devils are 
ere. 55 E | | 


Prop. Why that's m Spirit : | 
But was not this nigh Shore? | 7 9 Prog 
Ariel. Cloſe by, my Maſter. WY 
Prop. -. 


1 . — * 
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Prof Br, rae, are they ſafe ! 6? + 
Ariel, Not a hair periſht. . 
In Troops I have diſper'd them round this He” | 
The Duke's Son J have landed by himſelf; whom I have leſt warming the air 
with ſighs, in an odd angle of the Ille, and ſitting, his Arms he folded in this 


ſad knot, 
Proſp. Say how thou haſt ups the Mariners of the Duke 8 Ship and al the 


reſt of the Fleet. 
Ariel. Safely in Harbour. 
Is the Duke's Ship, in the deep Nook, where once thou call 
Me up at Midnight to fetch Dew om Be OT 
Still 2 Bermoot hes, there ſhe's hid, oo 
The Mariners all under Hatches ſtow'd, * 
Whom, with a charm, join'd to their ſuffer'd labour; 
I have left aſleep, - and for the reſt O th Fleet” «> 
(Which I Aiſperſ ) they all have met again, 
And are upon the Mediterranean Float, 
Bound ſadly home for Italy; 1 DION Þ 
Suppoling that they ſaw the Duke's Ship wratkt, . 17 210 
And his great Perſon periſh. 5 - 13 
Proſp. Ariel, thy charge 
Exactly is perform, but there's more work: 
What is the time o' th? da 25 
Ariel. Paſt the Mid. ſeaſon IE 14 
Proſp. At leaſt two Glaſſes ggg pioween f f x Wü now muſt by us both be 
{ſpent moſt precioully. a: 
Ariel. Is there more toy] ? fince thou doſt give me pains 5 let me remember 
thee what thou haſt promis'd, which is not YR perform'd n me. 
Prop. How now, Mooaie ? 
What is't thou canſt demand 4 
Ariel. My liberty. | 
Proſp. Before the time be out ? no more: ) 217109 
Ariel. I prethee ae is 
Remember I have done thee faithful ſervice; IG + 
Told thee no lyes, made thee no . 
Serv'd without or grudge, or grumblings: 
Thou didſt — to bate me a full year. 
Proſp. Doſt thou forget uon et 
From what a torment I did free thee? ee, ee 
Ariel. No. 
Proſp. Thou doſt, and think'ſt it much to tread the Dupe: 
Of the Salt deep: 
To run againſt the ſharp wind of the North, 
To do my buſineſs in * Veins of the Earth, 
When it is bak d with Froſt. 
Ariel. I do not, Sir. 
Proſp. Thou ly'ſt, malignant thing ! aft aba forgot ub foul Witch Sores, 
who with Age and Envy was grown into a Hoop: r haſt thou forgot her? 
Ariel. No, Sir' 
Proſß. Thou haſt ; where was ſhe born? ſeal, rell n me. 
22 Sir, in Argier. * 5 
Proſp. Oh, was ſhe ſo! I muſt = 
Once every Month recount what thou haſt been, which thou forgetteſt. This 
damn'd Witch Sycoran for miſchiefs manifold, and Sorceries too terrible to enter 
humane hearing, from Argie "thou knowſt Was baniſhr : but for one thing the 
did, they would not thles her liſe: is not chis mink ? ons g 51 
et I a % ine fl h worlt bos | do U 7 
Prop. This diowley's Hag was Kither biought with nid, Nerd e 
And here was left by th Saylöts, chou, my Stuve oo 
As thou report'ſt thy ſelf, Walt then Het Servant; ; D104 HO din es 


-». = = 


And *cauſe thou wa a Spirit too delicate quod WO tt 
To act her Fatthy and abhorrd Commands ð 
Refuſing her grand Heſts, ſhe did confine thee, / OEM 3 iin en 


| By help of her more potent Miniſters, ere. 0 499 nb ods l Hs 
Gg 2 In 


let thee out. mp over. ic WM 


Every Eye-Ball elſe: hence with diligence. 
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(In her unmitigable rage) into a cloven Pine, 
Within whoſe rift Impriſon'd, thou didſt painfully 
Remain a dozen Years; within which ſpace ſhe dy'd, 
And leſt thee there; where thou didſt vent thy 
Groans, as taſt as Mill-Wheels ſtrike. u 3e: 
Then was this Iſle (fave for two Brats, which ſhe did 
Litter here, the brutiſh Caliban, and his twin Sitter, 
Two freckePd-hag-born Whelps) not honour'd with 
A humane ſhape. "pk LS 
Ariel. Yes | Caliban her Son, and Sycorax his Siſter. _ Ll mba 
Proſp. Dull thing, I ſay ſo; he, that Caliban, and ſhe that Sy6o9rax , whom ] 
now keep in ſervice. Thou beſt knowſt what torment I did find thee in, t 
groans did make Wolves how, and penetrate-the Breaſts of ever angry Bears, it 
was a torment to lay upon the danm'd , which corax could ne'er again undo: 
It was my Art, when I arriv'd, and heard thee, that made the Pine to gape and 


Ariel. I thank thee, Maſter. Meals 
Proſp. If thou more murmureſt, I will rend an Oak, 
And peg thee in his knotty Entrails, till thou 
Haſt howſPd away twelve Winters more. 
Ariel. Pardon, Maſter, as 
I will be correſpondent to command; and be 
A gentle Spirit. | 5 
Proſp. Do ſo, and after two days Pl diſcharge thee, 
Ariel. That's my noble Maſter. 
What ſhall T do? ſay? whas? what ſhau *itag? 
Proſp. Be ſubject to no ſight but mine; inv 


My Daughter wakes. Anon thou ſhalt know more. | [Ex. Ariel, 
Thou haſt ſlept well my Child. i 12: 711 

Mir. The ſadneſs of your ſtory put heavineſs in me. | 

Proſp. Shake it off; come on, I'll now call Caliban, my Slave, 
Who never yields us a kind Anſwer. 

Mir. Tis a Creature, Sir, I do not love to look on. eee! 

Proſp. But as tis, we cannot miſs him; he does make our Fire, fetch in our 
Wood, and ſerve in Offices that profit us: What hoa! Slave! Caliban! thou 
Earth thou, ſpeak. 111 1 71 161 

Calib. within. There's Wood enough within. 

Proſp. Come forth, I fay, there's other buſineſs for thee. 6 a6; trad 
Come thou Tortoiſe, when ? [Enter Ariel. 
Fine Apparition, my quaint Ariel, A PM NY ety World 
Hark in thy Ear. nw 188 903 1 

Ariel. My Lord it ſhall be done. rolf ont fo boi gt ods nens . 

Proſp. Thou poiſonous Slave, got hy the Devil himſelf upon thy wicked Dam, 
come forth. * Eater Caliban. 

Calib, As wicked Dew, as e' er my Mother bruſh'd with Raven's Feather from 
waucfiteen Fens, drop on you both : A South-welt. blow on you, and bliſter 
you a o'er. Mo | 10021 5 | LV OFT? « JAA . ; 131470 . 

Proſp. For this beſure, to night thou ſhalt have Cramps, Side: ſtitches, that 
ſhall pen thy breath up; Urchins: hall prick thee. till thou bleed'ſt: thou ſhalt be 
m as thick as Honey-Combs, each pinch more ſtinging than the Bees Which 
made 'em. | | TS Nan N 

Cualib, L muſt eat my Dinner: this Iſland's mine by Sycorax my Mother, Which 
thou toobiſt from me. When chou cam'ſt firſt, thou ſtroak'ſt me, and mad 
much of me, would'ſt give me Water with Berries in't, and teach me how to 
name the bigger Light, and how. the leß, that burn by day and night; and then 
I lov'd thee, and ſhewid thee all. the qualities of the Iſle, the freſh-Springs, brine- 
Pits, barren places, and fertil. Curs'd be I, that L did ſo: All the Charms of. Sco- 
rar, Toads, Beetles, Batts, light on these, fork am all the Supjets that thqu haſt. 
L firſt was mine own Lord; and; here thou ſtay'ſt me in this hard Rock, Whiles 
thou doſt keep me from the reſt o th? land. E „ la, not se be 

Proſp. Thou molt lying Slave, whom ſtripes may move, not, kindneſs: I have 
us'd thee (filth that thou art) with humane care, and lodg'd thee in mine on 


e 


2 


Cell, till thou didſt ſeek to violate the honour ef my Children. re 0 6 8 wo 
it) | |  Calib. 
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Calib. Oh ho, Oh ho, would t had been done: thou did'ſt prevent me, I had 
Peopb'd elſe this Iſle with Calibars. A © 
Proſp. Abhor'd Slave ! |; LEST. £P o EAN 0 
Who ne'er would any print of goodneſs take, being capable of all ill: I pityd 
thee, took pains to make thee ſpeak, taught thee each hour one thing or other; 
when thou didſt not (Savage) know thy own meaning, but would'& gabble, 
like a thing moſt brutiſh, I endow'd thy purpoſes with words which made them 
known: But thy wild race (though thou did'ſt learn) had that in't, which good 
Natures could not abide to be with: therefore waſt thou deſervedly pent up into 
this Rock. $2 85 i <9; F 
Calib. You taught me Language, and my profit by it is, that I know to Curſe: 
the Red Botch rid you for learning me your language. 5 7 

Proſp. Hag-ſeed hence |! | ; 
Fetch us in fewel, and be quick CORY 
To anſwer other buſineſs: ſhrugſt thou (Malice 
If thou neglecteſt or doſt unwillingly what I Command, 


— 


I'll wrack-thee with old Cramps, fill all thy Bones with OF 
Aches, make thee roar, that Beaſts ſhall tremblle A 
At thy Din. | 40) 0 10 £0319 
Calib. No pretbe | il me t oc ora nay 
I muſt obey. His Art is of ſuch po -wer To 
It would control my Dam's God, Setebos, & (6: T-50n67 91 
And makea Vaſlal of him. vil ort fl a awn 
Proſp. So Slave, hende. [ Exeunt Proſpero and Caliban ſeveralh; 
| ori. eine Do F488 


Dor. Oh Siſter ! what haue Föcheld? 1 ly oc tf b H ed oft 
Mir. What is it moves you ſo?:ꝛk': [-,noft o1 A io! 
Dor. From yonder Rock, uu 109 | 9 bel 
As I my Eyes caſt down upon the Seas, 
The whiſtling Winds blew rudely on my face, 
And the Waves roar'd; at firſt; I thought. the War T 
Had been between themſelves,” but ſtrait I ſp ye 6 
A huge great Creature. $13 Mons gymot1ril oh | 
Mir. O you mean the Ship. 
Dor. Is't not a Creature then? it ſeem'd alive. Ai 9 
Mir. But what of it? N tl Ell! 
Dor. This floating Ram did bear his Horns above 
All ty'd with Ribbands, ruffling in the Wing. 
Sometimes he nodded down his head a while, 
And then the Waves did heave him to the Moon ; 
He clamb'ring to the top of all the Billows, | - 
And then again he curtſy'd down ſo low, 
1 could not ſee him: till, at laſt, all ſide long 
With a great crack his Belly burſt in pieces. A; Felon: 250 
Mir. There all had periſht 0 i matt 
Had not my Father's Magick Art reliev'd tbem. JINLRNTL 
But, Siſter, I have ſtranger News to tell you 
In this great Creature there were other Creatures 
And ſhortly we may chance to ſee that thing, gg 
Which you have heard my Father call, a'Man. oo 1 0 
Dor. But what is that? for yet he never told me. | 
Mir. I know no more than you: but I have heard - 
My Father ſay we Women were made for tim. + - 
Dor. What, that he ſhould eat us, Sifter?'' 1 rr 
Mir. No ſure, you ſee my Father is a Man, and yet!!! 
He does us god. I would he were not old. os Ss Hug 
Dor. Methinks indeed it would be finer, if we two: o 
Had two young Fathers. | | uno; 
4 Air. 1 o Sides, no, if they were young, my Father | | 
Said that we muſt call. them Brothers. FU SHD80OTUGR 4 we i ‚ 
Dor. But pray how does it come that We tivi are not Brothers then, and have 
not Beards like him? Gin talleH 10 Jol ol 
Mir. Now I confeſs you poſe me | 
Dor. How did he come to be our Father too / Þ 
; | ir. 
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Mir. T think hel bund us when we both were little, and grew within 'the 
ground. | 
; Dor. Why could he not find more of us ? Pray Siſter let you and I look upand 
down one day, to find ſome little ones for us to play with. 
Mir. Agreed; but now we muſt goin. This is the hour T3061 09111 
Wherein my Father's Charm will work, 101 f 
Which ſeizes all who are in open Ai: Fc v l eagtil 
Th effect of his great Art J long to ſee, TA fs! won 
Which will perform as much as Magick can. 5115 tl 
Dor. And I, T more hogs, to ſee a Man. | [Evtumt. 


_ 


i 
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Enter une Antonio, Gonzalo, Artendants. Menne 
7 1 
Gon. Eſeech your Grace be merry; you have cauſe; 10 have we all, of 
joy for our ſtrange ſcape: then wiſely, good Sir, our {or- 
row with our comfort. 

Alonzo. Prithee peace! you cram theſe words into my Ears againſt my Stomach, 
how can I rejoice, when my dear Son, rn cn uy moment, is is made 1 Meal 
to ſome ſtrange Fiſh ? 

Ant. Sir, he may live, 

.I-faw: him beat the Billowes under him, and ride upon N Backs: s he tog tha 
Water, whoſe enmity he flung aſide, and bręaſted the moſt ſwoln ſurge that met 
him, his bold Head *bove the contentious Wabènie kept, and Oar'd himſelf" with 
his ſtrong Arms to ſhore, I do not doubt he came alive to land. 

Alonz, No, no, he's gone, and you and I, gr were thoſe who eausd his 
Death. . 

Ant. How could we help it?! : T 

Alonz, Then, then, we ſhould have helpt i it, ben hoy 8 thy Brother 
Proſpero, and Mantus's Infant, Sovereign to my Power: And when I, too ambi- 
tious, took by force another's right; then loſt we chr rags, in forkcited our 
Navy to this Tempeſt. gil 

Ant. Indeed we firſt broke truce with Heav'n; OT 
You to the Waves an Infant Prince expos'd, i n 0-I60 
And on the Waves have loſt an only Son; 1 ule 


I did uſurp my Brother's fertile lands, and now © | EIA 
Am caſt upon this deſert Iſle. | | bobbat oi cn 
Gong. Theſe, Sir, *tis true, were Crimes of a black Dye, if 111 
But both of you have made amends to Heavꝰ ny 1 28. 
By your late Voyage into Portugal, 13 gf | bn 
Where, in defence of Chriſtianity, _ N e -M | 309 Þ 
Your Valour has repuls'd the Moors of Spain, te 42 * £235 
Alonz. O name it not, Gonzals. | 26 Sf e FISK 2 LS 
No act but penitence can expiate guilt, - riot Ju a hf 
Muſt we teach Heaven what prize to ſet on Wien a e £13718 888 
What rate on lawleſs Power, and wild ambition? g n! 
Or dare we traffick with the Powers above, | | 
And fell by weight a good deed for a badꝰ [Moſt vu. 


Gonx. Muſick! and in the air! ſure we are Shipwrake' on a the! | 
Dominions of ſome merry Devil. | NY 

Ant. This Iſle's inchanted ground, for 1 have heard i Wt, Ty 
Swift Voices flying by my Ear, and 1 P 353 Hao 1 7 ol 
Of lamenting Ghoſts. ns 5 

Alon x. I pull'd a Tree, and Blood workin: my in 0 Heaven! atelbene me 


from this dire place, and all the after actions of my Life ſhall mark my Penitence 
and my Bounty. 


Heark 13011871 ( SO 219 babe. wii arg in arts, 
The ſounds approach us. 2190izo14t mor ir Th ; 2543 hire 
1. D. Where does proud Ambition dwelt?onio 4g 1115] 0 
2. In the Serine | Rooms of Hell. 1d it ergo ION 
I. Of the damn'd who leads the Hoſt 257m t 
2, He who did oppreſs the moſꝶſ. 5 Al bib tH-.wo 


— 
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Who ſuch Troops of damned brings? 
2. Moſt are led by fighting Ss. 
| Kings who did Crowns unjuſtly get, 
Here on burning Thrones are ſet. 
Chor. Kings who did Crowns, &c. | TIED 
Ant. Do you hear, Sir, how they lay our Crimes before us? 
Gonz. Do evil Spirits imitate the good, 
In ſhewing Men their Sins Fs 
Alonz. But in a different way, | 
Thoſe warn from doing, theſe upbraid em done. 
1, Who are the Pillars of Ambition's Court? 
2. Grim Deaths and Scarlet Murthers it ſupport. 
1. What lyes beneath her Feet? 
2. Her footſteps tread, | | 3 
On Orphans tender Breaſts, and Brothers dead. 
I. Can Heaven permit ſuch Crimes ſhould be 
Rewarded with felicity ? 
2. Ohno! uneaſily their Crowns they wear, 
And their own guilt amidſt their Guards they fear. 
Cares when they wake their Minds unquiet keep, 
: And we in Viſions lord it o'er their ſleep. 
Cho. Oh no! uneaſily their Crowns, &c. 
Along. See where they come in horrid ſhapes! _ 8 
Enter the two that ſung, in ſhape of Devils, placing themſelves 
| | 4 two Corners of the Stage. 
Ant. Sure Hell is open to devour us quick. | 
1. D. Say Brother, ſhall we bear theſe Mortals hence ? 
2. Firſt let us ſhew the ſhapes of their offence. 
1. We'll Muſter then their Crimes on either ſide : 


Appear! appear! their firſt begotten, Pride. | [Enter Pride. 
Pride. Lo! J am here, who led their hearts aſtray, 
And to Ambition did their Minds betray. [Enter Fraud. 


Fraud. And guileful Fraud does next appear, 
Their wandring ſteps who led, - 


When they from Virtue fed | 

And in my crooked paths their courſe did ſteer. Enter Rapine; 
Rap. From Fraud to Force they ſoon arrive, 

Where Rapine did their actions drive. Eater Murther. 


Mur. There long they cannot ſtay, 

Down the deep precipice they run, 
And to ſecure What they have done, 
To murder bend their ways | | 

After which they fall into a round encompaſſing the Dake, &c. Singing. 

Around, around, we pace 

About this curſed place, 

Whilſt thus we compaſs in 

Theſe Mortals and their ſin. 6 Dance. 
a Tr | 3 [Al the Spirits vaniſb. 
Ant. Heav'n has heard me! they are vaniſh'd. 8 

Alonx. But they have left me all unman'd; 

I feel my Sine ws {lacken'd with the fright, 

And a cold ſweat trills down o'er all my Limbs, 

As if I were diſſolving into Water. . 
O Proſpero ! my Crimes 2 thee fit heavy on my heart. 
Ant. And mine, gainſt him and young Hippolito. 

Gon. Heav'n have mercy on the penitent! 
Alonx. Lead from this curſed ground; 

The Seas, in all their rage, are not ſo dreadful. 

This is the Region of Deſpair and Death. | 
Gonz, Shall we not ſeek ſome food ? | 
Alonz. Beware all Fruit but what the Birds have peid, | 

The ſhadows of the Trees are poiſonous too : 735 

A ſecret venom ſlides from every branch. | 

My Conſcience doth diſtract me, O my Son 
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Why do I ſpeak of eating or repoſe, 
Before I know thy fortune ? | [Exennt, 
Enter Ferdinand, and Ariel, inviſible, playing and ſinging. 

Ariel's Song. 
Come unto theſe yellow ſands 
And then take hands. 
Curtſji d when you have and kiſs'd, 
Ihe wild Waves whit, 
Foot it featly here and there, and ſweet ſprights bear 
the Burthen, [Burthen diſperſedly. 
Hark ! hark ! Bom-waug h; the Watch-dogs bark, 
Bow-waugh. 
Ariel. Hark ! hark ! I hear the ſtrain of ſtrutting Chanticleer 
Cry Cock a doodle do. 
Ferd, Where ſhould this Mufick be? 7 th? Air, or th' Earth? 
It ſounds no more, and ſure it waits upon ſome God 
O tl Illand, fitting on a Bank, weeping againſt the Duke 
My Father's Wrack. This Muſick hover'd o'er me 
On the Waters, allaying both their Fury and my Paſſion 
With charming Airs; thence I have follow*d it (or it 
Hath drawn me rather) but *tis gone; 
No, it begins again. 


—— 


Ariel. Song. 
Full Fat homs five thy Father hes, 
Of his Bones is Coral made 
Thoſe are Pearls that were his Eyes, 
Nothing of him that does fade : 
But does ſuſſer a Sea-change 
Into ſomething rich and ftrange : 
Sea-Nymphs hourly ring bis, | 
Hark vom I hear em, Ding dong Bell. [Burthen; Ding dong. 
Ferd. The mournful Ditty mentions my drown'd Father, | 
This is no mortal buſineſs, nor a ſound which the 
Earth owns: I hear it now before me, 
However I will on and follow it. [Ex. Ferd. and Ariel. 
Enter Stephano, Muſtacho, Ventoſo. | 
Vent. The Runlet of Brandy was a loving Runlet, and floated after us out of 
ure pity. _ 
8 Mop. This kind Bottle, like an old acquaintance, ſwam after it. And this 
Scollop- ſhell is all our Plate now. | | 
Vent. Tis well we have found ſomething ſince we landed. 
I prethee fill a Soop, and let it go round. 
Where haſt thou laid the Runlet ? 
Muff. P th hollow of an old Tree. 
Vent. Fill apace, 
We cannot live long in this barren Iſland, and we may 
Take a Soop before Death, as well as others drink 
At our Funerals. 2 , 
Muſt. This is Prize-Brandy, we ſteal Cuſtom, and it colts nothing. Let's 
have two rounds more. — 5 * 1 88 . © 
Vent. Maſter, what have you ſav'd ? 
Steph. Juſt nothing but my ſelf. 
Vent. This works comfortably on a cold Stomach. 
Steph. Fils another round. | | | 
Vent, Look! Muſtacho' weeps. Hang loſſes as long as we have Brandy left. 
Prithee leave weeping. 2 
Steph. He ſheds his Brandy out of his Eyes: he ſhall drink no more. 
Muſt. This will be a doleful day: with old Beſs. She gave me a gilt Nutmeg at 
parting. That's loft too. But as you fay, hang loſſes, Prithee fill agen. 
Vent, Beſhrew thy heart for putting me in mind of thy Wife, | 
I had not thought of mine elſe, Nature will ſhew it ſelf 
I muſt melt. I prithee fill agen, my Wife's a good old Jade, 


And has but one Eye left : but ſhe'll weep out that too, 
When ſhe hears that I am dead. 


"Th Enhamd ] Td 3 

—Sreph- Would you v were both hang'd for. putting me in thought ofmine. But wel, 
Tf I return not in ſeven Years to my own Country, ſhe may marry again: and tis 
from this Iſland thither at leaſt ſeven Years ſwimming. 

Muff. O at leaſt, having no help of Boat nor Bladders, 

Steph. Whoe'er ſhe Nr, poor Soul, {he'll weep a Nights when ſhe thinks 

Stephano. 

* 9 But Maſter, ſorrow is dry! there 8 fe you again. 

Steph. A Mariner had &en as good be a Fiſh as a 2 but ſor the comfort we 
9 _ : Ofor any old dry. Wench now l am wet. | 
Poor heart! that would ſoon make you dry again: but all! 15 barren i in 
this - the: here we may lye at Hull till the Wind blow Nore and by South, e'er 
we can Cry a Sail, a Sail, at ſight of a white Apron. And therefore here” s ano- 
ther ſoop to comfort us. 

Vent. This Iſle's our own, that's our comfort, for the Duke , the Prince, and 
all their train are periſhed. 

Muſt. Our Ship is ſunk; and we can never get home again: we muſt &en turn 
Salvages, and the next that catches his Fellow may eat him. 

Vent. No, no, let us have a Government; for if we live well and orderly, 
Heav*n will drive the Shipwracks aſhore to make us all rich, therefore let us carry 
good Conſciences, and not eat one another. | 

Steph. Whoever eats any of my Subjects, Pll break out his Teeth with my 
Scepter: for I was Maſter at Sea, and will be Duke on Land: you Muſtacho have 
been my Mate, and ſhall be my ' Vice-Roy. 

Vent. When you are Duke you may c uſe your Vice-Roy ; but I am a free 
Subject in a new Plantation, and will have no Duke without my Voice: And fo 
fill me the other ſoop. 

Steph. whiſpering. Ve entoſo, doſt thou hear, I will advance thee, prihee give me 
thy Voice. | 

Vent. Pll have no whiſperings to corrupt the Election ; and to ſhow that L 
have no private ends, I declare aloud, that I will be Vice-Roy, or Pll keep my 
Voice for my ſelf. 

Muſt. Stephano, hear me, I will ſpeak for the People, becauſe they are few, 
or rather none in the Iſle to ſpeak for themſelves. Know then, that to prevent 
the farther ſhedding of Chriſtian Blood, we are all content Ventoſo ſhall be Vice- 
Roy, upon condition I may be Vice-Roy over him. Speak good People, are you 
all agreed ? Wnt, no Man Anſwer? Well, you may take their ſilence for 
eonſent. 

Vent. Vou ſpeak for the People, Muſtacho ? 2: Pll ſpeak for em, and declare ge- 
nerally with one Voice, one word and all; That there ſhall ber no Vice-Roy but 
the Duke, unleſs I be he. 

Muſt. You declare for the People, who never faw your Face ! ] Cold Iron ſhall 
decide it. [Both draw. 
Steph, Hold, loving Subjects: we will have no Civil War l our Reign: 

I do hereby appoint you both to be my Vice-Roys over the whole 1 and. 

Both. Agreed ! agreed! 

Ener Trincalo with agreat Bottle, half drank. oF 
Vent, How! Trincalo our brave Boſenn 1, 
Muſt. He reels: can he be drunk with Sea-water? 
Tri. es. Lal no more to Sea, to Se, N“ 


Here I ſhall dye aſhore. 
This is a very ſey Tune to ſing at a Man's Funeral, 9 1 24205 
But here's my Comfort. Toto arts} (Drinks. 


Sings. The Maſter, the Swabber, the Gone, and 5 
The Surgeon, and his Mare, 
Lovd Mall, Meg, and Marrian, and Margery, 
But none of us car d for Kate. 
For ſhe had a tongue with a tan, „eil bo 
Wow'd cry to a Saylor, go hang ũ— 
She ee the avour of Tar nor of Pitch, 911 
Tet a Taylor might ſcratch her where eber ſbe did 4p 91.9 off Amie} 51 
This is a ſcurvy Tune too, but here's my Comfort again. [Drinks 
Steph. We have got another Subject now ; welcome, | at 51 
Welcome into our Dominions ! wore TT a 
1 N28 Pens or what Dominions? here's old Sack hoo W. 213 Brag 
| Hh | Boys: 
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Boys: the King of good Fellows can be no ſubject. 

I will be Old Simòn the King. te 
Maſt. Hah, old Boy ! how didſt thou ſcape? gals; 
Trinc. Upon a Butt of Sack, Boys, which the Say lors 

Threw overboard: bur are you alive, hoa! for I will 
Tipple with no Ghoſts till Pm dead: thy hand Maſtacho N. 
And thine Ventoſo; the ſtorm has done its worſt: 4.9 I 
Stephano alive too! give thy Boſen thy hand, Maſter. N 
Vent. You muſt kiſs it then, for, I muſt tell you, we have choſen him Duke in 

a full Aſſembly. | To 

Trinc. A Duke! where? what's he Duke of? | | 

Muſt. Of this Iſland, Man. Oh Trincalo we are all made, the Iſland's empty; 


7 


all's our own, Boy; and we will ſpeak to his Grace for thee, that thou may'ſt be 
as great as We are. | FE. 
Trinc. You great? what the Devil are you? 73 th 
Vent. We two are Vice-Roys over all the Iſland; and when we are weary of 
Governing thou ſhalt ſucceed us. | : OE 
Trinc. Do you hear, Ventoſo, I will ſucceed you in both your places before you 
enter into em. | | THT 
Steph. Trincalo, ſleep and be ſober ; and make no more uproars in my Country. 
Trinc, Why, what are you, Sir, what are you? | 
Steph. What T am, I am by free Election, and you Trincalo are not your ſelf; 
but we pardon your firſt fault, 8 
Becauſe it is the firſt day of our Reign. 
Trinc. Umph, were matters carried ſo ſwimmingly againſt me, whilſt T was 
ſwimming, and faving my ſelf for the good of the People of this Iſland. 
Muſt. Art thou mad, Trincalo, wilt thou diſturb a ſetled Government? 
Trinc. T fay this Iſland ſhall be under Trincalo, or it ſhall be a Common- wealth; 
and fo my Bottle is my Buckler, and fo I draw my Sword,  [Drays. 
 Vext. Ah Trincalo, I thought thou hadſt had more grace, N Of 
Than to rebel againſt thy old Maſter, 
And thy two lawful Vice-Roys. | 
Muſt. Wilt not thou take advice of two that ſtand 
For old Counſellors here, where thou art a meer ſtranger | 
To the Laws of the Country. = 15 
Trinc. I'll have no Laws. 25 Ot”, | 
Vent, Then Civil-War begins. [Vent, Muſt, draw. 
Steph. Hold, hold, I'll have no blood ſhed, | Lot EIN 
My Subjects are but few : let him make a Rebellion 
By himſelf; and a Rebel, I Duke Stephano declare him: 
Vice-Roys, come away. e 3 681 8 elke 
Trinc. And Duke Trincalo declares, that he will make open War wherever he 


— FRI 


meets thee or thy Vice-Roys. / Ex. Steph. Muſt. Vent. 
„ erf oh | 


Enter Caliban with Wood upon his Bact. 
Trinc. Hah! who have we here? = ' h9919s K NN 
Calib. All the infections that the'Sun ſucks up from Fogs, Fens, Flats, on Pro/- 
pero fall; and make him by inch-meal a Diſeaſe: his Spirits hear me, and ye 


t 
I needs muſt Curſe, but they Il not pinch, fright me with Urchin ſhows, pitch 


me i' th' mire, nor lead me in the dark out of my way, unleſs he bid em: 
but for every trifle he ſets them on me; ſometimes like Baboons they mow and 
chatter at me, and often bite me; like Hedge hogs then they mount their prickles 
at me, tumbling before me in my barefoot way. Sometimes Lam all wound about 
with Adders, who with their cloven tongues hifs me to Madneſs. Hah! yonder 
ſtands one of his Spirits ſent to torment ne. a hogan 

1Tinc. What have we here, 'a' Man; or a Fiſh ? HONG is 


Ihis is ſome Monſter of the Iſle, were I in England, 


As once T was, and had him painted ; 

Not a Holy- day Fool there but would give me 

Six-pence for the ſight of him; well, if I could make 

Him tame, he were a preſent for an Emperour. 

Come hither pretty Monſter, lt do thee no harm. 

Come hither ! / e ee i 108 1 
Calib. Torment me not; FUITIOUL 1 FTIR TY 

III bring the Wood home faſter; Poiqdus * 
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The Enchanted Iſland. | 
Trinc. He talks none of the wiſeſt, but I'll give him 
A dram © th? Bottle, that will clear his underftanding. 
Come on your ways Maſter Monſter, open your Mouth. 
How now, you perverſe Moon-calf | what, 
T think you cannot tell who is your Friend! 
Open your Chops, I ſay. | [Pours Wine down his throat, 
Calib. This is a brave God, and bears Cœleſtial Liquor, 
PII kneel to him. 8 
Trinc, He is a very hopeful Monſter ; Monſter what ſay'ſt thou, art thou con- 
tent to turn civil and ſober, as I am? for then thou ſhalt be my Subject. 
Calib. PII ſwear upon that Bottle to be true; for the liquor is not Earthly : 
didſt thou not drop from Heaven? | f 
Trinc. Only out of the Moon, I was the Man in her when time was. By this 
light, a very ſhallow Monſter. | 62 4 . 
Calib. I'll ſhew thee every fertile inch i' th? Iſle, and kiſs thy foot: I prithee 
be my God, and let me drink. (BL: 11071 a {Drinks again. 
Trinc. Well drawn, Monſter, in good Faith. | | 
Calib. Tle ſhew thee the beſt Springs, Ple pluck thee Berries, 


I'le fiſh for thee, and get thee wood enough: 
A curſe upon the Tyrant whom I ſerve, Pl bear him 
No more ſticks, but follow thee. 5 | 


* 


Trinc. The poor Monſter is loving in his drink. 8 
Calib. I prithee let me bring thee where Crabs grow, - 

And I, with my long Nails, will dig thee Pig- nuts 

Shew thee a Jay's Neſt, and inſtruct thee how to ſnare 

The Marmazet; T'll bring thee to cluſter'd Filberds; | 

Wilt thou go with me ? | 3 
Trinc. 'T his Monſter comes of a good Natur'd Race; 

Is there no more of thy Kin in this Iſland ? i 
Calib, Divine, here is but one beſides my ſelf; 

My Lovely Siſter, Beautiful and Bright as the full Moon. 
Trinc. Where is ſhe ? 9 
Calib. I left her clambring up a hollow Oak, 

And plucking thence the droping Honey-Combs. 

Say my King, ſhall I call her to thee ? 

Trinc. She ſhall ſwear upon the Bottle too. 

If ſhe proves handſome ſhe is mine : Here Monſter, 

Drink again for thy good news; thou ſhalt ſpeak za | 

A good word for me. - [Gives him the Bottle, 
Calib. Farewel, Old Maſter, farewel, farewel. 9 
Sings. No more Damms Pl make for Fiſh, 

Nor fetch in Firing at requiring, 
Nor ſcrape Trencher, nor waſh Diſh ; 
Ban, ban, Cackaliban | 
Has a new Maſter, get a new Man. 
Heigh-day, freedom, freedom ! ih 
Trinc. Here's two Subjects got already, the Monſter, 
And his Siſter: Well, Duke Szephano, I ſay, and fay again, 


Wars will enſue, and 0 I Drink. [ Drints. 
From this Worſhipful Monſter, and Miſtriſs, ; 
Monſter his Siſter, 


Pl lay claim to this Iſland by Alliance: 
Monſter, I ſay thy Siſter ſhall be my Spouſe: 
Come away Brother Monſter, I'll lead thee to my Butt „ 
And Drink Her Health. 8 LExewnt. 
| Enter Proſpero alone. 9 
Proſp. Tis not yet fit to let my Daughters know I kept 
The Infant Duke of Mantua ſo near them in this Iſle, 
Whoſe Father Dying bequeath'd him to my care, 
Till my falſe Brother (when he deſign'd t' Uſurp 
My Dukedome from me) expos d him to that Fate 
He meant for me. By Calculation of his Birth 
I ſaw Death threat'ning him, if, till ſome time were 


Paſt, he ſhould behold the Face of any Woman: i Pan's 
151 | Hh2 And 


Pl fo far ſnun em as J may with ſafety of the 


J 
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And now the danger's nigh : Huppolzto ! Enter Hippolito. 
Hip. Sir, J attend your pleaſure. _ 7 
Proſp. How I have lov'd thee from thy infancy, FE 

Hcav'n knows, and thou thy {elf canſt bear me witneſs, web 

Therefore accuſe not me for thy reſtraint. PE 

Hip. Since I knew lite, you've kept me in a Rock, 

And you this day have hurry'd me from thence, 

Only to change my Priſon, not to free me. 

I murmur not, but I may wonder at it. r 
Proſp. O gentle Youth, Fate waits for thee abroad, 91 

A black Star threatens thee, and Death unſeen bk 

Stands ready to devour thee. | 71 nf 
Hip. You taught me not to fear him in any of his ſhapes : N 

Let me meet Death rather than be a Priſoner. | 
Proſp. *Tis pity he ſhould ſeize thy tender Youth. 

Hip, Sir, I have often heard you ſay, no Creature liv'd 

Within this Iſle, but thoſe which Man was Lord of, 


Why then ſhould I fear ? 1 5 04% FRO 
Proſp. But here are Creatures which I nam'd not to thee, a 2 
Who ſhare Man's Sovereignty by Natures Laws, 21169. 4 


And oft depoſe him from it. | or C7 
Hip. What are thoſe Creatures, Sir? 0 
Proſp. Thoſe dangerous Enemies of Men call'd Women. 

Hip. Women ! I never heard, of them before. 

But have I Enemies within this Iſle, and do you 

Keep me from them? Do you think that I want 

Courage to encounter them ? 

Proſp. No Courage can reſiſt *em. 
Hip. How then have you, Sir, 

Liv*d ſo long unharm'd among them? 

Proſp. O they deſpiſe Old Age, and ſpare it for that reaſon : 

It is below their Conqueſt, their Fury falls 

Alone upon the Young. 

Hip. Why then the Fury of the Young ſhall fu on them again. 

Pray turn me looſe upon 'em: But, good Sir, | 

What are Women like ? Ts 
Proſp. Imagine ſomething between Young Men and Angels: 

Fatally Beauteous, and have Killing Eyes; 

Their Voices Charm beyond the Nightingales ; 

They are all Enchantment ; thoſe _ once behold em, 

Are made their Slaves for ever, 8 
Hip. Then I will wink and Fight with' em. 

Proſp. Tis but in vain, for when your Eyes are ſhut, 


They through the Lids will ſhine, and Pierce your Soul: 


Abſent, they will be preſent to you. 
They'll haunt you in your very Sleep. 1 
Hip. Then PII revenge it on them when I Wake. 
Proſp. Y ou are without all poſſibility of revenge; 
They are ſo Beautiful that you can ne er attempt, 
Nor wiſh to hurt them. 5 
Hip. Are they ſo Beautiful? 
Projp. Calm Sleep is not fo ſoft, nor Winter Suns, 
Nor Summer Shades ſo pleaſant. wart acl; 
Hip. Can they be Fairer than the Plumes of Swans? 
Or more Delighttul than the Peacocks Feathers ? 
Or than the Gloſs upon the Necks of Doves? 
Or have more various Beauty than the Rain-Bo . -? 
Theſe I have ſeen, and without danger wondered at. | | 13 
Proſp. All theſe are far below em: Nature male Pod 
Nothing but Woman Dangerous and Fa: vm 
Therefore if you ſhould chance to ſee em . 
Avoid 'em ſtreight, I charge you. 
Hip. Well, ſince you ſay they are ſo Dangerous, 


Dietl. 
Unvlemiſh'd 
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Unblemiſh'd honour which you taught me. 
But let *em not provoke me, for Pm ſure I ſhall 


Not then forbear them. : 
Proſp. Go in and read the Book I gave you laſt, 


To Morrow . y bring you better News. 
Hip. I ſhall obey you, Sir. Exit Hippolito. 
Pr jp. So, ſo; I "hive, this Leſſon has ſecur'd him, : — 
For I have been conſtrain'd to change his Lodging 
From yonder Rock where firſt I bred him up, 
And here have brought him home to my own Cell, 
Becaufe the Shipwrack happend near his Manſion. 
T hope he will not ſtir beyond his Limits, 
For hitherto he has been all Obedience: 
The Planets ſeem to ſmile on my deſigns, 
And yet there 1s on _— Cloud behind, 
I would it were diſperſt. Enter Miranda and Dorinda. 
How, my Daughters! I thought I had inſtructed . ä 
Them enough : Children! Retire ; 
Why do you walk this way ? 
Mir. It is within our Bounds, Sir. 
Proſp. But both take heed, that Path is very dangerous. 
Remember what I told you. ho 
Dor. Is the Man that way, Sir? 
Proſp. All that you can imagine ill is there: 
The Curled Lyon, and the Rugged Bear 
Are not ſo dreadful as that Man. 
Mir. Oh me, why ſtay we here then? 
Dor. I'll keep far enough from his Den, I warrant him. 
Mir. But you have told me, Sir, you are a Man, 
And yet you are not Dreadful. 
Proſp. I Child ! But I am a tame Man: Old Men are tame 
By Nature, but all the Danger lies 1n a Wild 


Young Man. 
Dor. Do they run Wild about the Woods ? 


Proſp. No, they are Wild within Doors, in Chambers, 


And in Cloſets. 
Dor. But Father, I would ſtroak *em, and make 'em gentle, 


Then ſure they would not hurt me. 
Proſp. You muſt not truſt them, Child: No Woman can come 
Near em but ſhe feels a Pain full nine Months: | 
Well I muſt in, for new Affairs require my | 
Preſence : Be you, Miranda, your Siſter's Guardia. Exit Proſpero. 
Dor. Come, Siſter, ſhall we walk the other way, | 
The Man will catch us elſe, we have but two Legs, | 
And he perhaps has four. | 
Mir. Well, Siſter, though he have, yet look about you 
And we ſhall ſpy him ere he comes too near us. 
Dor. Come {3 that way is towards his Den. 
Mir. Let me alone: I'll venture firſt, for ſure he can 
Devour but one of us at once. FINES 
Dor. How dare you venture ? | 
Mir. We'll find him fitting like a Hare in's Form 
And he ſhall nor ſee us. | 
Dor. I, but you know my Father charg'd us both. 
Mir. But who ſhall tell him on't ? We'll keep each 
Others Counſel. | \ 4's 
Dor. I dare not for the World. | 
Mir. But how ſhall we hereafter ſhun him, if we do not 
Know him firſt ? | I Sup 
Dor. Nay, I confeſs, I would fain ſee him too. I find it in my 
Nature, becauſe my Father has forbidden me. erte tY 
Mir. I, there's it, Siſter, if he had ſaid nothing I had been quiet. 
Go ſoftly, and if you ſee him firſt, be quick and becken me away, 
Dor. Well, if he does catch me, Ill Humble my ſelf to him, 


* 
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And ask him Pardon, as I do my Father, 
When J have done a Fault. E 

J Mir. And if I can but ſcape with Life, I had rather be in Pain 


nine Months, as my Father threatn'd, than looſe my Longing. Excunt. 


Ihe Scene changes, and diſcovers Hippolito in a Cave walking : 
| His Face from the Audience 


Hip. Proſpero has often ſaid that Nature makes 

Nothing in vain: Why then are Women made ? 

Are they to ſuck the Poyſon of the Earth, - *© 

As gaudy colour'd Serpents are? I'll ask that 

Queſtion, when next I fee him here. 55 . 

Enter Miranda and Dorinda preping: 
Dor. O Siſter, there it is; it walks about like one of us. 
Mir. I, juſt ſo; and he has Legs as we have tho. 
Hip. It ſtrangely puzzles me: Yet *tis moſt likely 

Women are ſomewhat between Men and Spirits. 
Dor. Heark ! It talks, ſure this is not it my Father meant, 

For this is juſt like one of us: Methinks T àm ndt half 

So much afraid on't as I Was: See, now it turns this way. 

Mir. Heav'n! What a goodly thing it is? 
Dor. I'll go nearer it. | 
Mir. O no, *tis Dangerous, Siſter ! I'Il go to it. 

I would not for the World that you ſhould venture. 

My Father charg'd me to ſecure you from it. | 
Dor. I warrant you this is a tame Man, dear Siſter, 

He'll not hurt me, I ſee it by his Looks. | 
Mir. Indeed he will! But go back, and he ſhall Eat me firſt : 

Fye, are you not aſham'd to be ſo much inquiſitive ? 

Dor. You chide me for't, and wou'd give your ſelf. 
Mir. Come back, or I will tell my Father. 

Obſerve how he begins to ſtare already. 

I' meet the Danger firſt, and then call you. N 
Dor. Nay, Siſter, you ſhall never vanquiſh me in kindneſs. 

PII venture you, no more than you will me. 

Proſp. {Within.] Miranda, Child, where are you? 
Mir. Do you not hear my Father call? Go in. | 
Dor. Twas you he nam'd, not me: I will but ſay my Prayers, 

And follow you immediately. | | | 
Mir d Well, Siſter, you'l repent it. [Exit Miranda. 
Dor. Though I Die for't, T muſt have th? other peep. 1 pa 
Hip. [Seeing her.] What thing is that? Sure *tis ſome Infant of the Sun, dreſs'd 

in its Father's gayeſt Beams, and comes to play with Birds: My Sight is dazPd, 

and yet I find I'm loath to ſhut my Eyes. 

I muſt go nearer it. but ſtay a while, * 

May it not be that Beauteous Murderer, Woman, 

Which I was charg'd to ſhun? Speak, what art thou? 

Thou ſhining Viſion ! Foot art 41H our: 

Dor. Alaſs! I know not: But I'm told I am a Woman. 

Do not hurt me, pray, Fair Thing. | 11 | N 
Hip. I'd ſooner tear my Eyes out, than conſent to do you any harm; though 

I was told a Woman was my Enemy. | 4 00 
Dor, I never knew what 'twas to be an Enemy, nor can I &er prove ſo to that 

which looks like you: For though I have been charg'd by him (whom yet I never 

Diſobey'd) to ſhun your Preſence, yet I'd rather Die than looſe it; therefore, I hope, 

vou will not have the Heart to hurt me: though I fear you are a Man, 7 — 

Dangerous Thing of which I have been warn'd: Pray tell me what you are 
Hip. I muſt confeſs, I was inform*d I am a Man, | | 

But it I fright you, I ſhall wiſh I were ſome other Creature. 

I was bid to fear you too. 85 | | 7 
Dor. Ay me! Heav'ngrant we be not Poy ſon to each other! 

Alaſs ! can we not meet but we muſt Die? | 


Hip, I hope not ſo! For when two Poyſonous Creatures, 
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Both of the ſame kind, meet, yet neither dies. y 
Pve ſeen two Serpents harmleſs to each other, 

Though they have twin'd into a mutual Knot: _. 

Tf we have any venome in us, ſure, we cannot be more 

Poyſonous, when we meet, than Serpents are. eons, . 

You have a hand like mine, may I not gently touch it? [Takes her hand. 
Dor. Tve touch'd my Father's and my Siſter's hands 55 

And felt no pain; but now, alas! there's ſomething, | 
When I touch yours, which makes me ſigh : juſt fo 
I've ſeen two Turtles mourning when they met; 

Yet mine's a pleaſing grief; and ſo methought was theirs ; 
For ſtill they mourn'd, and ſtill they ſeem?d to murmur too, 
And yet they often met. | 
Hip. Oh Heavens! I have the ſame ſenſe too: your hand 
Methinks goes through me; I feel at my heart, 
And find it pleaſes, though it pains me. 
Proſp. within. Dorinda | 
Dor. My Father calls again, ah, I muſt leave you. 
Hip. Alas, I'm ſubject to the ſame Command. 
Dor. This is my firſt offence againſt my Father, 
Which he, by ſevering us, too cruelly does puniſh. 
Hip. And this is my firſt treſpaſs too : but he hath more 

Offended truth than we, have him: 

He faid our meeting would deſtructive be, e 
But I no Death but in our parting ſe. [ Exeunt ſeveral ways. 
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Enter Proſpero and Miranda. 


Prop. Xcuſe it not, Miranda, for to you (the Elder, and, I thought the 
more diſcreet) I gave the conduct of your Siſter's actions. 
5 Mir. Sir, when you calPd me thence, I did not fail to mind her of her duty to 
epart. | = 22 2. 

Propp. How can I think you did remember hers, when you forgot your own ? 
did you not ſee the Man whom I commanded you to ſhun * 

Mir. I x on. I faw 0 5 a 5 ap 3 

Proſp. Did not his Eyes infect an on you! 
Wha found you in your Elke ” | 

Mir. I only wondred at a fight ſo new. 1 

Proſp. But have you no deſire once more to ſee him? 
Come, tell me truly what you think of him? ES oo a aac 

Mir. As of the gayeſt thing I ever ſaw, fo fine, that it appear'd more fit to be 
belov'd than fear'd, and ſeem'd ſo near my kind, that I did think I might have 
call'd it Siſter, ME P pA „ 15 | 

Proſp. You do not love it ? | n 

Mir. How is it likely that I ſhould, except the thing had firſt lov'd me? 

Proſp. Cheriſh thoſe thoughts: you have a gen'rous Soul; 
And ſince I ſee your Mind not apt to take the Toh | | 
Impreſſions of a ſudden Love, I will unfold -- _ 
A Secret to your Knowledge. 4 nc 
That Creature which you ſaw, is of a kind which 
Nature made a prop and guide to yours. 1 

Mir. Why did you then propoſe him as an object of terrour to my Mind? you 
never us'd to teach me any thing but God like truths, and what you faid I did be- 
lieve as ſacred. Sr | | | 

Proſp. I fear'd the pleaſing form of this young Man 
Might unawares poſſeſs your tender Brea, 1 
Which for a nobler Gueſt I had deſign d;, \ 
For ſhortly, my Miranda, you ſhall fee another of his kind, 
The full blown Flower, of which this youth was but the 
Op'ning-bud. Go in, and ſend your Siſter to me. 

Mir. Heav'n ſtill preſerve you, Sir. 
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Proſp. And make thee fortunate. 
Dorinda now mult be examin*d too concerning this 8 
Late interview. Pm ſure unartful truth lies open 5 4s, S 
In her Mind, as Cryſtal ſtreams their 1 07 ottom ſhow. 5 
I muſt take care her love grow not t00 faſt, 

For Innocence is Love's moſt fertile ſoil, | 
Wherein he ſoon ſhoots up and widely ſpreads, Au 99. tt 
Nor is that danger which attends Hippolito yet overpaſt. Euter Dorinda; 

Proſp. O, come hither, you have ſeen a Man to day, s 
Againſt my ſtrict Command. | | | 

Dor. Who I? indeed I ſaw him but a little, Sir. 

Proſp. Come, come, be clear, your Siſter told me all. 

Dor. Did ſhe ? wg ſhe would have ſeen him more than I, 

But that T would not let her. 

Proſp. Why ſo? oh 5 

Dor. Becauſe, methought, he would have hurt me leſs 
Than he would her. But if I knew you'd not be angry 1 
With him, I could tell you, Sir, that he was much too blame. 

Proſp. Hah ! was he too blame? 1 

Tell me, with that ſincerity I taught you, how you became ſo bold to ſee the 
Man? # 
Dor. T hope you will forgive me, Sir, becauſe I did not ſee him much till he 
ſaw me. Sir, he would needs come in my way, and ſtar'd, and ſtar'd upon my 
Face; and ſo I thought I would be reveng'd of him, and therefore I gaz d og 
him as long; but if I &er come near a Man again 

Proſp. 1 told you he was dangerous ; but you would not. be warn'd. 


Dor. Pray be not angry, Sir, if I tell you, you are miſtaken in him; for he 
did me no great hurt. 


Proſp. But he may do you more harm hereafter. 

Dor. No, Sir, I'm as well as &er I was in all my life, 
But that I cannot cat nor drink for thought of him. 
That dangerous Man runs ever in my Mind. 

Proſp. The way to Cure you, is no more to ſee him. 

Dor. Nay pray, Sir, fay not fo, I promis'd him 

To ſee him once again; and you know, Sir | 

You charg*d me I ſhou'd never break my Promiſe. 
Proſp. Wou'd you ſee him who did you ſo much miſchief? 
Dor. I warrant you I did him as much harm as he did me, 

For when I left him, Sir, he ſigh'd fo as it griev*d 

My heart to hear him. 2d 
Proſp. Thoſe ſighs were poyſonous, they infected you: 

You fay they griev'd you to the heart. # 
Dor. Tis true; but yet his looks and words were gentle. 
Proſp. Theſe are the Day-dreams of a Maid in love, 

But ſtill T fear the worſt. 1 
Dor. O fear not him, Sir, | 

I know he will not hurt you for my fake ; 

I'll undertake to tye him to a hair, | 

And lead him hither as my Pris'ner to you. "78. 

: Proſp. Take heed, Dorinda, you may be deceiv'd; 

This Creature is of ſuch a Salvage race, 

That no mild uſage can reclaim his Wildneſs ; 

But, like a Lyon's Whelp bred up by hand, 

When leaſt you look for't, Nature will preſent 

The Image of his Fathers bloody Paws, © | 

Where with he purvey'd for his couching Queen; 

And he will leap into his native fury. ; | | 
Dor. He cannot change from what I left him, Sir. 1 8 9 
Proſp. You ſpeak of him with too much Paſſion; tell me 

(And on your duty tell me true, Dorinda) 

What paſt betwixt you and that horrid Creature? 


Dor. How, horrid, Sir? if any elſe but you ſhould call it ſo, indeed I ſhould 
be angry. . 1 8 | 


Proſp. Go too! you are a fooliſh Girl; but anſwer to what I ask, what thought 
you when you ſaw it? phe he's! Dor. 


Lou faid our work ſhould ceaſe. 


| Os The | Enchanted Iſland. 
Dor. At firſt it ſtar'd upon me and ſeem'd wild, | 
And then I trembled, yet it look'd. ſo lovely, that when | 
I would have fled away, my Feet ſeem'd faften'd to the ground, 
Then it drew near, and with amazement askt 
To touch my hand ; which, as a ranſom for my life, 
I gave: but when he had. it, with a furious gri 
He put it to his Mouth fo eagerly, I was afraid he 
Would have ſwallow'd it. 
Profp. Well, what was his behaviour afterwards ? 
Dor. He on a ſudden grew ſo tame and gentle, 
That he became more kind to me than you are; 
Then, Sir, I grew I know not how, and touching his hand 
Again, my heart did beat fo ſtrong as I lackt breath 
To anſwer what he ask'd. 3 N 
Proſp. You have been too fond, and T ſhould chide you for it. 
Dor. Then ſend me to that Creature to be puniſht. 
Proſp. Poor Child! thy Paſſion like a lazy Ague 
Has ſeiz d thy Blood, inſtead of ſtriving thou humour 
And feed'ſt thy languiſhing Diſeaſe : thou fight'ſt 
The Battels of thy Enemy, and *tis one part of what 
I threatn'd thee, not to perceive thy danger. 
Dor. Danger, Sir? | 5 
If he would hurt me, yet he knows not how : 
He hath no Claws, nor Teeth, nor Horns to hurt me, 
But looks about him like a Callow-Bird F 
Juſt ſtraggl'd from the Neſt : pray truſt me, Sir, 
To go to him again. | 
Proſp. Since you will venture, | 
I charge you bear your ſelf reſerv*dly to him, 
Let him not dare to touch your naked hand, 
But keep at diſtance from him. | 
Dor. This is hard. 3 
Proſp. It is the way to make him love 22 more; 
He will deſpiſe you if you grow too kind. 
Dor. I'll ſtruggle with my heart to follow this, 
But if T loſe him by it, will you promiſe 
To bring him back again? 
Prop. Fear not, Dorinda; | 
But uſe him ill and he'll be yours for ever. | 
Dor. I hope you have not couzen'd me again. [Exit Dorinda. 
Proſp. Now my deſigns are gathering to a head, 
My Spirits are obedient to my charms. , 
What, Ariel! my Servant Ariel, where art thou? 
8 ITS Enter Ariel. 
Ariel. What wou' d my potent Maſter ? here I am. 
* Proſp, Thou and thy meaner Fellows your laſt ſervice 
Did worthily perform, and I muſt uſe you in ſuch another 
Work : how goes the daß? 5 
Ariel. On the fourth, my Lord, and on the ſixth 


e, 
And thou ſhalt have the open Air at freedom. 
Ariel. Thanks my great Lor. 

Proſp. But tell me firſt, my Spiri. 
How fares the Duke, my Brother, and their Followers? 
Ariel. Confin'd together, as you gave me order, 
In the Lime-Grove which weather-tends your Cell; 
Within that Circuit up and down they wander, 

But cannot ſtir one ſtep beyond their compab. 
| Proſp. How do they bear their forrows? ?: 
Ariel. The two Dukes appear like Men diſtracted, their 
Attendants brim-ful of ſorrow mourning over em; | 
But chiefly, he you term'd: the good Gonzalo : = 


His tears run down his Beard, like Winter-drops | 
| | 425 n From 
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From Eaves of Reeds, your "View did fo work em, woah 
; That if you now. beheld em, your affections ang 

Would become tender. | | | ares 
Proſp. Doſt thou think ſo, Spirit? | Wer hain, 
Ariel. Mine would, Sir, were I humane. Fs is Otis 
Proſp. And mine ſhall : 3 

Haſt thou, who art but air, a 9 a feeling of their a „ 41 oe 

Atflictions, and ſhall not L (a Man My ems. one 1 RE ak 

Who as ſharply reliſh Paſſions as they) kindler + 

Mov'd than thou art? though they. have pierc'd 

Me to the quick with injuries, yet with my nobler 

Reaſon *gainſt my fury Iwill take part; 

The rarer action is in Virtue than in Vengeance. 

Go, my Ariel, refreſh with needful food their . W 

Famiſh'd Bodies. With ſh 20ws and cheerfull 8 L 

Muſick comfort 'em. 5 Its « 33 "5 
Ariel. Preſently, Maſter. bY = PE „ 
Proſp. With a twinckle, Ariel. 1 DIS 333 
Ariel. Before you can ſay. come and 80, 

And breath twice, and cry fo; fo. 

Each Spirit tripping on his toe, 

Shall bring em Meat with mop and moe, 

Do you love me, Maſter, I or no 
Proſp. Dearly, my dainty Aae but ſtay, W e 

What is become of my Slave Caliban, | „ „ 

And Sycorax his Siſter ? „ 8 | Y 
Ariel, Potent Sir ! EE Ee | * | 

They have caſt off your Service, and jar ud WW 

To the wrack'd Mariners, who have already ;, 

ParcelFd your Iſland into Governments. „ 
Proſ. No matter, I have now no need of em ee, 


248 112 * - » : * 
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But, Spirit, now I ſtay thee on the Winz | , Wu 

Haſte to perform what J have given in charge: eee eee 7 

But ſee they keep within the bounds I Tet, *em, 11 | 5 : | 
Ariel. I'll keep *em in with Walls of Adama, "4 ; 

Inviſible as air to mortal Eyes, 6D. 3 „ 

But yet unpaſſable. 3 0 1 
Proſp. Make haſt then. 1 e 

HII OC Ii Enter Alonzo, Antonio, Gonzalo. e arte 1. * 


Cons. I am weary, and can go nd farther, Ss, - 
My old Bones ake, here's a Maze trod indee Tr 2 17 
Through Forth- rights and Meandders, by WAN bares NT ER? IM = 1008 % 
I needs muſt reſt. * 16733 (tt e 26th 

Along. Old Lord, I canngt, blame thee, who am my. ſelf ſeiz'd | 
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il 34 1:0 $601 I \ \ 
e to the dulling fm Spirits: Hot Ale ite bong wr c 
Eile 5 S 

Even here I will put of my ; Wir, and ae e, | a i 
For my Flatterers: he is drown'd;whom thus W E A* - | REY 8 
Stray to find, and the Sea mocks our ruſtrate 2 0 3 i 45 mw wy 4 Ode 5 
Search on Land: Well! let him go. e lech e 1 

Jeb J Ot hb A Aol 


Ant. Do not for one repulſe forego. the pur e, 
Which you reſolvꝰ'd t effect. eh 4 98 = a ase 3 ie _ 
Aloaz, Pm faint with hunger, and muſt pt 258 1 3 * 


Of food, Heav'n hath incens' he Peas and. 101110 U wi 9; IC! 200 thug 


Shore 90 19771; 
—— s againſt us for our crimes. z.. oat 4 W ciotl3oyor Dino N l. 
at! Harmony again, my go rien 555 VE Mr e ee 

Axt. fear ſome other horrid Par ition * 0 . 125 Rag ki at _ 
Give us kind Keepers, Heaven T bg cech 1 thee * ns 


1 M1 97! aces wilt 10 3 1 18 
Gons, Tis chearful Muſick, hs, W jke, 175 ot; „ 
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And ſeems as 'twere meant t“ PONY bend our cares, . "_ j 1 OY 155 13 * 
And calm your troubled chou va wer tas 1 
222 
Dr) thoſe eyes which are o'rflowing, .| — „„ . "ft 


Alt your ſtorms are over-blowing : 


While 
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While yo ou in FR Iſle are hides.” 

Tou (bal feaſt without providing: 
Every dainty you can think of, 

Ev ry Wine which you would drink of, 
Shall be jours; all want ſhall ſhun you, 
Ceres Bleſſing ſo is on YOu. 

Alon z. This Voice ſpeaks comfort to us. 

Ant. Wou'd *twere come; there is no Muſick in a Song 
To me, my ſtomach being empty. 

Gonz. O for a Heavenly Viſion of BoyPd, 

Bak'd, and Roaſted ! 
Enter tight fat Spirits, with Cornu-Copia in their hands 

Alonz, Are theſe plump ſhapes ſent to deride our hunger S 

Gonæ. No, no: it is a Maſque of fatten*d Devils, the | '/ 
Burgo-Maſters of the lower Region. Dance and waniſh; 
O for a Collop of that large-haunch'd Devil 1h --rFrar1t) 

Who went out laſt ! 5. 

Ant. going to the door. My Lord, the Duke; ſee vonder ) in 
A Table, as I live, ſet out and furniſſnt 1 
Wich all varieties of Meats and Fruits. 900 
Alonx. Tis ſo indeed, but who dares taſt this Feaſt, 

Which Fiends provide, perhaps, to poyſon us? 

Gong. Why that dare I; if the black Gentleman be ſo -narur', he may do 
his pleaſure. . 

Ant. Tis certain we muſt either eat or Gatniſh; 

T will encounter it, and feed. 
Alonz, If both reſolve, I will adventure too. 
Gonz, Then good my Lord, make haſte, 
And ſay no Grace before it, I beſecch you, 
Becauſe the meat will vaniſh ſtrait, if, as I fear, "= 
An evil Spirit be our Cook. fer | CExennt. 
Euter Trincalo and Caliban. | | 
Triuc. Brother Monſter, welcome to my e Palace. 
But where's thy Siſter, is ſhe ſo brave a Laſs? 

Calib. In all this Iſle there are but two more, the Daughters of the Tyrant Pro- 
ſpero; and ſhe is bigger than em both. O hereſhe comes; now thou may?ſt judge 
thy ſelf, my Lord. Enter Sycorax. 

Trinc. She's monſtrous fair indeed. Is this to be my Spouſe? Well, ſhe's Heir 
of all this Iſle (for I will geld Monſter). The Trincalo's, like other wiſe Men, 
have anciently us'd to Marry for Eſtate more than for Beauty. 

Hora. I prithee let me have the gay thing about thy Neck, and that which 
FR. les at thy Wriſt. [Sycorax points to his Boſen's Whiſtle, and his Bottle. 

inc. My dear Blobber-lips; this, obſerve my Chuck, 1s a badge 4 "ny Sea- 
Office; my 5 Fuſs, thou doſt not know it. 

, Syc, No, my dread Lord. | 

Trinc. Tt ſhall be a Whiſtle for our firſt Babe, and ga thi next Shipwrack 
puts me again to ſwimming, PII dive to get a Coral to it. 

He. PII be thy pretty C ild, and wear it firſt. | i'r 

Trinc. I prithee ſweet Babby do not play the wanton , 46d © cty for my goods 
der Pm dead. When thou art my Widow, thou ſhalt have the Devil and all. 

Syc. May I not have the other fine thing! ? 1 l 01 

Trinc. This is a Sucking- Bottle for young Trincalovz. 

Calib. This is a God-A-Mighty Liquor, I did r drinkthrice of it, and i it hath 
made me glad cer ſince. N 

He. He is the braveſt God I ever ſaw. m em 1G 7 05 binn 

Cal. Vou muſt be kind to him, and he will love you. | (nvitogt Boo? | 
I prithee ſpeak to her, my Lord, and come neerer her. a Ti 

Trinc. By this light, I dana el I have drank : Tut ; 19074, USL 1 
Fortifie my Stomac firſt. 4% n tl 8? 

Sy. I [hal have all his fine  chings when I'm iWidow: ol 

Pointing to his Bottle, and Baca W 1. 

Calib. L, but you muſt Is ed and kiſs him then. E 

Trinc. My Brother Monſter is a rare Pimp. | 4 yer 


B PII hug thee i n Arms, my 1 bugdeils eas N n 
11 > . Trine. 
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Trinc. Think o' thy Soul, Trintalo, thou art a dead Man if this kindneſs con- 
tinuc. RN | roy, IC 

Calib. And he ſhall get thee a young Heorax, wilt thou not, my Lord? 

Trinc. Indeed I know not how, they do no ſuch thing in my Country. 

Sc. I'll ſhew thee how: thou ſhalt get me twenty Sycoraxes ; and I'll get thee 
twenty Calibans. 8 

Trinc. Nay, if they are got, ſhe muſt do't all her ſelf, that's certain, - _ 

He. And we will tumble in cool Plaſhes , and the ſoft Fens , where we will 
make us Pillows of Flags and Bull-ruſhes. 5 | 

Calib. My Lord, ſhe would be loving to thee, and thou wilt not let her. 

Trinc. Ev*ry thing in its Seaſon, Brother Monſter ; but you mutt counſel her; 
fair Maids muſt not be too forward. 

He. My Brother's God, I love thee ; prithee let me come to thee. 

Trinc. Subject Monſter, I charge thee keep the Peace between us. 

Calib. Shall ſhe not taſte of that Immortal Liquor? 

Trinc. Umph ! that's another queſtion : for if ſne be thus flipant in her Water, 
what will ſhe be in her Wine? 

[Enter Ariel (inviſible) and changes the Bottle which ſtands upon the ground, 


Ariel. There's Water for your Wine, [Exit Ariel, 

Trinc. Well! ſince it muſt be ſo. [Gives her the Bottle, 

How do you like it now, my Queen that [She drinks. 
Muſt be! 


Sy. Is this your Heavenly Liquor? I'll bring you to a River of the ſame. 
Trinc, Wilt thou ſo, Madam Monſter? what a mighty Prince ſhall I be then? 
I would not change my Dukedom to be great Turk Trincalo. 
Sc. This is the drink of Frogs. 
Trinc. Nay, if the Frogs of this Iſland drink ſuch , they are the merryeſt 
Frogs in Chriſtendom. 
Calib. She does not know the virtue of this liquor: 
I prithee let me drink for her. 
Trinc. Well ſaid, Subject Monſter. [Caliban drizks. 
Calib. My Lord, this is meer Water. 
Trinc. Tis thou haſt chang'd the Wine then, and drunk it up, 
Like a debaucl'd Fiſh as, thou art. Let me ſee't, 
Pl taſte it my ſelf. Element! meer Element! as I live. 
It was a col ph, fuch as this, which kilPd my famous 
Predeceſſor old Simon the King. 
Calib. How does thy honour ? prithee be not angry» and I will lick thy Shoe, 
Trinc. I could find in my heart to turn thee out of my Dominions for a liquor- 
iſh Monſter. 
; Calib. O my Lord, I have found it out; this muſt be done by one of Profpero's 
pirits. | 
Trinc. Fhere's nothing but Malice in theſe Devils, I never lov'd *em from my 


Childhood. The Devil take em, I would it had been Holy-water for their ſakes. 


He. Will not thy mightineſs revenge our wrongs, on this great Sorcerer? I 
know thou wilt, for thou art Valiant. | | 
Trinc. In my Sack, Madam Monſter, as any fleſh alive. 
Syc. Then I will cleave to the. : 
Trinc. Lovingly faid, in troth: now cannot I hold out againſt her. This Wife- 
like Vertue of hers, has overcome me. 1 
Sc. Shall J have thee in my Arms? 


1rinc, Thou ſhalt have Duke Trincala in thy Arms: ot; 
But prithee be not too boiſtrous with me at firſt ; oF | 
Do not diſcourage a young Beginner. [They embrace. 
Stand to your Arms, my Spouſe, | 159 | 
And Subje& Monſter; | Eater Steph. Mult. Vent. 


Enemy is come to ſurpriſe us in our Quarters, 
You ſhall know Rebels that I am Marry'd to a Witch, 
And we have a thouſand Spirits of our Party. 

* Hold! I ask a Truce; I and my Vice-Roys | 
(Finding no food, and but a ſmall remainder of Brandy) 
a Bien e 170 5 a dap betwixt us, Si 201 » 57 

Ich may be tor the good th Armies, 
Therefore Trincalo disband 9 Nh 0 2125 o 


Trine. 
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in your Mouth, Pl! 


a. 


Trinc, Plain Triacalo, methinks I might have been a Duke 

not accept of your Embaſſy without my Title. 

Steph. A Title ſhall break no ſquares berwixt us: 
Vice-Roys, 5 him his ſtile of Duke, and treat with him, 
Whilſt I walk by in ſtate. 0 2 

{Ventoſo and Muſtacho bow mhilſt Trincalo puts on his Cap. 

Muſt. Our Lord and Maſter, Duke Stephano, has ſent us | | 
In the firſt place to demand of you, upon what 
Ground you make War againſt him, having no right 
To Govern here, as being Elected only by 
Your own Voice. HET 

Trinc. To this I Anſwer, that having in the Face of the World 
Eſpous'd the lawful Inheritrix of this Iſland, | 
Queen Blouze the Firſt, and having homage done me, 

By this hectoring Spark her Brother, from theſe two 

T claim a lawful Title to this Iſland. | 
Muſt. Who, that Monſter ? he a Hector? N 
Calib. Lo! how he mocks me, wilt thou let him, my Lord? 

Vent. Lord! quoth he: the Monſter's a very natural. 

Syc. Lo! lo! again; bite him to death I prithee. 

Trinc. Vice-Roys! keep good Tongues in your Heads 
I adviſe you, and proceed to your bulineſs, for I have 
Other affairs to diſpatch of more importance betwixt 
Queen Slobber-Chops and my ſelf. . l | 

Muſt. Firſt and foremoſt, as to your claim that you have anſwer'd. 

Vent. But ſecond and foremoſt, we demand of you, 

That if we make a Peace, the Butt alſo may be 

Comprehended in the Treaty. 1 eb 
Maſt. Is the Butt ſafe, Duke Trincalo? 

Trinc. The Butt is partly fate : but to comprehend it in the Treaty, or indeed 
to make 2 Treaty, I cannot, with my honour, without your ſubmiſſion. Theſe 
two, and the Spirits under me, ftand likewiſe upon their honours. 

Calib. Keep the liquor for us, my Lord, and let them drink Brine, for I will 
not ſhow em the quick freſhes of the Iſland. 

Steph. I underſtand, being preſent, from my Embaſſadors what your reſolution 
is, and ask an hours time of deliberation, and fo I take our leave; but firſt I de- 
fire to be entertaind at your Butt, as becomes a Prince, and his Embaſſadors. 

Trinc. That I refuſe, till acts of Hoſtility be ceas'd. 

Theſe Rogues are rather Spies than Embaſſadors ; 

I muſt take heed of my Butt. They come to pry 

Into the ſecrets of my Dukedom. Tb. 

Put. Trincalo you ate a batbarous Prince, and fo farewel. 
16] VJ ͤ bad Weeds Mut, Veae. 
Tyinc. SubjeX Monſter ! L ing Sentry before my Cellar ; my Queen and 1 

will enter and feaſt our ſelves within. i 
3 Ny I not Marry that other King and his two Subjects, to help you 

a-nights! e A 0 | 

ras What a careful Spouſe have 1? Well! if ſhe does Cornute me, the care 

When underneath my Power my Foes have truck''d, 

To be a Prince, who would not be a Cuckold ? * CExeant; 

> _, _ . Enter Fetdinand, and Ariel (inviſible.) : 

Ferd. How fat Will this inviſible Muſician condu&t © 
My fteps ? he hovers ſtill about me, whether | 
For god or ill I cannot tell, nor care I much; | X 
For T have been ſq long a Slave to chance, that e 
Pm as weary of her Flatteries as her Frowunus & 

But here Iam —— e 
Ariel. Here I am. W 4 | 
Ferd. Hah ! art thou ſo? the Spirit's turn'd an Eccho: 

This might ſeem pleaſant, could the burthen of my 

Griefs accord with any thing but ſighs. 9 

And my laſt words, like thoſe of dying Men Meat 

Need no reply. Fain I would go to ſhades, where 


Few 


252 The 2 empeſt: O 
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Few would wiſh to follow me. Fe Fama 
Ariel. Follow me. OT 
Ferd. This evil Spirit grows importunate, ein tent 
But T'Il not take his counſel. | if in ae 
Ariel. Take his counſel. | = EE 
Ferd. It may be the Devil's counſel Pll never take it. 
Ariel. Take it. 
Ferd. I will diſcourſe no more with thee, 
Nor follow one ſtep farther. 
Ariel, One ftep farther. 
Ferd. This muſt have more importance than an Eccho, 
Some Spirit tempts to a precipice. | 
PI try if it will anfwer when I ſing 
My Sorrows to the murmurs of this Brook. 
He Sings. 


Go thy way. 
Ariel. Go thy way | 4 
Ferd. 7 ſbould'ſt . ſtay ? 
Ariel. Why ſhouldſt thou ſtay ? - 
Ferd. Where the Winds whiſtle, 2 where the ſtreams creep, 

Under youd Willow-tree, fain would I ſleep. 
Then let me alone, 
For *tis time to be gone. 


Ariel. For tis time to be gone. 
Ferd. What cares or pleaſures can be in this Ie? 
Within this deſart place 


There lives no humane race; 
Fate cannot frown here, nor kind fortune ** 
Ariel. Kind Fortune ſmiles, and (he PEN / 
Has yet in ſtore for thee bo 
Some ſtrange felicity. 1 W "RO 
Follow me, follow me, 4 * 
1 thou ſhalt 8 

Ferd. Pl take thy word for once; | 

Lead on Muſician. h | [Exeunt 47 return, 
Scene changes, and diſcover s proſpeto and Miranda. 

Profp. Advance the ringed Carin, of thine Eyes 5 and ſay what thou +5 
yohder. IT | 0 
* Mir. Is it a Spirit? 

Lord! how it looks about! Sir, I confeſs it it carries a brave form. £1 
But 'tis a Spirit. 

Proſp. No Girl, it cats and ſleeps, and has ſuch kenſs's as We have.” This yo you g 
Galant, whom thou ſee'ſt, was in the Wrack; were he not ſomewhat d 
with grief (Beauty's worſt Cancer) thou mighrſt call him a 69901 Feriogy he 
has loſt his Company, and ſtrays about to find' em. 

Mir. 1 might call him a thing divine, for nothing natural 1 ever faw 10 noble. 

"2 P;ofp. It goes on as my Soul prompts it: Spirit, fine Spirit. 3 
Pll free thee within two days for this. el 

Ferd. She's ſure the Miſtreſs, on whom iclieſe Airs attend. Fair Excellence, if, 
as your form declares, you are divine, be pleas'd to inſtruct me wad V Will be 
. orſhiped ; ſo bright a Beauty cannot ſure belong to humane kind. 

Air. Jam, like you, a Mortal, if ſuch you are. 


4 


Ferd. My language too! O Heavens | Lam the beſt of them ah weak this 


Speech, when Pm in my own Country. craft. 
Proſp. How, the beſt ? what wert thou if the Duke of Savoy heard ee 5 | 
Ferd. As T am now, who wonders to here thee ſpeak of Savoy: he. 85 hear 


me, and that he does I weep, my ſelf am Savoy, whoſe fatal Eyes. 60 e er, 
cbb) beheld the Duke my Father wrackt. $ 4 
Mir. Alack! tor pity. 15H Mak 
Profp. At the firſt ſight they have chang'd 8 dear kal. en did 


I' ſet thee free for this young Sir, a Word. 
With hazard of your felf you do me Wrong. 

Mir. Why ſpeaks my Father fo urgently 
This is the third Man that &er I ſaw, the rg whom 
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| The Drchanted Tad 


Fer 1 "__ d for, ſweet Heaven move my Father * 
To be inclin'd my Way. 
Ferd. O! if a Virgin! and your affeftion not 7 8 bonne 
n make you Miſtreſs of Savoy, © | 
Proſp. Soft, Sir ! one word more. 
They are in cach others Powers, but this (wift 
us neſs I muſt uneaſie make, leſt too light 
What make the prize light one word more. 
Thou uſurp*ſt the name not due to thee, and haſt 
Put thy ſelf upon this Iſland as a Spy to get the 
Government from me, the Lord of it. 
Ferd. No, as I'm a Man. 
Mi, There's nothing ill can dwell in fuch a Temple, 
If th? Evil Spirit hath fo fair a Houſe, | 
Good things will ſtrive to dwell with it. EAN 
Proſp. No more. Speak not you for him; th a Traytorz | 
Come i thou art my Prisner and halt be in wh 
Bonds. Sea- water ſhalt thou drink, thy foc top | 
Shall be the Freſh-Brook-Muſcles, wither'd 60th cd 
And Husks, wherein the Acorn crawPd ; follow, 92 
Ferd. No, I will reſiſt ſuch entertainment wig B 
T ill my Enemy has more power. He draws, 22 15 22 Aid moving. 
' *F4r. O dear Father! make not too raſh a "ral | 
of him, for he's gentle and not fearful, ' Bits 
Proſp. My Child my Tutor! putthy Sword ren . 
Who mak*ſt a ſhow, but darꝰſt. not ſtrike: a, hn 
Conſcience is poſſeſt with guilt. Come from 
Thy Ward, for I can here difart thee with 
This Wand, and make thy Weapon drop. 
Mir. Beſecch you Father. 2; 
Profp. Hence : hang g not on mee, fi | 
Mir. Sir, have pity; ere Err 
Pl be his Surety. SEEN e eos 
Proſp. Silence! one word more ſhall make Hl chide thee; bes 
If not hate thee: what, 'an Advocate ere 
Impoſtor ? ſure thou think f f there are no more 
Such ſhapes as hin + ot no ab 
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To the moſt of Men this is a Cala, al ee een ee 
And they to him are Angels. * 20d Sog 1107 T8 ob A. 
Mir. My affections are then moſt humble, eb 0 MO" * 
T have no ambition to ſee a  goodlier Map vagal lpm 107 
Proſp. Come on, '$] — AN Ale 7 ie you It) 1 TY node 


Thy Nerves are in their Infanc again, . 11 1 int FI om IL-4 
No vigour in them. eU n i blo, a rd 
Ferd. So they are: Ati. Ihstri 23 A bo 1:0 
My Spirits, as in a Dream, are all heed TI No 200 411% 
My Father's loſs, the weakneſs which I feel, n TDN 
The wrack of all my Friends, And this Man's Hitedts; SIRE an e 
To whom I am ſubdu d, would Jem lipht to me,. ma G FX 
Might I but once a day througft H. Prifon'hehold this Maid 
All Corners elſe o' th? Earth | liberty m ake uſe e of; 712 
I have ſpace enough in ſuch a Pfiſon. ka Toll 
Proſp. It Works: come on:! L li u; mig 


Thirk if done well, fine 2 YT” W me; FEE : ie 2 | 1 ) | : 8 8 L | 
Hark whidt tho ſhals yrorsd m J: ity 5 7 B I | 1 7 : [Whiſpers Ariel. ö 
Nr. Be of Com ene ie. vec e n e e 


My Father's of i better nature, a, F 
Than he appears by Speech: this is unwonted 
Which now came from him. 8 N 
Proſp. Thou ſhalt be as free as en Winds: | . 2 
But then exactly do all points of my Command. e eee 
Ariel. To a Syllable. | 3 1 [Exit Ariel 
Proſp. to Mir. Go in that way, ſpeak not a Word bo hl pol 


CE ſeparate you. [Exit Miranda 
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264 The Tempeſt : Or, 
Ferd. As ſoon thou maygſt divide the Waters 

When thou ſtrik'ſt *em, which purſue thy bootleſs blow, 

And meet when *tis paſt. - EE) 15 
Proſp. Go practiſe your Philoſophy within, 

And it you are the ſame you ſpeak your ſelf, F 

Bear your afflictions like a Prince That Door | : 

Shews you your Lodging. | | | 
Ferd. Tis in vain to ſtrive, I muſt obey. [Exit Ferd, 
Proſp. This goes as I would wiſh it. | 

Now tor my ſecond care, e 

I ſhall not need to chide him for his fault, 

His Paſſion is become his puniſhment. 

Come forth, Hippolito. 7 
Hip. entring. Tis Proſperc's Voice. 1 
hy Hippolito ! I know you now expect I ſhould ſeverely chide you: you 

have ſeen a Woman in contempt of my Commands. 
Hip. But, Sir, you ſee I am come off unharnvd ;., .. - 


* 


Enter Hippolito, 


I told you, that you need not doubt my Courage. 


Proſp. You think you have receiv'd no hurt. 
Hip. No, none Sir. 
Try me again, when &er you pleaſe Pm ready: 
T think I cannot fear an Army of 'em. | | 
Proſp. How much in vain it is to bridle Nature ! | [Afode, 
Well! what was the ſucceſs of your Encounter? 
Hip. Sir, we had none, we yielded both at firſt, 
For I took her to mercy, and ſhe me. 
Proſp. But are you not much chang'd from what you were? 
Hip. Methinks I wiſh and wiſh! for what I know not, 
But fin I wiſh yet if I had that Woman, 
She, I believe, could tell me what I wiſh for. 
Proſp. What wou'd you do to make that Woman yours ? 
Hip. I'd quit the reſt 0? th* World that I might live alone with 
Her, ſhe never ſhould be from me. | 
We two would fit and look till our Eyes ak*d. 
Proſp. You'd ſoon be weary of her. 
Hip. O, Sir, never. D b 
Proſp. But you'l grow old and wrinckPd, as you ſee me now, 
And then you will not care for her. HC | 
Hip. You may do what you pleaſe, but, Sir, we two can 
Never poſſibly grow old. 10 WAP 
Proſp. You muſt, Hippolito, 5 
Hip. Whether we will or no, Sir, who ſhall make us? 
Proſp. Nature, which made me ſo. | 
Hip. But you have told me her works are various; 
She made you old, but ſhe has made us young. 
Proſp. Time will convince you, 
Mean while be ſure you tread in honours paths, 
That you may merit her, and that you may not want 
Fit occaſions to employ your Virtue, in this next 
Cave there is a Stranger lodg' d, one of your kind. 
Young, of a noble preſence, and as he ſays himſelf, 
Of Princely Birth, he is my Pris'ner and in deep _ 
Affliction, viſit, and comfort him; it will become you. . {oe 
Hip. It is my duty, Sir. 155 8 [Exit Hippolito. 
| Ts True, he has ſeen a Woman, yet he lives, perhaps I took the moment 
of his Birth amiſs, 2 my Art it ſelf is falſe: on what ſtrange grounds we 
ous our hopes and fears, Mans Life is all a Miſt, and in the dark, our Fortunes 
meet us. 776 
If Fate be not, then what can we foreſee, 
Or how can we avoid it, if it be? 
If by Free-will in our own paths we move, 
How are we bounded by Decrees above? | 
Whether we drive, or whether we are driven, Vat 
It ill 'tis ours, if good the act of Heaven, © [Exit Proſpero. 
eee SCENE, 


© © - ͤ v fad. 255 


SCENE, A Cave. 


Enter Hippolito and Ferdinand. 


Ferd. Your pity, noble Youth, doth much oblige me, 
Indeed *rwas fad to loſe a Father fo. 
Hip. I, and an only Father too, for ſure you ſaid 
You had but one. | 
Ferd. But one Father! he's wondrous ſimple! LHMae. 
Hip. Are ſuch misfortunes frequent in your World, 
Where many Men live? 5 | 
Ferd. Such we are born to. 
But gentle Youth, as you have queſtion'd me, 
So give me leave to ask you, what you are? 
Hip. Do not you know ? 
Ferd. How ſhould I? 
Hip. I well hop'd I was a Man, but by your ignorance 
Of what I. am, I fear it is not fo : 
Well, Proſpero! this is now the ſecond time 
You have deceiv'd me. 
Ferd. Sir, there is no doubt you are a Man: 
But T would know of whence! | 
Hip. Why, of this World, I never was in yours. 


Ferd. Have you a Father? | | 
Hip. I was told I had one, and that he was a Man, yet I have been ſo much 


deceived, I dare not telPt you for a truth; but J have till been kept a Priſoner 


for fear of Women. | | 5 
Ferd. They indeed are dangerous, for ſince I came I have beheld one here, 


whoſe Beauty pierc'd my heart. | 
Hip. How did ſhe pierce ? you ſeem not hurt. 
Ferd. Alas! the wound was made by her bright Eyes, 
And feſters by her abſence. 
But to ſpeak plainer to you, Sir, I love her. | 
Hip. Now I ſuſpect that Love's the very thing, that I feel too! pray tell me 
truly, Sir, are you not grown unquiet ſince you ſaw her? 
Ferd. I take no reſt. 
Hip. Juſt, juſt my Diſeaſe. 
Do you not wiſh you do not know for what? 
Ferd. O no! I know too well for what J wiſh. 
Hip. There, I confeſs, I differ from you, Sir: 
But you deſire ſhe may be always with you ? 
Ferd. I can have no felicity without her. 
Hip. Juſt my condition! alas, gentle Sir, 
PI pity you, and you ſhall pity me. 
Ferd. I love ſo much, that if I have her not, 
I find J cannot live. | 
Hip.. How ! do you love her? 
And would you have her too ? that muſt not be : 
For none but I muſt have her. 
Ferd. But perhaps, we do not love the ſame : 
All Beauties are not pleaſing alike to all. 
Hip. Why are there more fair Women, Sir, 
Beſides that one I love? 


Ferd. That's a ſtrange queſtion. There are many more beſides that Beauty 


which you love. 
Hip. I will have all of that kind, if there be a hundred of 'em. 
Ferd. But noble Youth, you know not what you ſay. 
p. Sir, they are things T love, I cannot be without em: 
O, how I rejoyce ! more Women! e 
Ferd. Sir, i you love you mult be ty*d to one. 


Hip. Ty'd! how ty*d'to her? 


Ferd, To love none but her. 
Hip. But, Sir, I find it is againſt my Nature. 
I mult love where I like, and 1 believe T may like all; Ay 
& | | ©: 
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All that are fair: come! bring me to this Woman, 
For I muſt have her. 
Ferd. His ſimplicity | 
Is ſuch that I can ſcarce be angry with him. [Afide, 
Perhaps, ſweet Youth, when you behold her, 
You will find you do not love her. 
Hip. I find already I love, becauſe ſhe is another Woman. 
Ferd, You cannot love two Women, both at once. 
Hip. Sure *tis my duty to love all who do reſemble 
Her whom I've already ſeen. I'll have as many as I can, 
That are ſo good, and Angel-like, as ſhel love. 
And will have yours. 
Ferd. Pretty Youth, you cannot. 
Hip. I can do any thing for that I love. 
Ferd. I may, perhaps, by force reſtrain you from it. 
Hip. Why do ſo if you can. But either promiſe me 
To love no Woman, or you mult try your force. 
Ferd. I cannot help it, I muſt love. 
Hip. Well you may love, for Proſpero taught me Friendſhip too: you ſhall love 
me and other Men if you can find *em, but all the Angel-Women ſhall be mine. 
Ferd. I muſt break off this Conference, or he will 
Urge me elſe beyond what I can bear. 
Sweet Youth! ſome other time we will ſpeak 
Farther concerning both our loves ; at preſent 
I am indiſpos'd with wearineſs and grief, 
And would, if you were pleas'd, retire a while. 
Hip. Some other time be it ; but, Sir, remember 
That I both ſeek and much intreat your Friendſhip, 
For next to Women, I find I can love you. 
Ferd. I thank you, Sir, I will conſider of it. Exit Ferdinand. 
Hip. This Stranger does inſult and comes into my | 
World to take thoſe Heavenly Beauties from me, 
Which I believe I am inſpir'd to love, 
And yet he ſaid he did deſire but one. 
He would be poor in love, but Pl be rich: 
I now perceive that Proſpero was cunning ; 
For when he os. Ons me from Woman-kind, 


Thoſe precious things he for himſelf deſign'd. LExii. 
ACT VV. 
Enter Proſpero, ad Miranda. 
Proſp. Our ſuit has pity in't, and has prevail'd. 
Within this Cave he lies, and you may ſee him: 
But yet take heed ; let Prudence be your Guide; | 
You muſt not ſtay, your viſit muſt 8 ſhort. [She's going 


One thing TI had forgot; inſinuate into his Mind 
A kindneſs to that Youth, whom firſt you ſaw; 
I would have Friendſhip grow betwixt 'em. 

Mir. You ſhall be obey'd in all things. 

Proſp. Be earneſt to unite their very Souls. 

Mir, I ſhall endeavour it. | 

Proſp. This may ſecure Hippolito from that dark danger which my art fore- 
bodes; for Friendſhip does provide a double ſtrength t' oppoſe th? aſſaults of 
Fortune, LExit Proſpero. 

Enter Ferdinand, 6 | 

Ferd. To be a Pris'ner where I dearly love, is but a double tye; a Link of 
Fortune join'd to the Chain of Love; but not to ſee her, and yet to be ſo near her, 
there's the hardſhip ; I feel my ſelf as on a Rack, ſtretch'd out, and nigh the 
ground, on which I might have eaſe, yer cannot reach it. 

Mir. Sir! my Lord? where are you? 

Ferd. Is it your Voice, my Love? or do I dream? 


Air. 
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Mi. Speak foftly, it is I. 5 *. 

Ferd. O Heavenly Creature! ten times more gentle, than your Father's cruel; 
how on a ſudden all my griefs are vaniſh'd! | N 

Mir. I come to help you to ſupport your griefs. 

Ferd. While I ſtand gazing thus, and thus have leave to touch your hand, I do 


not envy freedom. | | 
Air. Hark! hark! is't not my Father's Voice I hear? I fear he calls me back 


again too ſoon. : 3 , | 
Ferd. Leave fear to guilty Minds: tis ſcarce a Virtue when it is paid to 
Heaven. - 
Mir. But there *tis mix*d with love, and ſo is mine; yet I may fear, for I am 
uilty when I diſobey my Father's will in loviog you too much. 
Ferd. But you pleaſe Heav'n in diſobeying him, 
Heavꝰ'n bids you ſuccour Captives in diſtreſs, * 
Mir. How do you bear your Priſon ? | | 
Ferd. Tis my Palace while you are here, and love and ſilence wait upon our 
wiſhes; do but think we chuſe it, and *tis what we would chuſe. 
Mir. Pm ſure what I would. , 
But how can I be certain that you love me ? , 
Look to't ; for I will dye when you are falſe. _ 
Pve heard my Father tell of Maids, who dy'd, 
And haunted their falſe Lovers with their Ghoſts. 
Ferd. Your Ghoſt mult take another form to fright me, 
This ſhape will be too pleaſing : do I love you? 
O Heav*n ! O Earth! bear witneſs to this found, 
If I prove falſe | 2 a 
Mir. Oh hold, you ſhall not ſwear ; 
For Heav'n will hate you if you prove forſworn. 
Ferd. Did J not love, I could no more endure this undeſerved Captivity, than 
I could wiſh to gain my freedom with the loſs of you. 
Mir. I am a Fool to weep at what I'm glad of: but I have a ſuit to you, and 
that, Sir, ſhall be now the only tryal of your love. | 
Ferd. Vave ſaid enough, never to be deny'd, were it my life; for you have 
far o*erbid the price of all that humane life is worth. + 
Mir. Sir, 'tis to love one for my ſake, who for his own deſerves all the reſpect 
which you can ever pay him. 33 | 
Ferd. You mean your Father: do not think his uſage can make me hate him; 
when he gave you being, he then did that which cancell'd all theſe wrongs. 
Mir. I meant not him, for*that was a requeſt , which if you love I ſhould not 
need to urge. F523. . | 
Ferd. Is there another whom TI ought to love? 
And love him for your ſake? 1 8 | 
Mir. Yes ſuch a one, who for his ſweetneſs and his goodly ſhape, (if I, who 
am unskilPd in forms, may judge) I think can ſcarce be equalPd : *Tis a Youth, 
a Stranger too as you are. * „ N 1 
Feri. Of ſuch a graceful feature, and muſt I for your fake love? 
Mir. Yes, Sir, do you ſcruple to grant the firſt requeſt I ever made? he's 
. wholly der ale with the World, and wants your Converſation. You ſhould 
have compaſſion on ſo meer a Stranger. | 
Ferd. Thoſe need compaſſion whom you diſcommend, not whom you praiſe. 
Mir. | only ask this eaſie tryal of you. . : 
Ferd. Perhaps it might have eaſier been 
If pom: Wd Beer ESE: he, 5 
ir. I cannot underſtand you; and methinks am loth + 
To be more awe e 
Ferd. He has his freedom, and may get acceſs, when my 
Confinement makes me want that bleſſing. pw 
I his compaſſion need, and not he mine, 
Mir. If that be all you doubt, truſt me for him. 
He has a melting heart, and foft to all the Seals. 
Of kindneſs; I will undertake for his compaſſion. 
Ferd. O Heavens! would I were ſure I did not need it. 
Mir. Come, you muſt love him for my fake: you ſhall. 
Ferd. Muſt I for yours, and cannot 9 own? © 
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Either you do not love, or think thar I do not: 
But when you bid me love him, I muſt hate him. 
Mir. Have I fo far offended you already, 
That he offends you only for my fake ? 
Yet ſure you would not hate him, if you ſaw 
Him as I have done, ſo full of Youth and Beauty. 

Ferd. O poyſon to my hopes ! | 
When he did viſit me, and I did mention this 
Beauteous Creature to him, he did then tell me 
He would have her. 

Mir. Alas, what mean you ? 

Ferd. Tt is too plain : like moſt of her frail Sex, ſhe's falſe, 
But has not learnt the art to hide it ; 

Nature has done her part, ſhe loves variety : 

Why did I think that any Woman could be innocent, 
Becauſe ſhe's young? No, no, their Nurſes teach them 
Change, when with two Nipples they divide their 
Liking. 

Mir. I fear I have offended you, and yet I meant no harm : ä 5 
But if you pleaſe to hear me * | [4 noiſe within, 
Hark ! Sir! now I am ſure my Father comes, I know 5 
His ſteps; dear Love retire a while, I fear 
Pve ſtay'd too long. 

Ferd. Too long indeed, and yet not long enough: Oh Jealouſie! 55 
Oh Love! how you diſtra& me? | LExit Ferdinand. 

Mir. He appears diſpleas'd with that young Man, I know | 

Not why: but, till I find from whence his hate proceeds, 
I muſt conceal it from my Father*s Knowledge, 
For he will think that guiltleſs J have caus'd it; 
And ſuffer me no more to ſee my Love. 

| Enter Proſpero. 

Proſp. Now ] have been indulgent to your wiſh, 
You have ſeen the Priſoner ? 

Mir. Yes. 

Proſp. And he ſpake to you ? | 

Mir. He ſpoke ; but he receiv*d ſhort anſwers from me. 

Proſp. How like you his converſe ? | 

Mir. At ſecond fight | . 

A Man does not appear fo rare a Creature. 

Proſp. aſide. I find ſhe loves him much becauſe ſhe hides it. 

Love teaches cunning even to innocence, _ 

And where he gets poſſeſſion, his firft work is to 

Dig deep within a heart, and there lie hid, 

And like a Miſer in the dark to feaſt alone. 

But tell me, dear Miranda, how does, he ſuffer 

His Impriſonment ? ND 7 | 
Mir. I think he ſeems diſpleas'd. 
Proſp. O then *tis plain his temper is not noble, 

For the brave with equal Minds bear good 

And evil Fortune. Sg 

Mir. O, Sir, but he's pleas'd again ſo ſoon 

That 'tis not worth your noting. . 

Proſp. To be ſoon diſpleas'd. and pleas'd fo ſuddenly again, 
Does ſhew him of a various froward Nature. 

Mir. The truth is, Sir, he was not vex'd at. all, but only 
Seem'd to be fo. * ar 

Proſp. If he be not and yet ſeems angry, he is a Diſſembler, 
Which ſhews the worſt of Natures. 1 1 

Mir. Truly, Sir, the Man has faults enough; but in my Conſcience that's nane 
of *em. He can be no Diſſembler. WR 12 IC) 
| Proſp. aſide. How ſhe excuſes him, and yet deſires that I ſhould judge her heart 
indifferent to him? Well, ſince his faults are many, I am glad you love him nôt. 

Mir. *Tis like, Sir, they are many, „ „„ 
But I know none he has, yet let me often fee him, 
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And 1 ſhall find *em all in time. 
Proſp. T'll think on't. 5 

Go in, this is your hour of Orizons. . 
Mir. aſide. Forgive me, truth, for thus diſguiſing thee; if I can make him 

think 1 do not love the ſtranger much, he'll let me fee him oftner. [Exit Miranda. 
Proſp. Stay! ſtay——T had forgot to ask her what ſhe has ſaid 

Of young Hippolito: Oh! here he comes! and with him 

My Dorinda. I'll not be ſeen, let [ Emter Hippolito 4 Dorinda. 

Their loves grow in ſecret. [Exit Proſpero. 

Hip. But why are you ſo fad ? 


Dor. But why are you ſo joyful ? 
Hip. T have within me all, all the various Muſick of 


The Woods. Since laſt I ſaw you I have heard brave news! 
I'll tell you, and make you joytul for me. 
Dor. Sir, when I ſaw you firſt, I through my Eyes drew 
Something in, I know not what it is; 
But ſtill it entertains me with ſuch thoughts 
As makes me doubtful whether joy becomes me. 
Hip. Pray believe me; 
As I'm a Man, Tl! tell you bleſſed news. 
T have heard there are more Women in the World, 
As fair as you are too. 
Dor. Is this your news? you ſee it moves not me. 
Hip. And I'Il have 'em all. 
Dor. What will. become of me then ? 
Hip. TI have you too. 
But are not you acquainted with theſe Women ? 
Dor. 1 never ſaw but one. 
Hip. Is there but one here? 
This is a baſe poor World, I'll go to th? other; 
I've heard Men have abundance of 'em there. 
But pray where is that one Woman ? 
Dor. Who, my Siſter ? 
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Hip. Is ſhe your Siſter? P'm glad o' that: you ſhall help me to her, and ll 


love you fort. [Offers to take her hand. 
Dor. Away ! I will not have you touch my hand. 
My Father's counſel which enjoyn'd reſervedneſs, LAſide. 


Was not in vain I fee. 
Hip. What makes you ſhun me? 
Dor. You need not care, you'l have my Siſters hand. 
Hip. Why, muſt not he who touches hers touch yours? 
Dor. You mean to love her too. 
Hip. Do not you love her ? 
Then why ſhould not I do ſo? 1225 
Dor. She is my Siſter, and therefore I muſt love her: 
But you cannot love both of us. , 

Hip. I warrant you I can: — R 
Oh that you had more Siſters ! | ; 
Dor. You may love her, but then PN not love you. 
Hip. O but you muſt; . HE; 

One 1s enough for you, but not for me. 
Dor. My Siſter told me ſhe had ſeen another; 
A Maa like you, and ſhe-liFd only him; 
Therefore if one muſt be enough for her, 
He is that one, and then you cannot have her. 
Hip. If ſhe like him, ſhe may like both of us. 
Dor. But how if I ſhould change and like that Man? 
Would you be willing to permit — change? 
Hip. No, for you Ta me firſt, 
Dor. So you did me. | 
Hip. But I would never have you ſee that Man ; 
I cannot bear it. 2 
Dor. Pill ſee neither of uu. 
Hip. Yes, me you may, for we are now acquainted. j 
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But he's the Man of whom your Father warn'd you: 
Ol! be's a terrible, huge, monſtrous Creature, 
I am but a Woman to him. 

Dor. I will ſee him, | 
Except you'l promiſe not to ſee my Siſter. 

Hip. Ves for your fake I needs muſt ſee your Siſter, | 

Dor. But ſhe's a terrible, huge Creature too; it I were not 
Her Siſter ſhe would eat me; therefore take heed. 

Hip. 'T heard that ſhe was fair, and like you. 

Dor. No, indeed, ſhe's like my Father, with a great Beard, 
*T would fright you to look on her, 
Therefore that Man and ſhe may go together, 
They are fit for no body but one another. 


Hip. looking in. Yonder he comes with glaring Eyes, fly! fly! 


Before he ſees you. 
Dor. Muſt we part ſo ſoon? 
Hip. Ware a loſt Woman if you ſee him. 
Dor. T would not willingly be loft, for fear you 
Should not find me. I'll avoid him. 
Hi. She fain would have deceived me, but I know her 
Siſter muſt be fair, for ſhe's a Woman; 
All of a Kind that I have ſeen are like to one 
Another: all the Creatures of the Rivers and 
The Woods are ſo. 
Enter Ferdinand. 
Ferd. O! well encounter'd, you are the happy Man! 
Y? have got the hearts of both the beauteous Women. 
Hip. How ! Sir? pray, are you ſure ont ? 
Ferd. One of 'em charg'd me to love you for her ſake. 
Hip. Then I muſt have her. 
Ferd. No, not till I am dead 
Hip. How dead? what's that? but whatſoe'er it be 
T long to have her. 
Ferd. Time and my grief may make me dye. 
Hip But for a Friend you ſhould make hafte ; I ne'er ask'd 
Any thing of you before. 
Ferd. I ſee your Ignorance ; 
And therefore will inſtruct you in my meaning. 
The Woman, whom I love, ſaw you and lov'd you. 
Now, Sir, if you love her you'l cauſe my death. 
Hip. Be ſure I'll do't then. e 
Ferd. But Jam your Friend; 
And I requeſt you that you would not love her. 
Hip. When Friends requeſt unreaſonable things, 
Sure th' are to be deny'd: you fay ſhe's fair, 
And I muſt love all who are fair; for, to tell 
You a ſecret, Sir, which I have lately found 
Within my ſelf; they all are made for me. 


Ferd. That's but a fond conceit : you are made for one, and one for you. 


Hip. You cannot tell me, Sir. | . 
I know I'm made for twenty hundred Women. 
(I mean if there ſo many be = th? World) 
So that if once I ſee her I ſhall love her. 
Ferd, Then do not ſee her. 
Hip. Yes, Sir, I muſt ſee her. 
For I wou'd fain have my heart beat again, 
Juſt as it did when I firſt ſaw her Siſter. _ 
Ferd. I find I muſt not let you ſee her then. 
Hip. How will you hinder me? 
Ferd. By force of Arms ? 
Hip. By force of Arms? 
My Arms perhaps may be as ſtrong as yours. 
Ferd. He's ſtill fo ignorant that I pity him, and fain 
Would avoid force: pray, do not ſee her, ſhe was 
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(Exit Dorinda. 
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Mine firſt ; you have no right to her. 
| Hip. I have not yet conſider'd what is right, but, Sir, 
I know my inclinations are to love all Women: 
And! have been taught that to diſſemble what I 
Think is baſe. In honour then of truth, I muſt 
Declare that I do love, and I will ſee your Woman. 
Ferd. Wou' d you be ran I ſhould ſee and Love your 
Woman, and endeavour to ſeduce her from that 
Affection which She vow*d to you? | 
Hip. I wou'd not you ſhould do it, but if She ſhould 
Love you beſt, I cannot hinder her. | 
But, Sir, for fear She ſhou'd, I will provide againſt 
The worſt, and try to get your Woman. 
Ferd. But I pretend no claim at all to yours; 
Beſides you are more beautiful than T, 
And fitter to allure unpractis'd hearts. 
Therefore I once more beg you will not ſee her. 
Hip. I'm glad you let me know TI have ſuch Beauty. 
If that will get me Women, they ſhall have it 
As far as &er *twill go: Pll never want dem. 
Ferd. Then ſince you have refuſed this act of Friendſhipy 
Provide your ſelf a Sword; for we muſt fight. 
Hip. A Sword, what's that? 
Ferd. Why ſuch a thing as this. 
Hip. What ſhould I do with it? 
Ferd. You muſt ſtand thus, and puſh againſt me, 
While T puſh at you, till one of us fall dead. 
 F#bp. This is brave ſport, f | 
But we have no Swords growing in our World. 
Ferd, What ſhall we do then to decide our quarrel ? 
Hip. We'll take the Sword by turns, and fight with it. 
Ferd. ang Ignorance! you muſt defend your Life, 
And ſo muſt 1: — ſince you have no — | | 
Take this ; for in a Corner of my Cave [Gives hint his Sword: 
I found a ruſty one, perhaps twas his who keeps | 
Me Pris ner here: that I will fit: 
When next we meet prepare your ſelf to fight. 
Hip. Make haſte then, this ſhall ne'er be yours agen. 
T mean to fight with all the Men I meet, and 
When they are dead, their Women ſhall be mune. 
Ferd. I ſee you are unskilful; I defire not to take 
Your Life, but if you pleaſe we'll fight on 
Theſe conditions; He who firſt draws bloud, 
Or who can take the others Weapon from him, 
Shall be acknowledg'd as the Conquerour, 
And both the Women ſhall be his. | 
Hip. Agreed: And ev'ry day Pll fight for two more with you. 
Ferd. But win theſe firſt. _ 
Hip. I'll warrant you I'll puſh you. Exeahit ſeverally: 
7 Enter Trincalo, Caliban, Sycorax. | 
Calib. My Lord, I ſee 'em coming yonder. 
Trinc, Who? | "Reg 
Calib. The ſtarv'd Prince, and his two thirſty Subjects, 
That would have our Liquor. L 
Trinc. If thou wert a Monſter of parts I would make thee 
My Maſter of Ceremonies, to conduct 'em in. 
The Devil take all Dunces, thou haſt loſt a brave 
Employment by not being a Linguiſt, and for want 
Of behaviour. INT =” | | 
He. My Lord, ſhall I go meet em? Pl be kind to all of em, 
Jaſt as I am to the. | . 
Trinc. No, that's againſt the fundamental Laws of my Dukedom : you ate i 
a high place, Spouſe, and muſt give good Example. Here they come, we'll put 
on the gravity of Stateſmen, — 5 


be very dull, that we may be held wife: 
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Enter Stephano, Ventoſo, Muſtacho. 

Vent. Duke Trincalo, we have conſider'd. 

Trinc. Peace, or War? | 

Maft. Peace, and the Butt. | 8 

Steph. I come now as a private Perſon , and promiſe to live peaceably under 
your Government. 2 Way 

Trinc. You ſhall enjoy the benefits of Peace; and the firſt Fruits of it, amongſt 
all civil Nations, is to be drunk for joy : Caliban Skink abour. 

Steph. J long to have a Row ſe to her Graces health, and to the Haunſe in Rel. 


der, or rather Haddock in Relder, for J gueſs it will be half Fiſh. Al. 
Trinc. Subject Stephano here's to thee 3 and let old quarrels be drown'd in this 
draught. [ Drinks, 


Steph. Great Magiſtrate, here's thy Siſter's health to thee. [Drizks to Caliban. 
Sc. He ſhall not drink of that Immortal Liquor, 

My Lord, let him drink Water. 
Trinc, O ſweet heart, you muſt not ſhame your ſelf to day. 

Gentlemen Subjects, pray bear with her good Huſwifry : 

She wants a little breeding, but ſhe's hearty. | 

Maſt. Ventoſo here's to thee. Is it not better to pierce the Butt, than to quarrel 
and pierce one anothers Bellies ? | 

Vent. Let it come Boy. : | 

Trinc. Now wou'd I lay greatneſs aſide, and ſhake my heels, if T had but Muſick, 

Calib. O my Lord! my Mother left us in her Will a hundred Spirits to attend 
us, Devils of all forts, ſome great roaring Devils, and ſome little ſinging Sprights. 

Syc. Shall we call? and thou ſhalr hear them in the Air. ; 

Trinc. T accept the motion: let us have our Mother-in-Law'sLegacy immediately. 

Calib. ſings. We want Muſich, we want Mirth, 

Up Dam and cleave the Earth, 
We have nom no Lords that wrong us, 
Send thy merry Sprights among us. [Muſick heard. 

Trinc. What a merry Tyrant am I, to have my 
Muſick and pay nothing for't? Come, hands, hands, 

Let's loſe no time while the Devil's in the Humour, [Dance. 

Trinc. Enough, enough: now to our Sack agen. 

Vent. The Bottle's drunk. 

Muſt. Then the Bottle's a weak ſhallow Fellow if it be drunk firſt. 

Trinc, Caliban, give Bottle the Belly full agen. d 

Steph. May J ask your Grace a queſtion? pray is that Hectoring Spark, as you 
call'd him, Fleſh or Fiſh? | | | | 

Trine. Subject T know not, but he drinks like a Fiſh. [Enter Caliban. 

Steph. O here's the Bottle agen ; he has made a good Voyage, . 

Come, who begins a Brindis to the Duke ? 

Trinc, Lill begin it my ſelf : give me the Bottle; 'tis my 
Prerogative to drink firſt ; Stephano, give me thy hand, | f 
Thou haſt been a Rebel, but here's to thee, | [ Drinks. 
Prithee why ſhould we quarrel ? ſhall T ſwear | 
Two Oaths? by Bottle, and by Butt I love thee : 

In witneſs whereof I drink ſoundly. 
Steph. Your Grace ſhall find there's no love loſt, For I will pledge you ſoundly. 
Trinc. Thou haſt been a falſe Rebel, but that's all one; 

Pledge my Grace faithfully. 

Stephi. T will pledge your Grace Up ſe Dutch. 

Trinc. But thou ſhalt not pledge me before I have drunk agen, would'ſt thou 
take the Liquor of Life out of my hands; I ſee thou art a piece of a Rebel ſtill, 
but here's to thee, now thou ſhalt have it. [Stephano arinks. 

Vent, We loyal Subjects may be choak'd for any drink we can get. 

Trinc. Have Patience good People, you are unreaſonable, you'd be drunk as 
ſoon as I. Ventoſo you ſhall have your time, but you muſt give place to Srephano, 

Maſt. Brother Ventoſo, I am afraid we ſhall looſe our Places. 
The Duke grows fond of Stephano, and will declare him Vice-Roy. 

Steph. I ha* done my worſt at your Grace's Bottle. 

Trinc, Then the Folks may have it. Caliban 
Go to the Butt, and tell me how it ſounds : 

Peer Steohano, doſt thou love me? 


* 
* 
. Re 8 
* nn 


The Enchanted Iſand F 263 


28 1— A 


is... ith. att 


© Steph. I Love your Grace and all your Princely Family. 
Trinc. Tis no matter if thou Lov'ſt me; hang my Family: 
Thou art my Friend, prithee tell me what 


Thou think of my Princeſs. 
Steph. I look on her as a very Noble Princeſs. 

Trinc. Noble! Indeed ſhe had a Witch to her Mother, and the Wiches are of 
great Families in Lapland, but the Devil was her Father, and T have heard of the 
Monſieur de Viles in Frauce; but look on her Beauty, is ſhe a fit Wife for Duke 
Trincalo? Mark her Behaviour roo, ſhe's Tippling yonder with the Serving-Men. 

Steph. An pleaſe your Grace ſhe's ſomewhat Homely, but that's no blemiſh in a 
Princeſs. She 1s Vertuous. 

Trinc. Umph ! Vertuous! I am loath to diſparage her: 

But thou art my Friend, can'ſt thou be cloſe ? 

Steph. As a ſtopt Bottle, an 't pleaſe your Grace. [Enter Calib. agen with a Bottle, 

Trinc. Why then I'll tell thee, T found her an hour ago under and Elder-Tree, 
upon a ſweet Bed of Nettles, ſinging Tory, Rory, and Ranthum, Scantum, 
with her own Natural Brother. 

Steph. O Jew ! Make Love in her own Tribe! 

Trinc. But *tis no matter, to tell thee true, I Marry*d her to be a Great Man 
and fo forth: But make no words ont, for I care not who knows it, and fo here's 
to thee agen, give me the Bottle, Caliban! Did you knock the Butt ? How does 
it ſound! 

Calib. It ſounds as though it had a noiſe within. 

Trinc. I tearsthe Butt begins to rattle in the Throat, and is departing: Give me 
the Bottle. | [ Drinks, 

Muſt. A ſhort Life and a merry, I ſay. [Steph. whiſpers Sycorax. 

Sc. But did he tell you ſo? 

Steph. He ſaid you were as ugly as your Mother, and that he Marry'd you only 
to get Poſſeſſion of the Iſland. 

He. My Mothers Devils fetch him fort. 

Steph. And your Father's too, hem! Skink about his Grace's Health agen. 
O if you would but caſt an Eye of pity upon me 

He. I wall caſt two Eyes of pity on thee, I Love thee more than Haws , or Black- 
Berries; I have a hoard of Wildings in the Moſs, my Brother knows not of 'em, 
but I'll bring thee where they are. 

Steph. Trincalo was but my Man when time was. 

Sy. Wert thou his God, and didſt thou give him Liquor? ! 

Steph. I gave him Brandy, and drunk Sack my ſelf; wilt thou leave him, and 
thou ſhalt be my Princeſs ? 

Sic. If thou canſt make me glad with this Liquor. 

Steph. I warrant thee we'll ride into the Country where it grows. 

Se. How wilt thou carry me thither ? 

Steph. Upon a Hackney-Devil of thy Mothers. 

Trinc. What's that you will do? Hah! I hope you have not betray*d me? 
How does my Pigs-nye : [To Sycorax. 

He. Be gone! Thou ſhalt not be my Lord, thou ſay'ſt Im ugly. 

Trinc. Did you tell her ſo-— Hah! He's a Rogue, do not believe him Chuck. 

Steph. The foul Words were yours: I will not eat *em for you. 

Trinc. I ſee if once a Rebel, then ever a Rebel. Did I receive thee into Grace 
for this? I will Correct thee with my Royal Hand. [Strikes Stephano. 

Syc. Doſt thou hurt my Love? | [Flies at Trincalo. 

Trinc. Where are our Guards? Treaſon, Treaſon |! 

[uVent. Muſt, Calib. run berwix:. 

Vent. Who took up Arms firſt, the Prince or the People? 

Triac. This falſe Traytor has corrupted the Wife of my Boſom. 

[Whiſpers Muſtacho haſtily, 
Muſt acho ſtrike on my ſide, and thou ſhalt be my Vice-Roy | 

Mzuſt. I'm againit Rebels! Ventoſo, obey your Vice-Roy. 

Vent. Youa Vice-Roy? + + Vp ['They two Fight off from the reſt. 

Steph. Hah ! Hector Monſter | Do youſtand neuter? 

Calib. Thou would'ſt drink my Liquor, I will not help thee. 
c. *T'was his doing that I had ſuch a Husband, but PIl claw him. 
| [SyC. and 15 0 Fight, Syc. beating him off the Was. 
4 1 nne. 
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Trinc. The whole Nation is up in Arms, and ſhall T ſtand idle? 
[Trincalo beats off Stephano to the door. Exit Stephano 
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Tl not purſue too far, OTOL e 
For fear the Enemy ſhould rally agen and ſurpriſe my Butt in the Cittadel; Wen 
I muſt be rid of my Lady Trincalo, ſhe will be in the faſhion elſe; firſt Cuckold 
her Husband, and then ſue for a Separation, to get Alimonypy. [Ex- 
Enter Ferdinand, Hippolito, (with their Swords drawn.) 
Ferd, Come, Sir, our Cave affords no choice of place, 
But the ground's firm and even: are you ready? 
Hip. As ready as your ſelf, Sir. 
Ferd. You remember on what conditions we muſt fight? 
Who firſt receives a Wound is to ſubmit. | 
Hip. Come, come, this loſes time, now for the US, 
Women, Sir. [They fight a little, Ferdinand Hurts him. 
Ferd. Sir, you are wounded. | 
Hip. No. 
Ferd. Believe your blood. 
Hip. I feel no hurt, no matter for my blood. 
Ferd. Remember our Conditions. 
Hip. T'll not leave, till my Sword hits you too. | | 
[Hippolito preſſes on, Ferdinand retires and mardi. 
Ferd. Pm loth to kill you, you are unskilful, Sir. h 
Hip. You beat aſide my Sword, but let it come as near 
As yours, and you ſhall fee my skill. 
Ferd. You faint for loſs of blood, I ſee you ſtagger, 
Pray, Sir, retire. 
Hip. No! I will n&er go back 
Methinks the Cave turns round, I cannot find 
Ferd. Your Eyes begin to dazle. 
Hip. Why do you {wim fo, and dance about me? 
Stand but ſtill till J have made one thruſt. [Hippolito thrafts and fall, 
Ferd. O help, help, help ! 
Unhappy Man! what have I donc? 
Hip. Pm going to a cold ſleep, but when I wake 
I'll fight agen. Pray ſtay for me. [Swognds, 
Ferd. He's gone! he's gone! O ſtay ſweet lovely Youth! | 
Help, help ! 


Enter Proſpero. 
Proſp. What diſmal noiſe is that? 
Ferd. O ſee, Sir, ſee! 
What miſchief my unhappy hand has wrought. 
Proſp. Alas! how much in vain doth feeble Art endeavour 4 
To reſiſt the will of Heaven? [Rabs Hippolito. 
He's gone for ever; O thou cruel Son of an e 
Inhumane Father! all my deſigus are ruin'd 
And unravelPd by this blow. 
No pleaſure now is left me but Revenge. 
Ferd. Sir, if you knew my Innocence 
Proſp. Peace, peace, 
Can thyexcuſes give me back his Life? 
What Ariel! fluggiſh Spirit, where art thou? 
Euter Ariel. 
Ariel. Here, at thy beck, my Lord. 
Proſp. I, now thou com'ſt, when Fate is paſt and not to be 
Recalld. Look thgre, and glut the Malice of 
Thy Nature, for as thou art thy ſelf, thou 
Canſt not be but glad to ſee young Virtue 
Nipt  th* Bloſſom. 
Ariel. My Lord, the Being high above can witneſs 
Jam not glad, we Airy Spirits are not of temper 
So malicious as the Earthy, 
But of a Nature more approaching good. 
For which we meet in ſwarms, and often Combat 
Betwixt the Confines of the Air and Earth. 
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Proßß. Why did'ſt thou not prevent, at leaſt forotel, 
This fatal action then? + ae Oey 
Ariel. Pardon, great Sir, 
I meant to do it, but I was 
By the ill Genius of Hppolito, AY 
Who came and threatn'd me if I diſclos'd it, 
Ty bind me in the bottom of the Sea, ax 
Far from the 1 Regions of the Air, ; 
(My native Fields) above a hundred Years. 
Proſp. T'll chain thee in the North for thy neglect, 
Within the burning Bowels of Mount Heila, | 
TI ſinge thy airy Wings with ſulph'rous Flames, 
And choak thy tender Noftrils with blew Smoak, 
At ev? BEA of the belching Mountain 
Thou ſhalt be lifted up to taſte freſh Air, 
And then fall down agen. 
Ariel, Pardon, dread Lord. | _ | 
Proſp. No more of Pardon than juſt Heav'n intends thee, 
Shalt thou &er find from me: hence! flye with ſpeed, 
Unbind the Charms which hold this Murtherer's 
Father, and bring him with my Brother ſtreight 


Before me. 8 . PE 
Ariel. Mercy, my potent Lord, and I'll outfly thy thought. [Exit Ariel. 
Ferd. O Heavens ! what words are thoſe I heard? 

Yet cannot ſee who ſpoke em: ſure the Woman 

Whom I lov'd was like this, ſome aiery Viſion, 5 
Proſp. No, Murd'rer, ſhe's, like thee, of Mortal Mould, 

But much too pure to mix with thy black Crimes ; 

Yet ſhe had faults and muſt be puniſh'd for 'em. 

Miranda and Dorinda! where are ye? 

The Will of Heaven's accompliſh'd : I have 

Now no more to fear, and nothing left to hope, 

Now you may enter. 


* 


forbidden 


| | | Enter Miranda and Dorinda. 
Mir. My Love! is it permitted me to ſee you once again? 
Pmoſp. You come to look your laſt; I will 
For ever take him from your Eyes. | 
But, on my Bleſſing, ſpeak not, nor approach him. 
Dor: Pray, Father, 1s not this my Siſters Man ? 
He has a noble form; but yet he's not ſo excellent 
As my Hippolito, a e 
. Proſp. Alas poor Girl, thou haſt no Man: look yonder ; 
Fhere's all of him that's left. © 
. Dor. Why was there ever any more of him; | 
He lies aſleep, Sir, ſhall I waken him? [She kneels by Hippolito, and jogs him 
Ferd. Alas! he's never to be wak'd agen. 2 
Dor. My Love, my Love! will you not ſpeak to me? 
I fear you have diſpleas'd him, Sir, and now 
He will not anſwer me, he's dumb and cold too, — — 
But I'll run ſtreight, and make a fire to warm him. [Exit Dorinda running. 
Euter Alonzo, Gonzalo, Antonio. Ariel (inviſible.) 
Alonz. Never were Beaſts ſo hunted into toyls, 
As we have been purſu'd by dreadful ſhapes. 
But is not that my Son? O Ferdinand 
If thou art not a Ghoſt, let me embrace thee. 
Ferd. My Father! O ſiniſter happineſs ! Is it 
Decreed I ſhould recover you alive, juſt in that 
Fatal hour when this brave Youth is loſt in Death, 
And by my hand ? 5 
Ant. Heaven | what new wonder's this? 
Gonz, This Iſle is full of nothing elſe. _. 
Alonz. I thought to dye, and in the Walks above; 
Wand'ring by Star-light, to have ſought thee out; 


But now I ſhould have gone to Heaven in fir 
£ 1 
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Whilſt thou art here behind. MOTO, 305 HP BILE I 
Ferd. You muſt indeed in vain have gone thither- © 00 49 4, 
To look for me. Thoſe who are ſtain'd with ſuch black 419} eee. 
Crimes as mine, come ſeldom there. inn ol? 24} 
Proſp. And thoſe who are, like him, all foul with guiſt, 
More ſeldom upward go. You ſtare upon me as 
You ne'er had ſeen me; have fifteen Years _ 
So loſt me to your Knowledge, that you retain , 
No Memory of Proſpero ? TY 308 
Gonz. The good old Duke of Millan wa, 
Proſp. 1 wonder leſs, that thou Antonio know'ſt me not, 
Berau thou did'ſt long ſince forget I was thy Brother, 
Elſe I never had been here. | 
Ant. Shame choaks my words. | pear WM 
Alonz. And wonder mine. | K 
Proſ. For you, uſurping Prince, : | [To Alonzo. 
Know, by my Art, you Shipwrackt on this Iſle, 8 
Where, after I a while had puniſh'd you, my Vengeance 
Wou'd have ended, I deſignd to match that Son 
Of yours with this my Daughter. 
Alonz. Purſue it ſtill, Tam moſt willing to't. 
Proſp. So am not I. No Marriages can proſper 
Which are with Murd'rers made; look on that Corps, 
This, whilft he liv'd, was young Heppolzts, that 
Infant Duke of Mantua, Sir, whom you expos d 
With me; and here I bred him up till that Blood-thirſty 
Man, that Ferdinand 
But why do I exclaim on him, when Juſtice calls 
To unſheath her Sword againſt his guilt ? 
Alonz. What do you mean? Sh 
Proſp. To execute Heav'ns Laws. ; 
Here I am plac'd by Heav'n, here J am Prince, 
Though you have diſpoſſeſsd me of my Millain. 
Blood calls for blood ; your Ferdinand ſhall die, 
And I in bitterneſs have ſent for you 
To have the ſudden joy of ſeeing him alive, 
And then the greater grief to ſee him die. | 
Alonx. An chin thou J or theſe will tamely ſtand 
To view the Execution ? : 
Ferd. Hold, dear Father! I cannot ſuffer you | 
I' attempt againſt his Life who gave her being 
Whom I love. | | 12S 
Proſp. Nay then appear my Guards I thought no more to Fi: 
Uſe their aids; (I am curs'd becauſe I us'd it) [He ſtamps, and many Spirits appear. 
But they are now the Miniſters of Heaven, 1” N 
Whilft I revenge this Murder. 
Alonz, Have I for this found thee my Son, ſo ſoon agen 
To loſe thee? Antonio, Gonzalo, ſpeak for pity : 
He may hear you. | f 1 
Aut. I dare not draw that blood upon my ſelf, by 
Interceeding for him. hoy” I 
Gon. You drew this judgment down when you uſurpꝰd fr IEG 
That Dukedom which was this dead Prince's right, - | ] 
Alonc. Is this a time t' upbraid me with my fins, when 8 
Grief lies heavy on me? y' are no more my Friends, 
But Crueller than he, whoſe Sentence has 
Doom'd my Son to Death. * a, 
Ant. You did unworthily © upbraid him. 
Gonz. And you do worſe t' endure his Crimes. 
Ant. Gonzalo we'll meet no more as Friends. 
Gong. Agreed Amonio : and we agree in diſcord. 
Ferd. to Mir. Adieu my faireſt Miſtreſs, Fea: 
Mir. Now I can hold no longer; I muſt ſpeak. 
Though I am loth to diſobey you, Sir, 


[Lnys hand mon his Sword. 


ſo cruel to the Man I ae e 
Be be 60 kind to let me ſuffer with him. 885 
Ferd. Recal that Pray'r, or I ſhall Wiſh to Wies 2 
Though death be all the mends that I can make. 
Proſp. This night I will allow you, Ferdinand, to fit 
You for your Death, that Cave's of how br 
Alonz. Ah, Proſpero ! hear me ſpeak. You are a Father, 
Look on my Age, and look upon his Youth. 
Proſp. No more! all you can ſay is urg'd in vain, 
1 have no room for pity left within me. 
Do you refuſe ! help Ariel with your Fellows 
To drive *em in; Alonzo and his Son beſtow in 
Yonder Cave, and here Gonzalo ſhall with 
Antonio lodge. [Spirits drive em in, 4s they are appointed. 
Enter Dolinda 
Dor. Sir, I have made a fire, ſhall he be warm'd! » 
| Proſp. He's dead, and vital wartnth will ner return. 
Dor. Dead, Sir, what's that ? | 
Proſp. His Soul has left his Body. 
Dor. When will it come agen? 
Proſp. O never, never ! 
| He muſt be laid in Earth, and there conſirne. 
Dor. He ſhall not lye in Earth you do not know 
How well he loves 4 indeed hell come agen ; 
He told me he would go a little while, 
But promis'd me he would not tarry long. 
Proſp. He's Murder'd by the Man who lov'd your Siſter 
Now of you may ſee what tis to break . 
A Father's Precept; you would needs ſee Men, and by 
That ſight are made for ever wretched. 
Hippolito is dead, and Ferdinand muſt die 
For murdering him. 
Mir. Have you no pity ? — 
Proſp. Your diſbbedience has ſo much incensd me, that 
I this 2 can leave no bleſſing with you. 
Help to convey the Body to my Couch, 
Then leave me to mourn over it alone. [They * * " Bay of Hippolito. 
| Enter Miranda, and 8 4. Ariel behind em 
Ariel. Pvs been ſo chid for my negle& by Proſpero, 
That I muſt now watch all and be unſeen. 
Mir. Siſter, I fay agen, twas long of you 
That all this miſchief happen'd. AND | 
Dor. Blame not me for your own fault, your 3 
Curioſity brought me to ſee the Man. | * 
Mir. You fafely might have ſeen him and retir'd, bur 
You wou'd needs go near him and converſe, {ou may 
Remember my Father cald me thence, and I calPd you. 
Dor. That was your envy, Sifter, not your love; 
You call'd me thence, becauſe you could not be 
Alone with him your felf; butT am ſure my 
Man had never 7 goes to Heaven ſo ſoon, but a | | 
That yours made him go. h [mw 
Mir. Siſter I could = wiſh that either of em ner | 
Go to Heaven without us, but it Was his Fortune, x, 
And you mult be fſatisfi'd ? 9 
Dor. Pll not be fatisfi'd : My Father ſays Yet make 
Your Man as cold as mine is now, and when hjůe 
Is mad cold, my Father will not let you {rive'. | 
To make him warm agen. Wen ee 
Mir. In ſpight of you mine never ſhall' be cold 85: oh 
Dor. Pm ſure *twas he that made me miſerable, 
And I will be reven gd. Perhaps you, rhitite ls 
Nothing to loſe a 2 N OITEPA 
Mir. en but there | is ſome diffetetice betolr 8 My 
* | 


| 
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My Ferdinand, and your Hippolito. : 41 
Dor. I, there's your judgment. Your's is the oldeſt. 
Man I ever ſaw, except it were my Father. AT 
Mir. Siſter, no more. Tt is not comely jn a Daughter, 
When ſhe ſays her Father's old. | | 
Dor. But why do I ſtay here, whilſt my cold Love 
Perhaps may want me? 15 
Pll pray my Father to make yours cold too. 
Mir. Siſter, Ill never ſleep with you agen. 
Dor. I'll never more meet in a Bed with you, 
But lodge on the bare ground, and watch my Love. 
Mir. And at the entrance of that Cave III lye, 
And eccho to each blaſt of wind a ſigh. _ | 
. [Exennt ſeverally, looking diſcontentedly on one anot her. 
Ariel. Harſh diſcord reigns throughout this fatal Ile, 
At which good Angels mourn, ill Spirits ſmile; 
Old Proſpero, by his Daughters rob'd of reſt, 
Has in diſpleaſure left em both unbleſt. 
Unkindly they abjure each others Bed, 
To fave the Living, and revenge the dead. 
Alonzo and his Son are Pris'ners made, 
And good Gonzalo does their Crimes upbraid. 
Antonio and Gonxalo diſagree, 

And wou'd, though in one Cave, at diſtance be. 
The Seamen all that curſed Wine have ſpent, 
Which ſtill renew'd their thirſt of Government; 
And, wanting Subjects for the food of Pow'r, 
Each wou'd to rule alone the reſt devour, 

The Monſters Sycorax and Caliban 

More monſtrous grow by Paſſions learn'd from Man. 

Even I not fram'd of warring Elements, 

Partake and ſuffer in theſe diſcontents. 

Why ſhou'd a mortal by Enchantments hold 

In Chains a Spirit of Ætherial Mould F 
Accurſed Magick we our ſelves have taught, 
And our own Pow”r has our Subjection wrought! 


ACT v. 
Euter Profpero and Miranda. 


Prop. O U beg in vain; I cannot Pardon him, 
He has oftended Heaven. 
Mir. Then let Heaven puniſh him. 
Profd. Te will by me. EF $7 
Mir. Grant him at leaſt ſome reſpite for my ſake. - 
Proſp. I by deferring Juſtice ſhould incenſe the Deity 
Againit my ſelf and you. . par) TEL, 2052 
Mir. Yet I have heard you ſay, The Powers above are {low 
In puniſhing, and ſhow'd not you reſemble them? | 
Proſp. The Powers above may Pardon or Reprieve, 
As Sovereign Princes may diſpenſe with Laws, as Hy 
Which we, as Officers, muſt Execute. Our Acts of Grace 
To Criminals are Treaſon to Heavens Prerogative. 
Mir. Do you condemn him for ſhedding Blood ? . 
Proſp. Why do you ask that queſtion? you know I do. 
Mir. Then you muſt be condemn'd for ſhedding his, 
And he who condemns you, muſt dye for ſhedding 
Yours, and that's the way at laſt to leave none living. 
Proſp. The Argument is weak, but I want time 
To let you ſee your errours; retire, and, if you love him, 
Pray for him. 


Mir. O ſtay, Sir, I have yet more Arguments, 
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roſp, But none of any weight. he 
Prof Have you not faid you are his Judge? 
Proſp. Tis true, I am; what then! 
Mir. And can you be his Executioner ? 
If that be fo, then all Men may declare their 
Enemies in fault; and Pow'r without the Sword 
Of Juſtice, will preſume to puniſh what cer 
It calls a Crime. | | 
Proſp. T cannot force Gonzalo or my Brother, much 
Leſs the Father to deſtroy the Son, it muſt 
Be then the Monſter Caliban, and he's not here, 
But Ariel ſtrait ſhall fetch him. 


Enter Ariel. 
Ariel. My potent Lord, before thou call'ſt, I come, 
To ſerve thy will. 
Proſp. Then Spirit fetch me here my Salvage Slave. 
Ariel. My Lord, it does not need. ; 3 
Proſp. Art thou then prone to miſchief, wilt thou be thy ſelf the Execu- 
tioner? | | 
Ariel. Think better of thy airy Miniſter, who 
For thy ſake, unbid, this night has flown 
O'er almoſt all the habitable World. 
Proſp. But to what purpoſe was all thy diligence ? 
Ariel, When I was chidden by my mighty Lord for my 
Negle& of young 1 r I went to view 
His Body, and ſoon found his Soul was but retir'd, 
Not fally'd out, and frighted lay at skulk in 
Th' inmoſt corner of his ſcarce- beating heart. 
Proſp. Is he not dead? | 
Ariel. Hear me my Lord! I prun'd my Wings, and, fitted for a Journey, from 
the next Iſles of our Heſperides, I gather'd Moly firſt, thence ſhot my ſelf to Pa- 
leſtine, and watch'd the trickling Balm, which caught, I glided to the Britiſb 
Iſles, and there the purple Panacea found. | 
Proſp. All this to night ? 
Ariel. All this, my Lord, I did, 
Nor was Hippolito's good Angel wanting, who 
Climbing up the Circle of the Moon, 
While I below got Simples for the Cure, went to 
Each Planet which o'er- rul'd thoſe Herbs, 
And drew it's virtue to increaſe their pow'r : 
Long eer this hour had I been back again, 
But that a Storm took me returning back 
And flag'd my tender Wings. 
Proſp. Thou ſhalt have reſt my Spirit, 
But haſt thou ſearch'd the wound ? ory 
Ariel. My Lord I have, and *twas in time I did it; for 
The Soul ſtood almoſt at Life's Door, all bare 
And naked, ſhivering like Boys upon a River's 
Bank, and loth to tempt the cold air, but I took _ 
Her and ſtop'd her in; and pour'd into his Mouth + 
The healing juice of vulnerary Herbs. © 
Proſp. Thou art my faithful Servant. 
Ariel. His only danger was his loſs of blood, but now 
He's wak?d, my Lord; and juſt this hour. 
He muſt be dreſs'd again, as I have done it. 
Anoint the Sword which pierc'd him with this 
Weapon-Salve, and wrap it cloſe from Air till 
I have time to viſit him again. e | 
Proſp. It ſhall be done, be it your task, Mirands, becauſe your 
Siſter is not preſent here, while I go viſit your 
Dear Ferdinand, from whom I will a while conceal 
This News, that it may be more welcome. 
Mir. T obey you, and with a double duty, Sir: for now 


You twice have given me Life. 
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Proſp. ; My Ariel, follow me. 


[ Exea ut everall, 
Hippolito diſcovered on a Couch, Dorinda by him, 
Dor. How do you find your ſelf? 
Hip. Pm ſomewhat cold, can you not draw me nearer 
To the Sun, I am too weak to walk? WE 
Dor. My Love, I'Il try. [She draws the Chair nearer to the Audience. 
thought you never would have walK'd agen, a 
They told me you were gone away to Heaven; 
Have you been there? 
Hip. I know not where I was. 
Dor. J will not leave you till you promiſe me you 
Will not Die agen. 
Hip. Indeed I will not. 
Dor. You muſt not go to Heav'n unleſs we go together; 
For Pve heard my Father ſay that we mult ſtrive 
To beeach others Guide, the way to it will elſe 
Be difficult, eſpecially to thoſe who are ſo Young. 
But I much wonder what it is to Die. 
Hip. Sure *tis to Dream, a kind of Breathleſs Sleep 
When once the SouPs gone out. 
Dor. What is the Soul? 


Hip. A ſmall blew thing that runs about within us. 
Dor. Then I have ſeen it in a Froſty Morning run 
Smoaking from my Mouth. 
Hip. But if my Soul had gone, it ſhould have walk'd upon 
A Cloud juſt over you, and peep'd, and thence I would have 
CalPd you. 
Dor. But I ſhould not have heard you, *tis ſo far. 
Hip. Why then I would have Rain'd and Snow'd upon you, 
And thrown down Hail-Stones gently till T hit you, 
And make you look at leaſt. But Dear Dorinda 
What is become of him who Fought with me ? 
Dor. O, Ican tell you joyful news of him, 
My Father means to make him Die to day, 
For what he did to you. 
Hip. That muſt not be, my dear Dorinda; goand beg your 
Father he may not Die, it was my fault he hurt me, 
I urg*d him to it firſt. 
Dor. But if he Live, he'll never leave Killing you. 
Hip. O no! Ijuſt remember when I fell aſleep, I heard 
Him calling me a great way off, and Crying over me as 
You wou'd do, beſides we have no = of quarrel now. 
Dor. Pray how began your Difference firſt ? 
Hip. I foug ht with him for all the Women in the World. 
Dor. That Hurt you had was juſtly ſent from Heaven, 
For wiſhing to have any more but me. | 
Hip. Indeed I think it was, but 1 repent it, the fault 
Was only in my Blood, for now *tis gone, I find 
I donot Love ſo many. | 
Dor. In confidence of this, Ill beg my Father, that he 
May Live, I'm glad the naughty Blood, that made 
You Love ſo many, is gone out. | 
Hip. My Dear, go quickly, leaſt you come too late. Exit Dor. 
Enter Miranda at the other Door, with N Sword wrap d up. 


Hip. Who's this who looks ſo Fair and Beautiful, as 
Nothing but Dorinda can ſurpaſs her? O! 


believe it is that Angel, Woman, 
Whom ſhe calls Siſter | | 
Mir. Sir, Tam ſent hither to dreſs your Wound, 
How do you find your Strength? | ne T2006 
Hp. Fair Creature, T am Faint with loſs of Bloud. e TRI 
Mir. Pm forty fort. red r | TTY T2 
Hip. Indeed ſo am I, for if I had that Bloud, I then | , S/n 
Should find a great Delight in Loving you. uin | 


Mir. 
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Mir. But, Sir, I am anothers, and your love is given 
Already to my Se. 


Hip. Yet I find that if you pleaſe I can love ſtill a little. 
Mir. I cannot be inconſtant, nor ſhou'd you. 
Hip. O my wound pains me. 
Mir. I am come to eaſe you. 
Hip. Alas! I feel thecold Air come to me, 
My wound ſhoots worſe than ever. [ She wipes and anoints the Sword, 
Mir. Does it ſtill grieve you? 5 Fj 
Hip. Now methinks there's ſomething laid juſt upon it. 
Mir. Do you find no eaſe? 
Hip. Yes, yes, upon the ſudden all the pain 
Is leaving me, ſweet Heaven how amTeas'd ! 
Enter Ferdinand and Dorinda to them. 
Ferd. to Dor. Madam, I muſt confeſs my life is yours, 
I owe it to your generoſity. 
Dor. I am o'rejoy*d my Father lets you live, and proud 
of my good fortune, that he gave your life to me, 
Mir. How? gave his life to her 
Hip. Alas! I think ſhe ſaid fo, and he ſaid he ow d it 
To her generoſity. 2p 
Ferd. But is not that your Siſter with Fppolito ? 
Dor. So kind already ? 
Ferd. I came to welcome Life; and I have met the 
Cruelleſt of deaths. | 
Hip. My dear Dorinda with anothet man ? 
Dor. Siſter, what bus'neſs have you here? 
Mir. You ſee I dreſs Hippolito. 
Dor. Y are very charitable to a Stranger. 3 
Mir. Vou are not much behind in Charity, to beg a Pardon 
For a Man, whom you ſcarce ever ſaw before. 
Dor. Henceforward let your Surgery alone, for I had 
Rather he ſhould dye, than you ſhould cure his wound. 
Mir. AndT wiſh Ferdinand had dy'd before 
He ow'd his Life to your entreaty. 
Ferd. ts Hip. Sir, Pm glad you are ſo well recover'd, you 
Keep your humour ſtill to have all Women. | 
Hip. Not all, Sir, you except one of the number, 
Your new Love there, Dorinda. 
Mir. Ah Ferdinand ! can you become inconſtant ? 
If I muſt loſe you, I had rather death ſhould take 
You from me than you take your ſelf. 
Ferd. And if J might have choſe, I would have wiſh'd 
That death from Proſpero, and not this from you. 
Dor. I, now I find why I was ſent away. 
That you might have my Siſters W "EW 
Hip. Dorinda, kill me not with your unkindneſs, 
This is too much, firſt to be falſe your elf, 
And then accuſe me too. BO . 
Ferd. We all accuſe each other, and each one denies their guilt, 
I ſhould be glad it were a mutual errour. | 
And therefore firſt to clear my ſelf from fault, 
Madam, I beg your pardon, while I fay I only love 
Your Siſter. 
Mir. O bleſt Word Bn Be 
Pm ſure I love no man but Ferdinant. 
Dor. Nor I, Heav'n knows, but my Hippolito. 
Hp. I never knew I lov'd ſo much, before I fear'd 
Vorinda's conſtancy; but now I am convinc'd that 
I lov'd none but her, becauſe none elſe can 
Recompence her loſs. TO 3 
Ferd. Twas happy then you had this little tryal. 
But how we all ſo much miſtaok, I know not. EF EOS) 
Mir. I have only this to fay in my defence: my Father ſent 
e N M m | Me 


[ She unmwraps the Sword, 


[ fo Dorinda. 
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Me hither, to attend the wounded Stranger; 4G: 
Dor. And Hippolito ſent me to beg the life of Ferdinand. 
Ferd. From ſuch ſmall Errours, left at firſt unheeded, 
Have often ſprung fad accidents in Love: 
But ſee, our Fathers and our Friends are come 
To mix their joys with ours. . a 
Enter Proſpero, Alonzo, Antonio, Gonzalo. 
Alon. to Proſp. Let it no more be thought of, your purpoſe 
Though it was ſevere was juſt. In loſing Ferdinand 
I ſhould have mourn'd, but could not have complain d. 
Proſp. Sir, I am glad kind Heaven decree'd it otherwiſe. 
Dor. O wonder! 
How many goodly Creatures are there here! 
How beauteous mankind is! : 
Hip. O brave new World that has ſuch People in't 
Alon. to Ferd. Now alt the bleſſings of a glad Father 
Compaſs thee about, 
And make thee happy in thy heauteous choice. 
Gon. Pve inward wept, or ſhould have ſpoke ere this. 
Look down ſw-et Feav®n, and on chis Couple drop 
A blefled Crown, ior it is you chalk*d out the 
Way which brought us hither 
Aut. Though Penitence forc'd by neceſſity can ſcarce 
Seem real, vet deareſt Brother I have hope 
My Blood may plead for pardon with you, I reſign 
Dominion, which tis true I could not keep, 
But Heaven knows too 1 would not. ; 
Proſp. All paſt crimes I bury in the joy of this 
Bleſſed day. 
Aloaz. And that T may not be behind in juſtice, to this 
Young Prince I render back his Dukedom, 
And as the Duke of Mantua thus falute him. 
Hip. What is it that you render back, methinks 
You give me nothing. 
- Proſp. Youare to be Lord of a great People, 
And o're Towns and Cities. | 
Hip. And ſhall theſe People be all Men and Women ? 
Gong. Yes, and ſhall call you Lord. 
Hip. Why then Ile live no longer in a Priſon, but 
Have a whole Cave to my ſelf hereafter. 
Proſp. And that your happineſs may be complete, 
I give you my Dorinda for your Wife, ſhe ſhall 
Be yours for ever, when the Prieſt has-made you one. 
Hip. How ſhall he make us one, ſhall I grow to her? BY "Y 
Proſp. By ſaying holy words you ſhall be joyn'd in marriage 
To each other. : 
Dor. I warrant you thoſe holy words are charms. 
My Father means to conjure us together. 
Proſp. to his N My Ariel told me, when laſt night you quarrel'd, 
daughter. $ You ſaid you would for ever part your Beds, 
But what you threaten'd in your anger, Heaven | 
Has turn'd to Prophecy. 
For you, Miranda, muſt with Ferdinand, 
And you, Dorinda, with Hippolito lye in 
One Bed hereafter. 
Along. And Heaven make thoſe Beds ſtill fruitful in 
Producing Children to bleſs their Parents 
Youth, and Grandfires age. 
Mir. to Dor, Tf Children come by lying ina Bed, I wander you 
And had none between us. | 
Dor. Sifter it was our fault, we meant like fools 
To look em in the fields, and they it ſeems 
Are only found in Beds. i 
Hip. I am o'rejoy*d that I ſhall have Dorinda in a bed, 1 wor 
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ell lye all night and day together there, 


And never riſe again. 1 jr 
Ferd. aſide to him. Hippolito ! you are ignorant of your great 
Happineſs, but there is ſomewhat which for 
Your own and fair Dorinda's ſake J muſt inſtruct 
u in. | 0 0 38 
1 Pray teach me quickly how Men and Women in your 
World make love, I ſhall ſoon learn E 37's by 
I warrant you. 3 | 
"Enter Ariel driving in Steph. Trinc. Muſt. Vent. Calib. Syc. 
Proſp. Why that's my dainty Ariel, I ſhall miſs thee, * 
But yet thou ſhalt have freedom. 3 
Gonz. O look, Sir, look the Maſter and the Say lors 
The Boſen too my Prophecy is out, that if | 
A Gallows were on land, that Man could neꝰer 
Begdrown'd. * | 
Alonz. to Trinc. Now Blaſphery, what not one Oath aſhore ? 
Haſt thou no mouth by land? why ſtart thou ſo? 
Trinc, What more Dukes yet, I muſt reſign my Dukedom, 
But 'tis no matter, I was almoſt ſtarv'd in't. 
Muſt, Here's nothing but wild Sallads, without Oyl or Vinegar. 5 
Steph. The Duke and Prince alive | would I had now our gallant Ship agen, 
and were her Maſter, Pd willingly give all my Iſland for her. 
Vent, And I my Vice-Roy-ſhip. 
Trinc. I ſhall need no Hangman, for I ſhall e%en hang 
My ſelf, now my Friend Butt has ſhed his 
Laſt drop of Life. Poor Butt is quite departed. 
Ant. They talk like Mad Men. 
Proſp. Nga matter, time will bring em to themſelves, 
Now their Wine is gone they will not quarrel. 16922; 8 
Your Ship is ſafe and tight, and bravely rigg'd, 
As when you firſt ſer Sail. 
Alonz. This news is wofiderful. | | 
Ariel, Was it well done, my Lord ? ' 
Proſp. Rarely, my diligence. 
Gonz, But pray, Sir, what are thoſe miſhapen Creatures? 
Proſp. Their Mother was a Witch, and one fo ſtrong 
She would control the Moon, make Flows N 
And Ebbs, and deal in her Command without 
Her Power. 2 
' Sc. O Setebos ! theſe be brave 1 indeed. 
Proſp. to Calib. Go Sirrah to my Cell, and as you hope for 
Pardon, trim it up. _ 
Calib. Moſt carefully. I will be wiſe hereafter. 
What a dull Fool was I to take thoſe Drunkards 
For Gods, when ſuch as theſe were in the World? 
Proſp. Sir, I invite your Highneſs and your Train 
To my poor Cave this night; a part of which 
I will imploy in telling you my ſtory. . | 
 Alonz, No doubt it muſt be ſtrangely taking, Sir. 
-Proſp...When..the Mora. dans PI bring you to your Shir, 
And promiſe you calm Seas and happy Gales. 
My Ariel, that's thy charge : then to the Elements 
Be free, and fare thee well. 
Ariel, TI do it Maſter. . 
Sings, Where the Bee ſucks there ſuck I, 
In « Cowſlips Bell, I he, 
There I couch when Owls do cry, © © © 


On the Swallows Wing I flye : * 
After Summer merrity. nt | 
. Merrily, merrily ſhalt I live non 
| © Under the Bloſſom that hangs on the Bough. or | | 
Sy. Pl to Sea with thee, and keep thte warm in thy Cabin.” 


Trinc. No my dainty Dy- dapper, you have a tender Conſtitution, and will be 
3 F | 1 ck 
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ſick a Ship- board. You are partly Fiſh and may ſwim after me. I wiſh you a 
good Voyage, | : ; 
þ Proſp. Now to this Royal Company, my Servant, be viſible, 
= And entertain them with a Dance before they part. 
= Ariel. T have a gentle Spirit for my Love, 
Who twice ſeven Years hath waited for my Freedom, 
| It ſhall appear and foor it featly with me. | 
4 Milcha, my. Love, thy Ariel calls thee 
I | | Enter Milcha. 


e iubfHcoar TD 1 [They dice a Saraband, 
Proſp. Henceforth this Iſle to the afflicted be | 

| A place of Refuge as it was to me; | 

1x The Promiſes of blooming Spring hve here, 

1 And all the Bloſſings of the rip'ning Year ; | | 3 

'| On my retreat let Heaven and Nature ſmile, A 5 

| | And ever flouriſh the Enchanted Iſle, |  LExeunt, 
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| ks: Be. 
Mock-Aſtrologer. 

Ts Io E G R A CE, 1 1 
WILLIAM 


3 One of His Majeſties moſt Honourable Privy Council; 
and of the moſt Noble Order of the Garter, c. 


May it pleaſe your Grace, 3 I 

Mone ſt thoſe few perſons of Wit and Honour , whoſe favourable Opinton I 

have deſir d, your. own Virtue and my great Obligations to your Grace, have 

jaſtly given you the Precedence, For what could be more glorious to me, 
than to have acquir d ſome part of your eſteem , who are admir'd and Ho- 

— 5e by all good Men; who have been, for ſo many years together, the 
Pattern and Standard of Honor to the Nation: and whoſe whole Life has been ſo great 
an Example of Heroick Virtue, that we might wonder how it happewd into an Age ſo 
corrupt 4s ours, if it had not likewiſe been a part of the former? As 72 came into the 
World with all the advantages of 4 noble Birth and Education, fo you have renared both, 
yet more cogſpicuous by your Virtue. Fortane, indeed, has perpetually cromn'd your un- 
dertakings with ſucceſs,. but ſhe has only waited on yoar Valour , not conducted it. She 
has miniſtred to your Glory like a Slave, and has been led in triumph by it, or at moſt, 
while Honour led you by the Hand to Greatneſs, Fortune only follow'd to keep you from 
ſliding back inthe aſcent. That which Plutarch accounted her favour to Cy mon and Lu- 
cullus, was but her juſtice to your Grace : and, never to have been overcome where you 
led in Perſon , 4s it was more than Hannibal coald boaſt , ſo it was all that providence 
could do 1 that Party which it had reſolvd to ruine, Thus, my Lord, the laſt ſmiles 
of Vittory were on your Arms: and; every where elſe, declaring for the Rebels, ſhe ſcem'd 
to ſuſpend her ſelf, and to doubt, before be took her flight , whether he were able wholly 
to abandon that Cauſe for which you fought. | | ; 

But the greateſt tryals of your Courage and Conſt ancy were yet to come: many had ven- 
tu · d their Fortunes, and expos'd their Lives to the utmoſt dangers for their King and 
Country, who ended their Loyalty with the War ; and ſubmitting to the iniquity of the | 
times, choſe rather to redeem their former plenty by acknowledging an Uſurper, than to 
Suffer with an unprofitable Fidelity (as thoſe meaner Spirits call'd it) for their lawful 

Sovereign. But, as I dare not accuſe jo many of our Nobility, who were content to ac- 
cept their Patrimonies from the Clemency of the Conquerour, and to retain only 4 ſe- 
cret veneration for theit Prince, amidſt the open worſhip which they were forc d to pay to 
the Vſarper, wha had Dethron'd him; ſo, I hope, I may have leaue to extol that Virtue 
which acted more generouſly ;, and which was not ſatisfy'd with an inward acvotion to 
Monarchy, but produc'd it ſelf to uiew, and aſſerted the Canſe by open Martyrdom; Of * 
theſe rare Patterns of Loyalty aur Grace was hief : thoſe * es you cd not ſind, Ol 
you made. Some few Cato's there were with you, theſe invincible reſolution could not be | 

 Conguer'aby that Ufurping Cxſar: hour Virtue oppos d it ſel to his Fortune, and over- | 3 
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cams it, by not ſubmitti "— The laſt and moſt difficult ent erpr ice he had to eſe 
when he had conquer d three Nations, was to ſubdue your Spirits: and he dy d weary of 
that War, and unable to finiſh it. f | | 


In the mean time you lid more happily in your exile than the other on his Thrane: 
your Loyalty made you Friends and Servants among ſt Foreigners: and you lid plenty. 
fully without a Fortune; for. you lid on your own Defert and Reputation. The glorj. 
ous Name of the Valiant and Faithful Newcaſtle , was 4 Patrimony which cou'd never 
be exhauſted. / | 


Thus, my Lord, the Morning of your Life was clear, and calm; and though it was 
afterwards overcaſt ; yet, in that general ſtorm, you were never without 4 ſhelter. And 
nom you are happily arriv/d to the Evening of a Day as Serene," as the Dawn of it was Glo. 
rious : But ſuch an Evening as, I hope, and almoſt Prophecy, is far from Night : *Tis the 
Evening of a Summer*s Sun, which keeps the Day-Light long within the Skies, The 
Health of your Body is maintain a by the Vigour of your Mind: Neither does the one ſbrint 
from the Fatiegue of Exerciſe, nor the other bend under the Pains of Study. Methinks ] 
behold in you another Caius Marius, who in the Extremity of his Age, Exercisd himſelf 
almoſt every Morning in the Campus Martius, amongſt the Touthful Nobility of Rome. 
And afterwaras in your Retirements, when you do Honour to Poetry, by employing partiof 
your Leiſure in it, I regard you as another Silius Italicus, who having paſs'd over his 
Conſulſhip with Alan diſmiſs d himſelf from Buſineſs, and from the Gown, and em. 
ploy d his Age, among ſt the Shades, in the Reading and Imitation Virgil. | 


Inwhich, leaſt any thing ſhould be wanting to your Happineſs, you have by a rare effed 
of Fortune, found in the Perſon of your Excellent Lady, not only a Lover, but a Part ner 
of your Studies, A Lady whom our Age miy jaſtly equal with the Sappho of the Greeks, 
or theSulpitia'of the Romans. Who, by being taken into pour Boſom, ſeems to be Inſpir'd 

with your Genius : And by Writing the Hiſtory of your Life, in ſo maſculine a Style, has 
already plac'd you in the Number of the Heroes. She has Anticipated that Great Portion 
of Fame ahich Emnvy often hinders a living Vertue from poſſeſſing : ¶ hith mou d, indeed, 
ave been given to your Aſhes, but with a latter Payment : And, of which you could have 
no preſent uſe, except it were by a ſecret Preſage of that which was to come, when you mere 
no longer jn a poſſibility of knowing it. So that if that were a Praiſe, or Satisfattion to 
the greateſt of Emperonrs, which the moſt Judicious of Poets gives him, 


Præſenti tibi maturos largimur honores, &c. 


| That the Adoration which was not allowed to Hercules and Romulus till after Death, 
was given to Auguſtus living; then certainly it cannot be deny'd but that your Grace has 
receivꝰd a double Satisfattion : The one, to ſee your ſelf Conſecrated to Immortaliay while 
you are yet alive: The other, to have your Praiſes Celebrated by ſo' Dear, ſo Juſt, and ſo 
Pious an Hiſtorian. | erg 


"Tis the Conſideration of this that flops my Pen: Though I am loath to leave ſo fair 4 
Subject, which gives me as much field as Poetry cou'd wiſh, and yet. no more than Truth can 
juſtify. But to attempt any thing of a Penegyrick, were to Enterprize on your Lady's 
| Right ;, and to ſeem to effect thoſe Praiſes, which none but the Dutcheſs of Newcaſtle can 
deſerve, when ſhe Writes the Actions of her Lord. 1 ſhall therefore leave that wider ſpace, 
and contract my ſelf to thoſe narrow bounds which beſt become my Fortune and 
Employment. | Ace 

5 g 6 

I am oblig'd, my Lord, to return you not dnly my own Acknowledgments, but to thank 
ou in the Names of former Poets; the Manes of Johnſon and D'avenant ſcem to require 
it from me, that thoſe Favours which you plac d on them, and which they wanted opportu- 
nity to own in Publick, yet might not be loſt to the knowledge of Poſterity, with a forget- 
fulneſs unbecoming of the Muſes, who are the Daughters of Memory, And give me leave, 
my Lord, to avow ſo much of Vanity, as 40 ſay, I am Proud to bg their Remembrancer : 
For, by relating how Gracious you have beento them, and are to me, I, in ſome meaſure, 
join my Name with Theirs: And the continu d deſcent of your Favours to me is the beſt 
Title which I can plead for my ſucceſſion. I only wiſh, that I had as great Reaſonto be ſatis- 
fy with myſelf, in the return of our common Act nom ledg ments, as pour Grace may juſtly 
take in the confering Them: For I cannot but be very ſenſible that the Preſent of an ill 
Comedy, which I here make you, is a very unſuitable way of giving Thanks for them, who, 

RR | TA © Themſelves, 
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themſclues, have Written ſo many better. 7 
to thoſe Scenes, which are Compos'd by the moſt Noble Poet of our Age, and Nation: And 


to be ſer as a Water- Mark of the loweſt Ebb, to which the Wit of my Predeceſſor has ſunk and 
run down in me : But, thoug ] all of them have ſurpaſed me in the Scene; there is one 
part of Glory in which 1 will not yield to any of them, I mean, my Lord, that Honour 
anRVeneration which they had for you in their Lives; and which I preſerve after them 
more Holily than the Veſtal Fires mere maintain d from Age to Age; but with 4 greater 
Agree of Heat, and of Devotion than theirs, as being with more Reſpect and Paſſion than 


they ever mere, 


Your GRACE 's 


Moſt Obliged, 
moſt Humble, and 


moſt Obedient Servant, 


John Dryden. 


a T 
v 1 a 4 \ ; * - 


: 
R . a * 
. 8 * ” © N *. 
- = ny - - 1 * * 
* - __— - 2g a4 
4 . <> 
— . 
— 
* * — 
* ; 
* 
* 
* 
. 
* = _ 


Had thought, Reader, in this Preface to have written ſomewhat concernin 

the difference betwixt the Plays of our Age, and thoſe of our Predeceſſors, on 

the Engliſh Stage: to have ſhown in what parts of Dramatick Poeſie we 
were excell'd by Ben. Johnſon, I mean, Humour, and Contrivance of Comedy; 

and in what we may juſtly claim precedence of Shakeſpear and Fletcher, namely 44 
Heroick Plays: but this deſign I have wav'd on ſecond conſiderations ; at leaſt de. 
ferr'd it till J publiſh the Conqueſt of Granada, where the Diſcourſe will be more 
proper. I had alſo prepar'd to Treat of the improvement of our Language ſince 
Fletcher's and r days, and conſequently of our refining the Courtſhip, Rail. 
lery, and Converſation of Plays: but as Iam willing to decline that envy which ! 
ſhou'd draw on my ſelf from ſome old opiniativeJudges of the Stage; ſo likewiſe 1 
am preſt in time ſo much that J have not leiſure, at preſent, to go thorough with 
it. Neither, indeed, do I value a reputation gain'd from Comedy, ſo far as to con- 
cern my ſelf about it any more than I needs mult in my own defence: for I think 
it, in its own nature, inferior to all ſorts ofDramatick writing. Lo Comedy eſpecially 
requires, on the Writers part, much of converſation with the vulgar, and much of 
ill nature in the obſervation of their Follics. But let all Men pleaſe themſelves ac- 
cording to their ſeveral taſts:that which is not pleaſant to me,may be to others who 
judge better. And, to prevent an accuſation from my Enemies, I am ſometimes 
ready to imagine that my diſguſt of Low Comedy proceeds not ſo much from my 
judgment as from my temper ; which is the reaſon why I fo ſeldom write it; and 
that when I ſucceed in it, (I mean fo far as to pleaſe the Audience) yet I am no- 
thing fſatisfy*d with what I have done; but am often vex'd to hear the People laugh, 
and clap,as they perpetually do, where J intended *em no jeſt; while they let paſs the 
better things without taking notice of them. Yet, even this confirms me in my opi- 
nion of {lighting popular applauſe, and of contemning that approbation which thoſe 
very People give, cqually with me, to the Zany of a Mountebank ; or to the appear- 
ance of anAntick on the Theatre, without Wit on the Poet's part, or any occaſion of 
laughter from the Actor, beſides the ridiculouſneſs of his Habit and his Grimaces. 
But I have deſcended before I was aware, from Comedy to Farce; which con- 
ſiſts principally of Grimaces. That I admire not any Comedy equally with Tra- 
gedy, is, perhaps, from the ſullenneſs of my humor; but that I deteſt thoſe Farces, 
which are now the moſt frequent Entertainments of the Stage, I am ſure I have 
reaſon on my (ide. Comedy conſiſts, though of low Perſons, yet of natural actions, 
and Characters; I mean ſome humors, adventures, and deſigns, as are ro be found 
and met with in the World. Farce, on the other fide, conſiſts of forc'd humors, and 
unnatural events: Comedy preſents us with the imperfections of humane nature. 
Farce entertains us with what is monſtrous and chimerical : the one cauſes laughter 


in thoſe who can judge of Men and Manners;by the lively repreſentation of their folly 


or corruption; the other produces the ſame effect in thoſe who can judge of neither, 
and that only by itsextravagances. The firſt works on the judgment and fancy; the 
latter on the fancy only: There is more of ſatisfaction in the former kind of laugh- 
ter, and in the latter more of ſcorn. But, ho it happens, that an impoſſible adventure 
{ſhould cauſe our mirth, I cannot fo eaſily imagine. Something there may be in the 
oddneſs of it, becauſe on the Stage it is the common effect of things unexpected 
to ſurprize us into a delight: and that 1s to be aſcrib'd to the ſtrange appetite, as T 
may call it, of the fancy; which, like that of a longing Woman, often runs out in- 
to the moſt extravagant deſires ; and is better fatisfy*d ſometimes with Loam, or 
with the Rinds of Trees, than with the wholeſome nouriſhments of life. In ſhort, 
there is the ſame difference betwixt Farce and Comedy , as betwixt an Empirick 
and a true Phyſitian : both of them may attain their ends; but what the one per- 
forms by hazard, the other does by skill. And as the Artiſt is often unſucceſsful, 
while the Mountebank ſucceeds ; ſo Farces more commonly take the People than 
Comedies. For to write unnatural things, is the moſt probable way of pleaſing 
them, who underſtand not Nature. And a true Poet often miſſes of applauſe, be- 
cauſe he cannot debaſe himſelf to write ſo ill as to pleaſe his Audience. 


After all, it is to be acknowledg'd, that moſt of thoſe Comedies, which have been 
lately written, have been ally*d too much to Farce: and this muſt of neceſſity fall 


out till we forbear the Tranſlation of Freuch Plays : for their Poets wanting judg- 
ment 
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ment to mae, or to maintain true Characters, {trivE to cover their defects with 
ridiculous Figures and Grimaces. While I ſay this, T accuſe my al as well as 
others: and this very Play would riſe up in judgment againſt me, if I would de- 
fend all things I have written to be natural: but I confeſs I have given too much to 
the People in it, and am aſham'd for them as well as for my ſelf, that I have 
pleasꝰd them at fo cheap a rate: not that there is any thing here which Iwould not 
defend to an ill-natur*d judge: (for I deſpiſe their Cenſures, who I am ſure wowed 
write worſe on the ſame ſubject :) but becauſe I love to deal clearly and plainly, 
and to ſpeak of my own faults with more criticiſm, than I would of another Po- 
ets; Yet I think it no vanity to fay that this Comedy has as much of enter- 
tainment in it as many others which have been lately written: and, if I find my 
own errors in it, I am able at the ſame time, to arraign all my Contemporaries 
for greater. As I pretend not that I can write Humor, ſo none of them can rea- 
ſonably pretend to have written it as they ought. Johuſon was the only Man of all 
Ages and Nations, who has perform'd it well; and that but in three or four of his 
Comedies: the reſt are but a Crambe bis cocta; the fame humours a little vary'd 
and written worſe: neither was it more allowable in him, than it is in our pre- 
ſent Poets, to repreſent the Follies of particular Perſons; of which many have ac- 
cus'd him. Parcere perſonis, dicere de vitiis, is the rule of Plays. And Horace tells 
ou, that the old Comedy amongſt the Greciaus was ſilenc'd for the too great li- 
rties of the Poets. 0 K 


In vitium libert as excidit & vim 
Dignam lege regi : lex eſt accepta choruſque 
Turpiter obticuit, ſablato jure nocendi. | 

Of which he gives you the reaſon in another place : where having given the 
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Neve immunda crepent; ignominioſaque ditta : 
He immediately ſubjoins, 
Offenduntur enim, quibus eſt equus, & pater, & res. 4 
But Ben. Johnſon is to be admir'd for many excellencies; and can be tax'd with 
fewer failings than any Eng liſb Poet. I know I have been accus'd as an Enemy of 
his Writings ; but without any other reaſon than that I do not admire him blind- 
ly, and without looking into his imperfections. For why ſhould he only be ex- 
empted from thoſe frailties, from which Homer and Virgil are not free? Or why 
ſhould there be any ipſe dixit in our Poetry, any more than there is in our Philoſo- 
phy, I admire and applaud him where J ought: thoſe who do more d6 but value 
themſelves in their admiration of him: and by telling you they extol Bin. Johnſon's 
way, would inſinuate to you that they can practice it. For my part I declare 
that I want judgment to imitate him: and ſhould think it a great impudence in 
my ſelf to attempt it. To make Men appear pleaſantly ridiculous on the Stage 
was, as I have ſaid, his talent: and in this he needed not the acumen of Wit, but 
that of Judgment. For the Characters and Repreſentations of Folly are only the 
effects of Obſervation ; and Obſervation is an effect of Judgment. Some ingeni- 
ous Men, for whom I have a particular eſteem, have thought I have much injur'd 
Ben. Johnſon, when I have not allow'd his Wit to be extraordinary: but they con- 
found the notion of what is witty, with what is pleaſant. That Bex. Johnſon's Plays 
were pleaſant, he muſt want reaſon who denies : But that pleaſantneſs was not 
rly Wit, or the ſharpneſs of Conceit; but the natural imitation} of Folly : 
which I confeſs to be excellent in its kind, but not to be of that kind which they 
pretend. Yet if we will believe Quintilian in his Chapter de Movendo riſu, he gives 
his opinion of both in theſe following words, Stulta reprehendere facillimum eſt ; nam 
per 4 ſunt ridicula: & 4 deriſu non pracul abeſt riſus : ſed rem urbanam facit aliqua ex 
nobis adjectio. 717 + 117775 8 Foto hk 
And foal perhaps, would be apt to ſay of Johnſon, as it was ſaid of Demoſthe- 
nes; Non diſplicaiſſe illi jocos, ſed non contigiſſe, L will not deny but that I approve 
moſt the mixt way of Comedy; that which is neither all Wir, nor all Humour, 
but the reſult of both. Neither ſo little of Humor as Fletcher ſhews, nor ſo little of 
Love and Wit, as Johnſon. Neither all cheat, with which the beſt Plays of the one are 
filPd, nor all adventure, which is the common practice of the other. I would have 
the Characters well choſen, and kept diſtant from interfaring with each other; 
which is more than Fletcher or Shakeſpear did: but I would have more of the 
Urbana, venuſta,. ſalſa, facets, and the reſt which Quintilian reckons up as the 
Ornaments of Wit; and theſe are N wanting in Ben. Johnſon. As for re- 
A | Nn party 
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party in particular, as it is the very Soul of Converſation , ſo it is the greateff 
grace of Comedy, where it is proper to the Characters: there may be much of 
acuteneſs in a thing well ſaid; but there is more in a quick ropes : fant, enin, 
longꝰ venuſtiora omnia in reſpondendo quan in provocandu. Of — Fam fine, 
that no Man ever will decry Wit, but he:who deſpairs of ith H; and why 
has no other quarrel to it but that which the Fox had to rhe Grapes: Vet, as Mr. 
Cowley, (who had a greater Portion of it than any Man I know) tells us in his 
Character of Wit, rather than all Wit let there be none; 1 think there's no Folly 
ſo great in any Poet of our Age as the ſuperfluity and waſte of Wit was in 
ſome of our Predeceſſors: particularly we may fay of Fleteher and of 'Shakeſpear, 
what was ſaid of Ovid, In omni e jus ingenio, Facilium quod rejici, quam quod adjic; 
poteſt, invenies. The contrary of which was true in Vargil, and our incomparable 
hnſon. | . aum big 
* Enemies of Repartee have obſery*d to us, that there is a great latitude in 
their Characters, which are made to ſpeak it: And that it is eaſier to write Wit 
than Humour; becauſe in the Characters of Humor, the Poet is confin'd to make 
the Perſon ſpeak what is only proper to it. Whereas all kind of Wit is proper in the 
Character of a Witty Perſon. But by their favour, there ate as different Chara. 
ers in Wit as in Folly. Neither is all kind of Wit proper in the Mouth of every 
ingenious Perſon. A witty Coward, and a witty Brave, mult ſpeak: differently, 
Falſtaffe and the Lyar, ſpeak not like Don John in the Chances, and Vatentine in Mis 
without Money, and Johnſon's Truwit in the Silent Woman, is a Character different 
from all of them. Vet it appears that this one Character of Wit was more diff. 
cult to the Author, than all his Images of Humor in the Play: For thoſe he could 
deſcribe and manage from his obſervation of Men; this he- has taken, at leaſt a 
part of it, from Books: witneſs the Speeches in the Firſt Act, tranflated verba. 
tim out of Ovid de Arte Amandi. To omit what afterwards he borrowed from the 
ſixth Satyr of Juvenal _ Women. „„ 
However, if T ſhould grant, that there were a greater latitude in Characters of 
Wit, than in thoſe of Humour; yet that latitude would be of ſmalb advantage 
to ſuch Poets who have too narrow an imagination to write it. And to enter. 
tain an Audience perpetually with Humour, is to carry them from the conver- 
ſation of Gentlemen, and treat them with the Follies and Extravagances of 
Bed lam. i e "ES 
I find I have launch'd out farther than intended in the beginning of this Pre- 
face. And that in the heat of Writing, I have touchd at ſomething ;- which I 
thought to have avoided. -?Tis time now to draw homeward : and to:think rather 
of defending my ſelf, than aſſaulting others. I have already acknowledg?d that 
this Play is far from perfect: but I do not think my ſelf oblig'd to diſcover the im- 
perfections of it to my Adverſaries, any more than a guilty Perſon is bound to ac- 
cuſe himſelf before his Judges. Tis charg'd upon me that I make debauch'd Per- 
ſons (ſuch as they ſay my Aſtrologer and Gameſter are? my Protagoniſts; or the 
chief Perſons of the Drama; and that I make them happy:in the concluſion of my 
Play ; againſt the Law of Comedy, which is to reward Virtue}, and pu- 
niſh Vice. I anſwer firſt, that I know no ſuch Law to have been conftantly ob- 
ſerv'd in Comedy, either by the antient or Modern Poets. Chærat is made 
happy in the Eunuch, after having deflour'd à Virgin: and Tereme gene- 
rally does the ſame through all his Plays; where you perpetually ſee; not only 
debauch'd young Men enjoy their Miſtreſſes, but even the Courtezans themſelves 
rewarded and honour in the Cataſtrophe. The ſame may be obſerv*d in Plau- 
tus almoſt every where. Ben. Johnſo himſelf, after whom I may be proud to 
err, has given me more than once the Example of it. That it the Alebimiſt is 
notorious, where Face, after having contrivd and carried on the great Cozenage 
of the Play, and continued in it, without repentance , to the laſt, is not only 
forgiven by his Maſter, but inrich'd by his conſent , with the ſpoils of thoſe 
whom he had cheated. And, which is more, his Maſter himſelf, a grave Man, 
and a Widower, is introduc'd taking his Man's Counſel, debauching the 
Widow firſt, in hope to marry her aſterward. In the Silent Noman, Dauphin 
(who with the other two Gentlemen, is of the ſame Character with my Celadou 
in the Maiden Queen, and with Mildblood in this) profeſſes himſelf in love 
with all the Collegiate Ladies: and they likewiſe are all of the fame Character 
| with each other, excepting only Madam Otter, whio: has ſomething ſingular :) 
| yet this naughty Dauphine, is Crown'd in the end with the poſſeſſion. of his 
| Vacle's Eftate, and with the hopes of enjoying all his Miſtreſſes, And his Friend 
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Fruit (the beſt Character of a Gentleman which Ben. Johnſon ever made) is 
— pimp for him. As for Beaumont and Fletcher, 12225 not alledge ex- 
amples out of them; for that were to quote almoſt all their Comedies. But 
now it will be objected that I patronize Vice by the Authority of former Poets, 
and extenuate my own faults by recrimination. , I anſwer, that as I defend m. 
ſelf by their example; ſo that example I defend by reaſon, and by the end of all 
Dramatick Poeſie. In the firſt place therefore give me leave to ſhew you their 
miſtake who have accus'd me. They have not diſtinguiſb'd as they ought, be- 
twixt the rules of Tragedy and er o In Tragedy, where the Actions and 
Perſons are great, and the Crimes horrid, the Laws of Juſtice are more ſtrictly to 
be obſerv'd : and examples of puniſhment to be made to deter Mankind from 
the purſuit of Vice. Faults of this kind have been rare amongſt the antient Poets: 
for hey have puniſh'd in Oedipus, and in his poſterity, the fin which he knew not 
he had committed. Medea is the only example I remember, at preſent, who eſcapes 
from puniſhment after murder. Thus Tragedy fulfils one great part of its inſtituti- 
on; which is by example to inſtruct. But in Comedy it is not ſo; for the chief end 
of it is divertiſement and delight: and that ſo much, that it is diſputed, I think, by 
Heinſius, before Horace his Art of Poetry, whether inſtruction be any part of its em- 
ployment. At leaſt I am ſure it can be but its ſecondary end: for the buſineſs of the 
Poet is to make you laugh: when he writes Humor, he makes Folly ridiculous; 
when Wit, he moves you, if not always to Laughter, yet to a Pleaſure that is more 
noble. And if he works a cure on Folly, and the ſmall imperfections in Mankind, 
by expoſing them to publick view, that cure is not perform'd by an immediate ope- 
ration. For it works firſt on the ill nature of the Audience; they are mov*d to laugh 
by tlie repreſentation of deformity ; and the ſhame of that laughter, teaches us to 
amend what is ridiculous in our manners. This being then eſtabliſh'd, That the 
firſt end of Comedy is delight, and inſtruction only the ſecond ; it may reaſonably 
be inferr'd, that Comedy is not ſo much oblig'd to the puniſhment of the faults 
which it repreſents, as Tragedy. For the Perſons in Comedy are of a lower qua- 
lity, the Action is little, and the faults and vices are but the fallies of Youth, and 
the frailties of Humage Nature, and not premeditated Crimes: ſuch to which 
all Men are obnoxious, not ſuch as are attempted only by few, and thoſe a- 
bandon'd to all ſenſe of Virtue: fuch as move pity and commiſeration; not 
deteftation and horror; ſuch, in ſhort, as may be forgiven, not ſuch as muſt of 
neceſſity be puniſh'd. But, leſt any man ſhould think that I write this to make 
libertimiſm amiable ; or that I card not to debaſe the end and inſtitution of 
Comedy, ſo I might 5 maintain my own errors, and thoſe of better Poets ; 
I muſt farther declare, for them and for my ſelf, that we make not vi- 
cious Perſons happy, but only as Heaven makes ſinners fo : that is, by reclaim- 
ing them firft from Vice; for ſo tis to be ſuppogd they are, when they reſolve 
to marry; for then enjoying what they deſire in one, they ceaſe to purſue the 
love of many. So Charea is made nappy by Terence, in marrying her whom he 
had deflour'd: and ſo are W:ldbleod, and the Aſtrolqger in this Play. | 
There is another crime with which 1 am charg'd, at which I am yet much 
leſs concern'd, becauſe it does not relate to my manners, as the former did, 
but only to my reputation as a Poet: - A name of which I aſſure the Reader 
IT am action ron ; and therefore cannot be very ſollicitous to defend it. I 
am tax'd with ſtealing all my Plays, and that by ſome who ſhould be the laſt 
men from whom I would ſteal any part of em. There is one anſwer which I 
will not make; but it has been made for me by Him to whoſe Grace and Patronage 


I owe all things, | 
| E, fpes & ratio ſtudiurum, in Cæſare tantum, 


And without whoſe command they ſhou d no longer be troubl'd with any ming.of 
mine; that he only deſir'd that they who accus'd me of Theft, would always 
him Plays like mine. But though I have reaſon to be proud of this defence, 
yet T ſhould wave it, becauſe I have a worſe opinion of my own Comedies than 
any of my Enemies can have, ?Tis ry that where ever I have lik*d any ſto 
ia a Romance, Novel, or ga, nor have made no difficulty, nor ever ſha 
to take the foundation of it, to build it up, and to make it proper for. the Egli 
5 25 And I will be ſo vain to ſay it has loſt nothing in my hands: But it always 
coſt me ſo much trouble to heighten it; for our Theatre (which is incom- 
parably more curious in all the ornaments of Dramatick Poeſie, than the French, 
or Spanif ) that when I bad finiſh'd my Play, it was like the hulk of a 
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Drake, ſo ſtrangely al:er*d , that there ſcarce remain'd any Plank of the Timber 
which firſt built it. To witneſs this I need go no farther than this Play: It was 
firſt Spaniſh, and calld E/ Aftrologo fingido ; then made French by tlie younger Cor. 
neille : and is now tranſlated into Epliſh, and in Print, under the namè of the 
Feigwd Aſtrolager. What I have perform'd in this, will beſt appear, by com. 
paring it with thoſe: you will ſee that I have rejected ſome adventures which 
I judg*d were not divertiſing: that I have heightned thoſe which I have 
choſen, and that I have added others which were neither in the French nor Spaniſh, 
And beſides you will eaſily diſcover that the Walk of the Aſtrologer is the leaſt con. 
ſiderable in my Play: for the deſign of it turns more on the parts of W:/ablood and 
Jacinta, who are the chief perſons in it. 'Thave farther to add, that I ſeldom uſe 
the Wit and Language of any Romance, or Play which J undertake to alter; be. 
cauſe my own Invention ( as bad as it is) can furniſh me with nothing ſo dull as 
what is there. Thoſe who have calPd Virgil, Terence, and Taſſo Plagiaries (though 
they much injur'd them,) had yet a better colour for their accuſation ; for Virgil 
has evidently tranſlated Theocritus, Heſiod, and Homer, in many places ;. beſides 
what he has taken from Ennius in his own Language. Terence was not only known 
to tranſlate Menander, (which he avows alſo in his Prologues ) but was Haid alk 
to be help't in thoſe Tranſlations by * the African, and, Lelius. And *Taſſs, 
the moſt excellent of modern Poets, and whom I reverence” next to Vat 111, has 
taken both from Homer many admirable things which Were leſt untouch'd by Vir. 
gil. and from Virgil himſelf where Homer cou'd not furniſh him. Yet the bodies of Vir. 
gil's and Jaſſos Poems were their own : and fo are all the Ornaments of Language 
and Elocution in them. The ſame (if there were any thing commendable In this 
Play) I could fay for it. But I will come nearer to our own Countreymen. Moſt 
of Shakeſpear*s Plays, I mean the ſtories of them, are to be fourid in the Heat mu. 
thi, or hundred Novels of Cinthio. I have, my felf, read in his 1ta/rap, that of 
Roweo, and Juliet, the Moor of Venice, and many others of thein. - Beaumont and 
Fletcher had moſt of theirs from Spaniſh Novels: [Witneſs the Ceant hes, the Spa. 
niſh Curate, Rule a Wife, and have a Wife, the Little French Lanyer, and ſo many 
others of them, as compoſe the greateſt part of their Volume in Folio. Ben, John- 
ſon, indeed, has deſign'd his Plots himſelf; but no man has borrow%d ſo much 
from the Ancients as he has done: And he did well in it, for he has thereby beau- 
tiffd our Language. | 7.7. ono on 
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But theſe little Criticks do not well conſider whit is the wo | 
what the Graces of a Poem: The Story is the*leaft part ofeitHer*-T meanthe foun- 
dation of it, before it is modell'd by the Art of him who writes. it; whoforms it 
with more care, by expoſing only the beautify}; parts of it to view, than a-Skilfyl 
Lapidary ſets a Jewet. On this foundation of t Story the CharaRy rs arerals'd: 
And, ſince no Story can affor Chatacters enough for the. varict of the  Exzliſh 
Stage, it follows that it is to be alterd, and infarg'd, with. new Perſons, Acci- 
dents and Deſigns, which will almoſt make it ne. Weben this is done, the form- 
. » a Rr . Noreen 1 een 
ing it into Acts and Stenes, diſpoſing of 9687 nd Paſſions into their proper 
places, and beautifying both with deſcription ſichllitudes and propriety of Lan- 
guage, is the principal employment of the Poet; as being the largeſt field of fancy 
which is the principal quality requird in him: For fo much the word im. 
plies. Judgment, indeed, is neceſſary in him; bpt *tis Fancy that gives the Life 
touches, and the ſectet graces to it; eſpecially in ſerious Plays, which depend not 
much on obſervation. For to write Humor ity, Comedy ( which is the Theft of 
Poets from mankind ) little of Fanty is requir'd; the Poet obſerves only what is ri- 
diculous, and pleaſant folly, and by judging exactly what is fo, he pleaſes in the 
repreſentation of it. 69 ut ,0,o ting ori 45:0 4h | 

But in general, the employment of a Poet, is like that of a curious Gunſmith or 
Watchmaker : the Iron or Silver is not his own ;* but they. are che leaſt part of that 
which gives the value: the price lies WHofly in the Workmanſhip. And he who 
works dully on a Story, without moving une in a Comedy, or raiſing con- 
cernments in a ſerious Play, is no more to be counted a good Poet, than a Gunſmith 
of the Minories is to be compar'd with the beſt Norman of the Town. _ + 

But I have ſaid more of this than I intended; and more, perhaps, than I needed 
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rk of a Poet, and 
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to have done: I ſhall bur laugh at them hereafter, who accuſe me with lo little 
reaſon; and withal, contemn their dulneſs, who, if they could ruine that little re- 
putation I have got, and which I value not, yet would want both Wit and Learn- 
ing to eſtabliſh their own, or to be remembred in after Ages for any thing, but on- 
ly that which makes them ridiculous in this. | 1 11 hs 
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#though, ep mas 455 as well before, 
Tet + fl there's fonterhivle ina new Amour. 
Tour ſeveral Poets work with ſeveral tools, 
One gets you Wits, another gets you Fools : 
This pleaſes you with ſome by-ſtroke of” Wir, | 
This finds ſome cranny that mas never ut. 
But ſhould thefe j ant) Luer daiiy cumem 
To do your M. * like your good Muh at home, 
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EVENINGS LOVE 


OR, THE 


M ock-Aſtrologer. 


n” 


ACT I SCENE I. 


Don Lopez, and a Servant, walking over the Stage. 
Enter another Servant and follows him. 


On Lopez ? 
Lop. Any new buſineſs ? 
Ser. My Maſter had forgot this Letter. 
Which he conjures you, as you are his friend, 
g r Aurelia from him. 
Lop. Tell Don Melchor tis a hard task which he enjoyns me: 
He knows I love her, and much more than he; 
For I love her alone, but he divides 
His paſſion betwixt two: Did he conſider 
How great a pain tis to diſſemble love, 
He would never praQtiſe it. 
Ser. He knows his fault, but cannot mend it. 
Lop. To make the poor Aurelia believe 
He's gone for Flanders, whilſt he lies conceal'd, 
And every night makes viſits to her Couſin. 
When will he leave this ſtrange extravagance ? 
Ser. When he can love one more, or t other leſs. 
Lop. Before I lov*d my ſelf, I promis'd him 
To ſerve him in his love; and I' perform it, 
Howe'r repugnant to my own concernments. | 
Serv. You are 2 noble Cavalier. [Exit Servant. 
Enter Bellamy, Wildblood, Maskal. 
2. Serv. Sir, your Gueſts of the Engliſh Ambaſſadors Retinue. 
; Lo. Cavaliers, will you pleaſe to command my Coach to take the Air this even- 
ing! | | | 
Bell, We have not yet refolv'd how to diſpoſe of our ſelves; but however, we 
are iughly acknowledging to you, for your civility. 
. You cannot more oblige me, than by laying your Commands on me. 
id, We kiſs your hands. [Exit.Lopez cum Servo. 
Bell, Give the Dos his due, he entertain'd N this Carniv 
Wild. Give the Devil the Don, for any thing I lik d in his Entertainment. 
Bel. T hope we had variety e. 
Will. I, it look'd like variety, til 
veral Diſhes to the Eye, but in the pallat nothing but Spices. I had a mind to eat 
of a Pheaſant, and as ſoon as I got it into my mouth, I found I was chawing 2 
limb of Cinamon; then I went to cut a piece of Kid, and no ſooner it had eur 
my Lips, but it turn d to red Pepper: at laſt I began to think my ſelf another 
kind of Midas, that every thing I touch'd ſhould be turr'd into Spice. | 
Bell. And for my part, I imagin'd his Catholick Majeſty had invited us to eat his 
Indies. But prethee let's leave the diſcourſe of it, contrive together how we 
may ſpend the evening; for in hot Countrey, tis as in the Creation, the Even- 
ingand the Morning make the day. N 5. 
Wild. L have a little ſerious buſineſs. _ ee 
ell. Put it off till a fitter ſeaſon: for the truth is, buſineſs is then only * 


Ser. 
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able. when the World and the Fleſh hive no Baie to ſet before us for the day. 


Wild. But mine rh p IS publick buſineſs, re. 
Bell, W An uf 1 ng k than Prinking ant Wenching ? Look 
on thoſe grave YO ing Fellows, that Kb ugh they were meditating 


| N o 3, | 
the re-conqueſt of Flanders: fly ?em to a Mark, I 1 undertake three parts of 
four are going to their Courtezans. I tell thee Ja, the whisking of a Silk Gown, 
and the raſh of a Tabby-· Petticoat, are as comfortable ſounds to one of theſe rich 
Citizens, as the chink of their Pieces of Eight. * 3 

Wild. Thi beiug granted to be the common deſign of humane kind, *tis more 
than probablt dis Yours 3 therefore I'll leave you to the proſecution of it. 

Bell. Nay, good Fark, mine is but a Miſtreſs in Embrio; the poſſeſſion of her 
is at leaſt ſome ten days off, and till that time, thy company will be pleafant, 
and may be profitable to carry on the work. I would uſe thee like an under- Rind 
of Chymiſt, to blow the Coals; *rwill be time enough for me to be alone when 
I come to projection. . , 

Wild., You mult excuſe me, Frant; I have made an appointment at the Gaming- 
houſe. | EET | 

Bell, What to do there Iprithee ? tomiſpend that Money, which kind fortune 
intended for a Miſtreſs? or to learn new Oaths and Curſes to carry into. Exg/and? 
that is not it heard you were to marry when you left home: perhaps 
that may be ſtil] running in your Head, and keep you virtuous. 

Wild. Marriage quoth-a! what doſt thou think I have been bred in the Defarts 
of Africk, or among the Savages of America ? nay, if I had, I muſt needs have 
know better things than ſo; the light of Nature would not have let me gone fo 
far aſtray. 1 3 ee ORs No Pf 

Bell. Wen What think you of the Prado this evening? 


Wild. Pox upon't, *tis worſe than our contemplative Hide-Parl. 7 
Bell. O! but we muſt ſubmit to the cuſtom of the Countrey for Courtſhip: 
whatever the means are, we are ſure the end is ſtill the ſame in all places. But 
who are theſe? ER ar pr | | ro 

Enter Don Alonzo de Ribera, with his two Dazgbters Theodoſia ad Jacinta, 
and Beatrix their Woman paſſong . 
Theo. Do you ſee thoſe ſtrangers, Siſter, . that eye us ſo earneſtl ?? 
ac. Yes, and I gueſs em to be feathers of the Exgliſb Ambaſſador's Train; for, 
I think I faw'em at the grand Audience——And have the ſtrangeſt temptation 
in the world to talk to em: A miſchief, on this modeſty. vn. | 

Beat. A miſchiefof this Father of yours that haunts you ſo. = 

Jac. ?Tis very true Beatrix; for though I am the younger Sifter,.. I ſhould have 
the grace to lay modeſty firſt aſide : however, Siſter, let us pull yp gur Vails, and 
give em an Eſſay ofour Faces. [Ih pull ap their Vails, and pull em down agen. 
Will. Ah Bellamy! undone, undone! doſt thou ſee thoſe Beauties 79. 

Bell. Prithee W*/dblood hold' thy tongue, and do not ſpoil my Contemplation ; 
Tam undoing my ſelf as faſt ase*re Ican too 'M 

%» ˙—ð i!; Ä ˙— Cai. a/c 
Bell. Hold * doſt thou not ſee their Father ? haſt hd a mind =, 
our Throats cut ? WOT bd. 25 elem gr, 
With By a Hector of fourſcore ? Hang our Thraars? hat i Lover and 2 
tious f n e e eee ee eee 
Alon. Come away Daughters, we half be late n W 4 1 

Bell. Look, you, they are on the wing ulready. 1 * 1 * r 

Wild. Prithee, dear Frank, let's follow em L long. "know Who the are. 

Mask. Let me alone, diesen fot your. ere ere 
Beil. Tam glad on't, for my the SPO pitch me, Fed Near 
_ Wii. Croſs the way there lives a ShoBhaker 2 away 
ſpoil our Mar's defgu. nt 
Alon. offersto gooff==- Now friend! 5 

Muck, Noble Don ; "rs only to che 
paſſion I haye had for your worſhipTincet) 
Alen Lever ſay thee before to my rabett 
"Mark: Ran dog, ne Love never itands CELEMY! 

Alon. Prithee be gone my faucy companig) 1 bah an 

900 panic), L H. $48 


heels; I tell thee I have no need Feier n , 
g männer 


— 


deſtitute. 
Mak. | 


Meck. Having no ſervant of your 
Alon. l beat thee if thou follow'ſt me. 


286 — 415 Evenings Le Oc, 


Mask, I am your Spaniel, Sir, the more you hear me, the — In wait on yo 


„ 


Alon. Let me intreat you to be gone; the Boys will hoot at me to ſee * 


low'd thus againſt my will. 
Mast. Shall you and I concern our ſelves for what the Boys do, Sir Pray do 
you hear the news at Court * © a 
Alon, Prithee what's the news to thee or me ? 
Mast. Will you he at the next Juego de cannas ? 
Alon. If I think good. | 
Mack. Pray go on Sir, we can diſcourſe as We walk e And whither 
were you now a going, Sir ? | * 
Alon. To the Devi T think. 
Mack. O! not this year or two, Sir, by your age. 


Jac. My Father was never ſo match'd for talking in all his life Likes, he Who 


loves to hear nothing but himſelf : Prithee, Beatrix, ſtay behind, and 8 what 
this impudent Engliſbpman would have. 


Beat. Sir! if you'll not let my Maſter go, I'll be his pawn. 
Mast. Well, Sir, T kiſs your hand, in hope to wait on you another time. 
Alon. Let us mend our pace to get clear of him. 


Theo. If you do not, he'll be with you agen, like Atalanta in the Fable, and 
make you drop another of your golden Apples. 


[ Exit Alon. Theod. n 


[ Maskal whiſpers Beatrix the while, 
Beat. How much good Language is here thrown away to make me Derevy my 
Ladies ? 


Mask, If you will diſcover nothing of em, let me diſcourſe with you a little. 
Beat. As little as you pleaſe. 
Mask. They are rich I ſuppoſe. 


Beat. Now you are talking of them agen: but they are as rich, as they are fair. 


Mack. Then they have the Indies: well, but their Names my ſweet Miſtreſs, | 
Beat. Sweet Servant, their names are 


Mack. Their Names are out with it boldly 
Beat. A ſecret not to be diſclos'd. 


Mask. A ſocret fay you? Nay, then I conjure you as you are a Woman, tell it 
me 


Beat. Not a ſyllable, 


Mak. Why then, as you are a Waiting-woman, as you are the Sieve of all your 
Ladies Secrets, tell it me. 


Beat. You loſe your labour, nothing will ſtrain through me, 

Mask. Are you ſo well ſto Yd 7 th? bottom? | 
Beat. It was enjoyn'd me ſtrictly as a Secret. 

Mast. Was it enjoyn*d thee ſtrictly, and canſt thou hold it? Nay 1 thou 


art invincible: but, by that face, that more than ugly face, which I ſuſpect᷑ to be 
under thy Vail, diſcloſe it to me. 


Beat. By that face of thine which is a Natural Viſor : I will not-tell thee. 
Mask. By thy 


Beat. No more Swearing I beſeech you. 


Mask. That Woman's worth little, that is not worth an Oath: well, get thee 
gone, now I think on't thou ſhalt not tell me. 


Beat. Shall I not? who ſhall hinder me? They at are Don Alonzo de Riber's 
Daughters. 


Mask. Out, out: I'll ſtop my Ears. | 

Beat. They live hard by in the Calle maior. 
Mask. O infernal Tongue 
Beat., And are going to the next Chappel 1 with their Father. 


Mack. Wilt thou never have done tormenting me ? in my Conſeiencea anon ; cho 
wilt blab out their Names too. 


Beat, Their Names are Theodoſia and Tacinta. 

Mak. And where's. your great ſecret now? 

Beat. Now I think Tam reveng'd on you for running down my poor old Maſter. 
Mast. Thou art not fully reveng'd till thou haſt told me thy own Name too. 
Bear. Tis Beatrix, at your ſervice, Sir, pray remember wair on em. 
Mat. Now I have enough, I muſt be going. 


Beat. I perceive you are juſt like — Men; when you have got your ents, 
you care not how ſoon you are going. vollct roy gals 2688 101 
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— — be conſtant to 0 5. 
Mast. If thy Face when I ſee it, do not give me e to be otherwiſe... | 


Beat. Your all take a Sample that you may. praiſe it when you ſee it next. 


r —_ 4 * 


| | [She 1 up wer Val. 
Emmer Wildblood and Bellamy. | 

Wild Look? there's your Dog with a Duck in J Mouth- „ 

Oh ſhe's got looſe and div d again U Exit Beatrix 


Bell. Well Maskal, what news of the Ladies of = Lake? ; 


Mask. Thave learn'd enough to embark you in an Adventure; they are Dangh: 


ters to one Don Alonzo de Ribera in the Calle major, their Names ; Theodoſi and 


cinta,” and they are going to their Devotions in the next Chappel. 
Wild. Away then, let us loſe no time, I thank «cy I never found my ſelf. 


better n to Godlineſs than at this preſent. Exeun:. 


SCENE Il. A Chapel. 


Euer Alonzo, Theodoſia, Jacinta, Vearrix, other Ladies and "= 
4s at their Devotion. | 


Met. By that time you have told your Beads Ill be agen with you: | [Ex A 


Fac. Do you think the Exgliſb Men will come after us? 


Beat. Do you think the io ſtay from you? 
Jac. For my part I feel a certain qualm upon my Heart, which cakes m me 


believe I am breeding Love to one of em. 4 


Theo. How, Love, Jacinta, in ſo ſhort a time? Cupid's Arrow was well Fea- 


ther'd to reach you ſo ſuddenly. 
ac. Faith as good at firſt as at laſt Siſter, tis a thing that muſt be done, and 


choralins * tis beſt diſpatching it out oꝰ th* wa 
Theo. But you do not meati to tell him ſo, whom you love?. 
Jac, Why ſhould I keep my Self and Servant i in pain, for that which may be 


Cur'd at a days warning? 


& * 


Beat. My Lady tells you true, Madam; long tedious Courtſhip may be proper 


for cold Countreys, where their Froſts are long a Seeg ; but Heaven Deipraie'd 
we live in a warm Climate. | 20 Il 
Theo. The truth is, in other Countreys they have opportunities for Courrſhip, 
which we have- not, they are not mew'd up with double Wau and Saeed ce 
dows ; but may receive Addreſſes at their leiſure. 9 
Jac. But our Love here is like our Graſsʒif it be not mow aher *is 3 wp. 
Enter Bellamy, Wildblood, Maskal : they look, about em. 


Theo. Yonder are your Gallants, ſend you comfort of em: I am for myDevotions: | j 


Jac. Now for my heart can I think of no otfier Prayer, but only that they may 
not miſtake us Why Siſter, Siſter. will you Pray? What injury have I 


ever done you, that you mould pray in my Company? If your Servant Don mel. 


chor, were here, we ſhould have you mind Heaven as little as the beſtion's. * 71 
Beat. They are at a loſs, Madam, ſhall Lput up my Vail that they may take aim 7 
Jar. No, ſet em take their Fortune! in Te: we ſhall ent Acht theſe 

Eygliſh e bar od DEG e: ; 5111 10 | eatbe] 1117 
Bell. Which are they think aha A t d ec1h 
Wild. There's no knowing them, they are all Children. of darkoefw..} 0 Neon 
Bell, I'll be ſworn they have one ben; of ee dem, there? 8 15 diſtin- 


ction of Perſons here. | 
Wild. Pox o' this Blind-Mans-buf; they may be bare ito. provoke ia Man 


thus by their keeping themſelves fo close. 2d of1%if 6 FAG 
Bell. Vou are 0. the youngeſt you ſay ; "isthe eldeſt has ite me.' And here 
I fix, if Lam right- Pape Man be hls dole. / „al Tshhe th Theodoſia. 
Wild. ll take my Fortune here. I e Y Jacinta. 
Madam 1 hope a Stranger may take the liberty, without face, to offer his De- 


2 
4 


» 
74 


votions Ast 
2. Tha „Sir, would i interrupt mine,without betta any advantage to your on. 
2 My advantage, Madam, is very evident; for the kind Saint to whom 
you pray, may by the Neighbourhood miſtake my Devotions for yours. 
. Sir! Our Saints can better diſtinguiſh] berweenthe Fan, of A Catholick 
anda Lutheran.” >. U 
Mila. I beſeech you Madam, trouble not your ſelf for my . for though 


1 ama Heretick to the Men of your Country, to your Ladies I am a very zealous 
Oo Catholick + 


— 
2 


- 


- 


288 "An Eng Tins S 
Cathiolich : and for Fornication. and Adultery, 1 ur 90 1 hold wich both 
Churches. #4 +6 1 

Theo. to Bell. Sir, if you will not bemore devout, be avlcatt met civil, = 
you are obſerv'd. 

Bell. And pray, Madam what do you think the lookers on e L. am 2 5 . 
about? X 0 

Theo. T will not trouble my ſelf to gueſs. 

Bell, Why, by all circumſtances, they muſt conchade: hae I + am making ak 
you: and methinks it Were ſcarce crvil to give the I of 0 much good com. 

the 1 
pee if chis\ were true, you would have little reaſon. to thank an for their Di. 
vination. 

Bell. Meaning 1 ſhould not be lovꝰd again | l 

Theo. You have interpreted my Riddle, and may take] it for your pains. 

Enter Alonzo, (and goes apart to his Devotion) 

Beat, Madam, your Father is return'd. 

Bell, She has netled me, would I could be reveng'd on her. 

Wild. Do you fee their Father: let us'make as though we talk*d to one another, 
that we may not be ſuſpected. 

Beat. You have loſt your Engliſhmen. | 

Jac. No, no, *tis but deſign I warrant you: you ſhall fee theſe Iſland Cotks 
wheel about immediately. 

Beat.Perhaps they thought they were obſerv? d. [The Eng liſb g at her 12 cloſe to then, 

Wildto Bell. Talk not of our Countrey Ladies: I declare my ſelf for the Span 
Beauties. 54 B24," 

Boll. Prithee tell me what thou canſt find rodore on in theſe Caftilians 

Wild. "Their Wit and Beauty. - | 

Theo, Now for our Champion S. Jago for Spain there. 

Bell. Faith, I can ſpeak no ſuch obs of either; for their beauty *tis much 
as the Moors left it; not ot altogerher fo deep a black as the true ee: a kind of 
Beauty that is too civil to the lookers on to do them any miſchief. 

Fac. This was your forwardnefs that-provok*d him, Sifter. 

Theo. But they ſhall not carry it off ſo. 

Bell, As for their Wit; you may judge it by theiy breeding, which 1 
in a Nunnery ; where the want of Mankind while they are there, makes them 
value the Bleſſing ever after. 

Theo. Prirhee dear 9 acintaitell me, what kind of Creatures were thoſe, we aw 
ye ſterday at the yy ? thoſe. I mean, that look'd fo like Frenchmen | in _ 

labirs, hut only became their apiſtmeſs ſomuch worſe. 

"Fac, Engliſhmen I think they call em. 

Fheo.. Cry you mercy; they were of your wild Engliſh indeed, that. is a "kind 
of Northern Beaſts, that is, taught its feats of activity in lend, e do- 
ing dem · too lubberly, is laugh'd at all the world over. 

Bell. Milablood, I perceive the Women underſtand litile of diſcourſe ; "their 
Gallants do not- uſe them to it: they _ upon their Gennits, and prance ' before 
their Ladies Windows; there the Palfry curvets and bounds, and in ſhort, cater» 
tains 'em for his Maſter. 

Wild. And this Horſe-play they call making love, 

Beat. Your Father Madam. 

Alon. Daughters; what Cavaliers are thoſe which were talking 71 you FX 

Jac. Engliſhmen, I believe Sir, at their Devotions :' Cavalier, would you would 
try to 1 pray a little better than you have rallied. 5 + [aſide to Wildblood. 

Hang me if I put all my Devorions out of order for you: I remember J 
pray'd but on Tueſday [aſl and my time comes not till Tueſday nent. 

Mat. You had as Pray, Sir; ſhe will not ſtir till you have: Say any thing. 

Wild. Fair Lady, got I am not worthy of the leaſt of your favours, yet give 
me the happineſs this Evening to ſee you at your Father” s 1 that I may ac- 
quainr you with part of my ſufferings. s. LAßde to) acinta. 

Alon. Come Daughters, have you done? 

Fac. Immediately, Sir,. Cavalier, I will not fail to be there at the 
time appointed, if it be but to teach you more wit, henceforward, than to engage 
your Heart ſo lightly. [Aſide to Wildblond. 

Hild. Thave epgag'd my Heart with Þ much eee Devacieir 50 ur 


Divine Beauty, that r pray 
» 195]! x | | 4 of | * * | $ Au. 
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Jin. What means this Cavalier? 
4c. Some zealous Ejaculation. 
Alon. May the Saint hear him. 
. Pl anſwer for her:: 
1. Now Bellamy, what ſucces? , , : 
Bell, I pray'd to a more marble Saint than that was in the Shrine, but you, it 
ſeems, have been ſucceſsful, N 
Wild. And ſo ſhalt thou; let me alone for both. ans © 
Bell. If you'll undertake it, I will make bold to indulge my love; and within 
this two hours be a deſperate Inamorado. I feel I am coming apace to it. 
Wild. Faith I can love at any time with a wiſh at my rate: I give my Heart 
according to the old Law of pawns, to be return'd me before Sun-ſet. | 
Bell, I love only that I may keep my heart warm; for a Man's a Pool if Love 
ſir him not; and to bring him to that paſs, I firſt reſolve whom to love, and pre- 
ſently after imagine I am in love; for a ſtrong imagination is requir'd in a Lover, 
as much as in a Witch. 
Wild. And is this all your Receipt ? . 
Bell. Theſe are my principal ingredients; as for Piques, Jealouſies, Duels, Dag- 
gers, and Halters, I let em alone to the vulgar. , | 
Wild. Prithee let's round the ſtreet a little; till Maskal watches for their Woman: 
Bell, That's well thought on : he ſhall about it immediately. 
We will attempt the Miſtreſs by the Maid : . 
Women by Women till are beſt betray'd. 


LG. 


6—— od 


Exit Father and Daughters. 


DExeunt. 


vnn 


r. 
Wildblood, Bellamy, Maskal. 


Willd. d you ſpeak with her Woman? | | 
Mast. Yes, but ſhe was in haſte; and bid tne wait her hereabouts 
when ſhe return'd. | $ 
Bell. Then you have diſcover'd nothing more? | | 
Mask. Only, in general, that Donna Theodoſia is engag'd elſewhere ; fo that all 
your Courtſhip will be to no purpoſe. | BEE 3 
To Wild.] But for yotir Miſtreſs, Sir, ſhe is waded out of her depth in love to 
you already. | | , LS A 
Wild. That's very hard, when Iam ſcarce knee deep with her: *tis true, IT have 
given her hold of my Heart , but if ſhe take not heed, it will {lip through her 
Fingers. 
b Bod, You are Prince of the Soil, Sir, and may take your pleaſure when you pleaſe ; 
but T am the Eve to your Holy-day, and muit faſt, for being joyn'd to you. 
Mild. Wete I as thou art, I would content my ſelf wit having had one fair 
{light at her, without waryey my ſelf on the Wing for a retrieve; for when 
all's done, the Quarry is but Woman. | 
© Bell. Thank you, Sir, you would fly em both your ſelf, and while I turn tail, 
we ſhould have you come gingling with your Bells in the Neck of my Patridge; 
do you remember who incourag'd me to love, and promis'd-me his aſſiſtance ? 
Wild. I, while there was hope Frant, while there was hope; but there's no 
contending with one's deſtiny. _ 1 
Beil. Nay, it may be I care as little for her as another Man; but while ſhe flies 
before me I muſt follow : I can leave a Woman firſt with caſe, but if ſhe begins 
to fly before me, I grow opiniatre as the Devil. TH oe | | 
Wild. What a ſecret have you found out? why tis the nature of all Mankind; 
we love to get our Miſtreſſes, and putrover em, as Cats do over Mice, and then 
let em go a little way; and all the pleaſure is, to pat em back again: Bur yours, 
i oy. Frank, is gone too far; prithee how long doſt thou intend to love at 
ante {31173 37? 8 1 
Beil. Till the evil conſtellation be paſt over me: yet I believe it would haſten 
my recovery, if I knew whom ſhe lov'd. e | 
Matt. You ſhall not be long without that ſatisfaction. | 
Mild. St, the door opens, and two Women are coming out. 
Bell. By this ſtature, they ſhould be thy gracious Miſtreſs and Beatrix: 
Wild. Methinks you ſhould know 9 7 Q. then and withdraw, 
OT "Fon | 53 | 
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Bell. Well, I'll leave you to your fortune; but if you come to cloſe fighting, 1 
ſhall make bold to run in and part you. (Bel lamy and Maskal withdraw. 

Wild. Yonder ſhe comes with full Sails y' faith; I'll hail her a-main for 

Enter Jacinta and Beatrix at the other end of the Stage. 

Beat. You do love him then ? 

Fac. Yes, moſt vehemently. 

Beat. But ſet ſome bounds to your affection. | 

Jac, None but fools confine their pleaſure : what Uſurer ever thought his Coffer; 
held too much? No, I'Il give my ſelf the ſwinge, and love without reſerve, If 
PII keep a Paſſion, PII never ſtarve it in my ſervice. 

Beat. But are you ſure he will deſerve this kindneſs ? 

Jac. I never trouble my felt ſo long before hand: Jealoufies and diſquiets are 
the dregs of an Amour; but I'll leave mine before I have drawn it off fo low: 


when it once grows troubled, I'Il give vent to a freſh draught. 


Beat. Vet it is but prudence to try him firſt ; no Pilate ventures on an unknown 
Coaſt without —_— 


Jac, Well, to fatisfie thee I am content; partly too becauſe I find a kind of 
pleaſure in laying baits for him. 


Beat. The two great virtues of a Lover are conſtancy and liberality.; if he pro- 
feſſes thoſe two, you may be happy in him. 


Jac. Nay, if he be not Lord and Maſter of both thoſe qualities, I difown him 
but who goes there? 


Beat. He, I warrant you, Madam; for his Servant told me, he was walting 
hereabout. 


Jac. Watch the door, give me notice if any come? 

Beat. I'll ſecure you, Madam. 

Jac. to Mild. What have you laid an ambuſh for me? 

Wild. Only to mike a Repriſal of my Heart. | 

Jac. Tis ſo wild, that the Lady who has it in her keeping, would be glad ſhe 
were rid on't: it does ſo flutter about the Cage. Tis a meer Bajazet; and if it be 
not let out the ſooner, will beat out the Brains againſt the Gates. | 

Wild. J am afraid the Lady has not fed it, and *tis wild for ume. 

Jac. Or perhaps it wants Company; ſhall ſhe put another to it! 

Vila. I; but then'twere beſt to truſt *em out of the Cage together; let 'em hop 
about at liberty. 


os But if they ſhould loſe one another in the wide world! 
id. They*ll meet at night, I warrant 'em. 1 40 

Jac. But is not your Heart of the nature of thoſe Birds, that breed in one Coun- 
trey, and go to winter in another? 

Wild. Suppoſe it does ſo; yet I take my Mate along with me. And now to 
leave our Parable, and {| in the Language of the Vulgar, What think you of 
a Voya N e 75 ov N ng Payd 

Fac, Faſt as Æſop's Frog did, of PURE HAR a deep Well in a drought :\if he 
venturi the leap, there might be Water; but if there were no Water, how ſhould 
he get out again? © bt 

Mild. Faith we live in a good honeſt Countrey, where we are content with our 
old Vices,partly becauſe we want wit to invent more new. A Colony of Spanzards, or 
ſpiritual Taliaus planted among us, would make us much more racy. Tis true, our 
variety is not much; but to ſpeak nobly of our way of living, tis like that of the Sun, 


whichriſes and looks upon the ſame things he ſaw we ron HOES to bed again. 
no 


Jac. But Thear your Women live moſt bleſſedly; the uch Wa ox 
fie among the Husbands; if any Man has Horns, he bears them as loftily as a 


Stag, and as inoffenſively. | 
Wild. All this I hope, gives you no ill character of the Countrey. - ,  , 


Jac. But what need we go into another Climate; as our love was born here, ſo 

let it live and dye here, and be honeſtly buried in its native Countrexr. 
Mila. Faith agreed with all my heart. For I am none of thoſe unreaſonable 
Lovers, that propoſe to themſelves the loving to Eternity; the truth is, a-month 


is commonly my ſtint; but in that month I love ſo dreadfully, that it is after. a 


England, 


Exit Beatrix 


twelvemonths rate of common love. 


Jac. Or would not a fortnight ſerve our turn? for in troth a month looks ſome- 
what diſmally ; *tis a whole Ægyptian year, if a Moon changes in my love, I hall 
think my Capid grown dull, or fallen into an Apoplexy. 17 ooo 
Mild. Well, I pray Heaven we both get off as clear as we imagine; for my 
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part, I like your humour ſo damnably well, that fear J am in for a week longer 
than I propòs'd; I am half afraid your Spaniſh Planet, and my Eng liſb one have 
been acquainted, and have found out ſome by: room or other in the 12. Houſes: I 
viſh they have been honourable. e mw 
ac. The beſt way for both were totake up in time; yet I am afraid our forces 
are engag'd ſo far, that we muſt make a battel on't. What think you of diſobliging 
one another from this day forward; and ſhewing all our ill humours at the firſt; 
which Lovers uſe to keep as a reſerve till they are married? 

Mill. Or let us encourage one another to a breach by the dangers of poſſeſſion : 
I have a Song to that purpoſe, : | 

Jac, Pray let me hear it: I hope 5 87 go to the tune of one of our Paſſa calls. 

G. 
Toa charm'd me not with that fair face 
Thoagh it was all Divine: 
Io be another's is the Grace, © 
That makes me wiſh you mine. 
The God's and Fortune take their part 
Mo like young Monarchs fight ; 
And bolaly dare invade that Heart 
Which is another”s right. 
Firſt mad with hope we undertake 
To pull up every Bar ; 
But once poſſeſs'd, we faintly make 
A dull defenſive War, 
Now every friend is turn'd a foe 
In hope to get our ſtore : 
; And 2 makes us Cowards grow, 
hich made us brave before. 

. Believe it, Cavalier, you are a dangerous perſon: do you hold forth your 
gifts in hopes to make me love you leſs? | 

Wild. They would ſignifie little, if we were once married: thoſe gaieties are all 
nipt, and froſt-bitten in the Marriage-bed y' faith. 

Jack. J am ſorry to hear tis ſo cold a place: but tis all one to us, who do not mean 
to trouble it: the truth is, your humor pleaſes me exceedingly ; how long it will do 
ſo, I know not; but ſo long as it does, I am reſolv*d to give my ſelf the content of ſee- 
ing you. For if I ſhopld once conſtrain my ſelf, I dem fall in love in good earneſt : 
but I have ſtay*d too long with you, and would be loth to ſurfet you at firſt. 

Wild. Surfet me, Madam, why you have but tantaliz d me all this while. 

Jac. What would you have? n ip 5 
- Wild. A Hand or Lip, or any thing that you can ſpare; when you have conjur'd 
up a Spirit he muſt have ſome employment, or he'll tear you a pieces. 

ac. Well, Here's my Picture; to help your contemplation in my abſence. 
Mild. You have already the Original of mine: but ſome revenge you muſt allow 
me: a Locket of Diamonds, or ſome ſuch a trifle, the next time T kiſs your, hand. 

ac. Fy, fy.; you do not think me mercenary ! yet now I think on't, Pt put you 
into our Spaniſh Mode of Love: our Ladies here uſe to be the Banquiers of their 
ſervants, and to have their Gold in keeping, | 

Wild. This is the leaſt trial you could have made of me: I have ſome 300. 
Piſtols by me; thoſe I'll ſend you by my ſervant. F. 

Tac. C onfefs freely; you miſtruſt me: but if you find the [eaſt qualm about your 

d, pray keep it for a Cordial. fes 1 
Mild. 1 he Cordial muſt be apply*d to the Heart, and mine's with you Madam: 
Well, T fay no more; bur theſe are dangerous beginnings for holding on: I find my 
month will have more than one and thirty days int. 5 
Sh 2292 Enter Beatrix running. | 
Beat. Madam, your Father calls in haſte for you; and is looking you about the houſe. 
Fac. Adleu ſervant, be a good manager of your ſtock of Love, that it may hold 
out your month; I am afraid you'll 'waſte ſo much of it before to morrow night 
1 ſhine hut with a quarter Moon upon me. r 
zld. It ſhall be a Creſcenn. Exit Wild. Jacinta, ſeveralh. 
Beatrix 4 going, and Maskal runs and ſtops ber. 
A ow Pay your Ranſom ; you are my Priſoner, 10 1 as * 
e nene — 85 
| Denne Met. 
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Mast. I ſhould be glad to imitate them ſo far, to be in the middle of the Oun- 
try before you could reſiſt me. | 

Beat. Well, what compoſition Monſieur ? 3 

Mast. Deliver up your Lady's Secret; what makes her ſo cruel to my Maſter ? 

Beat. Which of my Ladies, and which of your Maſters ? For I ſuppoſe we are 
Factors for both of them. | NE | 

Mask. Your eldeſt Lady Theodoſia. e ene wb a Fe 

Beat. How dare you preſs your Miſtreſs to an inconvenience ? _ 2 

Mast. My Miſtreſs? I underſtand not that Language; the fortune of the Var. 
let, ever follows that of the Maſter ; and his is deſperate ; if his fate were alter d 

for the better, I ſhould not care if I ventur'd upon you for the worle. 

Beat. T have told you already Donna Theodoſia loves another. 

Mask. Has he no name ? 

Beat. Let it ſuffice, he is born noble, though without a Fortune. His Pove 
makes him conceal his love from her Father ; but ſhe ſees him every night in pri- 
vate: and to blind the World about a fortnight ago, he took a ſolemn leave of 
her, as if he were going into Flanders: in the mean time he lodges at the Houſe 
of Don Lopez de Gamboa, and is himſelf call'd Don Melchor de Guzman. 

Mast. Don Melchor de Guzman! O Heavens! 

Beat. What amazes you! 

Theo. within. Why, Beatrix, where are you ? | 

Beat. You hear I am call'd; Adieu; and be ſure you keep my Counſol. 

Mast. Come, Sir, you ſee the Coaſt is clear. [Exit Beatrix, 

Enter Bellamy. 

Bell. Clear, doſt thou fay ? no, ?tis full of Rocks and Quickſands: yet nothing 
vexes me ſo much as that ſhe is in love with ſuch a poor Rogue. 

Mask. But that he ſhould lodge privately in the ſame Houſe with us! 'twas 
odly contriv'd of Fortune. | | 

Bell, Hang him Rogue, methinks I ſee.him perching like an Owl by day,and not 
daring to flutter out till Moon- light. The Rabba invents new Love, and brews his 
Compliments all day, and broaches em at night;juſt as ſome of our dry Wits do their 
{tories before they come into Company; Well, if I could be reveng'd on either of em. 

Mast. Here ſhe comes again with Beatrix; but good 8 ines your Paſſion. 

3 Enter Theodoſia and Beatrix. + 

Bell. Nay, Madam, you are known; and muſt not paſs till Thave ſpoke with 
you. [Bellamy lifts up Theodoſia's Vail. 

Theo. This rudeneſs to a Perſon of my Quality may coſt you dear. 

Pray when did I give you encouragement for ſo much familiarity ? 

Bell When you ſcorn'd me in the Chappel. | | 72 | 

Theo. The truth is, I deny*d you as heartily as I could; that I might not be 
twice troubled with you. | | 1 

Bell. Yet you have not this averſion for all the World : however I was in hope, 
though the day frown'd, the night might prove as propitious to me, as it is to others. 

Theo. I have now a quarrel both to the Sun and Moon, becauſe I have ſeen you 
by both their lights. | 3 

Bell. Spare the Moon I beſeech you, Madam, ſhe is a very truſty Planet to you. 

Beat. O Maskal you have ruin'd. me. | | | 47 

Mask. Dear Sir, hold yet. 

Bell. Away. \ 3 

Theo. Pray, Sir, expound your meaning; for I confeſs I am in the dark. .. 

Bell. Methinks you ſhould diſcover it by Moon-light. Or if you would have me 
ſpeak clearer to you, give me leave to wait on you at a Midnight Aſſignation; and 
that it may not be diſcover'd, I'll feign a Voyage beyond Sea, as if I were gone 
a Captaining to Flanders. yi de oper putts e 4 ** + 6. 

Mast. A pox on's Memory, he has not forgot one ſyllable.  _ 

Theo. Ah Beatrix, you have betray'd and fold me. 1 

Beat. You have betray'd and fold your ſelf, Madam, by your own raſhneſs to 
confeſs it; Heaven knows I have ſerv'd you but too faithfully. _ 8 

Theo. Peace, Impudence; and ſee my Face no more. 

Mast. Do you know what work you have made, Sir N 

Bea. Let her fee what ſhe has got by ſlighting mme. 

| Mask. You had beſt let Beatrix be turn'd away for me to keep: if you do, I 
know whoſe Purſe ſhall pay fort. © © Re us 
Bell. That's a Curſe I never thought on: caſt about quickly and fave all > ang 
Ränge, Quelt, and ſpring a Lye immediately. | Theo. 
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Theo. to Haar, Never it importune me farther; you ſhall 0,7 | there 8 no rag me. 
Beat. Well; this is ever the reward of Innocence: (gong) 

Mask. Stay, guiltleſs Virgin, 1 ; thou ſhalt not go. 

Theo, Why, who ſhall hinder it? 

Mak, That will I, in the name of truth, tf this hard boi 1 e wed but come 
from me:) Madam, bi muſt tell you it lies | in my power to 1 5 this tempeſt with 
one word. 

Beat. Would it were come once. 1 10 

Mack. Nay, Sir, tis all one to me, if you turn me away upon't : 1 can hold no longer: 

© Theo. What does the fellow mean? | 


Mak. For all your e and your Mathematical grimaces, in ſhort Madam, 
my Maſter has been converſing with the Planets ; and from them has had the 


knowledge of your affairs. 
Bell, This Rogue amazes me. 
Mul. I care nor, Sir, Tam for truth; that will ſhame you and all your Devils: 


in ſhort, Madam, this Mafter of mine that ſtands before you, without a word to 
ſay for himſelf, ſo like an Oph, as I may ſay with reverence to him 

Bell. The Raskal makes me mad. 

Mast. Is the greateſt Aftrologer in Chriſtendom. 

Theo. Your Maſter an Aſtrologer? Mast. A moſt profound one. 

Bell. Why you Dog, do you * what an improbable lye this is; which you 
know I can never make good: diſgorge it you Cormorant, or Pl pinch your 
throat out. [Takes him by the Throat 

Mak. Tis all in vain, Sir, you are and ſhall be an Aſtrologer what &er I ſuffer : 

u know all things, ſee into all things, foretel all things; and if you pinch more 
truth out of me, T will confefs you are a Conjurer. 

Bell. How, firrah, a Conjurer ? | | 

Mask. T mean, Sir, the Devil is in your Fingers: own it you had beſt Sit and do 
not provoke me farther; what did not I ſee you an 15 he is ſbeaki Bellamy 
hour ago, turning over a great Folio with ſtrange s his n by fr | 
Figures in it, and then muttering to your ſelf like any 4 Land then 85 'T heo- 
doſiz, and then ſtaring up in the Sky, and then poring upon the ground; fo ar be- 
twixt God and the Devil, Madam, he came to know your Love? 

Bell. Madam, if ever Tknew rhe leaſt term in Afrology, Lam the arranteſt Son 


of a Whore breathing. 
- Bear. O, Sir, for that matter you ſhallexcuſe my Lady: Nay, hide your Talents 


if you can, Sir. 
I. The more you pretend i ignora ace, the more we are reſoly'd to believe you skilful. 

Bel. You'll hold your tongue yet. 

Mast. You ſhall never make me to hold my tongue, except you conjure me to 
filence : what did you not call me to look into a Cryſtah'and there ſhe d me a 
fair Garden, and a Spaniard ſtalking in his narrow Breaches, and Ae 2 
neath a Window? I fhould know him agen amongft a thouſand. 

Bear. Don Mylchor, in my Conſcience, Madam. 

Bell. This Rogue will invent more ſtories of me, than ber were riches * Lily. 

Mord Wilt you confeſs then; do you think PI! ſtain my Honour to ee 
Lye for you 

Bal. Well, A pox on you,” Fam an Auge., 

Beat. O, are you ſo, Sir? AR 

Theo. 1 11 475 learned Sir, as you have been curious i in | enquiring int my 
ſecrets, Will be ſo much 4 Cavalier as to conceal ei. n 

Bl. You need not doubt me, Madam; Tam more im your power chan bu og: 
be in ite beſides, if I were once known in Town, the next thing, [for ought 
know, would be to bring me before the Fathers of the Tnquifition. 

Beat. Well, Madam, what do you think of me now ; I have berray'd wu, I have 
ſold you; how can you ever make me amends for this Cay pee eh ?T did not think 
you could haveus'd me ſo— YOw105 [Cries and thaps her hands at her. 

Theo. Nay, prithee Beatriz do not ety; In leave of my new down te worrow, 
and thou ſhalt have it. a 

Beat. No, Pllery —— have taken away my * pages oc me; and 
you can never make me recompence . except you give m der e too. 

Theo, No more words; thou ſhalt have'it Girl. 0 

Beat. O, Madam, your 'Father has ſurprizd us 
Enter Don Alonzo, and frown” 1 | 
. Then I'll be gone to avoid ſuſpition. e e 


? * N 
| _ £1. 1 LORIN 


1 0 - P 
_ ry? 1, PFY] a 


by * A; * 7 LF N. A 1 * FM, \ 
"at 18 F | : 
S/ + + & 1 


©... Aa 


/ 


1 


* - + þ — — 2 * 4 0 


1 — — * . — 4 — ' 1 
294 A Evening Love": Or, 


Theo. By your favour; Sir, you ſhall ſtay a little 3 the happineſs only rare an 


: % 
* 


acquaintance, ought to be cheriſh'd on my ſide, by a longer converſation. 

Alon, Theodoſia, what buſineſs have you with this Cavalier? 

Theo. That, Sir, which will make you as ambitious of being known to him, as 

I have been: under the habit of a Gallant he conceals the greateſt Aſftrologey this 
day living. Alon. You amaze me Daughter. > 

Theo. For my own part I have been conſulting, with him about ſome particulars 
of my Fortunes paſt and future; both which he has reſolv'd me with that admi. 
rable knowledge. — it 

Bell. Ves, faith, Sir, I was foretelling her of a diſaſter, that ſeverely threatetd 
her: and (one thing I foreſee already by my Stars, that I muſt bear up boldly, 
or I am loſt.) ! 


Mack. to Bellamy. Never fear him, Sir; he's an ignorant Fellow, and credulous 


* 


o 


1] warrant him. 


Alon. Daughter, be not too confident in your belief; there's nothing more un. 
certain than the cold Prophecies of theſe Noſtradamuſſes; but of what Nature was 


the queſtion which you ask'd him? | 


Theo. What ſhould be my Fortune in n A 
Alon. And, pray, what did you anſwer, Sir? 
Bell. I anſwer'd her the truth, that ſhe is in danger of Marrying a Gentleman 
without a Fortune. Yael 
Theo. And this, Sir, has put me into ſuch a fright—— 125 | 
Alon. Never trouble your ſelf about it, Daughter; follow my advice, and! 
warrant you a rich Husband. TORT | 
Bell. But the Stars ſay, ſhe ſhall not follow your advice: if it happens otherwiſe, 
PI! burn my Folio Volumes, and my Manuſcripts too, I aſſure you that, Sir. 
Alon. Be not too confident, young Man; I know ſomewhat in 4/trology my 
ſelf; for in my younger years I ſtudied it; and though I ſay it, made ſome ſmall 
[Afide. 


proficience in it. 
Alon. And I could only find it was no way demonſtrative, but altogether fallacious. 


Bell. Marry Heaven forbid. 

Mask. On what a Rock have we ſplit our ſelves ! - 

Bell. Now my ignorance will certainly come out! 1 bros hor) nh: 

Beat, Sir, remember you are old and crazy, Sir; andif the Evening Air ſhould 
take you beſeech you, Sir, retire. idiom Vs t 
Alon. Knowledge is to be prefer'd before health; I muſt needs diſcuſs a point 
with this Learned Cavalier, concerning a difficult queſtion in that Art, which al- 
moſt gravels nme. 5 1 ES _— 


Mast. How I ſweat for him, Beatrix, and my ſelf too, Who have brought him 
into this Premunire ! _ ct Nt added if: % 
Beat. You muſt be impudent; for our old Man will tick lite a Burr to you, 
now he's in a diſpute. /' - 141 14 ay Wo: 125 
Alon. What Judgment may a Man reaſonably form from the Trine Aﬀpe& of 
the two Infortunes in Angular Houſes?! s & | 
Bell. That's a matter of nothing, Sir; I'll turn my Man looſe to you for ſuch a 
queſtion. far 81 [Puts Maskal forward. 
Alon. Come on, Sir, Iam the quærent. 88 11 
Mast. Meaning me, Sir! I vow to God, and your Worſhip knows it, I never 
made that Science my ſtudy in the leaſt, Sir. 7 al 
Bell. The gleanings of mine are enough for that: why, you impudent Rogue you, 
hold forth your gifts, or I'll What a Devil muſt I be peſter d with every trivial 
Deter when there's not a Maſter in Town of any Science, but has his Uſher 
or theſe mean Offices? yi rift it's 10 928 Did "7 fil a 
Theo. Try him in ſome. deeper queſtion, Sir; you ſee he will not put - himſelf 
Alon. Then I'll be more abſtruſe with him: what think you, Sir, of the taking 
Hyleg ? or of the beſt way of rectification for a Nativity? have you been conver- 
{ant in the Centiloquium of Triſmegiſias: What think you of Mrs in the. Tenth, 
when tis his own Houſe, or of Jupiter configurated with malevolent Planets? 
Bell. I thought what your skill was! to anſwer your queſtion in two words, 
Mars rules over the Martial, and Jupiter over the Jovial; and fo of the reſt, Sir. 
Alon. This every School-Boy could have told me. a) 
Bell. Why then you muſt not ask fuch-School- Boys-Queſtions. (But your Car- 
kas, Sirrah, ſhall pay for this.) THERE, Aſide to * 
18 r 
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In, Tou ſeem not to underſtand the Terms, Sir? "RN 
Bell. By your favour, Sir, I know there are five of em; do not I know your 


Michaelmas, your Hillary, your Eaſter, your Trinity, and your Long Vacation 
Sir! DEW, | FA | 
hs Ido not underſtand a word of this Jargon. 5 
Bell. It may be not, Sir; I believe the terms are not the ſame in Spain they are 
in Exeland ju eb 140 FI 

Mart. Did one ever hear ſo impudent an Ignorance ? 

Alon, The terms of Art are the ſame every where, in 

Bell. Tell me that! you are an old Man, and they are alter'd ſince you ſtudied 

em. | CS 0387: 4569 HUE; 
Alan. That may be | muſt confeſs ; however, if you pleaſe to diſcourſe ſome-. 
thing of the Art to me, you {hall find me an apt Scholar. 

Enter 4 Servant to Alonzo. 

Ser. Sir- [Whiſpers.” 5 

Alon. Sir, Iam ſorry a buſineſs of importance calls me hence; but I'll wait 
on you ſome other time, to diſcourſe more at large of Aſtrology. | 

Bell, Is your buſineſs very preſſing ? 

Alon. It is, I aſſure you, Sir. a, 

Bell, I am very ſorry, for I ſhould have inſtructed you in ſuch rare ſecrets ; I 
have no fault, but that I am too communicative. A 
Alon. I'll diſpatch my buſineſs, and return immediately; come away Daugh- 


ter. 


| [Exeunt Alonzo, Theodoſia, Beatrix, Servus. 
Bell. A Devil on's Learning; he had brought me to my laſt Legs; I was 
fighting as low as ever was Squire Widdrington. 

Mask. Who would have ſuſpected it from that wicked Elder? 

Bell. Suſpected it? he 'rwas palpable from his very Phyſnomy ; he looks 
like Haly, and the Spirit Fircu in the Fortune-Book. 

Enter Wildblood. 

Wild. How now Bellamy, in wrath? prithee what's the matter? 

Bell. The ſtory is too long to tell you; but this Rogue here, has made me paſs 
for an errand fortune: teller. 

Mask. If had not, Pm ſure he muſt have paſs'd for an errand Mad- man; he 
had diſcovered, in a rage, all that Beatrix had confeſs'd to me concerning her 
Miſtreſſes Love; and I had noother way to bring him off, but to fay he knew 
it by the Planets. -. | 

Wild. And art thou ſuch an Oph to be vex'd at this? as the adventure may be 
manag'd it may make the moſt pleaſant one in all the Carnaval. 

Bell. Death! I ſhall have all Madrid about me within theſe two days. 

Wild. Nay, all Spain, ifaith, as faſt as I can divulge thee; not a Ship ſhall 
paſs out from any Port, but {hall ask thee for a Wind; thou ſhalt have all the 
Trade of Lapland within a Month. | 

Bell. And do you think it reaſonable for me to ſtand defendant to all the imper- 
tinent Queſtions that the Town can ask me 

Wild. Thou ſhalt do't Boy, pox on thee, thou doit not know thine own hap- 
pineſs; thou wilt have the Ladies come to thee; and if thou doſt not fit them 
with Fortunes, thou art bewitch'd. | 

Mask. Sir, *tis the eaſieſt thing in Nature; you need but ſpeak doubtfully, or 
keep your ſelf in general terms, and for the molt part tell good rather than bad 
Fortune. | 4 5 | | 

Wild. And if at any time thou ventur'ſt at particulars, have an evaſion ready, 
like Lify; as thus, It will infallibly happen it our Sins hinder not. I would un- 
dertake, with one of his Almanacks, to give very good content to all Chriſten- 
dom, and what good luck fell not out in one Kingdom, ſhould in another. 

Mask. The pleaſure on't will be to ſee how all his Cuſtomers will contribute 
1 their own deceiving; and verily believe he told them that, which they told 

um. . | 

Bell. Umh ! now i begin to taſte it; Iam like the drunken Tinker in the Play, 
a great Prince, and never knew it, — | 
Mila. A great Prince, a great Turk; we ſhall have thee within theſe two 
days, do grace to the Ladies, by throwing out a Handkerchief; slife, I could 
Feaſt upon thy Fragments. 8 2 3 

Bell. It the Women come, you ſhall be * to help me to undergo . 

| | 4s 7 en; 


* 
—— 


. 9 * 4 — 15 * p | . _ * pak 
* * 9 
* ' © : o 0 
V : . * \ 
* ” j 
* - _ TY 


den; hor though you make me an Aſtronomer, I am no Atlas, to bear all upon 

my back. Fi TL OS) 
But who are theſe? T | 7 

Euter my cp? with diſe wiſes, and ſome in their hands, _ . 

Mili. Vou know the Men if their Masquing Habits were off; they are the Mu 

ſick of our Ambaſſador's Retinue; my Project is to give our Miltreſſes a Gere. 

nade; this being the laſt evening of the Carnaval; and to prevent diſcovery 

| 23H ) 


here are diſguiſes for us too. 


Bell. Tis very well; COme Maskal help on with 'em, while they tune their | 


Inſtruments. 5 0 
Wild. Strike up, Gentlemen; we'll entertain em with a Song a Ang 
pray be ready with your Chorus. | L208 ee 


SONG. 


After the pangs of a deſperate Lover, 
When Day and Night I have ſigh'd all in vain, 
Ah what a pleaſure it is to diſcover 
In her Eyes pity, who cauſes my pain 
2 


When with ankinaneſs our Love at a ſtand is, 
And both have puniſh*d our ſelves with the pain, 
Ah what a pleaſure the touch of her hand is, 

Ah what a pleaſure to preſs it again | 


When the denial comes few and fainter, 
And her Eyes give what her Tongue does deny, 
Ah what a trembling I feel when I venture, 
Ah what a trembling does uſher my joy! 


4. 
When, with a Sigh, ſhe accords me the Bleſſing, 
And her Eyes twinkle *twixt pleaſure and pain; 
Ah what a joy tis, beyond all expreſſing, 


Ah what a joy to hear, ſhall we again! 


Theodoſia and Jacinta above. 
[Jacinta throws down her Handkerchief with a Favour 9 d to it, 

Jac. Ill Muſicians muſt be rewarded ; there, Cavalier, *tis to buy your ſi- 
lence. | [Exeunt Women from above. 

Wild. By this light, which at preſent is ſcarce an Oath, an Handkerchief and 
a Favour. | 

Mufick and Guittars tuning on the other ſide of the Stage. 

Bell. Hark Wildblood, do you hear; there's more melody; on my Life ſome 
Spaniards have taken up this Poſt for the ſame deſign- | | | 

Wild. I'll be with their Cats-guts immediately. 

Bell, Prithee be patient; we ſhall loſe the ſport elſe. 
Don Lopez and Don Melchor diſguisd with Servants and Muſicians on the other ſide. 

Wild. Tis ſome Rival of yours or mine, Bellamy? for he addrefles to this 
Window. | | WAI | 

Bell. Damn him, let's fall on then. 10 
The two Spaniards and the Engliſh fight ; the Spaniards are beaten of the Stage ; the 

Muſicians on both fides, ant Servants, fall confuſedly ons over the other. They all get 
' Off, only Maskal remains upon the ground. 0 

Mask. (riſing). So, all's paſt, af. 
of mine, to bring meinto this danger with their Valours and Magnanimities- 
When I go a Serenading again with 'em, Ill give 'em leave to make Fiddle- 
ſtrings of my ſmall Guts. 13 2 


| To him Don Lopez. 
Lop. Who goes there? 11 
Mask. *Tis Don Lopez by his Voice. 


Lap. The ſame; and by yours you ſhould belong to my two Engliſh Gueſts. 
| Dp you hear no Tumult hereabouts? 74 


4. I heard a claſhing of Swords, and Mena fighting. 
Lop. L had my {hare in't; but how came you here? 3 
8 | 45k. 


I am fate; A pox on theſe fighting Maſters 
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Meck. came ſrther by my Milter's order, toſce if you were in 1187 danger- 

Loy. But how could he imagine I was in any! * 

AI is all one for that, Sir, he knew it, by Heaven, What was Ta going 
ro a [ had like to have diſcover' all! 

' 49d there is ſotne Secret in't; and you dare not truſt me. 1 
Ae. If you will ſwear on your Honour to be very ſecret, Twill tell vou. | 
Lop. As! am a Cvalter, and by my Beard, -will. | 
Mast. Then, in few words, he knew it by Aſbrolo or Magick: 

| Lop- You amaZe eme Is he converſant i in the occule Sciences: ? TORRE 

Mast · Molt profoumdſy. | 3 
Talways thouglit hum an Guraordinary Perſon; but could neve eras 

gine his Head lay that Way. ebe, 3 3803 431 NO! 
Mast. He ſhew'd me yeſterday in a Glaſs a Ladies Maid at Landl, bm 

Iwelkknew; and withwhom afed- to converſe o a Pallet in a Drawing-room, 

while he was paying his Devotins to lier Lady in the Bed chamber. 

Lop. Lord, wha FA Tyecaſure for 4 State Were here! ! and how much might we 
fave by this Man, i Feigen Intelligence)?! 
Mask. And jult ew 55 thew'd me ou you wereaſſaulted inthe dark by! FOX 

rel ners. 5 5 2 nf Hes #011 
"Fog Couta'ys ou! Bueß G hat Cdungrymvn i 1 . 
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Mick. 4 Ka World them to be Ha. a4 1 ' 


Lop. Not unlikely; for they play'd moſt furiouſly at our backſides. 
Aab. Þ will return to my Miufter witl! tiſe good News of your ſafety; but 
once again bo ſecret br disclole iE te none brit Friends. — dothere's one Wood- 
cock hs inthe Springs. he 0 10 h HOW 50 9719 Ede. 
Les, Twill be very ſecret for I will telli it only to one Perſon. but ſhe 
omann. I will to Hurelia and-acquaint her with the skill of this rare Ar- 
tit ſhe is curious as all Women are; and *tis probable, will deſire to look 
into the Glaſs to fee Don Melchor, whom ſhe believes abſent. So that by this 
means, without breaking my Oath to him, he/wiltbe diſcover'd tobe in Town. 
Then his intrigue with Theodofs {will come to light too, for which Aurelia will, I 


\ * 


hope, diſcard him, and receive me. I will about it inſtantlyeẽ· 


| 36113 Zureels; in Love, on diligence depends es Eo 7 
C4 nil No Rover © c er OA lis ends. | 
"1118 vs fifty 1 4 IST 2 AA 168 G 
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e js 3 Bellamy, ak. . tot | 

| Hen they were certainly Don Les and Dow Macho with who 

2 JIG wetoughts' ole: 
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Bel. And when you met Lopes, he fwallow'd al you told him? 

Mask. As greedily, as if it had been à new Saint's reg 21. 

Bell. Iſee t will ſpr'adèꝰ yodt 1 4 01 0 

| Mack. And the fameę of it will be o uſe to you in your nent Amour; for the Wo- 
men you know run mad aſter Fortune: tellers and Preachers. 

Bell. But for all my bragging, this Amour is not yet worn off. I find con- 
ſtancy, and once a Night come naturally upon a Man towards thirty; only we 
ſet a Face on't; and call our ſelues uheonſtant for our wputation, 

Mast. But, what ſay the Stars, Sir? 2 | 

Bel. They move faſteithan you imagine; forT have got gie hn g and: an 
Engliſh Almanach; by help of which, in one — hour, I have learnt to Cant 


4 . * 


with an indifferent good Grace: Conjunition, Op on, Trine, Square, auch Sr 
tle, are now no longer Bug- bears to me, I 45 y Stars fort. 
S aer 'Wildblood.  * g 


— Wildblood, in good time What, you have been raking pains 
too, to divulge my Talent? 
Mud. So ffacceisfully; that ſhortly there will be no talk in Town! bit of you 


urs another Miracle or two, and a tharp Sword; and you ſtand fair fora new 
ro 


Bel But where did you begin to blow the Trumpet? W den eee iv) 
* P p 2 | Wild. 
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299 ”_ Evening Tons: 
Wild. In the Gawing-houſez where found. molt of TTY its; tlie Prof. 
Wits Playin me nd the Verſe-Wits Rooking, "7 Gu mt bf; 
Bell, All ſorts of Gameſters are o ſuper! ious, that, | nor doubr.6f my 
Reception there. mn 
Mila. From thence I went to the latter endo, a ; Comedy, and dense 


it to the next Man knew, Who had a Woman by him. ij... 50 me 
Mast. Nay, then! it went like a Train of fager, ie onde they. ha it by the 
end. | „ 


Wild. Likea Squlb upon a Line, ꝛifalth i it ran ee e back 
upon me in the next; at my going out, I met.a knot; of, jay ule Nh were for. 
mally liſtening to one WHN was relating! ies. de told the ſt n 0 11 
with his Marginal Notes upon it, that I w orc'd to c pee Ria. 1 zafl 4 

Bell. Twas diſcreetly done, Stan earth ee iS 

Wild. 1, for vou, but By ot oy nt [ay 9175 ſuch Ber ache d you; 
rake upon you rovillify a Man of 517598 Lt 08 be of my intimate ac; 
quaintauce, .and{ have know, hum Jong, for aprodigioys Pars OP = When! 
{aw my Don ſo fierce, I thought it not wiſdom to een ligt rg 
your Reputation, an ſo withdrew. * 1301 by 2 — — epa . 

Bell. A pox of your ſucceſs ! now ſhall have my Cc clie 4. ne 
row morning; there will be no ſtirring, out for me; hut — be fain to tale 
up their ane in a cleft Cane, or a, Begging-boY as they do Charity in 
Priſons. ; eq: Otti L440 [ 1 U 10H KA 


14 465 Fai, Cannot. blo whatyoor Learning has brought you to: Go in, 


and reſegyou will have but few, Holidays; in the mean time, Ill not 
fail to give = Wor Id an account 28 n endow ments. 7 Farewel: III to the 
Gammg-houſe. Os Ni L 0b .| [Exir Wildblood. 
4 O, Sir, Ire is the raceſt dure, and which is more, come home 
has oy 3-7 0 Wi 1 I W b oo EE 
Mah. A fair Lady. water Woman, walt in the outer room to ſpeak with 
YOu! i547 1 | 1 e i. 
Bell. But e you ſheis fair? N 5 * of 


Mast. Her Woman pluch'd up her Veil when ſhe aka to me; ſo that having 
ſeen her this Evening, I know her: Miſtreſs to he Donua Anrelia, | Couſin to your 
Miftreſs Theodofia, and who lodges 1 in the ſame Houſe with her: She wants a Star 
or two, I warrant you. — lh 

Bell. My whole Conſtellation is at her Service: But what is ſhe fora Woman? 

Mask. Fair enough, as Beatrix has told me; but ſufficiently impertinent. She 
is one of thoſe Ladies who make ten Viſits it an afternoon ; and entertain her 
they ſee, with ſpeaking ill of the Jaſt from whom they parted : in few words, ſhe 
is one of the greateſt Coquettes in Madrid; and to ſhew ſhe is ones ſhe cannot 
{peak ten words without ſome affected phraſe that is in faſhion. : -; 4 

Bell. For my part I can ſuffer any impertinence from 4 Woman, pr ided ſhe 
be handſome ; my buſineſs is with her Beanty, not wa her Morals ; let her 
Conteſſor look to them. | al that 

Mask. I wonder what ſhe has to fay to you 2 nah; 5 

Bell. I know not; but I ſweat for fear I ſhould be EY 9271 

Mask. Venture; Out of your depth, and plunge baldly, Sir; 1/warrant you 
will ſwim. Nutte n! 


Bell. Do not leave mel charge you; but when L look morofully,ugon you 


help me out. 
Euter Aurelia Camila. | ec N 
Mask. Here they are already. IR placks up her Peil.. 
Aur. How am dreſt to Night, Camille? ? Is nothing diſorder d in — ee 
Cam. Not the leaſt hair, Madam. 2 
Aar, No? Ler me ſee: Give me the Counſellor of the Graces. Ui Us | 
Cam. The Coutfeltor of tl W Graces, Madam ML MN 
Aur. My Glaſs I mean: hat wall 155 never be fo ſpiricual as to underſtand 
reid Language? 6218; e 
Cam. Madam | WHAT N07 
Aar. Madam me no ain learn to 3 3 1 and ſay Mam; - 
as Nes Mam, and No Mam, as other a Na * Madam! as a zune 
in pronouncing. 11 I ah 


180 ie. 119 
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Cam. Pardon me, Madam. Nie (nr 7, CT ON GBY et” an 1: en 
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— Yet ali Fabra; Par-don Madam, fy, ty, l A erna 15 

there, and how. much ſweeter the Cadence is, Parn me Mam / And fot yout 

Ladyſhip, your Laſhip. -——Out upon't, what a furious indigenco of Ribonds 

js here upon my Head. This dreſs is a Libel to my Beauty; a meer .. 
Would any one 12 had the leaſt revenue ofcommon ſenſe, have done this! * 

Cu. Mam, the Cavalier approaches your Laſhip. 

Bell. (to Mask:) Mastal, pump the Woman; and fee if Jon can diſcover: any 

thing to ſave my credit. 

Aur. Out upont; now 1 mould ſpeak I want aſſurance. A 

Bell. Madam, I was told you meant to Honour me with your Commands. 

Aur -. believe; Sir, you wonder at my confidence in this viſit: But I my be 

5 tor waving a betle modeſty to know rhe only Perſon of the 5 75 

Bell. T wiſh my skill were more to ſerve you, Madam bi 

Aar. Sir, you are an unfit Judge of your own Merits: For my own part 1 

confeſs. I have a furious inclination for the occult Sciences; but at Loy tis 

my misſortune 7 Wy 5 

Bell. But why that ſigh, Madam ? L. 

Aar. You might ſpare me the ſhame of telling you; linde [ am furb you can 
divine my — 2 'T will therefore tell you: aorhing. .. 

Bell. What the Devil will become of me now. BJ T 7 
Aa. Nou may give me an Eſſay of 2 Sience, by qeclaring to me the ſe- 
cret of my thoughts. 

Bel. If A Know your thoughts, Madam, is in vain for you to diſiuile them 
to me: Therefore as you tender your ow ſatisfaction, lay them open without 
baſhfulneſs. 

Aur. I beſeech you let us paſs over that Chapter, for I am ſhame-fagd: to che 
laſt point: Since therefore 1 cannot put off my nens ſuccour i it, and tell me 
what Ithink. | 

Bell, Madam, Madam, that baſhfulneſs muſt be laid aſide! Not but that 
I know your buſihels perfettly; and will, if you pleaſe, unfold it to you all, im- 
mediat | | 

Aur. 1 9 me © far, I beſeech you, Sir; for I fariouſly deſire it 


upon Head, and Horns upon Horns; therefore conſider how you can endure it. 
Aur. This is furiouſly turious; but rather than fail of my expectances, Plitry 
my aſſurance 
Bell. Well then, I find you will force me to this unlawful, and abominable 
act of Conjuration : remember the fin is yours too. 
Aur, 1 eſpouſe the Crime allo. . 
Bell. I fee When a Woman has a mind ot, ſhell never Bong at a ſin. Pox 
on her, What ſhall Ido? — Well, PH tell you your thoughts, Madam; but 
after that expect no farther ſervice from me; for tis your egtfidencs muſt make 
my 2 IHA e ob * are obſtinate then; x muſt tell you your 
thou age 
p 4 Hold, hold, Sir, I am content to paſs over that Cliapeer, rather chi be 
depriv d of your aſſiſtance. 
Bell. Tis very well; what ficed theſe circumſtance between us wo 7 Contes 
freely, is not Love your buſineſs ? VOID © 15 
Aur. You have touch'd me to the quick, Sir. | Maher 
Bell. Lau you there; you ſee T knew it; mays Pl el you more, * tis a Na 
you love- 
Au. O prodigious Science! Icontel I love a Man moſt furiouſly, torhe laſt 
point, Sir. 
Hell. Now proceed, Lady, your way is open; Lam reſolod Pl not tell you a 
word farther. 
Aur, Well then, ſince I'mdft acquaint yo with what you know Wy better 
5 * ſelf; L will rell vou lov*d-a Cavalier, who was noble, young, and 
a 


3 7; 


Bell. Trouble not your ſelf, Madam; he's as conſtant as a Romance Hero, 

Aur. Sir, your good New has raviſhd muſt fur io V but that Þ May ha ve a 
confirmation of it, 1 beg onlyy that you'would 19 e e See Keel his 
Genius, or Idea, to appear to mo chis Night, chat nay hiv ence from 
his Mouth. T * Sir, I know is alight effect of your ay 1264 8 Wil inifi- 
aitely oblige me. 


Sv a> oo 
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Bell. But then I muſt call up before you a moſt dreadful Spirit, with Head | 


e ;- this Gentleman is ſince gone for Flagders : now whether he has ; pte- 
ſerv'd his paſſion inviolate or not, is that Which cauſes my iftguietude Sue 


1991 1 22. mo Bell. 
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Bell. What the Devil does ſhe call a ſlight effect (aſide.) Why Lady, do you 
conſider what you ſay ? You deſire me to ſhew you a Man whom your felf con- 
feſs to be in Flanders. 160. le mr 

Aur, To view him ina Glaſs is nothing, I would ſpeak with him in Perſon, I 
mean his Idea, Sir. | 561 3 Fi" 

Bell. T but Madam, there is a vaſt Sea betwixt us and Flanders; and Water 
is an Enemy to Conjuration: A Witch's Horſe, you know, when he enters in. 
to Water, returns into a Bottle of Hay again. | | | 

Aur. But, Sir, | am not fo ill a Geographer, or to ſpeak more properly, a Cho. 
rographer, as not to know there is a paſſage by Land from hence to Flanders. 

Bell. That's true, Madam, but Magick Works in a direct Line. Why ſhould 
you think the Devil ſuch an Aſs to go about? Gad he'll not ſtir a ſtep out of his 
road for you or any Man. = | FL bag 

Arr, Yes, for a Lady, Sir; IT hope he's a Perſon that wants not that civility 
for a Lady; eſpecially a Spirit that has the Honour to belong to you, Sir. 

Bell. For that matter he's your Servant, Madam; but his education has been 
in the Fire, and he's naturally an Enemy to Water | aſſure you. | 

Aur. | beg his Pardon for forgetting his Antipathy; bur it imports not much, 
Sir; for I have lately receiv'd a Letter from my Servant, that he is yet in Spain; 


— 


* 


and ſta; s for a Wind in St. Sebaſtians. 

Bell. Now Iam loſt paſt all redemption. Mas. - muſt you be ſmickering 
after Wenches while I am in calamity? | 275 [Afiae, 

Mask. It muſt be he, I Il venture on't. (Aſide.) Alas, Sir, was complaining 
to my ſelf of the condition of poor Don Melchor, who you know. is Windbound 
at St, Sebaſtians. ; 

Bell. Why you impudent Villain, muſt you offer to Name him publickly,when 
I have taken ſo much care to conceal him allthis while??? 

Aur. Mitigate your diſpleaſure I beſeech you; and, without making farther 
Teſtimony ot it, gratifie my expeCtances. £1 | 

Bell. Well, Madam, ſince the Sea hinders not, you ſhall have your deſire. 
Look upon me with a fix'd Eye---ſ0---or a little more amorouſly if you pleaſe.— 
Good. Now favour me with your hancg. | ; 

Aur.” Is it abſolutely neceſſary you ſhould preſs my hand thus? 

Bell. Furiouſly neceſſary, Iaflure you, Madam; for now take poſſeſſion of 
it in the Name of the /dea of Don Melchor. Now, Madam, I am farther to de- 
ſire of you, to write a Note to his Genius, wherein you deſire him to appear, and 
this, we Men of Art, call a Compact with the Ideas. | 

Aur, | tremble furiouſly. | | 

Bell. Give me your hand, Ill guide it. [They write, 

Mzsk, (to Cam.) Now, Lady mine, what think you of my Maſter? . 

Cam. I think I would not ſerve him for the World; nay, if he can know our 
thoughts by looking on us, we Women are Hypocrites to little purpoſe. ; 

Mask, He can do that and more; for by cafting his Eyes but once upon 
them, he knows whether they are Maids, better than a whole Jury of Mid- 
wires. 1 11. 10:7 5 | ny 

Cam, Now Heaven defend me from him. ih + b vin 

Mask. He has a certain ſmall: Familiar which he carries ſtill about him, that 


never fails to make diſcovery. | rie 1907 gc 1 0 

1 Cam. See, they have done Writing; not a Word more, for fear he knows my 
oice. | e 5 roy 91011 Wg 

Bell. One thing J had forgot, Madam, you mult ſubſeribe your Nametot. 

. rh There *tis; farewel. Cavalier, keep your promiſe, for I expect it fu- 

TIOUNY» ” SIG} 
8 If he ſees me I am undone. V TOY e [Hiding her Face. 
Bell. Camilla! OT Ns 

Ca. Starts and skreeks.) Ah he has found me; I am ruin'd! 

Bell. You hide your Face in vain; for I ſee into your Heart. 11 . 
Can. Then, ſweet Sir, havepity on my frailty; for if my Lady has the leaſt 

inkling of what we did laſt Night, the poor Coachman ill beturn'd away: 


898 ©”) „ LECTIN *. 18901 11 
Mast. Well, Sir, how like vou pour neW Proſeſſionn 1 
Bell. Would | were well quit ont; I ſweat all fr. e 
| Mas. But what faint-hearted Devils yours are, that will not go by Water ? 
Are they all Laucaſhire Devils, of the Brood of ert and Grimalbin, rr 
Saure 


dare not wet their Feet? 


f (197 1140 0 Ext. after her Lad 
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Bell. Mine are honeſt Land-Devils, good plain Foot - Ppoſts, that beat upon 
the hoof for me; but to ſa ve their labour, here take this, and in ſome diſguiſe de- 
liver it to Don Melchor. . epprß 
Mast. I'll ſerve it upon him within this hour, when he ſallies out to his Aſſig- 
nation with Theodoſia: Tis but counterfeiting my Voice a little; for he cannot 
know me in the dark. But let me ſee what are the Words? | ¶ Reads. 


Don Melchor, F the Magick of Love have any power upon your Spirit, I conjure 
you to 7777 this Night before me: Tou may gueſs the greatneſs of my Paſſion, 
ſince it has forc'd me to have recourſe to Art: But no ſhape which reſembles you 
can f right | | 

Aurelia, 


Bell, Well, 1 am glad there's one point gain'd ; for by this means he will he 
Ire to Night from entertaining Theodoſia.· Pox on him, is he here a- 
gain eie s Abi bg 

— Enter Don Alonzo. Is | 
Alon. Cavalier Ingles I have been ſeeking. you; I have a Preſent in my Pocket 


for you; read it by your Art and take it. 
Bell. That I could doeafily ;— but to ſhew you I am generous, Pl none of 
your Ereſent; do youthink lam mercenary ? 1 555 
Alon. I know you will fay now 'tis ſome Aſtrological Queſtion, and ſo tis 
erhaPs- | 2 ? 
; Bel i, tis the Devil of a Queſtion without diſpute. _ | 
Alon. No, tis within diſpute ; 'tis a certain difficulty in the Art; a Problem 
which you and I will diſcuſs ; with the Arguments on both ſides. 
Bell. At this time I am not problematically given; I have a humour of com- 
plaiſance upon me, and will contradict no Man. | 
Alon. We'll but diſcuſs a little. 
Bell. By your favour, I'll not diſcuſs; for Tice by the Stars, that if I diſpute to 
day, I am infallibly threatned to be thought ignorant all my Life after. | 
Alon. Well, then, we'll but caſt an Eye together, upon my eldeſt Daughter's 
Nativity. ; | 3VS1! | | 
Bell. Nativity | ig 
Alon. I know what you would ſay now, that there wants the Table of Di- 
rection for the five Hylegyacals; the Aſcendant, Medium Celi, Sun, Moon, 
and Sors; but we'll take it as it is. | 
Bell. Never tell me that, Sir 
Alon. I know what you would ſay again, Sir —— 
Bell. Tis well you do, for I'll be {worn I do not — » [Aſide 
Alon. You would fay, Sir —— | 
Bell. 1 ſay, Sir, there is no doing without the Sun and Moon, and all that, 
Sir. And ſo you may make uſe ot your Paper for your occaſions. Come to a 
Man of Art without [zears it] the Sun and Moon, and all that, Sir —— 


Alon. Tis no matter; this ſhall break no ſquares berwixt us. [Gathers ap the 


torn Papers. ] I know what you would fay now, that Men of parts are always 
cholerick ; I know it by my ſelf, Sir. [He goes to match the Papers. 


| Enter Don Lopez. 
' Lop. Don Alonzo in my Houſe! This is a molt happy o unity to put my 
other deſign in execution; for it | can perſwade him to beſtow his Daughter on 
Don Melchor, I ſhall ſerve my Friend, though againſt his will; and when Au- 
relia ſees ſhe cannot be his, perhaps ſhe will accept my Love. 
Alon. I warrant you, Sir, tis all: piec'd right, both top, ſides, and bottom; 
for, look you, Sir, here was Allebaran, and there Cor Scorpii---- | 
Don Alonzo, | am happy to ſee you under my roof! And ſhall take it 
Alon. | know what you would fay, Sir, that though I am your Neighbour, 
this is the firſt time I have been here. [zo Bellamy.) hut, come, Sir, by Don 
Lopezhis permiſſion let us return to our Nativity. __ 


Bell. Would thou wert there in thy Mother's Belly again- LA. 


Lop. But Sennor —— (to Alonzo.) EZ 
Alon. It needs not Sexzor ; Fil ſuppoſe your Compliment; you would ſay that 


your Houſe, and all things in it are at my ſervice, but let us proceed without 
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Bell. By no means, Sir; this Cavalier is come on purpoſe to perform the civi. 
lities of his Houſe to you. MF” 
Alon. But, good Sir ; LN, | 
Bell. I know what you would ſay, Sir.  [Exeunt Bellamy and Magk;] 
Lop. No matter, let him go, Sir; I have long deſir d this opportunity to move 
a Sute to you in the behalf of a Friend of mine; if you pleaſe to allow me the 
hearing of it W 
Alon. With all my Heart, Sir. A 95 
1 Lop. He is a Perſon of Worth and Vertue, and is infinitely ambitious of the 
Gül | N teh 115 
Alon. Of being known to me; J underſtand you, Sir. kin 
Lop. If you will pleaſe to favour me with your Patience, which I beg of you x 
ſecond time- 1 | | 4 ii 
Alon. I am dumb, Sir. 3 0 
Lop. This Cavalier, of whom I was ſpeaking, is in Love | 
Alon. Satisfie your ſelf, Sir, PII not interrupt you- 
Lop. Sir, I am fatisfied of your promiſe. | | 
Alon. If I ſpeak one ſyllable more, the Devil take me: Speak when you 
leaſe. | 
: Lop. I am going, Sir. | 
Alon. You need not ſpeak twice to me to be ſilent; though I take it ſomewhat 
ill of you to be tutor d ä | 
Lop. This eternal old Man will make me mad. [Afid. 
Alon. Why when do you begin, Sir? How long muſt a Man wait for you? 
Pray make an end of what you have to ſay quickly, that I may ſpeak in my 
turn too. | 
Lop. This Cavalier is in Love---- ; 
Alon. You told me that before, Sir: Do you ſpeak Oracles, that you require 
this ſtrict attention? Either let me ſhare the talk with you, or Tam gone. 
Lop, Why, Sir, Iamalmoſt mad to tell you, and you will not ſuffer me. | 
Alon. Will you never have done, Sir: ] mult tell you, Sir, you have tatled 
long enough; and 'tis now good manners to hear me ſpeak. Here's a Torrent 
of Words indeed; a very impetus dicendi, Will you never have done? 
Lop. I will be heard in ſpight of you. 
This next Speech of Lopez, and the next of Alonzo's, with both their Replies, are 
to be ſpoken at one time; both raiſing their Voices by little and little, till they basl, 
and come up cloſe to ſhoulder one another. F 
Lop- There's one Don Melchor de Guzman,a Friend and Acquaintance of mine, 
that is deſperately in Love with your eldeſt Daughter Donna I heodofia, - 
Alon. (at the ſame time.) Tis the Sentence of a Philoſopher, Loquere ut te vi- 
deam : Speak that I may knowtthee; now if you take away the power of ſpeak- 
ing from me H 


Y 
. 


Both pauſe a little, then ſpeak together again. thao E630 5 
Lop. Fll try the Language of the Law ; ſure the Devil cannot out- talk that 
Gibberiſh----For this Don Melchor of Madrid aforeſaid, as premiſed, I requeſt 
move, and ſupplicate, that you would Give, Beſtow, Marry, and give in Mar. 
riage, this your Daughter aforeſaid, to rhe Cavalier aforeſaid - not yet, thou 

Devil of a Man thou ſhalt be ſilent -- | EY oh 
Exit Lopez running. 


Alon. at the ſame time with Lopez his in o Speech, and after Lopez: is run out. 
Oh, how I hate, abominate, deteſt and abhor, theſe perpetual Talkers, Diſpu- 
tants, Controverters, and Duellers of the Tongue! But, on the other ſide, if it 
be not permitted to prudent Men to ſpeak their minds, appoſitely, and to the 
urpoſe, and in few words-=-If, I fay, the Prudent muſt be Tongue- ty d; then 
et Great Nature be deſtroy'd ; let the order of all things be turn d ropſy-turvy ; 
let the Gooſe devour-the Fox; let the Infants preach to their Great Grandſires; 
let the tender Lamb purſue the Wolf; and the Sick preſcribe to the Phyſi- 
can. Let Fiſhes live upon dry Land, and the Beaſts of the Earth inhabit in the 
ater = 1815124 3 yy 04 1 
Let the fearful Hare 


Enter Lopez with a Bell, and rings it in his Ears. a 

Alon. Help, help, murder, murder, murder. [Exit Alon. rang. 
There was no way bur this to be rid of him. 7 1% % je Te 
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Enter 4 Servant. 2 
| &erv, Sit. there are ſome Women without in Maſquerade ; and, I believe, 
Perſons of Quality, ho are come to play here, * 4 
_ Lop. Bring em in with all reſpect. 


Enter again the Servant, after him Jacinta, Beatrix, and other Ladies and Gentlemen 
| EE Zang 1 Maſqued. _ £29710 TOY bY 
Lop. Cavaliers, and Ladies, you are welcome: 1 wiſh | had more company 


to entertain you :----Oh, here comes one ſooner than I expected. | 


45 N _ i jan Hae and Maskal. 

Mild. I have ſwept your Gaming-houſe, i' faith, Ecce num. [Shows Gold 
Loop. Well, here's more to be had of theſe Lade if + be your iow ; 

Wild. The firlt Stakes J would play for, ſhould be their Veils and Viſor- 
Maſques. 9 = | Popes 

ac, (to Beat.) Do you think he will not know us? 
Beat. If you keep your deſign of paſſing for an Africau. 

Jac. Well, now I ſhall make an abſolute trial of him; for, being rhus incor - 
nita, I ſhall diſcover it he make Love to any of you. As for the Gallantry of his 
Serenade, we will-not be indebted to him, for we will make him another with 
our Guittars, 3 l 

Beat. I'll whiſper your intention to the Servant, who ſhall deliver it to Don 

„„ AS 40 © [Beatrix whiſpers to the Servant, 

Serv. (to Lepez) Sir, the Ladies have commanded me to tell you, that they 
are willing, before they play, to preſent you with a Dance; and to give you an 
Eſſay of their Guitta rs. 2 | 

Lop. They much Honour me, 


A DANCE. 


After the Dance the Cavaliers take FP Ladies, and Court them. Wildblood rates 
| 8 acinta. | 
Wild. While you have been Singing, Lady, I have been Praying: I mean, 
that your Face and Wit may not prove equal to your Dancing, for, if they be, 
there's an Heart gone aſtray to my knowledge. | 
Jac. If you pray againſt me before you have ſeen me, you'll curſe me when 
you have look'd on me- | 1328 
Mild. I believe I ſhall have cauſe to do fo, if your Beauty be as killing as! 
imagine it. | | AX . 
ac. Tis true, I have been flatter'd in my own Country, with an Opinion of 
a little handſomeneſs; but, how it will paſs in Haun is a noſtion ' 
Wild. Why, Madam, Are you not of Spain? 7 1 9% | 
Jac. No, Sir, of Morocco: I only came hither to ſee ſome of my Relations 
who are ſettled here, and turn'd Chriſtians, ſince the expulſion of my Country- 
men, the Moors. 115 "1197 f * BE 
Wild. Are you then a Mahometan? | 
ac. A Muſſulmen at our Seti. 21, ref « 
711d. A Muſſulwoman ſay you? I proteſt by your Voice I ſhould have taken you 
for aChriſtian Lady of my acquaintan ee. { a9. 
Jac. It ſeems you are in love then; if fo, Thave done with you. I dare not 
invade the Dominions of another Lady; eſpecially in a Country where my An- 
ceſtors have been ſo unfortunate. * n 
Wild. Some little liking 1 might have, but that was only a Morning-dew, tis 
drawn up by the Sun-ſhine of your: Beauty: I find your African Cupid is a much 
ſurer Archer, than ours of Eurqe. Let would I could fee you; one look would 
ſecure your Victory 09530946 % ; 1 B ROHLETU, 14), heil, + DIA. 
Jas. Pli reſerve my Face to/gratifie your imagination with it, make what 
Head you pleaſe, and ſet it on my Shoulders. + nf} wo e Wot 
Wild. Well, Madam, an Eye; a Noſe, or a Lip ſhall break no ſquares; the 
Face is but a Span's breadth of Beauty; and where there is ſo much beſides, ll 
never ſtand with you for that. 21h Wenon i 947: 
Jac. But, in earneſt, Do you love me? DR n 
Wild. 1, by Alha, do I, moſt extreamly : You have Wit in adn, you 
1 9 EP ' Dance 
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98 An Seen Tove N 
Dance to a Miracle, you ding like an Angel, and l believe you Ty like a Te 
rubim. , i tat. | ; 

Tac. And can ydwbeeonſtapt'r me? „enen £ 

Wild. By Mahomet, can l. e 10. auch 

Jac. You ſwear like a Turk, Sir: par, Aus liced : or our Prophet oh fopkee 
Puniſhgr of Promiſe-breakers.. 1 

Wild. Your Prophet's a Cavalier; L. bonour our Propliet Abc his Law, for 
providing ſo well for us Lovers in the Fier World, Black Eyes, and Freſh Mai. 
denheads every day: Go thy way, little Mahvmner, faith thou ſhalt have my good 
Word. But, by isfavohr, Lady, give me leave to tell you, thar ee the 
Uncircumciſed, in a civil way, As Lovers, have ſomewhat the e of 
YOUry Mu "EMS 4 4 

he Company are rejoin'd,” and ſet to play; we myſt g go to em 
aids and when you have/a thought to throw away, beſtow. it, on your Servant 
Fatyma, [She goes to the Compa 

Wild. This Lady Fatyma pleaſes me moſt my; now ant 5 
Hamets, the Regrys, and the Bencerrages. Hey, hat Wa in the Will 0 
make among the Cids, and the Bens of the ps Pk 3 12 

Beat. (to Fac.) Falſe or true, Madam? ET 

Jac, Falſe, as Hell; but by Heay” a il fir him ſort t: / 4s you i ihe Hh 
ning Dice about you! * 

Beat. I got them on purpoſe, Madam. . ac 

Jace You ſhall ſee me winall their Money ; and when I have abe 11 te- 
turn in my own Perſon, and ask him for the Money, which he promiſed me. 
5 . 4 4 will put 8 n a ſtreight to be ſo ſurpriæ d; e hs 00 the Ta- 

le, the Company ſtays for us. tt. 

Wild, What 15 A, Ladies Game, Sir? lf 

Lop. Moſt commonly they uſe Raffle. That is, to throw with three Dice, 
till Duplets and a Chance be thrown; and the higheſt Duplets wins, except you 
throw In and In, which is call'd Raffle; and that wins all. 

Wild. I underſtand it: Come, Lady, tis no matter what I loſe; the greateſt 
Stake, my Heart, is gone already. (To ſacinta } 

[T hey play; and the reſt b C 8 10 

Mild. So, I have a good Chance, two Quarters and a Sice. N . 

Tac. Two Sixes and a Trey wins it. 65 [rec ps the Marg. 

IVild. No matter; Ill try my Fortune once again; what have I here 20 
Sixes and a Quarter? an hundred Piſtols on that throw. 

Jac. I take you, Sir,---Beatrix the high running Dice. —— ned . 

Beat. Here Madam | 

Jac. Three Fives: I have won you, Sir, 

Wild. I, the pox take me for't, you have won me; it would never have vexd 
me to have loſt my Money to aC i/tian; but to a Pagan, an Infidel.— IE 

Mas, Pray, Sir, leave off while you have ſome Maney bb. 

Wild. Pox of this Lady Fane! Raffle thrice together, 1 am out of Pa 
tience, . c 
Mask, (to Lim) Sir, 1 beſeech you, if you will loſe, to als” en „ Covlier.: „Herm 

Wild. "Tol-de-ra, Tol-de-ra---Pox and Curſe Tol-de-ra, &c. What the De- 
vil did I mean to play with this Brunet of Sint? Ae Lais riſe. 

Wild. Will you be gone already Ladies? el 

Lop. You have won our Money, but however: we are acknowledging to you 
for the Honour of 15 Company: 2 fl 41g! 1 41 
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| acinta makes fn of * 10 Wildblood. e * 
W; ld, Farewel Lady Fatyma. [ Exeant all but. Wild. and Mask. 
Mast. All the Company och geit of your concernment. "gry 


Mild. *Tis no matter; I do not love to fretinwardly, as your filea loſers do, 


and in the mean time be ready to choak for want of vent. 
Mask. Pray conſider your condition a little; a younger Brogher i in a Fs 


Country, living at a high rate, Tour herb loſt and without hope of a ſup 
Now curſe if you think good. 2175 0Y Y 


Wild. No, now I will laugh at my ſelf molt cee, i for my e 


is ſo ridiculous, chat tis paſt curſing, The pleaſant'ſt part of che adventure is, 


that I have promis d 300 Piſtols to 0 Jacinta: ; Ln there 1 15 n remedy ms are 
now fair. Fatyma's. | #47. 
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Wild. h 1 a certain „ e of my Acquaintance, wham an! know 


not. eie 
Mull. But who is here, Sir! 


* + 4 


Enter Jacinta and. Beatr Ix in their own ſhapes. 


Wild. Maldm, what nappy 2 Star _ conducted you hither to N ight A tliou- 
ſand Devils of this Fortune! [Aue. 
Jac. | was told you had {dies hers and Fiddles; ſo I came partly for the di- 
vertiſement, and partly out of jealouſie. | 
Witd. Jeatouſie! Why ſure you do not think me a Pagan, an Infidel? But the 
Company's broke up you ſee. - Am i to wait pou you home, or To you be to 
kind to take 4 hard-lodping with me to Night? | 
Jac. You, ſhall have the Honour to lead me to my Father's. 
id. No more Werds then, let's away to prevent diſcovery. 
Beat. For my part [think he has a mind to be rid of you. 
ald. No; but if your Lady ſhould want ſleep, *rwould ſpoil the luſtre of her 
Eyes tomorrow. There were a Conqueſt loſt. 
ac. lam a peaceable Princeſs, and content with my own; I mean your Heart | 
and Purſes for the Trath is, I have loſt my Money to Night in he, and 
am come to claim your promiſe of ſupplying me. w 
Mild. Vou make me liappy by- commanding me; to morrow been * 
Servant fhall watt upon you with 300 Piſtols. | 
Jac. But I left my Company with Promiſe to return to lay; 136 
Wild. Play on tick, and loſe the Iadies, Ill diſcharge it all to morrow. 1 
Jac. To night, if you'll oblige me. | 2 
Wild. Maskal, go and bring f me zoo Piltols immediately. 
Mist. Are you mad, Sir? 
Wild, Do you expoſtulate you Raſcal! how he ſtares! Tü be hang d if he have 
not loſt my Gold at Play; if you have, confeſs you had beſt, and perhaps PU par- 
don you; but if you do not confeſs, ll have no Mercy: Did you loſe it? | 
 Mask. Sir, *tis not for me to diſpute with you. 
Mila. Why then let me tell you, you did loſe it. 
Jac. I, as ſure as &er he had it, I dare ſwear tor him : But commend me you 
for a kind Maſter, that can let 18 Servant play off 300 Piſtols, without the 
leaſt ſign of anger to him. 
Beat. *Tisa ſign he 125 greater bank in ſtore to comfort him. 
Wild. Well, Madam, [mult confeſs I have more than I will pon of at this 
u but till e ha ve given me ſatis faction — | 
Ac. Satisfaction; why are you offended, Sir? 
Wild. Heaven! That you ſhould nor perceive it in me: 1 delves; lam mor- 
tally offended with you. = 
Fac. Sure tis impoſſible. - a 
Mild. You have done nothing I warrant, to make a Man jealous ; going out 
a gaming in Maſquerade, at unſeaſonable hours, and loſing your Money at play; 
that loſs, above all, provokes me. 
Beat. | believe you; becauſe ſhe comes to you for more. [ Afrae, 
Bee. s this the Quarrel? VI clear it . oh 
Mild. Tis impoſſible you ſhould clear it; III ſtop my Ears 1 you but offer 
it, "There $ no ſatisfaction in the point. | 
Jac. You'll hear me? -— 
Wild. To do this in-the beginning of an Amour, and to a jealous Servant as I 
am, had all the wealth of Pera, I would not let go one Maravedis to you. 
Jac. To this I anſwer---- : 
Wild. Anſwer nothing, for it will but enflame the unten betwixt us: I muſt 
come to my ſelf by little and little; and when am ready for ſatisfaction! will 
take it ; but at preſent it is not for my Honour to be Friends. | 
Beat. Pray let us N eighbour-Princes interpoſe a little. P 
Wild. When [ have conquer'd, yo ou may merges; but preſent, the. me- 
diation of all Chriſtendom would be fruwtels, 
Jac. Though Chriſtendom can do 815 with you, yet I hope an African may 
ie Lady ams, 


prevail. Let me beg you for the ſake ) 
Wild. ] begi to kee that Lady Fm is no better thay ſhe ſhould be. 1 | 
ſhe be turnd Chriſtian again am undone. 20.94 Nb 


ace B Alba 1am afraid on't too: B Alen, lam. EI e 


200 Ann Erening's Love + 


V. ild. Well, well, Madam, any Man m may be overtaken wit ran ths {bur 
I never meant to perform it with her : You 2 no Oaths are to A ept With 
| Infidels. But — ! r 100 | 
| Jac. No, the love you made was certainly a deſign of che Charity: you had to 
| reconcile the two Religions. There's ſcarce ſuch another oy in Kr, to be 
| ſent Apoſtle to convert the Moor Ladies. 


Mild. Faith I would rather widen their Breaches than * 5 em 

Jac, I ſee there's no hope of a cbeoacilement with you; and — I give it 
o'er as deſperate. 

Wild. You have gain'd your point, W my Money; and I was onlyzn 
gry, becauſe I did not know *rwas you Who had iit .. | 

Jace This will not ſerve your _ Sir ; — 1 hays got, 1 haye conquer 


from you. hl 07 
"ou - you uſe me like one that 5 conquerd; far you 1 plunder me 
of all I ha 


Jar. only difarm'd you for fear you ſhould rebel 450 ſor if you bad the 
ſinews of War, I am ſure you would be flying out. 

Wild. Dare bur to ſtay without a new Servant till I am Auſh again, and I will 
love you, and treat you, and preſent you at that unreaſonable rate; that I will 
make you an Example to all unbelieving Miſtreſſes. 

Jac. Well, I will try you once more; but you muſt make haſte then, that 
we may be within our time; methinks our love 1s drawn. out ſo ſubtle already, 
that 'tis near breaking. 

Mild. Iwill have more care of it on my part, than the kindred of an ol Pope 
have to preſerve him, > Il 

Jace Adieu ; for this time I wipe off your ſcore, 4 500 
Till you're caught tripping in ſome new Amour. [Ex 9 

Mask. You have us d me very kindly, Sir, I thank vou. Gi 

Mild. You deſerv'd it, for not having a Lye ready tor my occaſions. A good 
Servant ſhould be no more without it, than a Soldier without his Arms. But 
prithee adviſe me what's to be done to get Jacinta. 

Mask. You have loſt her, or will loſe her by your ſubmitting : If we Men could 
but learn to value our ſelves, we ſhould ſoon take down our Miſtreſſes from all 
their Altitudes, and make em Dance after our Pipes, longer perhaps than we had 
a mind to't But I muſt make haſte, or I ſhall loſe Don Melchor. 

Wild. Call Bellamy, we'll both be preſent at thy enterprize: Then Pl once 
more to the Gaming-houſe with my ſmall Stock, for my laſt refuge: if I win, I 
have where withal to mollifie Jacinta. _ 

IfI throw out, I'll bear it off with buffing ; ; 422 
And ſnatch the Money like a Bulli-Ruffin. [Exeunt. 
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1 
Bellamy, Wildblood, Maskal i» « Viſor 


Bell. Ere comes one, and in all probability it muſt be Don Melehor going 
to Theodoſia. 
Mut. Stand cloſe, and you ſhall ſee me ſerve the Writ upon lim. 


Enter Don Mel, chor. 


Wild. Now, Natal. 5 
Mack. I ſtay'd here, Sir, by cxprels * from the Lady Ak to deliver | 


you this Note; and to dehrecyon from her, to meet her immediately in the 
Garden. 6 Soner e 
Mel. Do you hear „ Friend: 1. 1 , 


Mack. No ot a ide more, Sir, I have Performs my TETY | 
[Maskal retires to his Maſters. 


Mel. He's ane: Pd, is il YAin for n me to look after him. What envious 
Devil has .diſcover'd to Aurelia that I am in Town! it muſt be Don Lopes, Who, to 
advance his own Ren to fs has endeayour'd to ruine mine, e uf} 


Nett It works rarely. 116 1 , 1 „ 
of | PTY Met * 


——— —— 
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Or, T he MorksAftroloper, 0 
Al, But Lam feſolv toſee Aureliz; if it be hut to defear NH. E e Nec o. 
ill. Let's make haſte after him; I long to ſee the end of this adventure. 

Mask. Sir, I think I ſee ſome Women coming yonder. Ak 
Boll. Well; Plt leaveyouto your adventures; While! proſecutł my own; 
ill. 5 + you have made an Aſſignation to inſtruct ſome Lad in tlie 
Mat hematic hs. | | : | l 0 
Bell. PIl not tell you my deſign; becauſe if it does not ſucceed, you ſhall not 
laugh at me. eee l 1942114191 Fart Billatny: 
—_—— ie Enter Beatrix, and Jacinta in the Habit of a Meletta, ; 1 | 
ili. Let us withdraw: a little, and ſee if they will come this way. 


is Beat. We are right, Madam, is certainly your Exeliſhmas, and his Servant 
with him. Hut why:this ſecond trial, when you engag'd to break with him, if 

f bed in the firſt? 00. | 1007 off ' DTT Tf 
« Tac, Tis true, de lias. been a little inconſtant, cholerick; or fo. + 


Beat. And it ſeems you are not contented with thoſe Vices; but are ſearching 
him for and,. This: is tlie folly of 4 bleeding Gameſter, WHO Will obſtinarely 
purſue a loſing Hand. EIB jd 
| Jac. Omt'other de, [you would have me throw up my Cards before the Game # 
| be loſtg:1&t ime make this one more trial, when he has Money, whether he will | 
give it me, dad theip if he fails— 327 09! flu, 
Beat. You'll forgive him agen. i io nd ns 
Jac. He's already in Purgatory; but the next Offence ſhall put him in the pit, 
pait all redemption; prithee ſing, to draw him nearer: Sure he cannot know me 
in this diſguiſe. 12 | 1 . 6103 ff} tt Alg 
Beat. Make haſte then; for I have more Irons in the Fire; when I have done 
with you; I have another Aſſignation of my Lady Theodoſia s to Don Melt hor. 
SONG. 
Alm was the Even, and clear was the S,, 
And the new budding Flowers did ſpring, 
When all alone went Amyntas and 1 ? 1: 
Io hear the ſweet Nightineal ſing ; 
Tate, and he laid him down by me; 
Bat ſearcely his breath he could draw; 


For when with a fear, he began to draw near, 
He was daſh'd with A ha ha ha ha ! 57:6 


MA 2. 
He bluſb dito himſelf, and lay ſtill for a while, 
And his modeſty carb'd his deſire ; 
Bunt ftreight Iconvine'd all his fear with « ſmile, 
3 2 added nem Flames to his Fire. 
O Sylvia, ſaid he, you are cruel, 
Io keep your poor Lover in are,; 4. 
Then once more he preſt with his hand to my breaſt, 5 7 
But was dab d with A ha ha ha ha | 


2 Ls 19 | . | 7; A | 05 7 Ae | 
I T hnew'twas bis paſſion that caus d all his fear ; | 


1 4 © andtherefore IpitydhisCaſe : RH 1 
Imhiſper d him ſoftly, there's no Body near, „ 
; And laid myCheek cloſe to his Face: ED ae 
N Hut as h grem bolder and holder, eee 
A A Shepherd came by us arndſaw, _ | PETERS 3 
Au jaſt as our bliſs we began with a Kiſs, e PROS WOT 
' :  Helaughd aut with Ahahahaha 


Hild. If you dare be the Sui], Lady, I have brought you a more confident. 
Amyntus, than that baſnful Gentleman in your Sing ——— ooo 
e eee oh enn use ca, 012 l. 
Jar. Hotth, hold, Sir, I am only an Ambaſſadreſs ſent you ftom a Lady, hope 
you will not violate tlie Laws of Nations. 3 | 1 * N 
2 7d 11d. 


—— — 


308 85 As Hvenings Love: . 
Mild. I was 90 ſearching for your Letters of Credence: But methinks with, 
that Beauty, you look more like a Herald, that comes to denounce War tal 
Mankind —— | e F136 M6 So> bf 
Jac. One of the Ladies in the Masque to Night hasstaken a bking/to you; 
and ſent you, by me, this Purſe of Gold, in recompence of that ſhe ſaw you 
loſe. \ . 5.45 enn 
Mila. And ſhe expects in return of it, that I ſhall wait on her; TI dot, Where 
lives ſhe? am deſperately in love with her. g 55 3 11 
Fl Why, Can you love her unknown? ß 
ld. I have a bank of Love, to ſupply every ones occaſions ;' ſome for her, 
ſome for another, and ſome for you; charge what you will upon me, I pay all 
at ſight, and without queſtioning who brought the Bill. Vs 
- Jac. Heyday, You diſpatch your Miſtreſſes as faſt, as if you meant to over- 
run all Woman- kind: Sure you aim at the Univerial Monarch: 
Wild. Now | think on't, I have a fooliſh fancy to fend thy Lady a taſte of my 
Love by thee. -; 1 5 ) 36 HOY <a. Fe. | 
| Jac. *Tis impoſſible your Love ſhould be fo humble, to deſcend to a Ma. 
latta, : | 2£1::931 8.3 
Wild. One would think fo, but I cannot help it. Gad, I think the reaſon is, 
becauſe there's ſomething more of Sin in thy colonr than in ours. I know not 
what's the matter, but a Tarky-Cock is not more provok'd at Red, then I briſtle 
ar the ſight of Black. Come, be kinder to me. Young, and ſlip an opportu- 
nity 2.” Tis an Evening loſt out of your Life. TY esl 
Ja. Theſe fine things you have ſaid over a thouſand times; your cold Com- 
pliment's the cold Pye of Love, which you ſerve up to every new Gueſt whom 


PI IN 
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0 > 


ou invite. . | off; As 

Wild. Come, becauſe thou art very moving, here's part of the Gold, which 
thou brought*it to corrupt me for thy Lady; truth is, I had promis'd a ſumm 
to a Spaniſh Lady----but thy Eyes haveallur'd it from me. 

_ Jas. You'll repent to morrow. 

Wild. Let to Morrow ſtarve; or provide for himſelf, as to Night has done; 
to Morrow is a cheat in love; and I will not truſt it. 

Jac. I, but Heaven that fees all things---- 5 
Mila. Hea v that ſees all things, will ſay nothing; that is, all Eyes, and ng 
Tongue ; Et la lune & les eſtoiles . you know the Song. . 

ac. A poor Slave as I am---- 

Mild. It has been always my Humour to love down ward. I love to ſtoop 
to my prey, and to have it in my power to ſowſe at when I pleaſe. When a Man 
comes to a great Lady, he is fainto approach her with fear and reverence; me- 
thinks there's ſomething of Godlineſs in't. | 

Fac. Yet Icannot believe, but the meanneſs of my Habit muſt needs ſcanda- 
112.& you. 

Will, PII tell thee my Friend and fo forth, that I exceedingly Honour courſe 
Linen; 'tis as proper ſometimes in an under Garment, as a courſe Towel is to 
rub and ſcrub me. | © . 

Jac. Now I am altogether of the other fide, T can love no where but above 
me: Methinks the ratling of a Coach and fix Horſes, ſounds more eloquently, 
than the beſt Harangue a Wit could make me. hong e f 

Mild. Do you make no more eſteem of a Wit then? | 

Jac. His commendations ſerve only to make others have a Mind to me; he 
does but ſay Grace to me like a Chaplain; and like hun is the laſt that ſhall fall 
on. He ought to get no more by it, than a poor Silk-Weaver does by the Rib- 
bond which he works, to make a Gallant fine.. 

Wild. Then what is a Gentleman to hope from you ? | 

Jac. To be admitted to paſs my time with, while a better comes; to be the 
lowelt ſtep in my Stair-caſe, for a Knight to mount upon him, and a Lord upon 
him, der, a Marqueſs upon him, and a Duke upon him, till I get as high as I 
Can Climb. MS. | 7 3 EX 35 55 2 . 
Mild. For ought J fee, the Great Ladies have the Appetites which you Slaves 

ſhould have; and you Slaves the Pride which ought to be in Ladies. For, ob- 
ſerve, that all Women of your condition are like the Women of the Play-houſe, - 
{till Piquing at each other, who ſhall go the belt Dreſs d, and in the richeſt Ha- 
bits; till you work up one another by your high flying, as the Herqs and. Jer- 
falcon do. If you cannot out- ſhine your Fellow with one Lover, you fetch her- 


up 


* 


er Sn 


8 > ; Or, 7 eee wi conn | 


up with Coates: i and, in ſhort, all 1 vou. get by i it is ooly to put Finery out of 
countenance ; and to make the Ladies of Quality 80 plain, becauſe they wil a- 
void the ſcandal of our Bravery. y 
Beat, (running in e conie Ways -# 1 hear Fonpany.in in debe Garden. 
d. You are not going? 5 
4c. Yes, to cry out a Rape if you follow me. | 
Wild. Howeyefs) Iam glad you have left Far Treaſure behind you; kacewel 
. 
" A Farewel Galina Came Beatrix. © Ewa I Women. 
Mast. Do you know-how you came by this Money, Sir ? You think, IWar 7 
rant, that it came by Fortune. rl 14 
Wild., No, Sirrah, I know it came by my own induſtry, Dia not {Sole out 
diligeatly to meet this Gold, in the very way it was to come ? What could Fate 
do ſeſs ſor me? They are ſuch thoughtleſs and undeſigning Rogues as you, that 
make a drudge of poor Providence, and ſet it a ſhifting far you. Give mea brave 
Fellow, like 1 my felt ; that if you throw him down into the World, lights every 
where upon his Legs, and helps himſelf, without being bcholding to re, that 
is the Hoſpital of Fools. + | 
Mail. But aſter all your jolly, what think you if it was Tacinta that gave it 
youin this diſguiſe? I am ſure I heard her call Beatrix as ſhe went away. 
I. Umh l, Thou awaken'ſt a moſt villainous apprehenſion in mel Me- 
650 indeed I knew tlie voice; but the Face Was ſuch an evidence againſt it / 
It it were ſo, ſhe is loit for ever. | 


Mat, And ſo is Beatrix!“ 

Mild. Now could I cut my Throat for ded, =” vo 

Mast. Now could I break my Neck tor deſpair; if I could find a Procipice ab- 
ſolutely ro my liking. 

Wild. *Tis in vain to conſider on'c. There's but one way; go you 22 
and find her out, and invent ſome excuſe for me, and be ure to beg leave: may 
come and wait upon her with the Gold before ſhe ſleeps. 

Mag. In the mean time you'll be thinking at your Lodging. 

Mild. But make Kulte then to relieve me; jor I think over all my Sta; in 
balf an hour. [Exit Maskal - 

Mild. ſolus. fangt t, now I think on 't, 1 ſhall be but melancholique at my 
Lodging, I'll go paſs my hour at the Gaming-houſe, and make ule of this Money 
while l have Lools, to win more to it. Stay, let me ſee; I have the Box and 
Throw. My Don he ſets me ten Piſtols ; I nick him; ten more, I ſweep them 
too. Now in all reaſon he is nettled, and ſets me twenty: I win them too. Now 
he kindles and butters me withforty. They are all my own» In fine, he is ve- 


hement, and bleeds on to fourſcore or an hundred; and I not willing to tempt 
Fortune, come away a moderate winner of 200 Piltols. | 


* 
' a 


The Scene ow and afeoverg: Aurelia aza Camilla; behind them a 7 able and 
3 Lights ſet on ts {is 
The Scene isa "Ger den with an Arbour. in it. The G ke door opens. 


How now! Autelis and Camilla in expectation of Don Melehor at the Garden 
door; PII away leſt I prevent the deſign, and within this half M come. failing 
back with full pochtets, as wantonly as a laden Galleon ſrom the aach. [ Exit. 

Aur. But doſt thou think the Exgliſoman can keep his promise ? Jor'l confeſs I 


furiouſly deſire to ſee the Idea of Don Meleloar. dub 
Ca». But, Madam, if you ſhould fee him, it will nat bes, bur ibe Devil in 
his likeneſs; and then wy ſhould you deſire it??? 15 


ar. In effe& is arvery. dark Ane; and one alk A h foicirual ta un- 
derſtand it. But — it Will, BY or Fantome, Tam esel d er 
Cam. Can you do it without fear? God al 4 
Aur. No; I muſt avow it, Lam furiouth: fearful; butz: Law aebi ro ſa- 
eriſtde all dus ua den Love. Therefore let us paſs overs that Chapter.“ 
Aon 1: Nn 1 [Don Melcher 2 
Cam. Do. „ Madam, Therg's os tencding alcoadys: how if it babe? 
Aare Itar be he; ahar is tolſay , his Specder. rhat is Ae hls Fantomez that 
is to ſay, his Idea; that is to ſay, He and not he.. ane „„ ot gol L 
4 "how 5 4%) Ab, Madam, tis bg lùmſe lf; bu das bis again as he! us d 
be, i Fu like Sa wegs Wen Tel. dit, | 
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Aur, Oh Heaven! Humanity is not able to ſupport i n [Row 17 


Mel. Dear Aurelia, what mean you? 75 
Aur. The Tempter has zmissel his Voice too; old avdid beter. 
Cam, If he ſhould find me under the Table now ! - 
Mel. Is it thus, my Dear, that you treat your Servant? 
Aur. Lam not thy Dear; 1 renounce thee, Spirit of Darkueſos. 
Mel. This Spirit of Darkneſs, i is come to ſee an Angel of Light, by her Com- 
mand; and to aſſure her of his conſtancy, that he will be hers * 
Aer. Away Infernal, tis not thee, 'tis the true Pon Melelor chat 1 wouldle: 
Mel. Hell and Furies. | 
Aur. Heaven and Angels! Ah—- [Runs out Sabi, 
Mel. This is a Riddle, paſt my ning 6 out, to ſend for me, and then roſhun 
me; but here's one ſhall reſolve it for me: Camilla, what doſt thou chere? 
Cam. Help, help, I ſhall be carried away, bodily. 
She riſes up, overthrows the Table and Lights, and runs out, 
The Scene ſhuts. © 
Mel. (alone) Why Aurelia, Camilla! T vey are both run out of hearing ! l Thi 
amazes me; What ean the meaning of it be? Sure ſhe has heard of my unfaith- 
fulneſs, and was reſolv'd to puniſh me by this contrivance! To put an Affront 
upon me by this abrupt departure, as I did on her by my ſeeming abſence. 


Enter Theodoſia and Beatrix. 


Theo. Don Melchor ? Is it you my Love that have frighted Aurelia ſo ternbly? 

Atl. Alas, Madam, I know not; but comin 's hither by your appointment, 
and thinking my ſelf ſecure in the N ight without diſguiſe, perhaps it might work 
upon her fancy, becauſe ſhe thought me abſent. 

Theo. Since *tis ſo unluckily faln out, that ſhe knows you are at Madrid, it can 
no longer be kept a ſecret ; therefore you mult now proces openly to me, and 
run the riſque of a denial from my Father. 

Aſel. O, Madam, there's no queſtion bur he'll refuſe me; for alas, what is it he 
can ſee in me worthy of that Honour? Or if he ſhould be ſo partial to me, as ſome 

in the World are, to think me Valiant, Learned, and not altogether a Fool, yet 
my want ot Fortune would weigh down all. 

Theo. When he has refus'd you his conſent, I may with Juſtice diſpoſe of my 
felt; and that, while you are conttant, ſhall Wot to any but — ſelf: ln 
witneſs of which, accept this Diamond as a Pledge of wy Hearts Hirmaeſs to 

du. +2 
4 Beat. Madam, your Father is coming this way. 

Theo. Tis no matter; do not ſtir; ſince he muſt know you are ume, ker 
him now ſee you. 


Euter Don Alonzo. 


fe Davgher, What make you here at this unſeaſonable hour? ? 
Theo. Sir 
Alon. I know what you would ſay, That you heard a noiſe, and ran a hehe to 
ſee what it m ght be — Bleſs us! Who is this with you? 
Mel. Tis your Servant, Don Melchor, juſt return'd from Ss. Stbaftians. 4 
Alon. But, Sir, | thought you had been upon the Sea for ae ed 


Met. 1 had fo deſign'd it. git! 
Alan. But, Why * N back from St. Sebaians? inland :; 1041 en 
Mel. As for that, Sir, t is not material —— 7: | (4:47 © al 
Theo. An unexpected Law-Suithas:calld him back "ven . mise, | 
Alan. And, how fares my Son- in-Law, chat lives there?: aut * hab 
Met. la Catholique health, Sir. 01 Jy 5510 Bd 


Alon. Have you brought no Letters from um: TREE 
= Thad, Sir, but I was ſet on by He way, by Base pen 
rebſtance, ! rob'd, and my Portmaiſtue — fromme. 
And this was that which he was now deſiring me to excuſe to you." 4 
16h If my Credit, Friends, or Counſel, % 0 Antec ren your Sute, 
I hope you will command them freely ab a Ze 10914 8 
Mel. When | have. 0 bites d fond! private. bullnefs, 1 ſhall oe fail to trouble 
you; till ts 2 15 es your hands, the moſt oblig'd of your Servants: 
[Exit Melchor. 
9 7. Alon. 


Or, The Mock-Aftrologer, 111 
5 OG eee Denn * — — — 
Alon. Daughter, now this Cavilier is gone, What occaſion brought you out 
ſo late? I know what you would fay, That it is Melancholy; a Tincture of the 
Hypochondriaque you mean: But, what cauſe have you for this Melancholy? 
Give me your hand, and anſwer me without Ambages or Ambigui tie- 
Theo. He will find out I have given away my Ring. -I muſt prevent him 
Sir, Iam aſham'd to confeſs it to you; but, in hope of your indulgence, 1 ha ve 
loſt the Table Diamond you gave me. #1 al 8 
Alon. You would ſay, the fear of my diſpleaſure has caus'd this perturbation 
in you; well, do not diſquiet your ſelf too much, you ſay tis gone; I ſay ſo too. 
'Tis ſtoln; and that by ſome Thief I take it; but, L will go and conſult the Atro- 
lager immediately. 1 u. is going. 
Theo. What have I done ? to avoid one inconvenience; I have run into ano- 
ther: This Devil of an Aſtrolager will diſcover that Don Melchor has it. [Alide. 
Alon. When did you loſe this Diamond? The Minute and Second I ſhould 
know ; but the Hour will ſerve for the Degree aſcending. | 7:1 
 Theo+ Sir, the preciſe time I know not; but, it was betwixt ſix and ſeven this 
Evening, as near as I can gueſs... - | AV. 
Alon. Tis enough; by all the Stars I'll have it for you; therefore go in, and ſup- 
poſe it on your Finger. N | | WR 
Beat. I'll watch you at a diſtance, Sir, that my Eng/iſbmax may have .where- 
withal to anſwer you —— (Aſide) [Exit Theo. Beat: 
Alon. This melancholy wherewith my Daughter laboureth, is ——a 
I know what would fay, is a certain Species of the Hylterigal Diſeaſes; or a cer- 
tain motion, cauſed by a certain Appetite, which at a certain time heaveth in her 
like a certain motion of un Earthquake | e 


Enter Bellamy. 


Bell. This is the place, and very near the time that Theodoſi« appoints her meet- 
ing with Don Melchor. He is this Night other wiſe diſpos'd of with Aurelia: *Tis 
but trying my Fortune to tell her of his Infidelicy, and my Love. If ſhe yields 
ſhe makes me happy; if not, I ſhall be ſure Don Me/chor has not planted the Arms 
of Spain in the Fort before me. However, I' puſh my Fortune as ſure as I am 
an Engliſhman. Fi $17 „ l 112% h 
Alon. Sennor Ingles, I know your Voice, though I cannot perfectly diſcern 
you. | > 
; Bell, How the Devil came he to croſs me? | | 
Alon. ] Was juſt coming to have ask'd another Favour of you. 
Bell. Without Ceremony command me, Sir. 5 
Alon. My Daughter Theodoſia has loſt a fair Diamond from her Finger, the 
time betwixt fix and ſeven this Evening; now Ideſire you, Sir, to erect a Scheme 
for it, arid if it be loſt, or ſtoln, to reſtore it to me -— This is all, Sir. 
Bell. There is no end of this old Fellow; thus will he bait me from day to day, 
till my ignorance be found out Ade. 
Alon. Now he is caſting a Figure by the Art of Memory, and making a Judg- 
meat of it to himſelf, . This Afrolqgy is a very myſterious ſpeculation. — [ 75A 
Bell. Tis a madneſs for me to hope I can deceive him longer. Since then he 
muſt know Jam no Aſtrolqger, I'll diſcover it my felt to him, and bluſh once 
for all 401 . | 18” 4 1 4 . 
Alon. Well, Sir, and what do the Stars hold forth ? What ſ. ays nimble Walter 
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Mercum to thaanatier? £26 A n, 0929 bal wy eee e ee 
Bell. Sir, not to keep you longer in ignorance, I muſt ingeniouſly declare to 
you, that I am not the Man tor whom ou take me. Some ſmattering in 4/tr0- 
{ogy 1 have ; which my Friends, by their indiſcretion, have blown abroad, be- 
yond my intentions. But, you are not a Perſon to be unpos d on like the Vul- 
gar; therefore, to ſatisſie you in one word, my skill goes not far enough to give 
you knowledge of what you deſire from mwg. | 
Alon. You have ſaid enough, Sir, to perſwade me of your Science, if Fame 
had not publiſſd ir, yet this very humility of yours, were enough to confirm me 
is the belief ait. ne 3 3% 4000 mm bog 1 oct: NI oth 
Bel. | Deathziyiou make me mad, Sir: Will you have me ſwear? As I am a 
Gentleman, a Man of the Town, one who wears good Cloaths, Eats, Drinks, 
and Wenchesabundantly ; Iam a damn'd ignorant and ſenceleſs Fellow). 
Les Fs lit an at 1 eib eee eee eee ene 
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Alon. How now, Gratlewonan —=—Whar, Are you going. to e 05 
Moonſhine? Agr 5 A 
Beat. I was goin on a very charitable Office, to __ a Friend that was gra 

vel'd in a very doubtful buſineſs. _ 
Bell. Some good News, Fortune, I beſeech thee... 
— But now I have found this Learned Gentleman, | ſhall make bold bo 
ropound a queſtion to him from a Lady. | l | 
"= I will have my own Queſtion firſt reſolv'd- + nog. 
Bel. O, Sir, tis from a Lad Joey 
Beat. If you pleaſe, Sir, III tell it in your Ear W has rw 2 


Melchor the Ring; in whoſe Company her Father found her but juſt now at the 
Garden door. In whiſper. 
Bell. (aloud) Come to me to morrow, and you ſhall receive an anſwer 

Beat. Your Servant, Sir, [Exit Beatrix. 


Alon. Sir, I ſhall take it very unkindly if you ſatisfie any other, and leave me 
in this perplexity. 0 
Bell. Sir, if my knowledge were according 
Alon. No more of that; Sir, I beſeech you. 
Bell. Perhaps I may know ſomething by my Art concerning it; but, . your 
quiet, I wiſh you would not preſs me: 
Alon. Do you think I am hot Maſter of my Paſſions ? 
Bell. Since you will needs know what 1 would willingly have conceal'd, the 
__ who has your Diamond, is he whom you ſaw laſt in your Daughters 
mpan 
5 You would ſay tis Don Melchor de Guzman, Who, the Devil would 
have ſuſpected him of ſuch an Action? But he is of a decay'd Famil ; bem. pover- 
ty, it 2g has enforc'd him to it: Now I think on't better, he has eien ſtoln 
it for a Fee to bribe his Lawyer; to requite a Lye with a Theft; Pl} ſeek him 
out, and tell him part of my Mind before I fleep.  -. [Exit Alon. 
Bell. So, once more I am at Liberty: But this Afrotegy is ſo ns: 2 
Science----would 1 were well rid on't. 
Enter Don Lopez and a Servant. „ 
Lo Aſtrology does he ſay? O Cavalier is it you; not finding you at t ho 
3 NY to ſeek you out: I have a ſmall requeſt to the Stars JS 
Mediation. 
Bell. Sir, for pity let*em ſhine in quiet a little; for what 15 Ladies and their 
Ser 2 and younger Brothers, they ſcarce get a Holiday in a Twelvemonth. 
5 Pray Pardon me, if I am a little curious of my deſtiny, ſince all my hap- 
pineſs depends on your Anſwer. 10 Vik. Ab 
bar Well, Sir, "was | is it you expect? ee fe 
Lop. To know whether my Love to a Lady will be ſucceſsful. 
Bell, Lis Aurelia he means -— (Aſide) Sir, in one word, I anſwer you, that 
your Miſtreſs loyes another; one who is your Friend; but comfort your ſelf; 
the Dragon's Tail 15 between him and home, he ſhall never auen ns” en 
Lop. But what hope for me? | 0 * 
Bell. The Stars have partly aſſur'd me you ſhall be happy, il ou » acquaint | 
hey: with your Paſſion, and with the double-dealing of your Friend; ho is falle 
to her. 1 
op. You ſpeak likean Oracle. But! have engag d my promiſero chat Frien 
to ſerve him in his Paſſion to my Miſtreſs. 13 
Bell, We Engliſh ſeldom make ſuch ſcruples: Women are. noe compriztdin 
our Laws of Frendſhip: they are Feræ Natarg, our common Game, like Hare 
and Partridge; every lan has equal 1 to e ad * has to 7 Sun and 
Elements. 8 Mt ron 
Lor. Muſt I then betray my RP” ado 
Bell, In that caſe my Friend is a Twrk to me, if he will be ſo tmrbergtis as 0 
retain two Women to his private uſe; I will be factious for all diſtreſſed Dam- 
w_ who would much rather have their Cauſe NN on we Jury, than à ſingle 
dg. HOLD Bron URS 
Lp. Well, Sir, I will tale your cn, and li fl or, the fault be on Love 
and you 0 0 offs i o ls brig cur e, 
: | r 4 
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k-Aftr olog er. 31 3 
— —— —... =] 
Bell. Were it not for Love, I would run gut of the Town, that's the ſhort . 
okt; for 1 haveengag'd my ſelf in ſo many promiſesfor the Sun and Moon, and 
thoſe little minc'd-meats of dem, that 1 muſt hide before my day of payment 
comes. Iu the mean time I forget Theodoſia; but now I defie the Devil co hin- 
der me. Ane 6 | 8 | | 
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With her Camilla enters. 

Aur. What rudeneſs is this? 

Bell. Madam Aurelia, is it you ? 

Aur. Monſieur Bellamy? © 

Bell, The ſame, Madam | 

Aur. My Unkte told me he left you here; and indeed I came hither to com- 
plain of you; for you have treated me fo inhumanely, that I have ſome reaſon 
fo reſent it. fs apy AST | 1 

Bell. What occaſion can l have given you for a complaint? | 

Aur. Don Melchor, as I am inform'd by my Unkle, is effectively at Madrid; 
ſo that it was not his Idea, but himſelf in Perſon who I faw; and ſince you knew 
this, why did you conceal it from me? 

Bell. When I ſpoke with you [| knew it not; but Idiſcover'd it in the erecting 
of my Figure. Yet if inſtead of his Idea I conſtrain'd himſelf to come, in ſpight 
of his reſolution. to remain conceal'd, I think I have ſhewn a greater effect of my 
Art than what promis d. 

Aur. I render my ſelf to ſo convincing an argument; but by over-hearing a 
diſcourſe juſt now, berwixt my Couſin Theodoſie and her Maid, I find that he * 
conceal d himſelf upon her account, which has given me jealouſie to the laſt point; 
for to avow an inconteſtable Truth, my Couſin is furiouſly handſome. 

Bell. Madam, Madam, truſt not your Ears too far; ſhe talk'd on purpoſe that 
you might hear her; but I aſſure you, the true cauſe of Don Melchor's conceal- 
ment, was not love of her, but jealouſie of = he ſtaid in private to obſerve 
Actions; build upon't Madam, he is inviola ly yours. | 

Aur. Then will he ſacrifice my Couſin to me! 

Bell. Tis furiouſly true, Madam. 

Aur. O moſt agreeable aſſurance ! N 

Cam. Albricias, Madam, for my good News; Don Melchor is coming this 
way; I know him by his Voice; but he is in Company with another Perſon. 

Aur. It will not be convenient to give him any umbrage, by ſeeing me with 
another Perſon ; therefore Iwill go before; do you ſtay here and conduct him to 
my Apartment. Good night, Sir. [Ex3zt. 


As he ts oing ont, he meets Aurelia, and almoſt Joft les her down: 


Bell. I have 8 Don Lopez he ſhall poſſeſs her; and I have promis'd her 
ſhe ſhall poſſeſs Don Melchor ; tis a little difficult, I confeſs, as tothe Matrimo- 
nial part of it; but if Don Melchor will be civil to her, and ſhe be civil to Don 
Lopez, my credit is ſafe without the benefit of my Clergy. But all this is nothing 
to Theodoſia. | [Exit Bellamy. 
Enter Don Alonzo and Don Melchor. 
Cam. Don Melchor, a Word in private. 5 | 
Mel. Your 2 Lady; Sir, I will wait on you e | 
Cam. Tam ſent to you from a fair Lady, who bears you no ill will. You may 
gueſs whom I mean. oo Rt ES 
Mel. Not by my own merits, but by knowing whom you ſerve but I con- 
feſs I wonder at her late ſtrange uſage when ſhe fled from me. 
Cam. That was only a miſtake; bur I have now, by her command, been in a 
thouſand places in queſt of you. wwe 
Mel, You overjoy me. ee bo e 3 
Cam. And where amongſt tlie reſt do you think I have been looking you? 
Mel. Pray refreſh my Memory. x. 8 
Con In that ſame Street, by that ſame Shop; you know where, by a good 
token. | 4 1 e Sd" 
Mel. By What token? 
Cam. Juſt by that Shop, 
Silk Gown» ene * 
Mel. O, now I underſtand you. e AG 3 
Cam. Not that I preſs you to a performance — g 
Mel. Take this, and pleaſe your ſelf in the choice of i- [G, her 
=O : 4 R r 2 Tr wa 


here out of your Nobleneſs, you promis'd me a new 


- 


Money. 
Cam. 
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Can. Jay, y, dear Sir, now vou make me bluſh; in faith EET FT 
I ſwear is only becauſe I would keep ſomething | for your ſake——But.my Lady 
expects you immediately in her Apartment. * 
Mel. P'll wait on her [can poſſibly —— [Exit Carnill. \ But if Toa tr eva l 
with Don Alonzo fot his 4 then will t again conſider, which of the” 
dies beſt deſerves me : 85 

To Alonzo. Sir, I beg your Pardon for this fudeneſs, io leaving ou. 

Alon. I cannot poſſibly reſolve with my ſelf to tell dis apply e Thief, 
but PlIl gild the Pill for him to ſwallow. | ag 

Mel. I believe he has diſcover'd our Amour; how he 1 me 7 a 0n- 
in-Law! 

Alon. Sir, I am ſorry for your fake, that true Nobility; is' not Uyays acc. 
panied with Riches to ſupport it in its luſtre. f 

Mel. You have a juſt exception againſt the Capriciouſneſs of Deſtiny; Veit [ 
were owner of any Noble Qualities, (which lam not) | ſhould not. much elteem 
the Goods of Fortune. 
W But pray conceive me, Sir, your Father did not leave,you flouriſh 

ealt 

Mel. Only a very fair Seat in Audaluſi ia, with all the pleaſures imaginable” about 
it; that alone, were my poor deſerts according, which I confeſs they are not, 
were enough to make a Woman happy in it. 

Alon. But give me leave to come to the point, I beſeech you, Sir, 1 have loſt 
a Jewel which | value infinitely, and I hear it is in your po eſſion; but I accuſe 
your wants, not you, for it. | 

Met. Your Daughter is indeed a Jewel, but ſhe were not loſt, were ſhe in 
poſſeſſion of a Man of parts. © ? Kin MAT 

Alon, A precious Diamond, Sir 

Mel. But a Man of Honour, Sir. 3 

Alon. 1 know what you would ſay, Sir, that a wh of Honour 3 is not capable 
of an unworthy Action; but therefore I do not accuſe you of fa 1 . I e 
the Jewel was only put into vour hands. 1 

Mel. By honourable ways I aſſure you, Sir. * eee 0 

Alon. Sir, Sir, will you reſtore my Jewel? r 

Mel. Will you 1 Sir, to give me leave to be the unworthy poſſeſſor ol 
her? I know Tow to uſe her with that reſpect- 

Alon. I know what you would ſay, Sir, but if it belongs to our Family 6 
therwiſe Jaſſure you it were at your Service. 

25 As it an to your family [ covet it; not that I plead my own de- 
ſerts, Sir, 

Alon. Sir, I know your deſerts; but I proteſt I cannot part witli it; for I muſt 
tell you, this Diamond Ring was originally my Great Grandfathers.. in 

Met. A Diamond Ring, Sir, do you mean ? -—— |, | 4 

Alon. By your patience, Sir, when I have done you may ſpeak your biete 
I only lent it to my Daughter; but, how ſhe loſt it, and how 1 it came upon your , 
Finger, I am yetin tenebris. | A: e 

Mel. Sir —— 

Alon. I know it, Sir; but ſpare your ſelf the trouble, II ſpeak tor you), you 
would ſay you had it from ſome other hand; I delieve it, Sir. 

Mel. But, Sir — | 1 ney 

Alon. I warrant you, Sir, Pl! bring you off without your (| 3 fromano- 
ther hand you had it; and now, Sit, as you ay, Mal and as in rn | ahn of ed 
Sir, you are loath to part WIR, | 1H) 7 oe! HH cru 

Mel. Good Sir let me- * of 

Alon. | underſtand you already, Sir, that 
3 bu „ dir, to that I anſwer as I di 
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Alon. Br N Whatn need you outet, Sir, before you are 8 * 1 2 
Mel. Lou Er- you would hear me in my turn, Sir, but 
— becauſe I have already boten 
for you. 1 
Mel. The Truth is, Sir, I was too oreſurapiuohs 10 take this Pledge on 
Theodoſia without your knowledge; Pt: you will pardon the invincible neceſh- 
ty, when tell you. Alon. 


* 7 7. 77 er. | 2 
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—— — 
Alon, You need nor tell me, | nom volle e e was the the e el . an N 
that place and opportunity have caus d your Error. 4144. + e 


Met. This is the goodeſt old Man ever xn; he prev Ents me in my motion 
for his Daugliter. ince, Sir, you know the cauſe of my Errors, and are pleas'd 
to lay part, of the blame upon Youth agg Opportunity; 1: beſeech FE Favaur 
me ſo far, to accept me as fair Theodoſoa already has--<- 7 .. . rr 

Alon. | conceive you, Sir Sir, that I would accept of your excuſe: Why re 
the Diamond, and ꝰ tis done. 8 es 

Mel. More joyfully than I receiv'd it; and with | it 1 beg the Honour to bare. 
ceiv'd by you as your Son- in-La w. 

Alon. My Son-in-Law! This is the moſt 2 Ah Propoſition I ever 3 1 
1 I am proud you ink, it ſo; but, I proteſt I think not I deſerve this 
onour. I ge 1 

Alon. Norl, laſſure you, Sir; marry my, Davghter--la, ha, has fs of 

Mel. But, Sir- - 1 So 

Alon. I know What you A ay, Sir, that there &s is £00 much, ee 
profeſſion of a Thief, and therefore you would marry my Daughter to become 
rich, without venturing a Neck for't. I beſeech you; Sir, ſteal on, b ap- 
prehendled, and if you pleaſe, be hang'd, it {hall make no breach DEEWINEUS,, 
For my part, I'll Keep your Counſel, and ſo good Night, Sir. LER“ Alon. 

Mel. 1s the Devil in this old Man, firit, x9;give me occaGon to cqnfels my 
| Love, and, when he knew it, to promiſe he would keep my Counſel ? But-who 
are tleſe? Ill not be ſcen; but tomy old appointment with Ibeadaſia, and deſire 


her to eee it— r e 
Enter Maskal, Jacinta, Beatrix... 


Mak. Bas Madam, do you take me for 5 Man of Honour... 


* 4 . 


O. ne 

Ws Why there's Sit; if y you had, I _ have ſworn. that my Malter has 
1 3 one nor intended 7 Wy. miu „I ſuppoſe you'll grant hek new you 
in diſguiſe ? 

"or Nay, to know her, and uſe ber 018 an aggravationof his Crime. 41 

Mast. Unconſcionable Beatrix Would you two have all che Carnival to your 
ſelves? He knew you, Madam, and was reſolv d to countermine you in all your 
Plots. But when he ſaw you ſo much piqued, he was too good natur d to ler you 
fleepin wrath, and ſent me to you to diſabuſe you; for, it the buſineſs had gone 
on till to morrow, when Lent begins; you would have grown ſo peeviſh-(as 
all good Carholicks are with Faſting) that the Quarrel would never Rave: 2 
ended. 1 LINE 

Jac, Well, __ mollifies a little; I am content he ſhall ſoe me. · 

Mask. But, that you may be fure he knew You, he will "Ems ns Certificare 
of the Purſe along with him. TT 

_ 1 ſhall be glad to find him innocent. R 

Enter Wildblood at the other end of the 2 n 

. No mortal Man ever tlirew out ſo often. It could not be me, it muſt 
be the Devil that did it; he took all the Chances, and chang' dem, after I had 
throwag em: Dur, PI be even with hun ; 8 LA never throw one of his Dice 
mee * f 

Mask. 5 5 — tis — —— my Maſter; 8 * is 833 to make his 
Peace, that he could not {tay till Lcalld him to jou Sir. 

Wild, Sirrah, I'll teach you more manners than to leave me another 3 
you karger yau have loſt me two hundred Piſtols, you, and the Devil your 

ice you, bye aafias me to my oll, and be by tempting ** to V 

it off. 


Mask. Is the Wing in that Door?, leres like tobe fins doings, 
Wild. Oh miſchief! am ahn into her ambulks 72 J wan Rakat Ay with anos 
ther Quarrel.—— nde d LAſde. 
Jac. Your Man has been creating your Accommodation;/r bs. half gs als 


read 4 4 e * 
Wa 1, on your pars it way be. iel, n Shot lf n 
** He fays you knew me. 1 . % 0 vb en 
ild. Nes, 2 you ſo * chat my poor Heart Gon f was go- 


ing to Bed without telling you my Mind; but, upon conſideration lam come. 
1 To bring the, Money with %. 
{d. To declare my Grievance, whichare greatamdnany- LL A 17 

111 aske 
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Mack. well, Forimpudence, let thee alone.” HW OOPS 8 7 
4 f 4 4:3} + 3M FLKAS . 
Wild. As in the firſt place n n 
ac. I' hear no Grievances ; Where's che Money BAC egen en 


Neat, I; keep to that, Madam. | eee 
Wild. Do you think me a Perſon tobe ſo us d?· nt 
Wi . We will not quarrel ; Where's the Money 2" e em 

id. By your fayour we will quarrel. | 0 55 5 | {GK 46 

oney, Money Nc, DIO LI ITE 
Wald, Tamangry, al can hear nothing, ORSON. 
Brat. Money, Money, Money, Money. | { $901; 
Wild, Do you think it a reaſonable thing to pot on two aue in a Nen. 
to tempt a Man? (Help me, Mastal, for I want Arguments ae [ 
thank Heaven [ was never ſo barbaroully us'd in all my Lite. 

Jac. He begins to anger me in good earneſt. 

-Mask, A thing ſo much againſt the Rules of Modeſty ; ſo nden a thin 
Wild. I, fo undecenta thing; nay, now I do not wonder at my elf for being 
angry. And then to wonder I ſhould love her in thoſe Diſguiſes? ta quarrel ar 
the natural deſires of Humane kind, aſſaulted by powerfu temprations ; Lam 
carag'd at that 

— Hey day! You had beſt quarrel too for my brin ringing you the Money! « 

ild. I have a grudging to you for't: (Maskal,the oney, Maskat; now help lp, 
or we are gone.) 

Mast. Would the offer to bring Money to you? Firtt, to affront your Po- 


vert 

12 I; to affront my Poverty. But, that's no great matter; and then —. 

Meck. And then, to bring you Money (I tick faſt, Sir.) 

Wild. (Forward, you Dog, and invent, or Pll cut your Throat ) and then, 
as] was ſaying, to bring me Money 

Mask. Which is the greateſtand moſt ſweet of all Temptations ; and to think 
you could reſiſt it; being alſo aggravated by her handſomneſs who brought it? 

Wild. Reſiſt it? No, I would ſhe would underſtand it, I know better what 
belongs to Fleſh and _— than ſo. | 

Beat. (to Jac.) This is plain confederacy ; I ſmoak it; he came on purpoſero 
quarrel with you; break firſt with him and prevent it. 

Jac. Ifit be come to that once, the Devil take the hindmoſt ; Pll not be laſt in 
love; for that will be a diſhonour ro my Sex. * 

14514. And then 

Jac. Hold, Sir, there needs no more; you ſhall fall out; and PN oratifi th 
with anew occaſion : I only try'd you, in hope you would be falſe; and rather 
than fail of my deſign, brought Gold to bribe you tot. 

Beat. As People when they have an ill bargila, are content to loſe by t, that | 
they may get it eff their hands. | 

Mask. Beatrix, while our Principals are engag'd, I hold it not for our Honour 
to ſtand idle. 

Beat. With all my Heart; pleaſe you let us draw off to ſome other ground. 

Mask. I dare meet you on any Spot, but one. 

Hild. I think we {hall do well to put it to an iſſue; dh is the laſt time you 
ſhall ever be troubled with my Addreſſes. 

Jac. The favour had been greater to have ſpar'd this too. 

AMask. Beatrix, let us diſpatch ; or they'll break off before us. ) 

Beat. Break as faſt as thou wilt, Iam as brittleas thou art for thy Heart. "4 

Mild. Becauſe I will abſolutely break off with you, I will keep 3 
belongs to you; therefore take back your Picture, and your Handkerchiet. 

Vac: I have nothing of yours to keep ; therefore take back your liberal Pro- 
miſes. Take em in imagination. 

Mila. Not to be behind hand with you in your frumps, I give you back your 
Purſe of Gold; take you that in imagination. 5 

Jac. To conclude with you, take back your Oaths and Proteitations; they 
are never the worſe for the wearing, 1 aſſure you; therefore take em, {pick and 
ſpan new, for the uſe of your next Miſtreſs. 

Mask. Beatrix, follow your Leader; here's the ſixpenn Whittle yo n me, ; 
with the Mutton-Hatt  1:can ſpareit, for Knives are of little uſe in Sp $ 

Beat, There's your Sciſſars with the ſtinking Braſs Chain to wm = Tis well 


there was no Love betwixt us; for they had * to cut it. * 5 
ASK. 


Or, t e 2 


et There's the Dandrif-Comb. you lent me. 90412 DIST: Te wolb + R 171 8 
Beat. There's your Ferter Riboning for Garters... - dale ud ts u K. 


Mast. 1 would never have come ſo near as to ha ve talen dem from volt 116! 
Beat. For your Letter I have it not about me; but upon reputation I'll burn it. 
Mask. And for yours, I have already pur it to A 20S n 
rage, Sir, how goes the Battle on your ar + 
Wild. Juſt drawing off on both ſides. Adicu Spain. W M N 
Jac. Farewel old England. Ne bf 
Beat. Come away in Triumph; the day's your own, Madam. 17 20 
Mas. I'll bear you off upon my Shoulders, Sir; we have broke heir Hears, 
Wild. Let her go firſt then; PII ftay and keep the Honour of the Field. - 
ac. I'll not retreat, if you ſtay till midnight. 281 bn 
ild. Are you ſure then we have done loving? YES 5 
ac. Yes, very ſure; I think ſo. 
id. Tis well you are; for otherwiſe I feel my Stomach a little maukiſh 
I ſhould havedoubted another fit of Love were coming up. 
Jac. No, no; your inconſtancy ſecures you enough tor that. y . 
Wild, That? 8. which makes me fear my owa returning; nothing vexes me 
but that you ſhould part with me ſo {light y, as though I were not worth your | 
kee ing; well, tis a ſign you never lov'd me. 

«c. is the leaſt of your care whether I did or did not; it may be: it had been 
more for the quiet of my ſelf, if I - but tis no matter, ra not give you that 
ſatisfaction. | 

Wild. But what's the reaſon you will not give it me ? 
. Forthe reaſon that we are quite broke off. 
id. Why, are we quite broke off. 
Jac. Why, are we not? 
Wild. Well, ſince tis paſt, ris paſt ; but a pox of al fooliſh quarreling, for 


my 


«c. And a miſchief ofall fooliſh diſgniſements, for my part. | 
2 But if it were to do again with another Miſtreſs, I would: e en plainly 
confeſs, I had loſt my Money. 

Jac. And if I had to deal with another Servant, 1 would learn more wit than 
to tempt him in diſguiſes; for har sto throw a Venice Glaſs to the Ground, to try 
if it would not break. 

Wild. If it were not to pleaſe you, I ſee no neceſſity of our parting. 

oo I proteſt Ido it only out of complaiſance to you- | 

i/d- But if T ſhould play the Fool, and ask your pardon, you would refuſs; it. 

Jac, No, never ſubmit, for I ſhould ſpoil you again with pardoning you — 

Mac. Do you hear this, Beatrix; they are juſt upon the point of accommo- 
dation ; we muſt make haſte, or they'll make a Peace by themſelves ; and ex- 
clude us from the Treaty. 

Beat. Declare your ſelf the Agereſſorthen; and ll take you into Merey. 

Wild. The worſt that you can ſay of me is, that! have lov'd you thrice over. 

Jac.- The prime Articles between Spain and England are feaPd ; for the reſt, 
concerning a more ſtrict Alliance; if you pleaſe we Il diſpute them 1 in the Garden. 
7 Wild. But in che firſt place, let us agree on the Article ——— be- 
eech you. 

Beat. Theſe Leagues offenſive and defenlive will be too eric for 0s Macha! 
A Treaty of Commerce will ſerve our tun. 

Mast. Wichall my Heart; and when our Loves are veering, 


Well: Loon no een . to ate ruſe” + Nd By; 
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IS mus, if he had continued conſtant. to 0 3 
{7 thought my ſelf ohligꝰd in Honour ta be his Friend : but I co, 
no longer uffer ST to abuſe a of your worth and beauty Wehen feign d 
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Arr. But is it noſhble D Don Melchor. ſhould be falſe to Love ?*-Pl be ſworn J 
did not imagine ſuch a Treachery could ve. been in Nature; <lpecially'to 
Lady who had ſo oblig'd him. 

Lop. "Twas this, Madam, which gave me "the confidence t to wait upon You 
at an hour, which would be otherwiſe unſeafonable. © + 

Aur. You arethe moſt obliging Perſon in the WorlouUuu. 

Lop+ But to clear it to you that he is falſe; he is at, this very minute Wan 
Aſſignation with your Coulin in the Garden; ; I am ſure he way ae 
it not an hour ago. | I 

Aur. I ſwear this Evening's Air be ins ro-incommode me extrearnly With a 
cold; but yet in hope of detecting this I'M Man I ——— to Ry a 
broad. 


But withal you muſt permit me to tell you, Madam, that it is bit juſt 1 
fond 4 have ſome 5 in a Heart which I endeavour to redeem: In the Lau- 
of Arms you know, that they who pay the Ranſom have right to diſpoſe of the 
Priſoner. 

Aur. The Prize is ſo very inconſiderable, that tis not Rea the claiming,” 

Lop. If I thought the boon were ſmall, I Would not importune my Princes 
with the asking it; but ſince my Life depends upon the Grant - 

Cam. Mam, | mult needs tell your Laſhip, that Don Lopez has deſery? Ehen 
ſor he has acted all along like a Cavalier; and more for your intereſt than his own; 
beſides, Mam, Don Melchor, is as poor as he is falſe; for my part, I ſhall neer 
endure to call him Maſter. 

Aur. Don Lopez go along with me, I can-promiſe nothing, but I eat Iwil 
do my belt, to diſingage my Heart from this furious tender which I have for him. 

Cam. If I had been a Man, I could never have forſaken you : Ah thoſe lan- 

uiſhing Caſts, Mam; and that pouting Lip of your 'P, like a Cherry- 
bay Lweigh'd down withthe weight of Fruit. 

Aur. And that ſigh too, Ithink 1 is not altogether difagreeable; bur fomerbin 
charmante and mag nonne. 

Cum. Well, Don Lopes, you'll be but too happy. ; 14 wt 

Lop. If I were once Poſleſſor--- ENTITIES 

Enter Bellamy and Theodoſia. 

1 heo, O we are ſurpriz?d- | * 

Bell. Fear nothing, Madam, I think I know * em: Don Lopes? | 

L op. Our famous Aftrologer, how came you here | | 

Bell. I am infinitely happy to have met you with Donna Aurelia, chat 3 may 
da me the favour to ſatishe this Lady of a Truth which I can ſcarce perfwade 
her to believe. 
 Lop. lam glad our cancernments are ſo equal; for TI Q the like favour to 
ask from Downa T head 

Theo. Don Lopes is too Noble to be Win any thing wicbn my po power; and 


am ready to do him any ſervice aſter I have ask d my uſin if ever Don Melchor 
pretended to her? 

Har. Tis the very queſtion which was furiouſly reſolv'd to have asd of 
you. 


Theo. I muſt confeſs he has made ſome Profeſſions to me; and withal I will 
acknowledge my own weakneſs ſo far as to tell you I have given my he Wente 
often viſit, me when the World be liev d him abſenrt. 

Aur. O Cavalier Aſtrolager; how have you betray'd me Did not ou af ure 
me, that Don Me/ehor's tender Love and Inclination was tor me only p 

Bell. I had it from his Star, Madam, I do aſſure you, and if 2 twinkled 
falſe, cannot help it: The Truth is, there's no truſting the Planet of an incon- 
ſtant Man his was moving to you when I look d ont, and if ſince it has chang d 
the 2 Lam nat to be blam'd fort. 

Lop- Now, Madam, the Truth is evident. And for this Cavalier he might 
eaſily be deceiv'd in Don Melchor, for I dare a * it to you both, he never knew 
to FREY of you he was moſt inclin ; for he viſited one, and writ Letters to the 

other 
Hell. (co Theo.) Then, Madam, I muſt claim . promiſe, Cue 8 diſ- 
cover d to you, that Don Melalor 18 — your 2 
nerr bf guiey ol 


make me ppy, wha aac my many in 
Theo, If | have — | Melchor, v . have known foloagy 420 


ſuch a falſhood. 1 0310! 


cannot 


Or, 7 he Mack-dftrologtr, 5 319 


— Een ——ñ— — 
cannot reaſonably expect I hould truſt you at a days 4cquainrance, donc 
Bell. For that, Madam, you may know ag much oſ me in a day you can 
in all your Life: All my Humours circulate like my Blood, at fartheſt/, within 
24 hours. I am plain and true, like all my Countrymen ; you ſee to this bottom 
of me as eaſily as you do to the Gravel ofa clear Stream in Autumn, -/ 

You plead fo well, Sir, that I deſire you would ſpeak for 0 too: My 

* is the ſame witli yours, only i it has not ſo good an Advocate. 

Aur · Since Icannot make my ſelf happy, I will have the Glory to felicitate 

another; and therefore I declare I will reward the fidelity of Don Lopez. 

Theo. All that I can ſay at preſent is, that [/ will never be Don eleor'sg, the 
reſt, time and your ſervice muſt make out. potty Sir 

Bell. I have all I can expeRt; to be admirred as eldeſ Servant ; as pacſerment 
falls, hope you will remember 2 . Vril 

Cam. Mam, Don Melchor. - 8 

Aur. nn retire a lctle we ſhall * to which of us 18 will . his 
Court. = Tb Men withdrew. 

Vid © - Eber Don Melchor. | it! 

Don Melebor, I thought you had been a- Bed before this time. | 

Mel. Fair Aurelia, this is a Bleſhng beyond expectation to ſee you _ 0 
ſoon. 

Aur. What important buſineſs brought you hither? + + (1 

Mel. Only to make my Peace with you before I ſlept. You know you are -the 
Saint to whom I pay my Devotions. 

Aur. And yet it was beyond your expectances to meet mee? This is furiouſly 
incOpgrucug. | 

Theo. (advancing) Don Melchor, whither were you bound ſo late? 

Mel. What ſhall I ſay ? I am ſo confounded that I know not to which of bon 
I hould excuſe my ſelf. Aide. 

Theo. Pray anſwer me truly to one queſtion: Did you never make any Ad- 
dreſſes to my Couſin? 

Mel. Ey, fy, Madam, there's a queſtion indeed. 

Aur. How! Monſter of Ingracirude | ! Can you deny the Declaration of your 
Paſſion to me? 

Mel. I ſay nothing, Madam. 

Theo. Which of us is it for whom you are concern'd? 

Mel. For that, Madam, you mutt excuſe me; I have more diſcretion than to 
boaſt a Ladies favour. 

Aur. Did you counterfeit an Addreſsto me? 

Mel. Still I fay nothing, Madam; but I will ſatisfie either of you in private; ; 
for theſe matters are too tender for publick diſcourſe. 

Enter Lopez and Bellamy haſtily, tt their Swords ae. 

Bellamy and Lopez / This is ſtrange! 

- Ladies, we would not oe diſturb'd you, but as we were walking to 
the Garden-door, it open'd ſuddenly againſt us, and we contuſedly ſaw, by Moon- 
light, ſome Perſons entring,- but who they were we know not. 

Bell. You had belt retire into the Garden-houſe, and leaye us to take our For- 
2 without prejudice to your reputations. 

Eater Wildblood, Maskal, Jacinta, Beatrix. | 

5 Wild. (to Jacinta extrizg-) Do not fear, Madam, Icthiak | heard my Friend's . 

oice, | 

Bell. Marry hang you, 1s it you that have given us this hot alarm? 

Wild. There's more in't than you imagine, the whole Houſe is up; for ſeeing 
you twe, and not knowing you after I had entred the Garden-door, Lmade too 
much haſte to get out again, and have left the Key broken in it. With tie noiſe 
one of the Servants came running in, whom fore d back; and doubtleſs: he is 
gone for Company, tor you may ſee Lights running through every Chamber, 

| Theo, and Jac. What will become of us? 

bel. We muſt have recourſe to our former reſolution. · Let the Ladies retire 
into the Garden-houſe. And now I think on't you, Gentlemen, ſhall go in with 
em, and leave me and Maska! to bear the brunt on 8 

Mast. Me, Sir? I beſeech you let me go in with the Ladics too; dear Beatrix 
{peak a por now for me, 1 proteſt tis more out of love to thy Company than 
or any tear J have. | 

Bell You Dog l have need of your Wir and Counſel. We have no time to de- 


F. 8 1 h berate. 
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Mart. No, Sir, „„ e bey. OVID! . ad 1 
Bell W ill Jou in, Vir? (11-44 Te; 15 U Melchor 


Mel; No Sir, tis not for my Honour, to be afſifing to you Pl to Don Ale. | 
ro, and help to revenge the injury you are doing him · [2 907 1{0 8 N. 
Bell. Then we are loſt, I can do nothing 


Mild. Nay, and you talk of Honour, by your leave, Sir. Thate vol — 
Honour, ever (inceit ſpeiPd our Engliſh Plays, with Faces about and tother ſide. 
Falls npon him, and os 1h 
I What doyou mean, you will not murder me? 119% Ag 
Mult valour be oppreſs'd by multitudes? ' | et du bao anit Fg 
Mild. Come yarly my Mates, every Man to bis hare of che burden. Come 


yarly hay. 


Theo. I this Enghſbmas fave us now, I ſhall admire his Wir. 
Bear. Good Wits never think themſelves admir'd till they are well rewarded : 
You muſt pay him in ſpeci, Madam, give him Love for his Wit. 

. 10 | 

+ Bell. Ladies fear nothing, but enter into Garden - houſe Vüth theſe Can 
ners — 

Mast. Oh that I were a Cavalier too | G . going with - 

Bell. Come you back, Sirrah. [Hops hum. 


Think your ſelves as ſafe as in a Sanctuary, only * W pane happens. 


Jar. Come away then, they are upon us. [Excum all but Bell. and Mask. 
Mask, Hark, I hear the Foe coming; methinks they threaten too, Sir; pray 
let me go in for a Guard to the Ladies, and poor Beatrix. 1 can ee, much ber. 
ter when there is a Wall betwixt me and danger. 
Hell. Peace, I have occaſion for your Wit to belp me lie. | 
Mast. Sir, upon the Faith of a Sinner you have had my laſt lie already; thave 
not one more to do me credit, as | hope to be ſav'd, Sir. 
Bell. Victore, Viftore ; knock under you Rogue, and confeſs me Conquiro; 
and you ſhall ſee PII bring all off. | 
Enter Don Alonzo and ſix Servants; with Lights and Swords a draws, 15 01 
Alon. Search about there. l 
Bell. Fear nothing, do but vouch what I ſhall Gp. 1 1101286 or BY 
Mast. For a Paſſive Lye Ican yet do ſomething. FX v 
Alon. Stand: Who goes there? n en Ban 
Bell. Friends. "14 4 10 re . 
Alon. Friends? Who are you: we hh 
Bell. Noble Don Alonzo, ſuch as are watching for your - good; 
Alon. Is it you, Sennor Twoles 7 Why all this Noiſe and Tumult? Whiedas 
ny y Daughters and my Neece ? But, in the firft n Nr IT how 
on hither, Sir? 


Icame hither— vole Aſtrology; ies 029% | 

Mak. My Maſter's in, Heavens fend bim Banat Shipping with his Lye, ak 
all kind Devils ſtand his Friends. 

Alon. How, by Aſtrology, Sir? ? meaning you came hither by Ah 

Bell. I ſay, by 7 Us — ogy, Sir, I foreſaw b e Art a little after I had leſt 
you, that your Neues and Daughters would this Night run a un ne Car- 
ried away from this very Garden. 

Alon. O the wonders of this ſpeculation! | 

Bell. Thereupon I calPd immediately for my Sword, Fo t haſtero 


advertiſe you; but I ſee there's no reſiſting Deſtiny, for juſt as I was entting the 


Garden-doorl x met the Women with! their Gant all under _ ane 
boun 

Mast. Thereupon what does tri; hi but drains by my advice 

Bell. How now, Mr. Raskal? Are you itching to be in? 

Mask. Pray, Sir, let me go ſnip With you in this Lye, and be not too cove- 


tous of Honour? You know I never ſtood with: you} now my eee is come 


to me, I cannct reſiſt the Temptation. £575 Us 4s- 
Bell. Content; tell on. nee ES eee 1 1 . 
Aab. S0, in Mort, Sir, we drew, firſt I. and then my Maſter;/ but, bei 

over-power'd, they have eſcap'd us, ſo that I think you may 800 10 Bae "Al 


rroable your ſelf no farther, for ad are!!! ee eee 


775 bm doe 


[The four Men take him each by 4 Limb, and, carry hins out, be oyin Marks | 


+. 


— — ͤ — — 


"Belk How teln Lye! You have curtail'd: my Hvetion's you are not fir to in. 
vent a Lye for Bawd-whien ſhe would wheedlea young Squire. 
Alon: Call up the Officers:ot- Juſtice; PM have the Town ſearch? imme. 
lately. 
a Hell. "Tis in vain, Sir; tnow, by my Art, you'll never recover 7 vibe es, 
or an affront my Friedds: the: Stars, who have otherwijſ&diſpos'd ofsem. 
Euter 4 Cr. val) 


Fer. Sir, the Key i is brokin-in the Garden-door, and the door RP) 0 thit 


ol neceſſity they muſt be in the Garden yet. cn 1h e016) 
Alon. Diſperſe your ſelves, ſome into tlie Wilderneſs, some into the Allies, 


and ſome into the Parterre: Lou, Diego, go try to get out the Key, aid tun to 
the Corrigidor for his men in the mean time PI ſearch the Gardenchouſe 


my ſell. . [Exetnt all the Servantybut one; 
Mask. PIl be unberted again, if y you pleaſe, Sir and leaye you all the Honour 
of it · eee [To Bellamy Net. 


Alar. Seren acidic roperher. . 

Hell. (holding him) Hold, Sir, for the Love of Heaven, yo! are not inad q 

Alon. We muſt lea ve no place unſearct'd, A Light chere. 1423 

Bell; Hold, I-fay, do you know What you are undertaking ? and have you 
arm'd your ſelf with reſolution: for ſuch an adventure? 

Alon. What adventure? Odo. feos: bh, 

Bell. A word in private The place you would go tg lf of enchantments 
there are at this time, for ouglit I no, a Legion of Spirits in it. 

Alon. You confound me with wonder, Sir! 

Bell. I have been making there my Magical Operations, to know the event of 
your Daughters flight ; and, to perform it rightly, have been forc'd to call up 
Spirits of ſeveral ders; And there they are humming like a Swarm of Bees, 


ſome ſtalking about upon the ground, ſome flying, and ſort ſticking upon the 
Walls like Rear-mice. 


Mast. The Devil's in king he's got of again, | 

Alon, Now, Sir, I ſhall try the truth of your Friendſhip to me- To confeſs 
the ſecret of my Soul to you, I haveall my Life been curious to ſee a Devil: And 
to that purpoſe.haye;conn'd Agrippa through and through, and made experiment 
of all his Rules, Pari die & inctemento Lang, and yet could never compaſs the 
— of one of theſe Dæmoniums: If you wil ever er oblige: me let it beon this oc- 

10N, en n 

Mart. There's another ſtorm ariſing, 


Bell. You ſhall pardon me, Sir, Pllnot expoſe you to chat Peril for che World, 
without due preparations of Ceremony. 


Alon, For that, Sir, I always carry aT. 2 about me; that will ſecure me; 
and therefore I will venture in, a-God's N ame, and deße em all at once. 


Mac. How the pox will he get off from this ? | 
Bell. Well, Sir, ſince you are forefolv'd, ſend off your Servant that there may 
be no noiſe made on't, and we'll rake our venture. 2 Len 


Alon. Pedro, leave your Light, and help the Fellow earch the Garden. 


| LE S va 

Mack. What does your incomprehenſible Maſter mean? 

Bell. Now 1 muſt tell you, Sir, you will ſee that which will very Sch aſto· 
niſh you, if my Art fail me not [Goes to the door] You, Spirits and Intelligences, 
that, are within there, ſtand cloſe, and ſilent, at your peril, and fear nothing, 
but appear in your own ſhapes, boldly.—— Maskal open the dur. 

Maskal goes to one ſide of the Scene, which draws and diſcovers Theo: Jac: Aur. 
Beat. Cam. Lop. Wild. Pending al without motion in a rank. 1 
Now, Sir «what thiokyou? ;??? 

Alon. Th hey are here, they axe here; we need ſearchno farther. Ah, you un- 
gracious Baggages !. 0 

Bell. Stay, or youll haccomid: pieces: Theſe are the very ſhapes I conjur'd 
up, and truly repreſent ro po in what company your dove ana Daughters are, 
this very moment. 

Alon. Why are as not chey ? I dur — ſworn chat coun of em had been 
my, ow Fleth-aad, ö one of them is jult like hat Rogue your 

omrade. 
EA bod; r ſhales hig lead, and folds at home 
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32 ˙ 
Ball. Do you ſee how; you have provok'd-char! iV Devi N r Tulle fed 
him; if he gets you nee into his QAutclies— PWidblobd ne hace; 
eee av got poſſeſſion of the Spirit of my Facts! by ; 
ging El. g 173 | | 12 IST. v3 4: Ke 24 
Bel. Nay, I imaging. as much: Do but look upon his Pliyfiognom 
have read .Bapt iſt 4 Parta; Has he not the leer of 4 very lewd om 
Alon. He has indeed: Then theres my Niece Aarelia, with the Spirit of Don 
Lors; but that's well enough; and my Daughter Theod, "Iv 
comes that about ? 4 | 


ſia all Alene: Pray ſibu 


«a ol * * _— 5 
11 61% {143 <4 ) THAT { F 19 
miliar too; one that is in this ver Thom 


| om you already. 
Malt. Let me alone to revenge your quarrel upon Beatriæ; if er ſhe com to 

light l'll take a courſe with her I Warrant you, Sir.... Y; 
Bell. Now come away, Sir, — ſeen enough; che Spirits are in pain 
whilſt we are here, we keep 'em too long condens d in Bodies; if we wete gore 
they would rarify into Air immediately. 7 ſhut the door. Rs? 
823088: nt t Maskal goes tothi Srene, and it this. 
Alon. Monſtrum hominis! O prodigy of Science! e 
Enter two Servants with Don Melchor. | 

Bell, Now help me with a lye, Maska!, or we are loft, 

Mask, Sir, 1could; never lye with Man or Womanlin a fright. nen 
Ser. Sir, we found this Gentleman bound and gagg'd; and he deſird us to 


bring him to you with all haſte imaginable 06 
Mel. O Sir, Sir, your two Daughters and your Niece---- . BIT 
Bell. They are gone he knows it: But are you mad, Sir, to ſet this pernicious 
Wretch at Liberty ? -, 1 ERC 118 * 
N Sus g ol that Lnniable- 64-2095 le Il 10-22 adder 
Mat. Now, Sir, I have it or you [ Afide tu his M. er] e was endea} "or. 
ing indeed to have — with em; for your n his "el 
7 


but we prevented and leſt him in the condition in which you fee him. 
Alon. I thought ſomewhat was the matter, that I heodoſia had not a Spirit by her; 

45 her Siſter had. 11 16 e a1 by b a 
Bell. This was he I meant to ſhe- you.. A 
Mel. Do you believe him, Sir? 11 nn 


913990 ; 1148 5 7 
Bell. No, no, believe him, Sir: Tou know his Truth ever ſince he ſtol 
Daughter's Diamond. ' | 1 5 RU SHRED HW ago 
Mel, I ſwear to on, by my Honour. | N N 
Alon. Nay, a Thiet I knew him; and yet, after that, he had theimpu Sr 
ask me for my Daughter. al ob vl 035 916 204, $00 .cHE oils any 
A ht Was he ſo impudent ? The caſe is plain, Sir, put him - ickly into Cu 
' » 4h, Hear me but one word, Sir, and I'll diſcover all to you. | 
bel, Hear him not, Sir; for my Art aſſures me if he ſpeaks one ſyllable more, 


» A* 

& Your 
= a1 
- "0 


#445 4 
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f ? 204 GHOTE AFC e Ach. 
Alon. Wall he ſo? ITIl ſtop my Ears; away With him OY TT 
Ae. Your Daughters are yet in the Garden, hidden by this Fellow, and g 

9 t eee nt 11740 TuAY: bi 42405 1 
Aon. (at th time growning him) Pl ſtop my Ears, Pll ſtop my Ears. 
Bell. and Mask, (at the ſame time aſe) A Thief, a Thief, — ba hc | 1 

([ [Servants carry Melchor by rue. 

Alus. He, thought ta have born us down urith his confidence. Hu . 2 

Ss Sir of h | gel Jo uter another Servant, eig 

Sr. Sir, with mueh ado we have got out the Key, and opendd the door: 

Ace, Then, as I cold cu, runquickly.ro- the Gorigidor,"and defite Hith rh. 
come hither in Perſon to examine a Malefactor. [Wildblood'ſrreez; i. : 

Alen. Hark, What neiſe is that within? I think one /ſmeezes; 11544 7 VO. 

_ Bell, One ofthe Devils, I. wasrant you, has got a cold with being/46"1668%it* 
of the Fire, _ „ 13011 ul ee 
Alan. Bleſs his Dexilſhip, as Imby ay. [ Wildblood ſhee2es 1941p. 
= ; = & I e | | ; | Fer. 


o 
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——— ECCIIEy REST 
i864 (to Don AlontY: Tub de a Man's Voice, do not cer Jour felfts bs de- 
ceiv'd ſo groſſy Siri 17H © 299 F494; 9h 
Aba Man's Voice, thit's'a £664 ne indeed / Thar 'of Roald wwe to 
theſe Vears, and yet belſd fin, e not to know a Man from A Devil. 
Alon. There's more in't then I im a 'd: n iff your" Tech afrd yolo'H Ft; 
padeo, nd I Il fol τοοοt ot J Num 3:5 
Aasb. Nos kant have ws bono f 10 be your Ulber. tnt v 
rt! n HOY ie 1 bis 11172114 Tee, „he ee. in. 
Mlusb. within] Help; help, help. 7 
Ne tele wins: 10 e n A 
Bells” Str aotupryoar iſ Si. fl tte 7613 „es 9 
Euter Maskal again without the Tarch. Ro 5:3 
Mak, I was no ſooner entred, but a huge Giant ſeiz d ty Torch, and ſeth 
me all along, wich the very whiff bum tis breath as he paſt by n me. "FR 1 
Alan. Bleſs us 4 | 1195 | 
Bell. (at the door to them) Paſs out now while you have time it the dire; the 
Officers of Juſtice will be here immediately, the Gardencdeer' ts open for you: 
Alau. What are you muttering there, Sir? 
Blu. Oaly diſinihing theſe Spirits Darkneſs, chat they may trouble you 
no farrhet';/ goon LM. N 
They all come out upon the Sage, groaping 1 * Wild, falls into Alonz.o's hands: 
1 * I have caught ſome Body: Are dess dur Spirits! ? Anotlier Light quick- 
] edro. 
8 Masb. ( ſipping between lon- am Wild.) "Tis Miskal you have caught, Sir; Do 
you mean to ſtrangle me that you preſs me fo hard betweerr your Arms ? _ 
Alon. (letting Wildblood go) Is it thee, aue 7 durſt have worn it had 
been another. 
Bell. Make taftehow before the Candle come: ) 
| Aurel id falls into Aon 207 5 Arms. 


? 


Alan. Now llaye tnother- 
Aar. Tis Maskal you have caught, Sir. 


little better. "What, ho, bring Lights there. 
Bel. Her impextinenice hasyuln'dal. LT bs oy oft b 
Emer Strvants with Liohts, 1 god TOR FOI BC 
Ser. Fir, the Cor igidor is coming ens to your deſire; in tlie mean time 
we have ſecur'd the Garden- doors. 
Aion I am glad on'er Pll make ſome of env ſevere Exand; pics, „ ene 
Null. Nay, tlien as we h warily ſo let us dy ebe bat wen 
ſhew clia Du ſome ſpout firſt. 


Then: Wliat will — Weg 1 159 S780] blue 99 ,; 
Jas, | We'll die ſor Company Nothing v Vexes me but chat I am nota Man to 
have one chruſt at thiat: malicious old Father of mine before 180. p 


Let us break our way tlirough the Corigidor's Band- 


Baggage in the middle. 
Fila. d char piees thee, Fſay no more, but I ſhall be er- ry With 


Comes aps As the Corigidor uſes us, fo wy we n 
Bel You murder your ſelf if you force us to it. % 10 1% 


may not hinder men boottieto/cur it!!) mo en 
Bell. What need you bring matters to cllat extretmtyꝰ Vo have e Ran- 
ſome in your Hand; here are three Men, and there are ores em 
derſtandime,”/ .£ 10 A1 116, m: un 3130/16 * in e 72 
Jac. If not, here's a Sword and theres w That: Von eee 


Alam This is Very, AufH,HiU N mne } 611 12 * t Nenn 100 Þ 1197 pl 
of. eppes at good; « and[Martjage is üs a5 Wosburable . nd 
| Nun 7/1 UTTER HO 31807 Tat i "JIG 


Beat) You had beſt let your Daughters ve branded with the Nb trie lf Strufti- 
pets; for what ever beſals the Men, that Will be ſure to be their ſhare e. 


Alon. | can put them into a Nunnery. 1 oo ah-206k 2 211) rn 12 * 
All the Women, A Nunnery ! an 1 26-qidtireg(d) wil 1916 
td A C} C : Jac. 


Alon. No, | rlxnk you, Niece, this artifice is too grow; 1 150 your Voice a 


| 2 Ai march Ptdithye welbveiiture our Bodies With you; you ball pit the 


him: Ju Alonzo) In che mean time] Larreſt you, Sir in che behalf o his good 
, Tou dd not mean to murder me! Ft n g, eb W 


Witds Give med Rxuor tliere, that f may ſerape his Weeſon, / chatihe Briftles , 


—_ * _ 
—_ _ — * 
ad * * - 


— — 
* 


— 1 — : 
” * r * — — — — + 
— II — 
a ® 
— — W 
— 


, . — _— - — 2 — 2 _ 1 
. ny — 2 , 
1 * 1 — xz „ 

K iy FF — © *, — * 7 ** + RW hs — — = = — bd 
” - Py .” — 1 _ * * _ — — - —_ 2 . — — — — 

P: - _ — - * — — = - — — - — --—"S 2.-£ 7 — col — 2 . 

a — — 5 _ — ne — — — 

—— p 2 — 


222 
— 


nn * 
coy — — 
© 73 a ow ap =. 


. 
r 
„ Oe CO OY 8 EE TIS od... — * ä WE 8 „„ 


— ——̃ — — 3 ˙ „ K 


324 "An  Evening's Love: AY) 
— rr nes. 
Tac. I would have thee to know, thou graceleſs old Man, that — Nun. 
nery; name a Nunnery once more, and I difown thee for my Father. Ae bs 

4 You know the Cuſtom of the Country, in this cafe, Sir; tis either Death 

arriage; the buſineſs will certainly be publicks 5 andif they die, IR have 
ſao you ſhall bear em Company. Fai mod #Zoad Tn 

A 8 Since it muſt be ſo, run Pedro and ſtop the Cotigidor z0 tell tuen it Was 
only a Carnival-merriment, which [ miſtook fol a Rape and Robbery.” 

os Why now you are a duriful Father again, and I receive you into Grace. 

ell. Among the reſt of your miſtakes, Sir, I muſt defire you to let my A. 
logy paſs for one: My Mathematicks, and Art-Magick were only a Cathuval-de. 
vice; and now that's ended, I have more mind to deal with the Fleſh than with 
the Bevil. 1 

Alon. No Aftrologer ! tis impoſſible! | 

Mast. I have known him, Sir, this ſeven years, and ; heh take my 6000 he 
has been always an utter ſtranger to he Stars ; and * to _ 1 n be- 
longs to Heaven» | it 

op. Then I have been couzen'd among the reſt. Ito, vu do #19. 

Theo. And I; but I forgive him. 
Beat. J hope yqu will N me, Madam, who have been the cauſeor't but 
what he wants in Afrology 1C ſhall make up to you ſome other ways PH: paſs m my 
word for him. | | 

Alan. ] hope you are both Gentlemen | 1 

Bell. As good as the Cid himſelf, Sir. 

Alon. And tor your Religion, right Rau women 

Mild. As ever was Mark Anthony. vt x 

Alan. For your Fortunes and Courages —— 

Mask. They are both deſperate, Sir; 2 their — 

Theo. (to Bell.) You ſhould not have my conſent ſo ſoon, but only to revenge 
my ſelf upon the falſeneſs of Don Melchor. 

Aur. | muſt avow that gratitude for Don Lopez, \ is as enn with me as 
revenge againſt Don Melohor. 

a Alon, Lent, you know, begins to morrow; when that's over Marriage will 
e proper. 

Jace It I ſtay till after Lent, I ſhall be to marry when 1 have 1 no love left; Tl 
not bate you an Ace of to N ight, Father: I mean to bury this Man e er Lew 
be done, and get me another before Eaſter. 

Alon. Well, make a Night on't then. 5 [Giving _ 

Wild. Jacinta, Wildblood, welcome to me; ſince our Stars 84 — 

Ve cannot help it; but twasa meer trick of Fate, to catch us thus at — 
to draw us with a What do you lack, as we paſsd by; had we once ſeparated to 
Night, we ſhould have had more Wit than ever to Ve met again to Morrow. 

ac. Tis true, we ſhot each other fly in 7 we were both upon Wing 1 find; 
and had we paſs'd this Critical Minute, I ſhould have gone for the Indies and you 
tor Greenland, e er we had met in a bed upon conſideration.  - 

Mut. You have quarrePFd twice to Night without n ware the third 
time. {4 
Jac. A propos have been retrieving an old Song of a Lover chat was Sher 

ae with his Miſtreſs: I think it will fit our Amour ſo well, that if you 
eaſe Il give it you for an Epithalamium, and you ſhall ſing it. [Gives him a Paper. 
Wild. I never ſung in all my Life; nor ever durſt try when I was _ * 

fear of braying. 
Jac. Jult me, up and down; but for a frolick lets ſing together; for 1 ande 
if we cannot ſing now, we hall never have cauſe when we are married. 
Huld. Begin then ; give me my Key, and wu ſet my Vue to t. 


7 la, fa la, ſa la. gi 
ld. Fa Ia, fa la, fa la. Is this your beſt, upon the Faith of a Virgin? 2270 
Jac. Ib 158 the Muſes, am at my pitch. 
Wild. Then do your worſt; and let the Company be judge who ſings * 
Fas. Upon condition the belt Finger ſhall wear the Breechies; prepar᷑e to ftrip, 
Sir; 1 ſhall put you into your Drawers preſently. 29 09 


; Wild: 1 ſhall be end d with putting you into e Smock anon; St. . 
or me. | if N 


| | Ja. St. James for me: "Come ſtart, Sir, 


6 
„ 10 


Faure BY Heart, WF 
| all Cer 16; e al i 
To þ our good leave I may Sato ap "14 
Quarrel with you once a day. 5 
J will never lexve you- 
2. 
Cate Pafſion's but an empty Name 
Where reſpect is wanting: 
1 - Damon, you miſtake your aim; 4 7 
1 Ua your Heart, and burn your Flee,  W ARE) 4 
25 "Io If you muſt be ranting. 2 cM 
Damon. Love as dull and puta 1 is, N 
As decaying Liquor : 1 
A meer ſets it an the Lees, \: Va 
And refines it by degrees, 
Till it works it quicker. 


* 
Celimena- Love by quarrels to beget 
Wiſely you endeavour ; 
V. 55 4 govt Phyſician's wit, 
Whoto cure an Ague-fit 
Put me in 4 Feavor. 


Damon. 


„ „„ 


* 
Damon. Auger rouzes Love to fight, 
And his only bait is, 118 
Tis the ſonar to dull delight, te 
Aud is hut an eager bite, \. 
When deſire at unt, 15. 
6. YZ! 
Celimena, If ſach drops of heat can fal 
I luchdeope of heat can fall 
He can N 
Me barks, the Devil r 6 
When we come together. ane TS dt 


* 


Will. out as Gentlemen; A Man or a Maid 2 

Bef. And you make no better Harmon after. you are married than you have 
before, you are the miſerableſt Couple riſtendom. 

Wil. Tis no great matter; if N 4 had a good Voice ſhe would have yore 
it before to-morrow. . 

Bell. When Maskal has married 3 you may learn of her. 

Mask. You ſhall put her Life 10 4 Leaſe then. 


\ 


pill. Upon condition that when I drop into your houſe from hunting, I may 
ſer my Slippers at your door, as'a Turf does at a Jew's, that you may not enter. 

Beat, And while you refreſh your ſelf WR, he Mall wind the hora with- 
Out. | A 35 8 1 ore 

Mask. PN throw up my l caſe fiſt, ; 


Rath Why, thou would” not be ſo Capi to marry nue 15 thy felt 


on] 
Le For all his ranting and tearing now, II paſs my word he mal degenera- 


rate into as tame, and peaceable a Husband as a civil Os would wiſh to have. | 


Enter Dos Melchor, with EServant. .. (3445 if 
Mel. Sir 


Aon. I know what you would ſay,” bury your denne comes too Mk now. 
Mel. Why, the Ladies are found. | 


Aur · But their inclinations are loſt; 10 can aſſure vou. 


Jac. Look ou, Sir, there oesthe ame our Pla he] is anne, half for 
Hain, and ha f for England. S 8 * 2. 


* 10 Lou are juſtly puniſh'd for loving two. 


Met. 


\ 


316 An Euening . Love: 


"It Yer T have the comfort of a caft Lover - I will think well ofmy fel: gg 
deſpiſe my Miſtreſſes. W 2 ; 
e a 
DANCE © . 
. N W 08719. | 4 
Bell. Enough, enough ; let's end the Catnival abed. | 
Wild. And tor theſe Gentlemen, When e'er 27 e 
May they all ſpeed aſſoon, and well as I. 8 | 
88 Exeunt Omne,, | 
4 2 een | 


EPILOGUE 
Y Part being ſmall, Thave had time to day, © 
To mark your various cenſures of our Play : 

Firſt, looking for a Judgimt nt or a Wit, © 

Like Jews I ſaw em ſcatter'd through the Pit 

And where a K not of Smilers lent nn Ear 

To one that tall d, 7 knew the Foe was there. 

Je Club of Jeſts went round; he who had none 

Borrow'd o ti next, and told it for his own : © 

Among the reſt they kept a fearful ſtir, 

In whisp*rimg that he fo tt Aſtrologer ; 

And ſaid, betwixt a French and Engliſh Plot 

He eas'd his half-tir'd Maſe, on Pate and T rot. 

Up ſtarts a Mounſieur, em come oer; and warm 

In the French ſtoop; and the pull back oth? Arm; 

Morbleu dit il, and cocks, I am a Rogue _ 

But he has quite ſpoil'd the feign d Aſtrologue. 

*Pox , ſays another; here's ſo great a ſtir | 

With a Sox of a Whore, Farce that's regular, 

A Rule where nothing muſt decorum ſhock ! 

Dam me ts as dull as Dining by the Clock, 

An Evening! Why the Devil ſhould me be vext, 

Whether he gets the Wench this Night or next? 

When I heard this, Ito the Poet went, 5 | 

Told him the Houſe was full of Diſcontent, 1 
And asd him what excuſe he could invent. mY il 
He neither ſwore nor ſtorm d, as Poets do, | * 
Bat, moſt unlike an Author, vom d "twas true. 31 
Ter ſaid, he usd the French lite Enemies, | 

And did not ſteal their Plots, but made em Prize. 

But ſhould he all We pole and charges count 

Of taking em, the Bill ſo high mou d mount 285 

That, like Prize-goods, which through the Office come, 

He could have had em mach more cheap at home. 

He ſtill muſt write; and Banquier-like, each day 

Accept new Bills, and he muſt break, or pay. | 
When through his hands ſuch ſumms muſt yearly run, 

Tou cannot think the Stock is all his own. | 

His w ch his other Errors might excuſe ; 3 2 

But there's no Mercy for a guilty Muſe : . kb 

For, like a Miſtreſs, ſhe muſt ſtand or fall, a 2M 88 

And pleaſe you to aheighth, or not at all. 
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| Duke of Adonmonth and Bucclugh,. . 


3 * , 
_ 8 
8 1 . 


ei TWICE POW ATM LIRIAS 250 EE OM tha . E N 
One of His Majeſtys moſt Honourable Privy Council, and Knight of 
_ the moſt Noble Order of the Garter, ck 
* e Na Wen N 1 + 8 0 | WB Þ 
8 IX. 14 TAE 3 D hs, "hi «4 wt: Nie 1 3 5.8 : of N 17 8 %, 
AH E favourable Reception which your Excellent Lady aſſorded to one of my. 
former Plays, has encouraged me to dauble my Preſumption, in addreſſing this 
to your Grace's Patronage. So dangerous a thing it is to admit a Poet into your 
| Family, that you can never afterwards. be free from the Chiming of ill Verſes, 
perpetually founding in your Ears, and more troubleſom than the Neighbourhood of Steeples. 
1 have been favourable to my ſelf in this expreſſion; a zealous Fanatick would have gon far: 
ther, and have called me the Serpent, who firſt preſented the ſruit of my Poetry to the 
Wife, and ſo gain'd the opportunity. to ſeduce the Husband. Net- I am ready to avow a 
Crime ſo advantageous to me; but the World, which: will condemn my boldneſs; I am ſure 
will juſtifie and applaud my choice. All men will join with me in the Adoration which 1 
pay you, they would wiſh only L had brought you a more noble Sacrifice: i/Inſtead of an He- 
roic Play, you might juſtly expect an Heroic Poem, filled with the paſt Glories of your An- 
ceſtors, and. the ſuture certainties of your on. Heaven has already taken care to orm you 
for. an Heroe. Lou have all the Advantages. of mind and body, and an Illuſtrious Birth, 
conſpiring to render you an extraordinary Perſon. The Acbilles and Runaldo are preſent in 
u, even above their — 8 you only want a Homer, or a Taſſ, to make you equal to 
hem. Youth, Beauty and Courage, (all which you poſſeſs in the height of their perfetion) 
are che molt deſirable Gifts. of Heaven: and Heaven is never prodigal of ſuch Treaſures but 
to ſome uncommon purpoſe, So goodly a Fabrick was never framed by an Almi Archite& 
for a Vulgar Gueſt. He ſhew'd the value which he fer upon your Mind, When he took 
care to have it ſo. Nobly and ſo Beautiſully lodg d. To a graceful faſhion and deportment of 
Body, you have joyned a winning Converſation, and an eafie Greatneſs, dErfved. you from 
the beſt, and belt beloved of Princes. And with à great power of Obliging, the World 
has obſerved in you, a deſire to oblige, even beyond your power. This, — all that I can 
fy on ſo excellent and large a ſubject, is only Hiſtoty, in which Fiction has no part; I can 
employ nothing of Poetry in it, any more than I do in that bumble Prokeſiaan lich 
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dann W. er 
10 hits eee ſome Peiſohs 
pet, my garsy That jt 


of good eam le to undertake u Poem of this Netiire. Nei be, werf my own" Inclinations 


FExvwples "of Piety Were to be omitted. | For to leave thit emplojmiot altogether th the Clogy, Were, 

0 ge: that Reliotl was firſt _ in Verſe (which the rg or ka ſlccte ing Priiſ bood 

2 ee ard into Proſe.) And it were alſo to grant, (which I never ſhall J that Repreſetitations 

*Eind may. not af well be conducinf to Fo good Manmefs, Net, far be. it from me, 

4 the Stage, that Patterns of "Plety, deten Fefreſentel, aud eq 2 yo rhe extream of 

Soyo: Hake, nd "Prophaneneſr, may be H excellent our Religion. Bj the ® 
SIT 2TS * „* rern en e X * 25 27 Harmon 
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elevate the Mind to a 


ligion. 


Herdan Jy 


that 
with 


205 


d the Scene of 


beft, and moſt diſcerning. Prince in the World, by the ſuffrage f z 
all, by the Witneſs of my dun Conſcience, which abhors the rhought of fuch a Crime; to which aik 
_ to add my outward Conver(ation, 'which ſhall never be juſtly tax d wirb the Note of Arbeiſin 
or Pro banene 4 2 | A POTS TH #2 +4. 10 Din , e | 

5 ww elſe concerns the Play," I ſhall be brief; for 75 57 the Writing and Comrivance, 


T keæus tbem to the mercy of the Reader, for I am as little apt to my Errors, as to find theſe 
of or ber Ports: Only I obſerve, that the great Cenſors of Wit and Poetry, "either produce nothing of 
their "own, of what 4 more ridirulbus than any thing they reprebend. Much of il Nature, and 1 
very lutle Judgment, go fat in finding the miſtakes of Writers, | | Ido #4! 
I pretend not that am thing of mine cum be' corrett:; This Poem, efpecialy, which was contrived 
and writtin in Seven Moes, though afterwirds hindred, by many Acridints, from a ſpeedy: Re- 
preſentation, which would have been its juſt excuſe, - 19 Sum 3 ee 
Yet the Scenes are every where unbroken, and the unities of place and time more exactiy kept, than per- 
Laps u requiſite in a Tragedy; or at leaſh, thim I have ſince preſerv*d them in the Conqueſt of Granada. 
I have not every where oer vd the equality of Numbers in my Verſe, partly by reaſon of my baſte; 
but more eſpecially, becauſe I would not have my Sence a Slave to Syllables, 
Tu = to 4225 that 1 have been bold in my alteration of the Story, which of it ſelf 
Was too barren for a Play; and that I have t rom the Church Two Martyrs, in the perſons of Por- 
phy rius and the Empreſs, who ſuffer? d for the Chriſtian Faith, under the Tyranny of Maximin. 
I buve ſeen a French Play, call'd the {Aartyrdom of St. Catharine : but thoſe who have read it, 
will ſcon clear me from ſtealing out of ſo dull an Author. I have only borrow*d a miſtake from him, 
of one Maximin for another; for finding bim in the French Poet, call the Son of a Thracian 
Herdſman, and an Alane Woman, I too eafily believ'd him to have been the ſame Maximin ment ion d 
in Herodian ; till afterwards conſulting Euſebius and Metaphraſtes, I found the Frenchman bad 
betray d me into an Error (when it was too late to alter it) by miſtaking that firſ® Maximin for « 
ſecond, the Contemporary of Conſtantine the Great, and one-of the Uſurper: of the Eaſtern Empire. 
But neither, was the other Name of t#1y\Play more fortunate ; for as ſome, abo had beard of a Tragedy 
of St. Catharine, imagin'd I had taken my Plot from thence 3, Jo others, who had heard of another 
lay, called L'Amour Fyrannique, with the ſame ignorance, accu, d me to have borrow!d my de 
from it, becauſe I have accidentally given my Play the ſame Title, not poving to this day ſeen it; 
knowing only by report, that ſueb a Comedy us extant in French, under the Name of Monſieur ScudetY- 
As 1 I have: ſaid of Aftral or Aerial Spirits, it uo Invention of mine, but taken 
from thoſe who have written on that Subij ec. Whather there are (ach Beings or not, it conterns not 
ine; "ug ſufficient 1 my. purpoſe, t bat many have believ'd the affirmative ; and that the 2 Heroick 
2 which are of the ſame Nature with the Epic, are not limited, but with the exremeſ 
 baunds of what credible. | n 


* - * = * . % * 


For the little Critieks, wha, plear'd themſelves with thinking they have found 8 flaw in that line 
' of the, Prologue, (And he who ſervileſy creeps after So is lafe, fc.) ar if 1 Parronized my 
own Nonſence, I mar reaſonably ſuppoſe rhey have never read Horace, Serpit bumi tutus et. are = 
bu words : He zue ereeps after plain, dull, common Senſe, u ſafe * committing Abſurdities, put - 
can never reach any beight, or excellence of Wit 5 and ſure. I could not mean that any excellence were 
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empty Arms, when I writ of a Ghoſt 


E 


: 
* 
„K c A. * 
"I" 


to be found in Nonſence. With the E * gy q or malice, they would accuſe me for ufing 
or 


„ which bas only the appearance of a Body or Limbs, 


5 empty or void of fleſh and blood 3 and vacuis amplectitur ulnis, was an Expreſſion of Ovid“ 
on 55 ps 8 ome Fool before them, had charg'd me. in; the Indian —— with Nom- 


ſence, in theſe words, And follow Fate which does too faſt 
Virgil in the 11th of hs e/Eneids, Eludit gyro interior, 


ſue; which avas borrow'd from 
ſequiturque ſequentem. I quote not 


theſe to prove that I never writ Nonſence, but only to ſhew that they are ſo unfortunate as not to have 


found it. 


VALE. 


* 8 — a — _ FW PW WW A — 


P R O L O U E 


FEF-Love (which never rightly underſtood) 

Makgs Poets ſtill conclude their Plays are good : 
And Malice in all Criticks reigns fo high, 
That for ſmall Errours, they whole Plays decry ; 
So that to ſes thu fondneſs, and that ſpite, 
You'd think that none bur mad-men judge or write. 
Therefore aur Poet, as be thinks not fic 
22 upon you what he writes for Wit, 

o hopes that leaving you your Cenſures free, 
nds rg the whole will be : 
They Fudge but half who only Faults will ſee, 
Poets, like lovers, ſhould be bold and dare, 
They ſpail their bufine/s with an ober care: 
And he who ſervileiy creeps after ſenſe, 

Is ſafe, but ner will reach an Excellence, 
Hence tu, our Poet in his in, BY 
Abd by Fmey the full ſcope and ſwing. 

But when a Tyrant for hu Theme be had, 
He loos'd the reins and bid his Muſe run mad: 
And though be ſtumbles in a full Career; 

Tet Raſhneſs j à better fault than Fear. 

He ſaw by way; but in ſo ſwift a Pace, 

To chuſe the Ground, might be to loſe the Race. 
They then who of each way th' advantage take, 
Find but thoſe faults whi 


they want Wit to male · 


EPILOGUE. 


5 Mrs. Ein, when ſbe was to be carris 
* off dead by the Bearers. . 


Tothe Iod are jou mad? you damni'd abode 


Beater. I am to riſe and ſpeak the Epilogue [ 
| Tothe Audience] 1 Ks 2 — — 


I am the of departed Nelly. [to tell ye, 
| Sweet * 4 be fot fo bted, I'll be civil, ve 
I'm what I was, a little harmleſs Devil. 


| 8 For ter Death, we 2 baue juſt ſuch natures, 


Ie bad for aff the World, when human Creatures; 

And therefore I, that was an Actreſi here, 

Play all my tricks in Hell, a Goblin there, 

Salam look ui, you ſay there are nd Sprights3 
But I'll come dance about your Bed? at Nights. 

' | 4nd Faith dau be in a facet hind of taking, 

| When I ſurpriſe you between ſleep and wakgng. 


— 9727 tell you true, walk becauſe I die 


Out of my calling in a Tragedy. 

O Poet! demm d dull Poet, who could prove 

So fenſleſs to make Nelly die for Love: | 

Ny what's yet worſe, fo hill me in the prime 
Of Eafter-Term, in Tart and Cheeſecake-time | 

TI fie the Fop, far II not one word ſay 

| T* excuſe b godly, out of faſhion, P 

A Play, which if you dare but t wier fit out, 

Tou'll all be flander'd, and be thought devout. 

| But farewel, Gentlemen, make haſt to me, 

I'm fure e re long to have your company. 

As for my Epicaph, when 1 am gone, 

| TI truſt no Poet, but will write my own, 


Here Nel lies, who, rhough ſhe livd a Slatern, 
| Yer did a Princeſs aQting in St, Cathar'n, 


„ — 4 —— 
2 K* 8 — 


— 


— 


Aximin, Bram of Rome, 
aim of the 
axds, | 


1 W C 


retorian 


Charinus, The Emperor's Son, 


Placidius, 4 great Officer, 


Valerius, I. 
Albi nus Tribunes of the Army, 


7 


Nigrinus, 4 Tribune and Conj 


Ameriel, Guardian Angel to S. 


Apollonius, 4 Heather Philoſopher, 


Berenice, Wife to Maximin, 
Valeria, Daughter to Maximin, 
St. Catharine, Princeſs of Alexandria, 


Felicia, her Mother, 


Erotion, | | 
Cydnon, © Attendants, 


Perſons Repreſented · 


jurer, 


2 


By Major Mohur. 


Catharine, 
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SCENE, The Canp of Maximin, unde the Wall of Aquilcia. 
he X x 2 Tyrannick 
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And to your Fame will open wide the Gate. . 
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Maximin, Charinus, Placidius, Albinus, Valerius, Apollonius, Giurds: Ns. 
Max. ® HUS far my Arms have with Succeſs been Crowu dd. 


And found no ſtop, or vanquiſh'd what. they fo OY 
The German Lakes my Legions have O re- paſt. 
With all the Bars winch Art or Nature caſtt: 
My Foes in watry Faſtneſſes inclos d, N We 
I ſought, alone, to their whole War expos d. W 
Did firſt the Depth of trembling marſhes ſound, n 40 eee 
And fix d my Eagles in unfaithful Ground; . - 
By force ſubmitted to the Roman ſway 
Fierce Nations, and unknowing to obey: 
And now, for my Reward, ungrateful Rome, 
For which I fought abroad, Rebels at home. 
Alb. Yet *tis their fear which does this War maintain: 
They cannot brock a Martial Monarch's Reign: 
Your Valour would too much their Sloth accuſe; 
And. therefore, like themſelves, they Princes chuſe. 
Placid. Two, tame, Gown d Princes, who at caſe Debate 
In lazy Chairs the buſineſs of the State: 
Who Reign but while the Pebple they can pleaſe, 7 
And only know the little Arts of Peace. 5 | 
Char. In Fields they dare not Fight where Honour calls 
But breath a faint Defiance from their Walls 
The very noiſe of War their Soul does wounds 
They quake, but hearing their own Trumpets Sound. 
Val. An cafie Summons, but for Form they wait, 


Placid. J wiſh our Fame that ſwift ſucceſs may finds 
But Conqueſts, Sir, are eaſily deſignd Q!!! 
However ſoft within themſelves tliey are cg 
To you they will be valiant by Deſpair. Man en 
For having once been guilty, well they know 
To a revengeful Prince they ſtill are ſo. 


Alb. Tis true, that ſince the Senate's Succours came, 
They grow more bold. ihne yall eff 
Max. hat Senate's but a name; 


Or they are Pageant Princes which they make; 
That Power they give dway they would partake. 
Two equal Powers, two different ways will draw, 
While each may check, and give the other L.. 1 | 
| True, 


We Nee | we 2 


Tn rue, they 8 propriety = Peace ; rolf Pole "ods 1 bro” io FT, nil / * 
But are not fit an Empire to encreaſe. *brob el L Ierrrmil nf offw ono 1 
When they ſhould aid their Prince; the SV Wee DN n id: ur 
And fear Succeſs ſnould make him Abſbtute f & 94211 Ware n mod i 
They let Foes Conquer to ſecure the State? wy ID rw Did . 
And lend a Sword, whoſe edge themſelves rebate, Aan M * . 12d3o08A 
Char. When to 'encreaſe the Gods your fate are gone 10 Eng not mA) 
III ſwiftly chuſe to dye, or Reign alone 16 35 nou 1 ob 600 * Wort _ 


But theſe Half Kings our Courage catmsÞ fo No 92lolwort-c10t bo or 
The thrifty State will bargain e er they ey ber F. S0 : f york n ang ove 1 
Give juſt ſo much for every uon Haine ful pailis A ws) 


Victory; 
And rather loſe a Fight, than over-buy. ID $1091 2wll lover vaew eich bot: 
Max. Since all delays are dangerous in Way. to band eh 469d I owS) 

Your. Men, Albinus, for Aſſault epate't | firmer in O Die 200 21112 II 23K 
Criſpinus and Menephilus, I hear Dali 1 19913717 ma to Sue hat HlesH. Ak. 
Two Conſulars, theſe Aquilei ans cher; 5:1 wh ch no gi 225toT e 
By whom they may, if we protract thorn; K wor tort N * 
Be taught the Courage to defend their Cri 07 s A. mot omg 
| Placid, Put off ch Ault but only for his day n mond Ws w 2 N 
No loſs can come by ſuch a ſmall 1 — V ni ee bog b di ono 10 
Char. We are not ſure to Morrow 2 AI ! brad} ner Tim 1727 
Wars have, like Love, their favourable-l6tirs';'' + * os bein 5 mid oo 
Let us uſe all: for if we loſe one day,on anf n. III/ 7 D 
That white one in the Crowd may ſlip aπα Nα = 1 tho d 9bive 14 111“. 
Max. Fates dark Receſſes we can never t eld e (EM rn 
But Fortune at ſome Hours, to all is. kind NR e clout v7 noi it 2 5 ler 777 
The lucky have whole Days, which till chexehuſe; nee on Ne wot 
Th*unlucky have but Hours, and thoſe they do,. d ent blu 40 
Placid. I have conſulted one, who reads Heavens dos mỹ; ON, 
And ſees at preſent, things which are to come: ie fliv 2 bu ted won 270U7 
Lis that Nigrinus, made by your Command 4 219 YO Well lun gui 11A 
A Tribute in the oy Panonian Bandy I :!: note 114 1 U 
Him have I ſeen, (on Iſter's Banks he ſtood, 1 4015 met e 
Where laſt we ie ) bind the headlotig Floud 64 077 worm 23917 
in ſudden Ice; and where moſt ſwift it flows. Hr ven eite: 
In Chryſtal Nets, the wondring Fiſhes Cloſe. M 200 4241 He nete 
Then, with a moments Thaw, the Streams e En Wit n OTB 
And from the Meſh the twinkling Gueſts diſcharge ; © © | 
In a deep Vale, or near ſome ruin'd Wall, A uot Him wo 
He would the Ghoſts of {laughter'd Soldiers e all; mg 4037 oa mie l. 
Who ſlow, to wounded Bodies did repair, Hr 102 enen! 
And loth to enter, ſhiver'd in the Air; 7 5 261 n nh tic 101 
Theſe his dreadful Wand did to ſhort Life compel,” i oF 222mns 2ff 
And forc'd the Fates of Battel to foretell. - 11-207 28) 03 227 
Max. 'Tis wondrous ſtrange! But good Placidins , ar. 
What Propheſies Nigrinus of this day? | 
Placid. In a lone Tent, all hung with Black, I _ A ty) 
Where in a Square he did a Circle draw- Were 1 Gas B01, 
Four Angles, made by that Circumference, g . 
Bore Holy Words inſcrib d, of myſtick Senſe; 413 STO O89 
When firſt a hollow Wind began to blow, 4 2 tov; 6 
The Sky grew Black, and Belly'd down more low; 
Around cke Field did nimble Lightning Play, pie 
Which offer d us by fits, and ſnatch d the Day. e eee 
Midſt this, was heard the ſhrill and tender cty N e 
Of well- pleas d Ghoſts, which in the Storm did fly; 
Danc'd to and fro, and skimm d along the Grand, 
Till to the Magick Circle they were bound. 110i. 
They courſing it, while we were fencd within, FFF 
We ſaw this dreadful Seerie of Fate begin. ö x 
Char. Speak without fear, What did the Viſion ber? Wide: 
Placid. A Curtain drawn preſented to:our/view Nr ock had X 
A Town Beſieg d, and on the neighbetifing Plaii FV Slot) + 
Lay heaps of Viſionary Soldiers flain, | | | 


* oY. ＋ 3 
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ng Miſt obſcurd | the gloc | 
_ 2 in Imperial Robes dead. 
ear this, in Fetters, Food 2 ly Crown'd, 
hom many Cupids ſtrove in vain to und: * 
6d to 3 ſtill to morrom rung; . 
Another Jo, Io, Pear, ſung. - ' 
Char. Viſions and Oracles ſtill doubtful are, 13 
And ne er expounded till th event of War. 
The Gods fore-knowledge on our Swords will wait: 
If we Fight well, they muſt fore-ſhow Tate. 
Cent. A riſing Duſt which troubles alf the Air, 
And this way travels, ſnews ſome Army near. 17 %. 
Char. I hear the ſound of Trumpets afar, [ Exit Albits,. 
Max. It ſeems the voice of Triumph, not of War. tion them Albinus again, 
Alb. Health and Succeſs our Emperour attends, \ 
The Forces marching on 1 Plain are friends. 
Porphyrins, Whom you tg ypt's Prætor made, 
Is come from n to your aid. . N 
Max. It well becomes the Condu aud tlie ce 
Of one ſo Fam'd, and Fortunate in War. $9555 Þ 
You muſt reſign, Placidins, your Command ; 
To him I promis d the Prztorian Band. 
Your Duty in your ſwift Compliance ſhow, 
I will provide ſome other Charge for you. 
Placid. May 1 mls Pleaſure ever be vet 
With that ubm n which by me is pai 
Now all the Curſes Envy ever — 


Or could invent, Porpbyrius purſue. | | > L Aſide. 


Alb. Placidins does too tamely bear his loſs ; 
This new Pretender will all Power ingroſs: 
All things muſt now by his Direction move; 
And you, Sir, muſt reſign your Father's Love. | 
Char. Yes ; every Name to his Repute muſt bow: 
There grow no Bays for any other Brow, 
He blaſts my early Honour in the bud, 
Like ſome tall Tree the Monſter of the Wood: 
Ofer-ſhading all which under him would grow, 
He ſheds his Venom on the Plants below. 
Alb. You muſt ſome noble Action undertake ; 
Equal with his, your own Renown to make. 
Char. Lam not for a ſlothful Envy born; 
I'll dot this day, in the dire Viſion's ſcorn, 

He comes: We Two, like the Twin-Stars appear ; 
Never to ſhine together i in one Sphere. Exit cam Alb. 
Emer Porphyrius attended,” 

Max. Porphyrins, Welcome, F | — as the Light 
To cheerful 1 Birds: or as to Lovers, Night. 
Welcome as what thou bring'ſt me, Victory. _ 

Per. That waits, Sir, on your Arms, and not on me. 
You left a Conqueſt more than half atchiev d; 
And for whoſe eaſineſs I almoſt griev'd. 
Yours only the Ag yptian Laurels are; 
I bring you but the Reliques of your War, 
The Chriſtian Princeſs to receive your doom, 
Is from her Conquer d Alexandria come. 
Her Mother, in another Veſſel (ent, 
A Storm ſurpriz'd ; nor know I the event: 
Both from your Bounty mult receive their State; 
Or muſt on your Triumphant Chaxiot wait. 

Max. From me they can expe& no Grace, whoſe dads, 7 
An execrable Superſtition blinds. 

Apoll. The Gods who rais d you to the eee 
Require theſe Victims from you Hand. 


4 


r 
26 


„ 2 4 llt Stege ape 
[7 _ 4 Centurion, 


| | : . 
75 | Por. 


The RI Mart: 57. 
i To 2 reſ6lv'd; the' thredes of Death are MI iy | 
They run to Fires, and there enjoy their pain : 1 5 5 47 
Not 5 made more haſte his Hand terpoſe 2 in ec Scan naval 5519); 
To eedy Flames, than their whole Bodies thoſe. Witte n 
Teal is the pious madneſs of the Mind. Jet 3 = 
Por. They all our Fam'd Philoſophers de defie; o F 0 
And would our Faith by force of Reaſon try. tA ter $7 nl 
Apoll. I beg it, Sir, by all the Powers Divine, 
That in their Right this Combat may be mine. 
Max. It ſhall, and Fifty Doctors of our Laws 
be _ to you, to Berg, es oo a 5 LE 
ter Berenice 1 preſs, Valeria ter to the Emperor, Etoti 
P a — Je wor - Daughter, Ar are here. f W 
Por. 1at dangers in theſe charming Eves appear? Looking on t 
How my old Wounds are open'd at t Ms [ king on the Empreſs 
A yl =_ Preſence 4 ed anew; | 
I did ex your comin to partak To the Lads, 
The general Gladneſs which my Troup Hake, | [ Fades 
You did, Porphyrivs, as a Courtier know, 1 
But as a Conqueror oe of him -— FB | | 
Ber. You know (I read it in your bluſhi Face | 
To Merit, better than receive 4 18 ) | | U 2 Por. 
And I know better ſilently to own, 
Than with vain words to pay your Seryice Bakke 
Por. Princes, like Gods, reward e te we deſerve g [ ala to 22 ber Ha 
And pay us in permitting us to ſerve. 
Oh might I ſtill grow here, and never move t . Lone 
Ber. How dangerous are theſe Ecſtaſies of 15761 Writes Les ph 
He ſhews his Paſſion to a Thouſand E yes! . | 
He —— ſtir, nor 7 I 200 him "i, Sf: 
That word my Heart refules to my Torgrfe, | 
Mex, Madam, you let the'Geriftal kneel tdo long 2 E 
Por. Too long, as if Eternity were ſo! © ig 
Ber. Riſe, good Porphyrins, ſince it muſt be ſo. 7 
Por. Like Hermits, from a Viſion, I retixeʒ "09, 9 
8 
And tis but juſt, (ſince in my Father's Cauſe | 
You fou ht) your Valour ſhould _ my bee 5 11 
Placid. O Jealoufie, how art thou Eagle. B al . I —— 


With Eyes too weak to ſee what Iadmire. 
She loves; and would her Love in ſes hide: * 90 C1 11 ei ral 


Val. The Empreſs knows your worth ; but, Sir, there be ny 
Thoſe who can "walk it as high as ſhe. 


How am I bound this Rival to pifſag. 214 12117! ft 7 
Who raviſhes thy Love and Fortthe web 2rd os od fin no 2; ſt 
urch h- 


Max. Somewhat of Mourtiful, ſure, my Fare da wound; 14 ded 

Like the hoarſe murmurs of a Trum ſound, Fn 
And Drums unbrac'd, with Soldiers broken les "ryan 90 for HI 1 
Euter Albinus. M4) n M1 doen | We 


Albinus, Whence proceeds this! diſmal: - 2 107! W Wot nll 
Alb. Too . you'll know what Las hos 4. 410 926k o0T 
Max. How fares my Son, Is Chariots we? fr it wy 7 ic a Web.! 
Not anſwer me! Oh og wars fear! XJ {form H 
Alb. How can I ff ow, Sir, can) ebene | 14 1 
ine that which you would moſt dep TH 12 12 1 1 9364 DN 113+ 
Auf which 1 would ſpeak, i it, ps | | let 
Max. Thy mournful Meffage in thy 68 { £ 99 
Is he cc that 1 live 0 an f. fes to g ft braclqad2 unit T 
Alb: Sir. 710 21 wot 07H * SINE ! 105801 0 0 or 11 oth 
Max. Say if been nene thoty ſſ 8 1 ae i? V9 4 It [ 
Some God now, if he dares, relate whats 1 2203 07 201 e 1903013 JJ 


Say, but he's dead, that God ſhall mortal b 2 og AL: (1 HO! OL 0 of ver 70} bn ö 

Al Then what I dare not Tpeak, 00K Nek a6d'ſee;: d ebe 267 al 
ft 'zF<Chitibnis bn in Af by Soldiers. 
N | | | 


* | | 1 
344 Drannic Lobe, Ur, 
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Mer. See nothing, Eyes, henccforth, but Death and Wo; Aba an 
You've done me the worſt Office you, can do-— brot bug 2511 1 | 


You've ſhewn me Deſtin 2 prepoſt rous Crime: 300. ud im ett: 7 


An unripe Fate, diſclos d e're Nature's time. gs ance 1 
Placid. Aſſwage, great Prince, your Paſñionꝭ leſt you ſhow; woll aca”. 
There's ſomewhat in your Soul which Fate can how, Anbei oil ods a; 1 


Por. Fortune ſhould by J your Greatneſs be Aden 1 fl 14 
Arm your great Mind, and let her take no heldd̃ 
Max. To tame Philoſo "py teach ien, A M 46 wo [Me 
There is no farther uſe of it in me. pre 10 zig 3dgidl 115: 1 3 
Gods! (But why name I you! Ji beg 111 
All that was worth a Prayer to you, is gone 9 * is iclattt 01 10 
I ask not back my Virtue, but my Son. Nc. 
Alb. His too great Thirſt of Fame his Ruine brought, 
Though, Sir, beyond all humane Force he fought. 
Placid. This was my Viſion of this fatal Day! 
Alb. With a fierce haſte he led our Troops the way: 
While fiery Show'rs of Sulphur on him rand 
Nor left he, till the Battlements he gain d: Ade, eb 
There with a Foreſt of their Darts he ſtrove; 
And ſtood like Capanews 2 de | 
With his broad Sword the bold beating deen 
While Fate grew pale leſt he ſhould win *he Joern. 
And turn'd the Iron Leaves of its dark Boo Rx, 14 7B“ 
To make new Dooms, or mend what jt miſtoæ g 
Till, ſought by many Deaths, he ſunk, though late. 


And by his Fall aſſerted doubtful Fate. | rimtso ni 2: wer bs 

Valer. Oh, my dear Brother! whom Heaven let! us fee, e HH 1 2d Wy 
And would no longer ſuffer him to be! 

Max. And didſt not thou a Death with Honour chuſe, 7 kn . 
But impudently liv'ſt to bring this news? n 85 
After his loſs, how didſt thou dare to breath? 1 231171 bo 

But thy baſe Ghoſt ſhall follow Rite to Death. , 107. In 
A Decimation I will ſtrictly make 1211 ii en 10 
Of all who my Charinus did forſake. + ri ee 7 2 
And of each Legion, each Centurion noir £1091 im 13 
Shall die. Placidius, ſee my Pleaſure doe. 2 Ne de 2 111 7 

Por, Sir; you will loſe, by this SACTIY 107 e Beano ot) N 
Your Soldiers Hearts. h Ot es gutt og gig {or _ is RA | r 

ax. -Why, They take Pay do die. Tt i Bart Ag 77 hand 

Por. Then ſpare 2 ane en dec bloodt ist 10 e wav 

Max. I conſent 7 * och er Wan ole fo ad. 
To leave his Life to be his punicharot. aii 8 
Diſcharg d from Truſt, branded with 18 e « 6 L in ein Pn 
Hedi live on, till he ask Leave to MF ur 510d ih aol rev tl 

er. Let me Petitiqn- for, Ahn 9101, Maw io: fwano? atk 


7 S ave ſaid 10! 440 "+ wwe err ein Hann arcs af; 
1 100 not . but bend n en 102 1:5: 1 wie. Fg 
But, Empreſs, whence does your Compaliionegrow'? ee .  - 

Ber. You need not ask it, ſince my; Birth yu k nim 
The Race of Atonin's was be the 4% Wen 1 ao I”. 1 5 18 
I draw my Pity from my R 02 vm n 14 od 

Max. Still muſt I be rc, .- 3 0 SY Line? rr: m 40 15 ky _— 15 1071 74 
I know you ſpeak it in contempt. of inc. Wo 39 Ad 1 a5 on \\ 
But your late Brother did not prize me leſs, DInow 0 na, TY * May v: >niggml 
Becauſe I could not boaſt of Images. 10 li ei A | Dr 1 ict ta bn& 
And the Gods own'd me more, wh they ,decreed / | Iutrwom 1 TT ao 
A Thracian Shepherd ſhould your Line ſucceed., , „ 7 40 ad & 

Ber. The Gods! O, do not name the Pow'rs "Divine e eee 12 * 


They never min led their Degrees with thing. - 7; 5 - ootrian 7 
My Brother 2 me to thee for Vite; 7 ben ood ys not 
And for m wry thou didſt take his Lite. 0 36 kb *. 1d ee 
Max. The Gods by many Vie 2 Shave Ga, ab 1 zeros; key . 
re Merits ad his Deat did ow. e * 
L 


3 n 


The Royal Martyr. 
Ber. Yes, they have ound it; witneſs this juſt day, 

When they begin thy Miſchiefs to repay. | 

See the Reward of all thy wicked Care, 

Before thee thy Succeſſion ended there. 

Yet but in part my Brother's Ghoſt is pleas'd ; 

Reſtleſs till all the groaning World be eas'd. 

For me, no other Happineſs I own, | 

Than to have born no Iſſue to thy Throne. 
Max. Provoke my Rage no farther, leſt I be 

Reveng'd at once upon the Gods and thee. | 
Por. aſide.] What horrid tortures ſeize my lab'ring mind 

O, only excellent of all thy kind, 

To hear thee threatned while I idle ſtand! 

Heaven! was I born to fear a Tyrant's Hand ? 


Max. to. Ber. | Hence from my fight- thy Blood, if thou doſt ſtaey 


345 


Ber. Tyrant! too well to that thou know'ſt the way. [_ Gong. 
Por. Let baſer Souls from falling Fortunes fly : | 
III pay my Duty to her though I die. [ Exit leading her, 


Max. What made Porphyrius fo officious be? 
The action look'd as done in ſcorn of me. 
Val. It did indeed ſome little Freedom ſhow ; 
But ſomewhat to his Services you owe. 
Max. Yet, if 1 Ong, it his Preſumption were 
Placid. Perhaps he did not your Diſpleaſure hear. 
Max. My Anger was too loud, not to be heard. 
Placid. Im loath to think he did it not regard. 
Max. How, not regard! AiP 
Val. Placidias, you foment, | | Lhe 
On too light grounds, my Father's Diſcontent. 
But when an Action does two Faces wear, 
Tis Juſtice to believe what is moſt fair. | 
I think, That knowing what Reſpect there reſts 
For her late Brother in the Soldiers Breaſts, 
He went to ſerve the Emp'ror; and defign'd 
Only to calm the Tempeſt in her mind, 
Leſt ſome Sedition in the Camp ſhould riſe. 
Max. I ever thought him loyal as he's wiſe. 
Since therefore all the Gods their Spite have ſhows, 
To rob my Age of a ſuccefſive'Throne z © 
And you, who now remain | 
The only Iſſue of my former Bed, 
In Empire cannot by your Sex ſucceed 2 
To bind Porphyrius firmly to the State, 
I will this day my Ceſar him create : . . 0 £10; 
And, Daughter, I will give you him for Wife. 
Val. O day, the beſt and happieſt of my life! 3 
Placid. O day, the moſt accurſt I ever knew! 1 En [ Aﬀrde. 
Max. See to my Son perform'd each Funeral Due: . Sal 
Then to the Toils of War we will return, 


And make our Enemies our Loſſes mourn. I Q Brent. 
— | | 8 — N — — _ — —— 
ACT II. SC EN E I. The Royal Camp. a 


Ber. POxplyrie, you too ber dd tempe your Fare, 
P In oaks her the Emperor — hate. 0 | | 
Tis true, your Duty to me it becaine; 

But praiſing that, I muſt your Conduct blane. 
Por. Not to have own'd my Zeal at ſuch a time, * 
Were to ſin higher than your Tyrant's Crime. | > 

Ber. Iwas too much my Diſgrace t'accompany 53 - —"_ =» 5 


* 


A filent Wiſh had been enough for m. EP 5 


ö 346. Tam Tove, Os. : 
Por. Wiches are Aids faint Servants may ſupply, | 

Who ask Heav'n for you what themſelves deny, 

Could I do leſs than my Reſpect to pay, | 

Where I before had given my Heart away? s 
Ber. You fail in that Reſpe& you ſeem to Dar: 

When you ſpeak words unfit for me to hear. 

Por. Yet you did once accept thoſe Vows I paid. 
Ber. Thoſe Vows were then to Berenice alas 

But cannot now be heard without 2 Sin, 

When offer d to the Wife of Maximin. 

Por. Has then the change of Fortune — your Will? 

Ah! why are you not Bereice ſtill ? 

To Maximin you once declar d your hate; 

Your Marriage was a Sacrifice to-th' State: Fr 

Your Brother made it to ſecure his Throne, 

Which this Man made a Step to mount it on. 

Ber. Whatever Maximin has been, or is, 

I am to bear, ſince Heav'n has made me his. 44210. 

For Wives, who muſt themſelves of Power diveſt, 

When they love blindly for their Peace love beſt. 

Por. If mutual Love be vow'd. when Faith you plight, 

Then he, who forfeits firſt, has Joſt his Right. - 

Ber. Husbands a Forfciture of Love may make; 

But what avails? The Forfeit none can take. 

As in a general Wreck | 

The Pyrate ſinks with his ill-gotten Gains, 

And nothing to another's uſe remains : 

So, by his Loſs, no Gain to you can fall; 

The Sea and vaſt Deſtruction ſwallows all. 

Por. Vet he, who from the Shore the Wick defrries 

May lawfully enrich him with the Prize i: 

er. Who ſees the Wreck can yet no Title plead, 

Till he be ſure the Owner firſt is deal. 

Por. If that be all the Claim I want to Love, 

This Pyrate of your Heart I'll ſoon remove; 

And, at one Stroak, the World and; you ſet free. | 
Ber. Leave to the Care of Heaven that World and ms... 
Por. Heav'n, as its Inſtrument, my Courage ſends. 1 
Ber. Heav'n ner ſent thoſe who fight for private ends. 

We both are bound by Truſt, and muſt be * n t ww 

I to his Bed, and to his Empire you. bo n wat 10 

For he who to the bad betrays his Truſt, RK * SER 

Though he does good, becomes himſelf Fg 01 H tte 
Por. When Brutus did from er Rowe: _ TOE? 

The Act was good. WOE 
Ber. But 'twas not 2had in i, 

You ſee the Gods adjudg'd it Parrigide, | 

By dooming the Event on Ceſar's- fide. . 41081 

'Tis Virtue not to be obligd at allv; 4 - 

Or not conſpire our Benefactor's = WA 
Por. You doom me then to ſuffer all this nn. 

And yet'T * elf to love you ſtilI. TRE 
Ber. Dare not Poxghyrivs ſuffer then with Pay > rr 

_ what for him £7 r my ſelf decree ? Re hes 

or. How can I bear thoſe Gn an diſapprove ? 
Ber. To eaſe em, 1'11 permit 700 Rin to love. 
Por. That will but haſte my death, v0 m— ts, 0 
not to reward, but barely to permit. alt redo 
Love without Hope does like a Torture ——  .. 91 * Fart 


i 18 


Which makes me reach in pain-te:tduch the ground. -/ 
Ber. If hope, then, to you Lift fo needful _ 


Hope ſtill. * ea 111 . 25 * Wh 1s {1 ' 19riv1d expt 11 22 * 
B Por. Bleſs'd News! [02 814% Diel tbum on Lo 71 a 
A. 


————But hope i in Heav'n, not m8. 009 ng. Hag 1 be 
5 . 


"The Rod Man a 


8 


Por. Love is too ; noble ſuch deceits. to uf uſe; 14 
Referring me to Heav'n, your Gift L loſe: el 


2 


So Princes cheaply may our Wants, Supply, b Sch 3 1 


When they hs 1 * their Treaſurers deny: 
Ber. Love blinds my Virtue : If. 1 logger bs 141900 

It will grow dark, nk ſhall loſe my Way. 
Por. One Kiſs from this fair Hand can b d Sin „ 

I ask not that yqu gave to Maximin. 


In full Reward of all the pains Neal = 5 N 5 mo 00 \ 4 


Give me but one. 1333 . 
Ber. Then let it be your laſt. 
Por. "Tis gone! | 

Like Soldiers prodigal of their Amend Wer ee, 

One Minute ſpends the oy by of many Years. enoi! 

Let but one more be added to the Sum, 

And pay at once for all my pains to com., 
Ber. Unthrifts will ſtarve if we before hand give: 

I'll ſee you ſhall have juſt enough to live. 

Euter Exotion. ,.... „% 
Ero. Madam, the Emperor is drawing, nearz; 

And comes, they ſay, to ſeek Porphyrivs here. 
Ber. Alas! 5 
Por. I will not ask what he intendsz, 

My Life, or Death, alone on you dłpends. 

Ber. I muſt withdraw, but muſt not let him know 


14 N,. 
id? (] 4 


'T.z 
. 


How hard the Precepts of my Virtue grow. 1 


But what e' re Fortune is for me deſign d, 
Sweet Heav'n, be (till to brave Porphyrius king! 

Por. She's gone unkindly, and refus'd to caſt 
One Glance to feed me for ſo long a Faſt. 

Enter Maximin, Placidius, Guards, ,' | 

Max. Porphyrizs, ſince the Gods have ravih'd 0 one, 
I come in you to ſeek another Son. 
Succeed him then in my Imperial State, 
Succeed in all, but his untimely Fate. 
If I adopt you with no better Grace, 1 
Pardon a Fathers Tears upon my Face. 105 4 
And give em to Charinus Memory : HT ERS 
May they not prove as ominous; to thee, . 


or. With what Misfortunes Heav'n torments me till N 


Why muſt I be oblig'd to one fo, ill? 
ax. Thoſe Offers which I made you, Sir, were ehe 

No private Man ſhould need to ballance much. 

Por. Who durſt his Thought to ſuch Ambition life 2. 
The Greatneſs of it made me doubt the Gift. 
The diſtance was ſo vaſt, that to my View |; 
It made the Object ſeem at firſt untrue: 8 
And now tis near, the ſudden Excellence 27 
Strikes er ie and flaſhes on Loy, tender Senſe 


S.# & +. 


And twixt us two, my 2 1 50 wy the Chain; 
One end with me, and one with you remain. 
Por. You preſs me down with ſuch a denen Fate, 
I cannot riſe againſt the mighty Weight. 
Permit I may retire ſome lere ſpace, 1 3 
And gather Strength to bear ſo great a Grace. 
Placid. How Love and Fortune laviſhly contend, 
Which ſhould Porphyrizs Wiſhes moſt I! 
The Mid-ſtream's his; I, creeping by the lide, 


Am ſhoulder'd off by his im . Net des ty 
ter Va erius þ flat) E 
Pal. I my Buſineſs may m s 
15 Sir, I 8 moſt ſurprizi N fine 
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Than Virtues which Philoſophy does tall // 80 F rie dg. 
1 2 V. 1 
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3 48 Tyrannick Love, Or, Tu. 2 89585 
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The Chriſtian Princeſs in her Tent confe s 


With Fifty of your learn d Philoſopher?s?s?s?˖ 
Whom with ſuch Eloquence ſhe does perſuade, | RY Niem ee 


That they are Captives to her Reaſons made. 

I left em yielding up their vanquiſh'd 1 rn I” 

And all the Soldiers ſhouting her Applauſe; . 

Even Apollonius does but faintly ſp ek... 

Whoſe Voice the murmers of th' Aſſiſtants bran 
Max. Conduct this Captive Chriſtian to my Tent; e + 18 

She ſhall be brought to ſpeedy puniſhment. | I Exit Valerius. 


4 


I muſt in time ſome Remedy provide, l | : 
Leſt this contagious Error ſpread too wide. > OG LY 
Placid. Tinfected Zeal you muſt no Mercy ſhow? © © 
For, from Religion all Rebellions gro. 
Max. The + pughe Ter by fa&ious Teachers, broug ht eb Fer N 
To think that Faith untrue their Youth was ge, 10 0 38 ag ba. 
Run on in new Opinions blindly bold; HOW 2309S Sth 
Neglect, contemn, and then aſſault the "old. agnons 11 Sven} ent nov ah If! 


Th infectious madneſs ſeires every part. 8 W 5 
And from the Head diſtills upon the Heart. 
And firſt, they think their Prince's Faith not Thus enn 
And then preſume to offer him a new z n 
Which if refus d, all Duty from em caſt, 11111 1 ts — 
To their new Faith, they make new Kings at at. 4 0 4 

Placid. Thoſe Ills by Male- contents are often'wrought, 1tw Jiri © 
Nes by their Prince their Duty may be bou gt. 


bead thoſe Holy Factions which they! hate, G e tl, 30 

their Duty at a dearer Rate. (3. 2109 9G eee ee 

or Sir, the Tribune is already here . = 1 emden dne Carle 0h. 

With your fair Captive. n * o $2051) on) 
Max. ——- Bid em both appear. be: of „ 

Enter S. Catharine, Valerius, Apollonius, Quai. ANI 

See where ſhe comes, with that high Air and Meen, 10 n nen! 

Which Marks in Bonds, the greatneſs of a Queen! % ai nof g DD 

What pity tis! but I no charms muſt ſee fie te erty 3149 e en eee 

— 1191 ons 4 3: 


In her, who to our Gods is Enemy. 


Fair Foe of Heav'n, whence comes this haughty Pride, 1691 0 ber, 


Or is it Frenzy does your Mind miſguide * 8 (71.3. ann 
To ſcorn our Worſhip, and new Gods to find? . 
S. Cath. Nor Pride, nor Frenzy, but a fetled Mind, | MAY og 

Enlightned from above, my way does mark, 
ar. Tho Heaven be clear, the way to it is dark. 


Cath. But where our Reaſon with our Faith docs 80, LOL | 51, 7114] © 
Wi'ĩe re both above enlightned, and below. in ub o/ and 
But Reaſon with your fond Religion fights; 0b ot lumH 10 4470 
For many Gods, are many Infinites: eee et Pib af 
This to the firſt Philoſophers was known 5 195 29k Shea 
Who, under various names, Ador d but one. n 0) WOR BUR 
Though your vain Poets after did miſtake, nn 12:03 ene 
Who every Attribute a God did make. Sk 5 * N. 
And ſo obſcene their Ceremonies bee. Tig, 1 2d 51A 
As good Men loath, and Cato bluſtyd to ſee.” 1,092 Ip HIVE DOG 
Mar, War is my Province, Prieſt, Why aund you wilds? | u bind 20D 

Lon gain by Heaven, and therefore ſhould dilpute. 42 off ek M 

Apol. In all Religions, as in ours, there are ige $114 ee 

Some ſolid Truths, and ſome things Helen Us e 21190 em I Hae? 
The Popular in pleaſing Fables lie, 72 C1691 01.4 — 52 00 oh 
The Truths in Precepts of Morality: z I W015 4. 
And theſe to Humane Life are of that — oo AM: in oh aig 
That no Religion can ſuch Rules produce...” 242924 ria, ) elch NI 

S. Cath. Then let the whole Diſpute © Mt” 4 30 tec lan 


Betwixt theſe Rules and Chriſtianity; : FIRE * 
Apol. And what more Noble can your Doctrine ed lt oo * 11 


IE The, Ro Marys. Fo 22 49 


„* de 


6653 . 


T6 keep the Pattions | in ſevereſt awe, DIOON Fi Diners tie his yo) 
To live to Reaſon, (Nature's greateſt Law) Lib tit Halt Gig \ ” 
To follow. Virtue, is its own Reward; PPUD 8 E 40  bAo: + Cay 
And Good and Ill, as things without R niet) Jodi ki 
F. Cath. Yet few could follow thoſe 182 Rules 7 gave ** 
For Humane Life will Humane Frailties have: N Aint 
And love of Virtue is but barren praiſe, 2 55 | n 825 r 
Airy as Fame; not ſtrong enough to raiſe” D TOY 921723092 Inyo}. 115 Aw, 7 
The Actions of the Soul above the Senſ e. 
Virtue grows cold without a Recompence; 1 ib IIe 3}; 107 H 4:48 
We virtuous Acts as Duty do regard. ob 11 10111 39 Ln 
Yet are permitted to expect Rw are. 2 bo et mob 
Apoll. By how much more your Patil Reward ares, ban ech gow 318 
So much more frank our Virtue is than yours ——„ l 
S. Cath. Blind Men! you ſeck even thoſe Rewardsyoublame Ns 161 tink 
But ours are ſolid, yours an empty nam. vera I 626A 
Either to open Praife e your Ads you guide, # 5-99 Ie ron Nh 20 v 
Or elſe reward your ſelves with ſecret pride. 03 716 % ei NY And 
Apol. Yet ſtill our Moral Virtues you obe: 
Ours are the Precepts, though 5 d your way. i n 
S. Cath. Tis true, your Precepts are the ſame we teac, mo vif, xath 
But in our Practice they much higher reach. n 221. en 
You but forbid to take anothers ane s PTV essbar q ti doin arts, 
But we forbid even to deſire it too. 21 igt woy blue 
Revenge of Injuries you Virtue call, Raffi vo. 00! vn bloc 
But we forgiveneſs of our wrongs JEN Tit ———— 7 codT MM 
Immodeſt Deeds you hinder to be wrou ft; I 11 1 101 311 
But we proſcribe the leaſt immodeſt Thought.” | 20100 blu ak nv 
50 much your Virtues are in ours refin'd, 197 ns bog owl oh x 150 5 
That yours but reach the Actions, ours the Mind. blue 0 tro? 
Max. Anſwer in ſhort to what you heard het ſpeak. - de. 
Apol. Where Truth prevails all Arguments are weak. 
To that convincing Power I mult give place: r \þ A ND 42:40 
And with that Truth, that Faith I will embrace. iini | 
Max. O Traitor to our Gods, but more to me 1 
Dar'ſt thou of any Faith, but of thy Prince's be 
But ſure thou rav'ſt ; thy foolif Error fins OV 
Caſt up the poiſon that infects By Mindy/0t vo eee offs not wot! 
And ſhun the Torments thou art ſure to nn cob thai ibu e 
Apol. Nor Fire, nor Torture, nor 1 gel. me A on nf 2:51 
Can on my Soul the leaſt Impreſſion make :- no N 10 38: 53 
How gladly, Truth, I ſuffer for thy ſake! THAI ene nini 2 
Once I was ignorant of what was ſoz o ns 1 ol 
But never can abandon Truth I know: ei Pon M ei e 
My Martyrdom I to thy Crown prefer; 91979} Ow bert 1 124 
Trich i 4 Cory for . N 5 | ad inf Eq i toon bas 
S. Cath. Loſe not that Courage w eaven oes in ire Ts Apollonius 
But fearleſs go to be Baptiz d 10 Fire. 4 ; £ bog 
Think tis a Triumph not a Danger near: 
Give him your Blood; but give him not a Tear. 
Go, and prepare my my Seat; hd Hoxyering be 
Near that bright ſpace which is reſerv d for me. 1 
Max. Hence with the Traitot ; bear him to his Fate. 
Apol Tyrant, I fear thy Pity, not ty Hate: e 


A Life Eternal I by Death obtain. 
Max. Go, car 25 where he chat Life they gan. 5 aw Apollonius, Var 


Placid. From the Enchantreſs all theſe Hs Reds: lerius aue 2 
You are not ſafe till you pronounce her Doom. e Silworh adj New 48:17 
Each Hour ſhe lives a Legion ſweeps! aways #2 dd Ns): ch noch Too —_ A 
She'll make your Army Martyrs in a day! + ni qu vcd ov wil 

Max. Tis Juſt this Chriſtian Soromes hull Dyer: ih oy col bore b 21 
(Would I had never prov'd her eigen nniiow od Sd oJ 
7 that her charming Tongue this . has bred, 11 Sin Ses bd 
| fear 't tis ſomething 8 her Eyes Have fedi 11 q j g 
: 90 


350. e Dremel L 5 _ - 


* 


. —— b _ 


I Love; and am aſham'd it ſhould be ſeen. "17 { „ * fti *r081} * [4fode. — 
Placid. Sir, ſhall ſhe die ? | . IT it e 131 TIK A ) n 4 53 = Mt 8 
Max. Conſider ſhe's a Queen. -4ey793[ n ni ef 311 / Wel ] 
Placid. Thoſe Claims in Chopatra ended v were 7 en as Mt dur bare Ks ] 
Max. How many Cleopatra's live in her? 1 A 4 [Ap A 
Placid. When you condemn'd her, Sir, ſhe was a Queen... e 
Max. No, Slave; ſhe only was a Captive then ap 998 | 
S. Cath. My joyful Sentence 3 defer too long- 17 200 f nf 24 ih 
Max. I never knew that Life was ſuch a eg 2 off 10 oA at | 


But if you needs will die ——- it ſhall be ſo. F J 2wors Sim 
Yet think it does from your Perverse os, e N eN 
Men ſay, indeed, that I in Blood delight; Ry os 
But you ſhall find Haſte, take her from r de. 1 
For Maximin I have too much confeſs d PR 
And for a Lover not enough exprelsd. e. 1. 
Abſent, I may her Martyrdom decrees 1-111 1 
But one Look more will make that Martyr me. 4 4 by 206 Cath, guards 
Placid. What is it, Sir, that ſhakes your mighty mind? 2 
Max. Somewhat I am aſham'd that thou, ſhonld/ſt find: —_ 
Placid. If it be Love that does your Soul 2 : 14 13 
Max. Are you my Rival, that ſo 25 gueſs? | un 2 5 
Placid. Far, mighty Prince, be ſuch, a rie 000 we. Keel 
Which, with the Pride, includes Impiety. bie 
Could you forgive it, yet the Gods above Ny 5 % 05 8 
Would never pardon me a Chriſtian Love. 


Max. Thou ly'ſt there's not a God inhabits there, - ”_ ; 


But for this Chriſtian would all Heay'n forſwear.-; - 1 * 
Ev'n Jove would try more Shapes her Love to win; 1 <f E 
And in new Birds, and unknown Beaſts, would, fn: arr; 4 Wk I 
At leaſt, if Jove could love like Marlin. | | 


Placa. A Captive, Sir, who would a Martyr aye? 5 
Max. She courts not Death, but ſhuns m, 
Great Gifts, and greater promiſes FU, make; 
And what Religion ist, but they gan nake? 
She ſhall live high: Devotion i in Diſtreſss r 
Is born, but vaniſhes in Happineſs, . . Exit Maximin. 
Placid. ſolus. His Son "Shes, his Empreſs anappeas Fats. WA 
How ſoon the Tyrant with new Love is ſeiz di 
Love various minds does variouſly inſpire: 
He ſtirs in gentle Natures gentle Fire. 
Like that of Incenſe on the Altars laid: 
But raging Flames tempeſtuous Souls inne NN 
A Fire which every windy Paſſion blowss 
With Pride it mounts, and with Revenge ie. glows. OF NID 
But I, accursd, who ſervilely muſt move; nror) 73/7 4 3 ode ere of 
And ſmooth his Paſſion, for his Daughters Lewe E e e 
Small H tis true, attends my mighty Care, irn ao 4 | 


But of | Paſſions, Love does laſt deſpair Fl ni bi d 20 51 oo ra? 
wot 7 ' * 2 

Sd — Ia e- 1 5 E e 
ACT III. SCENE I. The Royal Pavilion. 06 0 

Tm 40 t 19ers of Airs 5 ' 36/13 2897/4 


Maximin, Placidins, "Guards and. Anendents,” v9; 


Max. "His Love that never coald my Youth engage, 
"| Pepps\ out his Coward Head to dare my i 
Whete haſt thou been thus long, thou ſleeping: Sh | 
That wak'ſt like drowſie Sea-men io A Storm? 17 775 1 * 6 8 thi 
A ſullen hour thou chuſeſt for thy Birth: ige K % % at REA 
My Love ſhoots up in Tempeſts, as the Earth: . ever t ang oats Mags 
Is ſtrr'd and looſen'd in a bluſtring' Wind. r rr 
Whoſe Blaſts to waitin Flowers her Womb wobind. bet K tut) 
Placid. Forgive me, if I ſay your ee t F ee 1 30H 
So rough, as if in Love you would make Wart. 1 ac] þ 


* 
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The Royal Martyr. 


But Love is ſoft | 
And with ſoft Beauty tenderly complies; 
In Lips it laughs, and languiſhes in Eyes. 
Max. There let it Laugh, or like an Infant Weep : 
I cannot ſuch a ſupple Paſſion keep. 
Mine, ſtiff with Age, and ſtubborn as my Arms, 
Walks upright ; ſtoops not to, but meets her Charms. 
Placid. Yet fierceneſs ſuits not with her gentle kind: 
They brave Aſſaults, but may be undermin'd. 
Max. Till I in thoſe mean Arts am better read, 
Court thou, and fawn, and flatter in my ſtead. 
Enter S. Catharine. 
She comes; and now, methinks, I could obey : 
Her Form glides through me, and my Heart gives way : 
This Iron Heart, which no impreſſion took 2 
From Wars, melts down and runs, if ſhe but look. Exit. Maximin. 
Placid. Madam, I from the Emperor am come 
Tapplaud your Virtue, and reverſe your Doom. 
He tkinks, whatever your Religion in 
This Palm is owing to your Conſtancy. 
S. Cath. My . from him ſeeks no Renown ; 5 
Heaven, that propos d the Courſe, will give the Crown. 
Placid. But Monarchs are the Gods Vicegerents here ; 
Heav'n gives Rewards; but what it gives they bear : 
From Heav'n to you the Ægyptian Crown is ſent, 
Yet 'tis a Prince who does the Gift preſent. 
S. Cath. The Deity I ſerve, had he thought fit, 
Could have preſerv'd my Crown unconquer'd yet : 
But when his ſecret Providence deſign d | 
To level that, he levell'd too my Mind; 
Which by contracting its Deſires, is taught 
The humble quiet of poſſeſſing naught. 
Placid, To Stoicks leave a Happineſs ſo mean : 
Your Virtue does deſerve a Nobler Scene. 
You are not for Obſcurity deſign'd : © VE 
But, like the Sun, muſt chear all Humane kind. 0 
S. Cath. No Happineſs can be where is no reſt: | 
Th' unknown, untalk'd of Man is only Bleſt. 
He, as in ſome ſafe Cliff, his Cell does keep; 
From thence he views the labours of the Deep: 
The Gold-fraught Veſſel which mad Tempeſts beat, 
He ſees now vainly make to his retreat : 
And, when from far, the Tenth Wave does appear, 
Shrinks up in ſilent joy that he's not there. 
Placid. You have a Pilot who your Ship ſecures; 
The Monarch both of Earth and Seas is yours. 
He who ſo freely gives a Crown away, 
Yet asks no Tribute but what you may pay. 
One Smile on him a greater Wealth beſtows, 
Than AÆeypt yields, when Nilut overflows. ' 
S. Cath. I cannot wholly innocent appear, 
Since I have liv'd ſuch words as theſe to hear. 
O Heav'n, which doſt of Chaſtity take care 
Placid. Why do you. loſe an unregarded Prayer? 
If Happineſs, as you believe, be Reſt, _ | 
That Quiet ſure is by the Gods poſſeſt 
'Tis Greatneſs to neglect, or not to know 
The little buſineſs of the World below. © © | 
S. Cath. This Doctrine well befitted him, who thought 
A caſual World was from wild Atomes. wrought : | 
But ſuch an Order in each chance we fee, ' 
(Chain'd to its Cauſe, as that to its Deeree, 


<> 
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3 52 Tyrannick Love, Or, 


That none can think a Workmanſhip ſo rare — —.— bY 5 
Was built, or kept, without a Workman's Care. To them Maximin, Atte; 
Max. Madam, you from Placidius may have heard U darts and Guards, © 
Some News, which will your 1 regard. ＋ 0 c 
For what a greater Happineſs can be, | 
Than to be Courted and be Lov'd by me? 
The Ag yptian Crown I to your hands remit 
And, with it, take his Heart who offers it. [_ She turns aſide 
Do you my Perſon and my Gift contemn ? 3 
S.Cath. My Hopes purſue a brighter Diadem. 
Max. Can any brighter than the Roman be? 
I find my proffer'd Love has cheapen'd me : 
Since you neglect to anſwer my Deſires, 
Know, Princeſs, you ſhall burn in other Fires. 
Why ſhould you urge me to ſo black a Deed? 
Think all my Anger did from Love proceed. 
S. Cath. Nor threats, nor Promiſes my Mind can move: 
Your furious Anger, nor your impious Love. | 
Max. The Love of you can never impious be ; 
You are ſo pure | 
That in the Act *twou'd change th' impiety. 2% 
Heav'n would unmake it fin | „ "R$; 
S. Cath. I take my ſelf from thy deteſted fight: - ©. + A 
To my Reſpect thou haſt no longer Right: a . 
Such pow'r in Bonds true Piety can have, 5 
That I Command, and thou art but a Slave. | { Exit. F. Cath, 
Max. To what a height of Arrogance ſhe ſwells! eo 244. 
Pride or ill Nature {till with Virtue dwells ; | L 
Her Death ſhall ſet me free this very Hour; 
hut is her Death within a Lovers Pow'r? 
Wild with my Rage, more Wild with my Deſire, 
Like meeting Tides——but mine are Tides of Fire. 
What petty Promiſe was't that caus'd this Frown ? | 
Placid. You heard: No leſs than the Agyptian Crown. 
Max. Throw ##zypt's by, and offer in the ſtead 5 
Offer the Crown off Berenices Head, © 
I am reſolv'd to double till I wing 
About it ſtraight, and ſend Porphyrius in. 
We look like Eagles tow'ring in the Sky ; 


- 
** 
# } 


While her high flight, ſtill raiſes mine more high. L To him Porphyrius. 
Por. I come, Sir, to expect your great Commands, | 
Max. My Happineſs lies only in thy hands: FI 4498 
And, ſince I have adopted thee my Sn, | 2 
III keep no Secret from thy Breaſt unknown. | U 11112 


Led by the Int'reſt of my riſing Fate, 

I did eſpouſe this Empreſs whom. I hate: 

And therefore with leſs ſhame I may declare, 

That I the Fetters of thy Captive wear. by 
Por. Sir, you amaze me with ſo ſtrange a Love. 2 oO 
Max. Pity, my Son, thoſe Flames you diſapprove. | 

The cauſe of Love can never be aſſign dm! 

"Tis in no Face, but in the Lover's Min. 

Por. Vet there are Beauties which attract all Hearts; 

And all Mankind lies open to their Darts 

Whoſe Sovereignty, without diſpute, we grant; 

Such Graces, ſure, your Empreſs does not want. c i gu zi 1801] 
Max. Beauty has bounds —— -- 1 ent 032 10 al 

And can no more to every Heart be ſ o. 

Than any Coin through every Land can go GD ID, 

Some ſecret Grace, which is hut ſo to mee 1 

Though not ſo great, may yet more powrful be ³ 

All guard themſelves when ſtronger Foes invades,  -- 8 237-03 nid) 


Yet, by the weak, ſurprizes may be made: 
hut you, my Son, are not to judge, but aid. 


- 
——— — — 
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| The Royal 1 yy. 

— — _ _ LY 
Por. What is it, Sir, you can require of me? 
Max. I would from Berenice' Bonds be free, 

This Yoke of Marriage from us both remove, 

Where Two are bound to draw, the neither Love. 1 4 | 1 

Por. Neither the Gods nor Man will give conſent. 75'S 

To put in practice your unjuſt intent. 1 cats | 
Max. Both muſt conſent to that which I decree. 

Por, The Soldiers love her Brother's Memory; 

And for her ſake ſome Mutiny will ſtir. 

Max. Our parting therefore — ſhall be ſought by her. 

Go, bid her ſue for a Divorce, or Dye; 

[11 cut the knot, if ſhe will not untye: oy 

Haſte to prepare her, and thy ſelf return; pet a 

Thy Hymen's Torch this day with mine ſhall burn. L Exit: 

or. Rather my Funeral Torch —for though I know | ag 

Valerids Fair, and that ſhe loves me too, | 

'Gainſt her my Soul is arm'd on every part: 

Vet there are ſecret Rivets to my Heart; 

my Berenices fry ut have 7 the way; 

Subtile as Lightnings, but more fierce than a 

n ae lors oy Pn wh wn 

So near the Rack, I to the Port muſt move. [ har, Valeria tended, 
Val. Porphyrizs, now my joy I may expreſs, 

Nor longer hide the Love I muſt poleſs. 85 

ho 4s [here r ng us 2 

You mi ve t it was by Duty : 

But of my Heart I now a Preſent make; . 

And give it you, ere it be yours to take. 

Accept it as when early Fruit we ſend : 

And let the rareneſs the ſmall Gift commend. 

Por. Great Monarchs, like your Father, often give 

What is above a Su to receive: 

But faithful Officers 

And ſtop the Gift that paſſes their hand 

And to their Prince that maſs of Wealtheeſtore, 

Which laviſh'd thus, would make whole Nations poor. 

Val. But to this Gift a double Right you have: 

My. Father gives but what before I gave. 

Por. In vain you ſuch unequal Preſents make, 

Which I ſtill want Capacity to take. 

Such fatal Bounty once the Gaxls did ſhew ; 

They threw their Rings, but threw their Targets too. 

Bounty, ſo 14 does more like ruine look; 

You e Ocean on a narrow Brook, 

Val. Yet if your Love before p 2, Boat, 

The Stream ſo pour'd, drowns not, but makes it float. 
Por. But when the Veſſel is on Quick-Sands caſt, 

The flowing Tide does more the ſinking haſt, | 
Val. Andon what Quick-Sands can po Heart be thrown? 

Can you a Love beſides Valeria's own 
Por. If he who at your Feet his Heart would lay, 

Be met with firſt, and robb'd upon the way, 

You may indeed the Robbers ſtrength 

But pardon him who did the Preſent loſe. 


Val. Who is this Thief that frog may polleſs? 


* 


Name her, and then we of her ſt May gueſ 
From whence does your unwonted ſilence come? 
Por. She bound and gagg'd me, and has left me dumb. 
Val. But of my wrongs I will alond complain; 
Falſe Man, thou would'ſt excuſe thy (elf in vain: . 
For thee I did a Maidens bluſh forſake. | 
And own'd a Love thou haſt refug'd to take. 
Por. Refus'd it like a Miſer midſt his Store, 
Dl graſps, and graſps, till he can 27 no more 5 
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And when his Strength is wanting 


to bis Mind 


Looks back, and ſighs on what he left behifid®” 


Val. No, 1 reſume that Heart t 
My Father ſhall my 


Injuries redreſo:? 


With me thou loſeſt his 1 * 
And ſpeedy Death attends upon his, Ex 
Por. You may revenge your Wi 


Command my Death, and 1 witl 


On 5 


hot! didſt pt 
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Val. No, live; for on thy Life my Cure. 0 fe 


In Debtors Deaths all Obli | 
'Twill be ſome eaſe ungrateful thee to to alt; 


tion ends. 


And Bankrupt-like, ſay, Truſting him loſt FA 


Por, Upbraided thus what gen rous Man Ola ate! E 
But fortune will revenge what y 
When I refuſe (as in few Hours I miſt) 
your Father will be Juſt. 


This offer'd Grace, 


forgive, 


14 any 


Val. Be Juſt! ſay rather he will cruel prove, 
To kill that only Perſon I can love. 


Yet ſo it is! 


Your Int'reſt in the Army is fo high; 


That he muſt make you his, or you miſt pf 


Tu 


* 


It is Reſolv'd ! whore my Rival The” 

I'll ſhow that I deſerve him more than the. 

And if at laſt he does ungrateful prove, 

My Conſtancy it ſelf rewards my Love. 
Por. She's gone, and gazing round abokt, the” 

Nothing but Death, or Glorious Miſery; * 

Here Empire ſtands, if I could Love diff 


There, hopeleſs Love, with more Lmperial 95 


Thus as a ſinking Heroe compaſs d round, 


And him into his part of Fame does call, 
III turn my Face to Love, and there I'} full.” 
Ber. I come, Porphyrius to congratul 
This happy change of your exalted Tate: | 
You to the Empire are, I hear, deſign d, 
And fair Valeria muſt th'Alliance bind. 
Por. Would Heav'n had my Succeflion 0 ele 
That I in all might Maximin ſucceed | 
He offers me th Imperial Crown, it's true: 
I would ſucceed him, but itis in you. | | 
Ber. In me! I never did accept your Love; 
But you, I ſee, would handſomely remove. 
And I can give yon leave without a frown : 8 
I always thought you merited a Croëẽn. 
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Beckons his braveſt Foe for his laſt wound, 5 e L 
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Por. I never ſought that Crown, but TE your Brow 3 : 1 174.7096 Sill 
But you with ſuch Indiff”rence would allow | in mat a OS 
My Change, that you have kill'd me with that Breatt n 


I feel your Scorn cold as the hand of Death. 


Ber. You'll come to Life in yaur Valerias Arms: s 
'Tis true, I cannot boaſt of 
Or if I could, I never did a 


wit 3. 
mit 


Your Love to me, but only ſuffer i it. 


Jam a Wife, and can make no return; 1 * 
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And 'twere but vain, in hopele(s Fires to burt 


Por. Unkind! Can you, whom' only | Adot 


Set open to your Slaves» 
You uſe my Heart raft 


A fatal Freedom 10 cos Fark Bird, 
Whom, Breeding, you ne'rtaugiſt to feck j its 


1e Prifon Door? ei,, 1 
you would afford 
O's Titw | | 


And now let flie to periſh in the Wood. 
Ber. Then, if you will loye an,' and diſobey, 5 


And loſe an Empire for my fake, 
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70e Royal Martyr. . 355 


Will a kind Look from me Pay all this ſcore ? | 
For you well know you muſt expect no more. 
Por. All I Deſerve it will, not all I With : 
But I will brave the Tyrant's Rage for this. 
If I refuſe, my Death muſt needs enſue ; 
But you ſhall ſee that I dare Die for you. 
Ber. Would you for me, 
A Beauty and an Empire too deny? , 
I love you now ſo well that you ſhall Die, 
Die mine; 'tis all I can with Honour give : 
Nor ſhould you Die, if after, I would Live. 
But when your Marriage and your Death I view, 
That makes you falſe, but this will keep you True. 
Por. Unbind thy Brows, and look abroad to ſee, 
O mighty Love, thy mightieſt Victory! 
Ber. And yet is there no other way to try? 
'Tis hard to ſay I Love, and let you Die. | 
Por. Yes, there remains ſome help, which you might give, 
It you, as I would Die for Love, would Live. 
Ber. If Death for Love be ſweet, ſure Life is more: 
Teach me the means your ſafety to reſtore. 
Por. Your Tyrant the /Egyptiar Princeſs loves; 
And to that height his ſwelling Paſſion moves, 
That, fearing in your Death the Soldiers Force, 
He from your Bed does ſtudy a Divorce. 
Ber. Th' Aug ptian Princeſs I Diſputing heard, 
And as a Miracle her Mind regard. © 
But yet I wiſh that this Divorce be trum. 
Por. Tis, Madam, but it muſt be ſought by you. 
By this he will all Mutinies prevent; 
And this, as well, ſecures your own Content. 
Ber. J hate this Tyrant, and this Bed I loath ; 
But, once ſubmitting, I am ty'd to both: 
Ty'd to that Honour, which all Women owe, 
Though not their Husband's Perſon, yet their Vow. 
Something ſo Sacred in that Bond there is, ? 
That none ſhould think there could be ought amiſs: 1 | 
And if there be, we ſhould in ſilence hide. N Ser ui 12 
Thoſe Faults, which blame our Choice when tkey are fpy d. l 
Por. But, ſince to all the World his Crimes are known, 
And, by himſelf the Civil Wars begun, 8 
Would you th' advantage of the Fight delay. 
If, ſtriking firſt, you were to win the Day? 
Ber. I would, like Jews, upon their Sabbath fall: 
And, rather than ſtrike firſt, not ſtrike at all. i - 
Por. Againſt your ſelf you ſadly Propheſie: ob ili 
You either this Divorce muſt ſeek, or DiGeee. 
Ber. Then Death from all my Griefs ſhall ſet me free. 
Por. And would you rather chuſe your Death, than mer 
Ber. My Earthy pars 2 e e fi 
Which is my Tyrants Right, Death will remove, 
I'll come all Soul and Spirit to your Love. 
With filent Steps I'll follow you all day, 
Or elſe before you in the Sun-Beams play. x. 
111 lead you thence to melancholly Groves. © 
And there repeat the Scenes of our paſt Loves. 
At night, I will within your Curtains peep; 


With empty Arms embrace you white you Sleep. 
In gentle Dreams I often will be byz © 0 
And ſweep along before your doting Eye. 


All dangers from your Bed I will remode; 
But guard it moſt Lo any future Love. 
And when at laſt in pity you will Dye, Ln. 
I watch your Birth of Immortality; ook 

off 2 L 2 2 Tben 
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Then, Turtte-like, III to my Mate repair, {+ 664 bn 5.78 

And teach you ag firſt Flight in open Air. Exit Berenice cum Erotio 
Por. She has but done what Honour did require: ROT HA vw” 

Nor can I blame that Love, which I admire, 

But then her Death ! 

II ſtand betwixt, it firſt ſhall pierce my Heart 

We will be ſtnck together on his Dart. 

But yet the Danger not ſo high does grow: | 

I' charge Death firſt, perhaps repulſe him too. 

But if or- powerd, I muſt be overcome ; . 

Forc'd back, Ill fight each Inch into my Tomb. [ Exit, 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. Indian Cave. 
Placidius, Nigrinus. Nigrinus with two draw Swords held upwards in bis hand; 


Placid. LL other means have fail'd to move her heart; 
Our laſt Recourſe is therefore to your Art. 
Nig. Of Wars, and Bloodſhed, and of dire Events, 
Of Fates, and fighting Kings, their Inſtruments, 
could with greater Certainty foretell; 
Love only does in doubts and darkneſs dwell. 
For, like a Wind, it in no quarter ſtays; 
But points and veres each hour a thouſand ways. 
On Women Love depends, and they on Will ; 
Chance turns their Orb, while Deſtiny fits ſtill. 
Placid. Leave nothing unattempted in your Power; 
Remember you oblige an Emperour. 2 
Nig. An earthy Fiend by compact me obeys; 
But him to light Intents I muſt not raiſe. 
Some Aſtral Forms I muſt invoke by Pray'r, 
Fram'd all of pureſt Atoms of the Air; 
Not in their Natures ſimply good or ill, 
But moſt ſubſervient to bad Spirits Will. 
Nakar of thoſe does lead the mighty band 
For eighty Legions move at his Command: 
Gentle to all, but far above the reſt, 
Mild Nazar loves his ſoft Damilker beſt. 
In Aery Chariots they together ride, 
And ſip the Dew as through the Clouds they glide. 
Theſe are the Spirits which in Love have pow'r. 
Placid. Haſte, and invoke 'em in a happy hour. | * 
Nie. And ſo it proves: For, counting Sev'n from Noon, 
'Tis Venus hour, and in the wexing Moon. y 
With Chalk I firſt deſcribe a Cirele here, | 
Where theſe Etherial Spirits muſt appear. | 
Come in, come in, for here they will be ſtrait : 
Around, around, the place I fumigate : 
My Fumigation is to Venus juſt: 
Te Souls of Roſes, and red Coral's Duſt: 
A lump of Sperma Ceti; and to theſe, 
The Stalks and Chips of Lignnm Alves. 
And, laſt, to make my Fumigation good. 
'Tis mix'd with Sparrows Brains and Pigeons Blood. 5d elit. 
ö 22 I. Nigrinus takes up the Swords. 
They come, they come, they come! I hear em now. CES 
Placid. A death-like Damp fits cold upon my Brow : * 
And miſty Vapours ſwim before my Sight. = 
Nig. They come not in a Shape to cauſe your Fright. + 4444 on 
U Nakar and Damilkar ded in Clouds, aud ſing. 
OL ui DTISHE IGG 


Nak. Heark, my Damilkar, we are call d below 
Dam. Let ge, et % 1 Dol 5s nech 
G0 to relieve the Care of longing Lovers in Deſper L di ing UE. 
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Nak. Merry, merry, merry, we ſail from the EaF, 
Half tipled at 4 Rain-bow Far. onde 
Dam. I» the Bright Moor-ſhine, while Winds whiſtle loud, 
Troy, tivy, tivy, we mount and we fly, 
All racking along in a downy white Cloud: 
And left our leap from the Sie ſhould prove too fur, 
We flide on the back of a new falling Star. 
Nak. And drop from above, 
In a Gelly of Love ! | 5s | 
Dam. But now the Sun's. down,” and the Element's red, 
The Spirits of Fire againit us make head! 
Nak. They muſter, they muſter, like Gnatr in the Air : 
Alas ! I mnt leave thee, my Fair ; | 
And to my Light-horſe-men repair. 8 
Dam. O ſtay, for you need not to fear em to night; 
The Wind is for ur, and blows full in their ſight: 
And or the wide Ocean we fight. 
Like Leaves in the Autumn our Foes will fall down ; 
And hiſs in the Water 
Both, And hiſs in the Water, and drown ! 
Nak. But their Men lie ſecurely intrench'd in a Cloud: 
And a Trampeter-Hornet to Battel ſounds loud. 
Dam. Now Alortals that ſpie 
How we tilt in the Shae, 
With wonder will gane | 
And fear ſuch Events as will e er come to paſs | | 
Nak. Stay you to perform what the Man will have done. 
Dam. Then call me again when the Battel is won. 
Both, So ready and quick is 4 Spirit of Air 
To pity the Lover, and ſuccour the Fair, 
That, ſilent amd ſwift, that little ſoft God 
Is here with a Wiſh, and is gone with a Nod. 3 
| [ The Clouds part, Nakar flies up, and Amilkar dow: 
Nie. I charge thee, Spirit, ſtay ; and by the pow'r [Iv Damil: 
Of Nalars Love, and of this Holy Wand, 
On the North Quarter of my Circle ſtand. 
(Seven Foot around for my Defence I take! ) 
To all my Queſtions faithful Anſwers make; 
So may'ſt thou live thy thouſand Years in Peace, 
And ſee we Aery Progeny encreaſe: p 
So may'ſt thon ſtill continue young and fair, 
Fed by the Blaſt of pure Ætherial Air. 
And, thy full term expir'd, without all pain, 
Diſſolve into thy Aſtral Source again. 
Dam. Name not my hated Rival Gemory, _ 
And I'll ſpeak true, whateer thy Queſtions be. 
Nig. Thy Rival's hated Name I will refrain. 
Speak, Shall the Emperor his Love obtain? | 
Dam. Few hours ſhall paſs before your Emperour ſhall be 
Poſſeſs d of that he loves, or from that Love be free. 
Placid. Shall I enjoy that Beauty I adore ? 
Dame. She, Suppliant-like, e'r long, thy Succour ſhall implore : 
And thou with her thou lov'ſt in Happineſs may'ſt live, 
If ſhe not dies before, who all the Joys can give. 
Nig. Say, what does the Egyptian Princeſs now? 
Dam. A gentle Slumber fits upon her Brow. 8 
Nig. Go, ſtand before her in a Golden Dream, | 
Set all the Pleaſures of the World to ſhow ; - 
And in vain Joys let her looſe Spirit flow. | 
Dam. Twice fifty Tents remove her from your ſight, 
But Ill cut 22 them all with Rays of Light: 
And covering other Objects, to your eyes 414 5 | 
Show where intranc'd in ſilent Steep ſhe lie. fy Ree: 
Rn * [Dathilcar ftamps, and the Bed ariſes with Fl. Cathitirle in it: 
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Dam Singing. | = pleaſe ing Dreams of Loveaud ſweet Delight, | 
ppear before this ſlumb ring Vir ius fight: 
85 7 775 ſet her free 


From Mournful Piety. * 

Let her ſad Tow 17 from Heav's n retire ; 
And let the el Lone 

Of thoſe remoter Joys above 

Give place to your more ſprightly Fire. 
Let purling Streams be in her Fancy 7 3 
An Flows ry Meads, and Vales of chearful Green : 
And in the mM aſt of of Deathleſi rota 
Soft frehing Wiſhes lye, 

And ſmiling Hopes faſt by 

And juſt beyond 'em wala bite Loves, 


A Scene of a Paradiſe s diſcoverd. 


Placi d. Some pleaſing Objects do her Mind employ ; 
For en her Face I read a wandring Joy. 


SONG. 


Dam. Ah how ſweet it 3s to love, 
Ab how Gay is young Deſire ! 15 
And what pleaſing pains we prove 
hen we firſt approach Loves Fire ! 
Pains of Love be ſweeter far 
Than all other Pleaſures are. 


Sighs wbich are from Lovers blown, 
Do but gently heave the Heart. 
Eun the Tears they ſhed alone 
Une, like irickling Balm, their ſmart, 
Lovers when they loſe their Breath, 
Bleed away in eaſie Death. 


Love and Time with Reverence-uſe, 


Treat em like a parting Friend: 
Nor the Golden Gifts refuſe 


IVhich in Touth fincere they fend: 


For each year their price is more, 


And they leſs ſemple than before. 


Love, like Qrize-Tider, 'F and high, 
Swells in every youthful Vein. 


But each Tice does leſs ſupply, | doo "a 

Till they uite ſhrink int again ' © 7 | 5 2 
If a Flom in Age appear, ST nth 1 
Tis but Rain, pa runs not clear. 


At the end of the Song, 4 Dance of Spirits. Aftermbich, menten the Gl 
dian Angel of St. Catharine, deſcends to | ſoft _—_ with 4 flaming 
Sword. The Spirits crawl off the & Stage amazedly, and CINE: rims to 4 


corner of it. 


Antar, From the bright Epi of Eternal Day, 
Where waiting Minds for Heav'ns Commiſſion Bay 
Amariel flies: (a Darted Mandate cane 


From that great Will which moves this mighty Erame, 


7 


Bid me to thee, my Royal Charge, r epa, angel oglt He 7 
To guard thee from the Dæmons of the Air OI leo ni gi ba 
ing Sword, above em to diſplay, r in ier mad 
A Keen and Ground upon the edge of Day, DN „ dot rs TIE 
The Flat to ſweep the Viſions from thy Mind, 2 14030 nnn but 
omg to cut 'em Gong? that ſtay es). ri e eee 
| Vain 
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Vain Spirits, you that ſhunning Heav'ns MER Noon, TT om Tio", 5 N 
Swarm here beneath the Concave of the 1 An 1a mot Son 2 977 3 17 
What Folly, or what Rage your fn blinds, x N 100% Sn) 2b @ bed, 
To violate the Sleep of Holy Minds 1 175 207 m elt 54 GIM 
Hence to the Task aſſign'd you here below : Dir 5 *i 1 
Upon the Ocean make loud Tempeſts e ain ni noi. A. H. of 
Into the Wombs of hollow Clouds re air, n 4 RING 1007) 1 ; mom 04 
Atid*cruſh out Thunder from the bla der d Al JON; Hf, 397 wt 
From pointed Sun-beams take the Miſts they AM 2 | 2 
And ſcatter them again in Pearly Dew: © dee dee 
And. of, the bigger drops they drain below: * hoi 36MM eonetT eros div. 
Some mould in Hail, and others ſtamp in $row. # EBW „n WI. A n 
Dam. Mercy, bri ight Spirit, ee eee nον v 9:76 
The piercing edge of thy immortal Steel: oo 50 teig : 
Thou Prince of Day, from Elements art "Tf F iy TUO 
And I all Body when compar'd to the. 2 750 {at is * 
Thou tread'ſt the Abyſs of Light! e i T8 Abu e 
And where it ſtreams with open Eyes daft TR £005 9908 181 | N. 706 4 
We wander in the fields of Air below,: "na ee oh vi 
Changlings and Fools of Heav'n; and therice ſhut alt,” 888 * 
Wildly we roam in diſcontent about: ee e ee 
Groſs- heavy- fed, next Man in Ignorance and Sin, | POT 4. 206-3 
And ſpotted all without, and dusky all within. nun em N bis 
Without thy Sword I periſh by rn 1 1 n burg 
I reel, I ſtagger, and am drunk with Light.” e . 
4 If cer again thou on this place urn qt dm D CUTS SEC & 
Full Fifty years I'Il chain thee under Aol b „ rl 
The damps of Earth ſhall be thy daily food, © — a 
All ſwolln and bloated like a 3 N e 19 T7 


Gaſping-upon the Ground, too faint to fly; 
And lag below thy fellows in the Sky. 


And when thou ſhalt be freed, yet-thou ſhalt oe | * ann 5 A 
Dam. O Pardon, Pardon this accurſed Deed, Mets nt iz brit 


And I no more on Magick Fumes will feed; dP rod. eee re & 
Which drew me hither by their pow'rfal Seals 5 * 
Ama. Go expiate thy Guilt in Holy Dreame. [Ex Dam. 


To S. Cath. ] But thou ſweet Saint, henceforth diſturbdi no more 
Wich Dreams, not thine, thy Thoughts to Heav'n reſtore.” 
[ The Angel Ad, aha the Seem Fr 
Nig. Some Holy Being does invade this place, 
And from their Duty does my Spirits Chace. ROT 88 FATE 
I dare no longer near it make abode : ' ich 1374) 5 
No Charms prevail againſt the Chriſtian's Cod. My 
Placid. How doubtfully theſe Spectres Fate foretel 1 
In double Senſe, and Twi-light Truth they dell: | WNT, 
Like fawning Courtiers, for ſucceſs they Wait. 
And then come Smiling, and declare for tlie”! 074 1 a3vd a n 
Enter Maximin, and Solon Attended, . e hd Gus 
But ſee, the Tyrant and my Rival come: * 4 
I, like the Fiends, will flatter in his Doom: : N RF 3387 OAT en . 
None but a Fool diſtaſtful Truth will tell, 2 . 203: M nen ict TT 
So it be new, and pleaſe, tis füll as well. 
(Placid, . whiſpers with the Bells, 455 e. ve 
Max. You charm me with your News, which III reward : a 
By hopes we are for coming Joys prepar d: er er- ID" 112 118 20 
Poſſeſs her Love, or from that Love be free ay when = rags vol ar" 
Heav'n ſpeaks me fair, if ſhe as. Nan rs Fetter ge ee e, 
1 ſhall poſſeſs, but never quit my Love. 4 Sage 


Go, Tell me when ſhe wakes | [Exit Picidis 
feen een, to 0 ke 7 bim. * 
.Porpbyriee, W vt 3 

She bar and I will keep my Vow.” 2h 5 5 alk 1 n 


Por. 
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Por. For your own ſake, your cruel Vow defer; 
The time's unſafe, your Enemies are near. 00 
And to diſpleaſe your Men when they ſhould Fight 

Max. My Looks alone my Enemies will fright ; 3 
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And o'r my Men I'll ſet my careful Spies, en ta of p 11 


To watch Rebellion in their very Eyes. is 
No more; I cannot bear the leaſt Reply. BE otic Tow 
Por. Yet, Tyrant, thou ſhalt periſh &er ſhe Dye. 
| Enter Valeria. 1 : 
Valeria here ! How Fortune Treats me {till 
With various Harms, Magnificently Ill ? 
Max. Valeria, 1 was — to your Tent, 
But my Commands your Preſence does prevent. 
This is the Hour wherein the Prieſt ſhall join 
Your Holy Loves, and make Porphyrius mine. 
Val. afide.] Now hold, my Heart, and Venus I implore, 
Be Judge, if ſhe he loves deſerves him more. 
Por. aſide.] Paſt hope! and all in vain I would preſerve . 


Ny Life, not for my ſelf, but her I ſerve. 


al, 1 come, Great Sir, your Juſtice to Demand. 

Max. You cannot doubt it from a Father's Hand. 
Por. Sir, I confeſs before her Suit be known; 

And by my ſelf condemn'd, my Crime I own. 

I have refus d : 7 
Val. Peace, Peace, while I confeſs 

I have refus'd thee for Unworthineſs. | 
Por. I am amaz'd. Aft; 
Max. What Riddles do you uſe? 

Dare either of you my Commands refuſe? 
Val. Yes, I dare own, howe're *twas wiſely done 

Tadopt ſo mean a Perſon for your Son: 1 

So low you ſhould not for your Daughter chuſe: 

And therefore, Sir, this Marriage I refuſe. . - 
Max. You lik'd the Choice when firſt I thought it fit. 
Vl. J had not then enough conſider d it. 
Max. And you have now conſiderd it too much: 

Secrets of Empire are not ſafe to touch. _ 

Por. Let not your mighty Anger riſe too high: 

Tis not Valeria merits it, but J. 1 

My own unworthineſs ſo well I knew, | 

That from her Love I conſciouſly withdrew. 
Val. Thus rather than endure the little ſhame 

To be refus'd, you blaſt a Virgin's name. 

You to refuſe, and I to be deny d! 


Learn more Diſcretion, or be taught leſs Pride. 


Por. O Heav'n, in what a Lab'rinth am 1 led! 
I could get out, but ſhe detains the Thred ! 

Now I muſt wander on till I can fe, | 
Whether her Pity or Revenge it be! 1 | 

Max. With what Child's Anger do you. think you play ? 

Il puniſh both, if either diſobey. | | 
al. Since all the fault was mine, I am content 
P xs ſnould not ſhare the puniſhment. . 
or. Blind that I was till now, that could not ſee, 
'Twas all th' effects of Generoſity. ee 
She loves me, een to ſuffer for my ſake; | 
And on her ſelf would my refuſal take. 

Max. Children to ſerve their Parents Int reſt live. 
Take heed what Doom againſt your ſelf you give. 

Por. Since ſhe muſt ſafier if 1 do not ſpeak, 
Tis time the Laws of Decency to break. 
She told me, Sir, that ſhe your choice approy'd, 
And (though I bluſh to own it) ſaid ſhe lov'd, 
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Lov'd me deſertleſs, who, with Shame, confeft -.. e e 
Another Fame had ſeiz d upon my Breaſt. WL, «2 
Which, when, too late, the generous Princeſs knew, 

And fear'd your Juſtice would my Crime: purſue, 
Upon her 2 f ſhe makes the Tempeſts fall, 
and her Refuſal her Contempt would call. 
Val. He Raves, Sir, and to cover my DING, 
Unhandſomly would his Denial feign. 
And all means failing him, at laſt would try 
Tuſurp the Credit of a Scorn, and Die. 
But let him live — his Puniſhment ſhall be 
The Grief his Pride will bring for loſing me. 
Max. You both obnoxious to my Juſtice are; 
And, Daughter, you have not deſery'd m hy 
'Tis my Command you ſtrictly guarded | 
Till your fantaſtick Quarrel you agree. 
Por. Sir 
Max. Il not hear you ſpeak ; her Crime is lain, 
She owns her Pride, which you perba may 1 — 
She ſhall- be Pris'ner till ſhe be Mind? 
To that which is for both of you deſign d. 
Val. You'll find it hard my free-born Will to bound. 
Max. Ill find that Pow'r o'er Wills which Heav'n ne'er found. 
Free Will's a Cheat in any one but me; * 
In all but Kings tis willing Slavery. 
An unſeen Fate which forces the deſire, 
The Will of Puppets Danc'd upon a Wire, | 
A Monarch is 
The Spirit of the World in every Mind ; 
He may match Wolves to Lambs, and make it kind. 
Mine is the buſineſs of your little Fates 'P 
And though you War like petty wrangling States, 
You're in my Hand ; and when I bid you ceaſe, 
You ſhall be cruſh'd together into Peace. | 
Val. aſide. Thus by the World my Courage will be Reg d; 
Feu to ſcorn, who am, alas, deſpis d: 
Dying for Love's, fulfilling Honour 8 Laws; | 
A * * while I own no Cauſe. „1 Vater 
us, ſtay ; there's ſomething. L would hear; 
You wy * _ ov'd, and you muſt tell me where. l 
Por. All Heay' n is to my ſole Deſtruttion N 1 A 
Max. You would, it ſeems, have leiſure to Javest. 2 E 
Por. Her Name, in Pity, Sir, I muſt forbear, nt 
Leſt my Offences you Revenge on herr. 
Max. My Promiſe for her Life I do Engage. 
Por. Will that, Sir, be remembred in your Rage? | 
Max. Speak, or your Silence more-my Rage will e * 
*Twill argue, that you Rival me in Love. | 
Por. Can you believe that my -ambjtious. Flame... 
Should mount ſo high as Berenices Name? 
Max. Your Guilt dares not approach what it wouldhide * 
But draws me off ( and Lap-wing like) flies wide. 
'Tis not my Wite, but Mitreſs * yau Adoree: en a 
Though that Affronts, yet this Offends we mrs arr 
Who Courts my Wife ern nos 
Does to my Honour more injurious prove 3, 7 F 5 . Pens 
But he who Courts my Miſtreſs, wrongs my Love. SRP 
Por. Th Higyptian Princeſs ner could move my Heart. 
Max. You could not periſh by a Nobler Dart. | 
Por. Sir, I preſume not ies to ee ; 
But in my Eye my Princeſs is as fair. a? 
- Max. Your Princeſs! then it ſeems, though. you 6 deny, 
Her Name you Love, you own her Quality. . - Nied 
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Por. Though not by Birth or Title ſo; yer tlie” 077 n 

Who Rules my Heart, a Princeſs is to me. D&O 1 
Max. No, no Wands" ee 
'Tis plain that word you unawares did uſe, 

And told a Truth, which now you would excuſe. 

Beſides my Wife and Miſtreſs here are none 
Who can the Title of a Princeſs oWw n. 

Por. There is one more ; 

Your Daughter, Sir, Let that your Doubt reniove. 

Max. But ſhe is not that Princeſs whom you Love: 

Por. I nam'd not Love, though it might doubtful ſeem 
She's Fair, and is that Princeſs I eſteem. | 

Max. Go, and to Paſſion your Eſteem improve, ; 
While I Command her to receive your Love. O Exit Por. 

Enter S. Catherine. | 

S. Cath. I come not now as Captive to your Pow'r, 

To beg ; but as high Heav'ns Ambaſlador, 

The Laws of my Religion to fulfil ; 

Heav'n ſends me to return you Good for III. 
Your Empreſs to your Love I would reſtore ; 

And to your Mind the Peace it had before. 

Max. While in another's Name you Peace declare, 
Princeſs, you in your own proclaim a Waf. 

Your too great Pow'r does your Deſign oppoſe ; 
You make thoſe Breaches which you ſtrive to cloſe, 

S. Cath, That little Beauty which too much you prize, 
Secks not to move your Heart, or draw your Eyes : 
Your Love to Berenice is due alone: 

Love, like that Pow'r which I Adore; is one. 
hen fixt to one, it ſafe at Anchor rides, 

And dares the fury of the Winds and Tides : 
But loſing once that hold, to the wide Ocean born, 
It drives away at Will, to every Wave a Scorn. 

Max. If to new Perſons I my Love apply, 

The Stars and Nature are in fault, not I; 

My Loves are like my old Prætorian Bands, 
Whoſe Arbitrary Pow'r their Prince Commands; 
I can no more make Paſſion come or go, 

Than you can bid your Nilzs Ebb or Flow. 

'Tis lawleſs, and will Love, and where it liſt : 

And that's no Sin, which no Man can refiſt : | 
Thoſe who impute it to mes a Crime, 7 518 ah 
Would make a God of me before my time. nt n | 

S. Cath. A God, indeed, after the Roman Stile, {Yor nnen wen 
An Eagle mounting from a kindled Pile. _ 

But you may make your ſelf a God below : + 
For Kings who Rule their own Deſires are fo. 

You roam about, and never are at Reſt; ©. oY 360 16 Tier 
By new Deſires, that is, new Torments, ſtill poſſeſt. ited u i 
Qualmiſh and loathing all you had before: Ait! = 
Yet with a ſickly Appetite to more. „ 72780 3H 0 -: 

As in a Fev'riſh Dream you ſtill Drink on; u) Bo dzb mt 
And wonder why pour Thirſt is never gone. cd e yiirwna at 
Love, like a Ghoſtly Viſion, haunts your Mind; eite 3dr honor 
'Tis ſtill before you, what you left behind. gaga. 

Max. How can I help thoſe Faults which Nature made? 
My Appetite is ſickly, and decay'd, ooo 
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And you forbid me change (the ſick Man's Eaſe ) AGW LED oe 

VVho cannot Cure, muſt Humour his Diſeaſe, ggg. 

S. Cath. Your Mind ſhould firſt the Remedy beginn 

You ſeek without, the Cure that is wit in. 

The vain Experiments you make each Dla... 7 nth 

To find Content, ſtill finding it decay, 17 amt. 
Without 
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Without attempting more ſhould let you ſee 
That you have ſought it where it ne'er could be. 
But when you place your Joys on things above, 
You fix the wandring Planet of your Love : 
Thence you may See : 
Poor Humane kind all Daz'd in open Day, 
Err after Bliſs, and blindly miſs their way: 
The greateſt Happineſs a Prince can know, | 
Is to love Heav'n above, do good below. [ To them Berenice and Attendants. 
Ber. That Happineſs may Berenice find, | 
Leaving theſe empty Joys of Earth behind : 
And this frail Being, where ſo ſhort a while 
Th' Unfortunate Lament, and Proſp'rous Smile. 
Yet a few days, and thoſe which now appear 
In Youth and Beauty like the blooming Year, | 
In Life's ſweet Scene ſhall change; and Cares ſhall come 
In heavy Age, and Death's relentleſs Doom. 
S. Cath. Yet Man by Pleaſures ſeeks that Fate which he could ſhun ; 
And ſuck'd in by the Stream, does to the Whirlpool run. 
Max. How Madam, are you to new ways inclin'd ? [ To Ber. 
I fear the Chriſtian Sed perverts your Mind. | 
Ber. Yes, Tyrant, know that I their Faith embrace, 
And own it in the midſt of my Diſgrace. 
That Faith which Abject as it ſeems to thee, 
Is Nobler than thy Purple Pageantry ; | 
A Faith, which ſtill with Nature is at ſtrife ; 
And looks beyond it to a future Life, 
A Faith which vicious Souls abhor and fear, 
Becauſe it ſhews Eternity too near, 
And therefore every one 
With ſeeming ſcorn of it the reſt deceives : 
All joining not to own what each believes. 
S. Cath. O Happy Queen! whom Pow'r leads not aſtray, 
Nor Youth's more powerful Baniſhments betray. 
Ber. Your Arguments my Reaſon firſt inclin d, 
And then your bright Example fix'd my Mind. 
Max. With what a Holy Empreſs am I Bleſt ! 
What ſcorn of Earth dwells in her Heav'nly Breaſt ! 
My Crown's too mean ; but he whom you Adore, 
Has one more bright of Martyrdom in ſtore. 
She Dies, and I am from the Envy freed : | [ Afede. 
She has, I thank her, her own Death decreed. | Tb 
No Soldier, now, will in her reſcue ſtir ; 
Her Death is but in complaiſance to her. 
III haſte to gratifie her Holy Will; 
 Heav'n grant her Zeal may but continue ſtill. 
[To Val. ] Tribune, a Guard to ſeize the Empreſs (trait, 
Secure her Perſon Pris ner to the State. Exit Maxim. 
Val. [ going to her.] Madam, believe tis with Regret I come 
To execute my angry Princes doom. f 
8 Enter Porphyrius. . 
Por. What is it I behold! Tribune from whence 
\ Proceeds this more than barbarous Inſolence? - 
Val. Sir, I perform the. Emperour's Commands. 
Por. Villain, hold off thy Sacrilegious Hands, 
Or by the Gods —— retire without Reply : - — 1 wi 
And, if he asks who bid thee, ſay 'twas J. | Valeriws retires ts à diſtance. 
Ber, Too generouſly your ſafety you expoſe 4.607081 2 
To fave one moment her whom you muſt loſe. & Kii 
Por. 'Twixt you and Death Ten Thouſand Lives there ſtandʒ; 
Have Courage, Madam, the Pretorian Banda 
Will all opp our Tyrant's Cruelty. gt. 
S. Cub. And I have Heav'n implor'd ſhe may not die. 
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As ſome, to witneſs Truth, Heav ns. Call obey 3: 
So ſome on Earth muſt, to confirm it, ſtay. * 
Por. What Faith, what Witneſs is it that you name? 
Ber. Knowing what ſhe believes, Faith's the ſame. 
Por. How am I croſs'd what way ſoe er I go ! 
To the unlucky every thing is ſo. 
Now, Fortune; thou haſt ſhewn thy utmoſt ſpight : 
The Soldiers will not for a Chriſtian fight. 
And, Madam, all that I can promiſe now, 
Is but to Die before Death reaches you. 
Ber. Now Death draws near, a ſtrange perplexity 
Creeps coldly on me, like a fear to die: 
Courage uncertain dangers may abate; 
But who can bear th' approach of certain Fate? 
S. Cath. The wiſeſt and the beſt ſome Fear may ſhew ; 
And wiſh to ſtay, though they reſolve to go. 
Ber. As ſome faint Pilgrim ſtanding on the Shore, 
Firſt views the Torrent he would venture o'er ; 
And then his Inn upon the farther ground : 
Loth to wade through, andlother to go round : 
Then dipping in his Staff, does trial make, 
How deep it is, and, ſi iching. pulls it back ; 
Sometimes reſolv'd to fetch his leap; and then 
Runs to the Bank, but there ſtops ſhort agen; 
So I at once 
Both Heav'nly Faith, and Humane Fear obey ; : 
And feel betore me in an unknown way. 
For this Bleſt Voyage I will with Joy prepare; 
Yet am aſham'd to be a ſtranger there. 
S. Cath. You are not yet enough prepar'd to Die: 
Earth hangs too heavy for your Soul to flie. 
Por One way (and Heav'n, I hope, ws papa my . 
I for your Safety in this ſtraight can find: 
But this fair Queen muſt further my intent. 
S. Cath. Name any way your Reaſon can invent. 
Por. to Ber. Though your Religion, (which I cannot blame, 
Becauſe my ſecret Soul avows the ſame) 
Has made your Life a Forfeit to the Laws, 
The Tyrant's new-born Pa flion is the Cauſe. 
Were this bright Princeſs once remoy'd away. 
Wanting the Food, the Flame would ſoon 2 
And III prepare a faithful Guard this Night | 
Tattend her Perſon, and ſecure her flight. 
Ber. to F. Cath. By this way I ſhall both from Dexhbe free'd, 
And you unforc'd to any wicked Deed. 
S. Gb. Madam, my Thoughts are with themſelvesat ſtrife; 
And Heav'n can witneſs how I prize your Life: ' | 
But tis a doubtful Conflict I muſt try. | | 
Betwixt my Pity and my Pity, 30 4.5 
Staying, your precious Life I muſt expoſe: 
Going, my Crown of Maztyrdom I loſe - 
Por. Your equal Choice when Heav'n does thus divide, TRY 016” 
You ſhould, like Heav'n, ſtill lean on Mercy's ide. 
$ Cath The Will of Heav 'n,jadgd' by MR et a U «mot: 275 1 172 WN 


Is often what s our private Intereſt;/-7 | #1929 17958 7 * „ blod idly bt 
And therefore thoſe who would that Will Obey,” imm 2bo0 ech d 
Without their Int'reſt muſt their Duty weigh Hic oc des o M, bas 
As for my ſelf, I do not Life deſpiſe: 2 15 N eDuonanzy « cor 
But as the greateſt Gift of Nature eine Hv 108 Aide 721! 309tmom 200 IvE8} OT 
My Sex is weak, my Fears of Death are from ns voy mir 
And whate'er is its Being would prolong. a „ © 111 ebe, ee rA 
Were there no Sting in Death, for me to Dis': 20% I $14 {4 me to 0 
Weuld not be Conqueſt, but Stupidity.” A a 5151 oved 1 bn A 
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But if vain Honour can confirm the Soul, 474 
And ſenſe of Shame, the fear of Death controbl, TIEN 
' How much more then ſhould Faith uphold the Wund, 
Which, ſhewing Death, ſhews future Life behind? 

Ber. Of Death's Contempt Heroick Proofs you gives! 
But, Madam, let my weaker Virtue live. 
Your Faith may bid you your own Lite reſign : 
But not when yours muſt be involv'd with mine. 
Since, then, you do not think me fit to Die, 
Ah, How can you that Life l beg, deny | 
F. Cath. Heav'n does in this my greateſt Trial make, 
When I for it, the care of you forſake. 
But I am plac'd as on a Theatre, 
Where all my Acts to all Mankind appear, 
To imitate my Conſtancy or Fear. 
Then, Madam, judge what courſe I ſhould purſue, 
When I muſt either Heav'n forſake, or you. 
Por. Were ſaving Berenices Life a Sin, 
Hcav'n had ſhut up your Flight from Maximin. 
S. Cath. Thus with ſhort Plummets Heav'ns deep Will we ſound 

That vaſt Abyſs where Humane Wit is drown'd ! 

In our ſmall Skiff we muſt not Launch too far; 
We here but Coaſters, not Diſcoverers are. 
Faith's neceſſary Rules are plain and few; 

We many, and thoſe needleſs Rules purſue : | 
Faith from our Hearts, into our Heads we drive; 
And make Religion all Contemplative, 

You, on Heav'ns Will may witty Gloſſes feign ; 

But that which I muſt pradtile here, is plain: 

If the All- great decree her Life to ſpare, | welt 
He will the means, without my Crime, prepare. [Exit S. Cath. 

Por. Yet there is one way left! It is decreed, * 

To ſave your Life, that Maximin ſhould bleed, 

Midſt all his Guards I will his Death. purſue, 

Or fall a Sacrifice to Love and You. 

Ber. So great a fear of Death I have not ſhown, 

That I would ſhed his Blood to ſave my own. 

My fear is but from Human Frailty brought, 

And never mingled with a wicked Thought. 

Por. 'Tis not a Crime, ſince one of you muſt Die; 

Or is excus'd by the neceſlity. BLANK 

Ber. I cannot to a Husband's Death conſent 5. 

But, by revealing, will your Crime e | 

The horror of this Deed———— 

Againſt the fear of Death has arm'd m Mind; 

And now leſs guilt in him than you l find: 

If I a Tyrant did deteſt before, | 

I hate a Rebel and a Traytor more : 

Ungrateful Man 

Remember whoſe Succeſſor 3 an ITT; 

And then thy Benefactor's Lite invade. * 


Guards to your Charge, I give your Pris ner back 
And will from none but Heav'n:my Safety take. Exit wb oled 4rd Gus dev 


Por. ſolus.] Tis true, what ſhe has often us nee 
He's both my Father and my Emperour! 
O Honour, How canſt thou invent a way 
To fave my Queen, and not my Truſt Petey: 1 
Unhappy I, that &er he truſted me! 
As well Ibis Guardian-Angel may his Murd Ter be. 
And yet——let Honour, Faith, and Virtue Wie, 
But let not Love in Berenece Die. 2) 1 
She lives! 
That's put beyond Diſpute as firm as Fate : 
| Hinour and Faith, let Argument Debate. 3 | 
| ter 
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Enter Maximin and Valerius talking, with Guards. 
Max. "Tis ſaid, but I am loth to think it true, 
That my late Orders were contemn'd by you: 

That Berenice from her Guards you freed. 

Por. I did it, and I Glory in the Deed. 

Max. How, Glory, my Commands to diſobey! - 

Por. When thoſe Commands would your Renown betray. 

Max. Who ſhould be Judge of that Renown you name 
But I? 

Por. — Yes I, and all who love your Fame. 
Max. Porphyrius, your Replies are Inſolent. 

Por. Sir, they are juſt, and for your Service meant. 
If, for Religion, you our Lives will take, 
You do not the Offenders find, but make, 
All Faiths are to their own Believers juſt ; 
For none Believe, becauſe they will, but muſt. 
Faith is a Force from which there's no Defence, 
Becauſe the Reaſon it does firſt convince z 
And Reaſon Conſcience into Fetters brings; 
And Conſcience is without the Pow'r of Kings. 

Max. Then Conſcience is a greater Prince than I; 
At whoſe each erring Call a King may Die. 

Who Conſcience leaves to its own free Command, 
Puts the worſt Weapon in the Rebel's Hand. 

Por. Its Empire, therefore, Sir, ſhould bounded be; 

And but in Acts of its Religion free: 
Thoſe who ask Civil Pow'r and Conſcience too, 
Their Monarch to his own Deſtruction wooe. 
With needful Arms let him reſcue his Peace 
Then that wild Beaſt he ſafely may Releaſe. 

Max. I can forgive theſe Liberties you take, 
While but my Counſellor your ſelf you make: 
But you firſt act your Senſe, and then Adviſe : 
That is, at my expence you will be Wiſe. 

My Wife I for Religion do not Kill; 
But She ſhall Die becauſe it is my Will. 

Por. Sir, I acknowledge I too much have done; 
And therefore merit not to be your Son : 

I render back the Honours which you gave; 
My Liberty's the only Gift I crave. 

Max. You take too much — but cer you lay it down, 
Conſider what you part with, in a Crown : 

Monarchs of Cares in Policy complain, 
Becauſe they would be pitty'd while “ Reign; 
For ſtill the greater Troubles they confeſs. 
They know their Pleaſures will be envy'd leſs. 

Por. Thoſe Joys I neither Envy nor Admire; 
But beg I from the Troubles may retire. 

Max. What Soul is this which Empire cannot ſtir ! 
Supine and Tame as a Philoſopher ! | 
Know then, thou wert adopted to a Throne, 

Not for thy ſake ſo much as for my own. 
My Thoughts were once about thy Death at ſtrife ; 
And thy Succeſſion's thy Reprieve for Life. 

Por. My Life and Death are ſtill within your Pow' : 

But your Succeſſion I renounce this Hour. 

Upon a Bloody Throne I will not Sit 3 

Nor ſhare the guilt of Crimes which you commit. 
Max. If you are not my Cæſar you muſt Die. 
Por. I take it as a Nobler Deſtiny. 
Max. I pity thee, and would thy Faults forgive: 

But thus preſuming on, thou canſt not Live. 
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"2; "Sr, wh wich your Throne our Pity [ reſtgre} | 1 . 
am your Foe 4 nor will L uſe ie woe 2% 5k 
Now all my Debts of Gratitude are paid, 
I cannot Truſted be, nor you betraid. 
Max. Stay, ſtay | In ebe me to be thy Foe, 
You give me Warning to conclude you fo, * 
Thou to ſucceed a Monarch in his Sat! 
Enter Placidius. 
No, Fool, Thou art too Honeſt to be Great. 
Placidius, 0 ax Life this Pris ner keep: 
Our Enmity 7 pe end Ru I ſleep, | | 
Placid. I ſtill am ready, Sir, whene er you pleaſe. . porpti. 
To do you ſuch ſmall Services as theſe, you Þ En 
Max. The Sight with which my eyes ſhall firſt be fed, 
Muſt be my Empreſs, and this Traitot's Head. 
6s 2 Where e er thou ſtand' ſt, III level at that place F | 
_— and ſpout it at thy Face. , 
2 not Marriage, we our Blood will; join: 1 1 
Nay, more, * Arms ſhall throw Head at thine. . 
ax. There: Go Adoption —— 1 ave now decreed, 
That Maximin ſhall Maximin ſucceed: 
Old as I am in pleaſures, I will try 
To waſte an Empire yet before I Die: 
Since Life is fugitive, and will not ſtay,” | | 
I'll make it fly more 3 . g [ Exit. 


** a2 FTIS — an... 3 8 tows — ans > Je 8 RM... 


Af 
* 
Ci 
CU 5 
* uy 
'< 
4 
4 
* 
4 
E 
1 
4 
4 
. 
. 
A 
1 
1 
4 
q 
4 
oC 
4 
A 
f 


Attn th 


4s 
. 


ACT'V. SCENE 1 I. 
Valeria, Placidins. 


Val. I FP. as you fay, you ſilently. have been 
So long my Lover, let my Pow r be ſeen: 
One Hour's Diſcourſe, before P. 10 Die, 
Is all I ask, and you too may. be. | 
Placid. I muſt not break 


The Order, which the Emperour did ſign, 7 
Val. Has then his Hand more Pow r with you than müdes 


Placid. This Hand, if given, would far more ks ful ber 
Than all the Monarchs of the World to me: | 
But 'tis a Bait which would my Heart betray; 4 
And; when I'm faſt, will ſoon be ſnatch'd e N 
Val. O ſay not ſo, for I ſhall ever be ruth #5 ne 
Obli d to him who once obliges me. 4 * 2 
id. Madam, I'll wink, and favour 2 xceit: e 
But know, fair Couz'ner, that I know the eat : 1 
Though to theſe Eyes I nothing can. ful e A en 
111 not the Merit of my Ruingiſeee 
It is enough I ſee the Hook and Bitte 
But firſt VII pay my Death with my Delight.” Y | b ber Hand, and Exit. 
Val. What can 1 hope from this ſad Interview SS 17 8802 
And yet my brave Deſign I will purſu e. = 
By many figns I have my Rival found: uo ro, 
But Fortune him as deep as me does wound. . OR RON 
For, if he love the Empreſs, his ſad Fate Wm 
More moves my Pity, than his Scorn my. Hate." 25 ber rage 215 Potphyriu, 
Placid. I am, perhaps, the firſt 
Who forced by Fate, and in his own . 9 en 
* a low d Rival to his Miſtriſs 10 Fon gs? = | 2 


But, in Revenge, let this your 


That you have brought a Man who loves not me. ee eee 
Homer l lay your cauſeleſs Ehyy bys a>: op ve "eli e ee 
He i Fo a Rival who muſt quickly Die. eee 

matt And yet I could with leſs — Ni 9D BOY N 


hof which” you ſpeak, than ſee you here. 30 
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So much of Guilt in my Tefufal I a ae l N 
uo dort mo 1 5 1 
That Debtor- like, I dare not meet your gd N Sl F r mor | = - 05 1 


Val. I do not blame you if you love, AED! Bic) 30 26 en nt 
And,.wpuld to Heav'n I could your d eee Is word 
Or once again could ſome new: way invent e „ 
To take upon my ſelf your puniſhment: Lale e ee 
I ſent for you to let you Know that {till ee runny: oc, 
(Though now I want the Pow'r ) I have the V yl,” en = WIS AITOT BOAT 
Placid. Can all this Ocean of your Kindneſs b F 
Pour'd upon him, and not one drop on me? | AC r 


Al. Tis pour d; but falls from this ungraf Van, c 
Like drops of Water from a riſing Swan. 8 n e enen 
Upon his bis Breaſt no ſign of Wet remain; 8 * 1 1. 25% 2 
He bears his Love more proudly. than his Chains. ME PR OR Rt” | 

Por. This Thankleſs Man his Death: will ann AP 2 
And quickly end ſo undeſerv d a Love. . e e 
Val. Unthankful as you are, I know not why, 7 eng e 
But till I love too well to ſee. Nis a a ee , VaR 
Placidins, Can you Love, and ſee my Grief, Je d 
And for my ſake not offer ſome Reliefs? 
Placid. Not all the Gods his Ruine ſhall prerent; 


* 
* 
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Your Kindneſs does but urge his Puniſnm ent. 
Beſides, What can I for his Safety do ? 1 805 r 1 
He has declar d himſelf . i os os 
Val. Give out he is cſcap'd, and ſet him free: ts 3 
And, if you pleaſe, lay all the fault on me. . 
Por. © do not on thoſe tearms my Freedom name : - 
Freed by your danger I ſhould die With Shame. 
Placid. J muſt not farther Four ray rs be won; : [ To her 


1 \ 


Val. To bring 1 2 only to my fi ce, 


Would you but half oblige her you Adore? bun + I 1975.1 vn 
You ſhould not have done this, or ſhould do more 590 
Placid. Alas, What hope can there be len E e 0 207 bits A 1 fie el 
When I muſt fink into the Mine I ſee? _ _ ASC Mer Num 1. hind! 
My Heart will fall before you if I ſtay "TI oor ot 
Each word you ſpeak ſaps part of it NN ker och Dat if a5 wh 
—— — Yet all my Fortune on his Death is ſe tt 
And he may love her, though he loves not yi %% 501 1o 2dNigfoM 2:1 netter 
He muſt——and yet ſhe ſays he mult not wa D190% ice 3664 x 
O, if I could but wink, I could demie. . fg oo Urs. (heute Albin. 
Alb. The Emperour expects your Pris'ner ſtrait 0 14 77 0 * 
And, with impatience, for his Death does Wait. vdo: O. Ons mid os L 
Placid. Nay, then it is too late my Love to WN 22 , uns bs Ad, 
Your Pardon, Madam, if I muſt obey. ALIEN? 1977 x od 2770 
Por. I am prepar d, he ſhall not long Addebd | 
Val. Then here my Pray'rs and m Submiſſions end. 4 20 P 263 30m l! 
Placidlius, know, that Hour in which he dies 0 Ins ei 
My Death (ſo well I Job) ſhall wait on his. iin, 18" yo 120 17 n 08 
Placid. O, Madam, do not fright me with you! Death! Br N 
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Val. My Life depends alone upon his Brea „ 7 151 we ; 197 baA 
But, if I live in him, you do not know BULLY 015d I engit , A 
How far my Gratitude to you may ga. boese be mid amount 
do not promiſe but ĩt ſo may prove, nen . 1 $11 oll 1756 | 
That Gratitude, in time, may turn to LOVE." $4 20.3% 8 Gull. | 7 14 A. 22" 2 
Try me 156 THz 2 , 97:7 

Placid. —Now I conſider i it, I Wiss % use Nan 
'Tis in your Pow'r to Save him, or to Kill. TH 1: i b vol 1danord 
PII run the hazard to preſerve his Re” wrong eilt 39; ! op 179A ni 75 N 


If, after that, you vow to be my ed 2/0! odw u. 1 ond 272 U det 
Val. Nay, good Placidius, now you are too hard 919155 2007 val wett 
Would land do ROY but "KF Reward Þ' Ie [ 1 n Onw e E 
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Like Uſurers to Men in want you prove, 
When you would take Extortion for my Love. 8 | 
Placid. You have concluded then that he muſt Die. [Going with Porph: 
Val. O ſtay, if no price elſe his Life can buy, — , , ©. | 
My Love a Ranſom for his Life I give : ¶ Holding her Handkerchief before her Face. 
Let my Porphyrms for another Live. 

Por. You too much value the (ſmall Merchandize: 
My Life's O'er-rated, when your Love's the Prize. 

 Exter Albinus. 

Alb. I long have liſt ned to your generous ſtrife, 
As much concern'd for brave Porphyrius Life. 
For mine, I to his Favour ow'd this Day ; 
Which with my future Service I will pay. 
Placid. Leſt any your intended Flight prevent, 
III lead you firſt the back way to my Tent : 
Thence in Diſguiſe you may the City gain, 
While ſome excuſe for your eſcape I feign. r | 

Val. Farewel, I muſt not ſee you when you part: ¶ Turning her Face away. 
For that laſt Look would break my tender Heart. | 
vet let it break——I muſt have one look more: [ Looking on hin 
Nay, now I'm leſs contented than before. 
For that laſt Look draws on another too; 
Which ſure I need not to remember you: 
For ever—yet I muſt one glance repeat; 
But quick and ſhort, as ſtarving People eat. 
So much Humanity dwells in your Breaſt, 


Sometimes to think on her who loves you beſt. Going, he takes her 
Por. My wandring ſteps where ever Fortune bear, Hand and kiſſes it. 


Your Memory I in my Breaſt will wear: 
Which as a precious Amulet I {till 4 
Will carry, my Defence and guard from III. 
Though to my former Vows I muſt be true, 
T'11 ever keep one Love entire for you. 
That Love which Brothers with chaſte Siſters make : 
And by this Holy Kiſs which now I take 
from your fair Hand 
This common Sun, which abſent, both ſhall ſee, 
Shall ne'r behold a breach of Faith in me. WT 
Val. Go, go, my Death will yout ſhort Vows reſtore : OR | 
You've ſaid enough, and I can hear no more. 5 Exit Valeria one way, and 
Placid. Love and good Nature, how do you betray ! !. Porph. and Alb: another. 
Miſleading thoſe who ſee and know their way! | 
I, whom deep Arts of State could ne'er beguile, 
Have ſold my ſelf to Ruine for a Smile: 
Nay, I am driven fo low, that I muſt take 
That Smile, as Alms, giv'n for my Rival's ſake; ,. 
| Euter Maximin talking with Valerius. 
Max. And why was I not told of this before? 
T1. Sir, She this Evening landed on the Shore: 
For with her Daughter being Pris'ner made, 
She in another Veſſel was convey d. Kin 3 
Max. Bring hither the Ægyptian Princefs ſtrait. 1 Placid: 
And you, Valerius, on her Mother wait. Exit Valerius: 
Placid. The Mother of th Agyptiaz Princeſs here, | 
Max. Porphyriuss Death I will a while deter; 
And this new opportunity improve 
To make my laſt effort upon her Love — ., _ 
Thoſe who have Youth may long endure to Court ; 
But he muſt quickly catch whoſe Race is ſhore. 
I in my Autumn do my Siege begins ;; 
And muſt make haſte, e re Winter comes, to wit. 
This Hour no longer ſhall my Pains endure: 
Her Loye ſhall Eaſe me, or her Death ſhall Cure, 


B b P 5 Filter 


[Exit Placid: 
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270 {yranmck Love, Or, 8 
Enter at one Door Felicia and Valerius; at the other 8. Catharine ad Placid 

§. Cath. O, my dear Mother! | —_ 

Fel. —— With what Joy 1 fee 
My Deareſt Daughter from the Tempeſt free. 

§ Cath Dearer than all the Joys vain Empire yields, 

Or than to youthful Monarchs Conquer'd Fields, 
Before you came — my Soul 

All fill'd with Heav'n, did Earthly Joys Diſdain, 
But you pull back ſome part of me again, 

Placid. You ſee, Sir, She can own a Joy below. 

Max. It much imports me that this Truth I know. 

Fel. How dreadful Death does on the Waves appear! 

Where Seas we only ſee, and Tempeſts hear. 
Such frightful Images did then purſue 
My ler Soul, that ſcarce I thought of you. 

Placid. All circumſtances to your Wiſh combine : 
Her fear of Death advances your Defign. 

Fel. But to that only Pow'r we ſerve, I Pray'd, 
Till he, who bid it wm, 2 laid. 

Aſax. You are a Chriſtian then 102 
For Death this very Hour you muſt prepare: { 7 Flick. 
I have decreed no Chriſtian's Lite to ſpare. 

Fel. For Death! I hope you but my Courage try: 

What ever J Believe, I dare not Die, 
Heav'n does not, ſure, that Seal of Faith require; 
Or, if he did, would firmer Thoughts infpire. 
A Womans Witneſs can no Credit give 
To Truth's Divine, and therefore I would Live. 

Max. 1 cannot give the Life which you demand : 
But that and mine are in your Daughter's Hind : 
Ask her, if ſhe will yet her Love deny; 

And bid a Monarch and her Mother Die. 
Fel. Now, Mighty Prince, you cancel all my Fear: 
My Life is ſafe when it depends on her. Fotos 
How can you let me languiſh thus in pain! [S. Cath, 
Make haſte to cure thoſe Doubts which yet remaig. 
Speak quickly, ſpeak, and eaſe 'me of my Fear. 
S. Cath. Alas, I doubt it is not you J hear. 
Some wicked Fiend aſſumes your Voice and Face, 
To make frail Nature Triumph over Grace. 
It cannot be — | 
That ſhe who taught my Childhood Piety, 
Should bid my riper Age my Faith deny: 
That ſhe who bid my Hopes this Crown purſue, 
Should ſnatch it from me when tis juſt in view. 
Fel. Peace, Peace, too much my Ages ſhame you ſhow 
How eafie tis to Teach! How hard to Do! 
My lab'ring Thoughts are with themſelves at ſtrife : 
I dare not Die, nor bid you fave my Life. 
Max. You muſt do one, and that without delay; 
To long already for your Death I ſtay: 
I cannot with your ſmall Concerfis diſpence; 
For Death's of more importance call me hence. nes 
Prepare to execute your Office ſtrait. x: | To hi Guards. 
cl. O ſtay, and let em but one Minute wait. 
Such quick Commands for Death you would not give, 
If you but knew how ſweet it were to live. . 
lax. Then bid her Love. 120 Y 24:4 of 22007 

Fel. Is Duty grown ſo weak, | IS, Cath. 

1 5 harder word than Death to ſpeak? '> citric etl 7 
S. Cath. Oh! + | 3. P7301? Ti: Arn lar DING 

Fel. Miſtake me not, I never can appre - {Privately to S. Cath. 
A thing ſo wicked as the Tyrant's Loe. 1 Nen len odors 

| ' : I ask 


— 
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] ask that you would but ſome promiſe give, 
Only to gain me ſo much time to live. 
F. Cath. That Promiſe is a ſtep to greater Sin: 
The hold once loſt, we ſeldom take agen. 
Each bound to Heav'n we fainter Eſſays make; 
Still loſing ſomewhat till we quite go back. 
Max. Away, I grant no longer a Reprieve. TR EIT LON 
Fel. O do but beg my Lite, and I may live. [I S. Cath. 
Have you not ſo much Pity in your Breaſt ? 
He ſtays to have you make it your Requeſt, 
S. Cath. To beg your Life 
Is not to ask a Grace of Maximin: 
It is a ſilent Bargain for a Sin. RA | 
Could we live always, Life were worth our coſt ; 
But now we keep with Care what muſt be loſt. 
Here we ſtand ſhiv'ring on the Bank, and cry, 
When we ſhould plunge into Eternity. 
One Moment ends our pain; | | 
And yet the ſhock of Death we dare not ſtand, 
By Thought ſcarce meaſur'd, and too ſwift for Sand: 
'Tis but becauſe the Living Death ne er knew, 
They fear to prove it as a thing that's new. 
Let me th'Experiment before you try, 
III ſhow you firſt how eaſie tis to Die. 
| . Draw then that Curtain, and let Death appear, 
And let both ſee how eaſie 'twill be there. | 
5 The SCENE opens, and ſhews the Wheel. 
Fel. Alas, What Torment I already feel! | 
Max. Go, bind her Hand and Foot beneath that Wheel: 
Four of you turn that dreadful Engine round 
Four others hold her faſt ned to the ground: 
That by degrees her tender Breaſts may feel, 
Firſt the rough razings of the pointed Steel: 
Her Paps then let the bearded Tenters ſtake, 
And on each Hook a gory Gobbet take. 
Till th upper Fleſh by piece-meal tort: away, 
Her beating Heart ſhall to the Sun diſplay. -_ | lh, 
Fel. My deareſt Daughter at your Feet I fall; L Kneeling, 
Hear, O yet hear your wretched Mother's Call. 
Think, at your Birth, Ah think what pains J bore; 
And can your Eyes behold me ſuffer more ? 
You were the Child which. from your Infancy 
I ſtill lov'd beſt, and then you beſt: lov'd me. 
About my Neck your little Arms you ſpred, 
Nor could you ſleep without me in the Bed z 
But ſought my Boſom when you went to Reſt, 
And all Night long would lie acroſs my Breaſt. 
Nor without Cauſe did you that fondneſs ſhow : 
You may remember when our Nile did flow; 
While on the Bank you innocently ſtood, - 
And with a Wand made Circles in the Flood, 
That roſe, and juſt was hurrying you to Death, 
When I, from far, all pale, and out of Breath, 
Ran and ruſh'd in . 
And from the Waves my floating Pledge did bear; 
So much my Love was ſtronger than my Fear. 
But you La „ f. 
Max. Woman, for theſe long Tales your Life's too ſhort, 
Go, bind her quickly, and begin the ſport, > - e ee, ee e BR 
Fel. No, in her Arms my Sanctuary's placd: [. Running to her Daugbter. 
Thus I will cling for ever to her Waſte. — W 
Max. What, muſt my Will by Women be controul'd ? 
Haſte, draw your Weapons, and cut off her hold: | 
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272 ; Tyrannick Love, Or, , 
S. Cath. Thus my laſt Duty to you let me pay . Kiſſing her Mother, 
Yet, Tyrant, I to thee will never Pray. 2 | | vt 
Though hers to ſave, I my own Life would give, 
Yet by my Sin, my Mother ſhall not Live. 
To thy foul Luſt I never can Conſent , 
Why doſt thou then defer my puniſhment? 
I ſcorn thoſe Gods thou vainly doſt Adore: 
Contemn thy Empire, but thy Bed abhor. 
If thou would'ſt yet a bloodier Tyrant be, 
I will inſtruct thy Rage, begin with me. 
Max. I thank thee that thou doſt my Anger move: 50 
It is a Tempeſt that will wreck my Love. 
III pull thee hence, cloſe hidden as thou art, [ Claps his Had to 55 Bret, 
And ſtand with my drawn Sword before my Heart. 
Yes, you ſhall be obey'd, though I am loth; | 
Go, and while I can bid you, bind 'em both. 
Go, bind 'em, e're my fit of Love return: 
Fire ſhall quench Fire, and Anger Love ſhall burn: 
Thus I prevent thoſe Follies I ſhould do : z 
And 'tis the Nobler Fever of the two. 
Fel. Torn piece by piece, alas, what horrid pains! 
S. Cath. Heav'n is all Mercy, who that Death ordains, 
And that which Heav'n thinks beſt is ſurely ſo: 
But bare and naked, ſhame to undergo, 
'Tis ſomewhat more than Death! - 
Expos'd to lawleſs Eyes I dare not be, 
My Modeſty is Sacred, Heav'n, to thee. 
Let not my Body be the Tyrant s Spotl ; 
Nor Hands, nor Eies thy Purity defite. 
Amariel deſcends. ſwiftly with 4 flaming Sword, ant frite at the 
. Wheel, which breaks in pieces; then he aſcends again. 
Max. Is this th' effect of all your boaſted Skill > 1811 
Theſe brittle Toys to execute my Will; 
A Puppet- ſnow of Death I only find, 
Where I a ſtrong and Sinew pain defi ign d, 
By what weak Infant was this Engine wrought? 
Val. From Bilbilis the temper'd Steel was brought: 
Metal more tough the Anvil ne'er did beat, 
Nor from the Porge did hifling Waters heat. | 
Placid. I ſaw a Youth defend all Heav'nly Fair, ö 
Who in his Hand a fllaming Sword did bear, 8 
And Whirl-wind like, around him drove the Air. 
At his rais d Arm the rigid Iron ſhook; 
And, bending backwards, fled before the ſtroke. 
Max. What! Miracles, the tricks of Heav'n to me! 
III try if ſhe be wholly Iron-free. 
If not' by Sword, then ſhe ſhall dye by Fire 
And, one by, one, her Miracles III tire. 
If proof againſt all kind of Deaths ſhe be, 
My Lov's Immortal, and ſhe's fit for me. 
$. Cath. No, Heav'n has ſhewn its Pow r, and now thinks fit 
Thee to thy former Fury to remit. rr 
Had Providence my longer Life decreed, 5 3::0 
Thou from thy Pathon hadſt not yet been freed. 
But Heav'n, which ſuffer'd that, bs, og to prove, 7 
Now to it ſelf does vindicate m 1 6 
A Pow'r controuls thee which chew doſt not ſee; 
And that's a Miracle it works in thee. An. 
- Max. The Truth of this new Miracle we'll try; 
To prove it, you muſt take the pains to Die. 
Bring me their Heads FX 
Fel. That Mercy, Tyrant, thou"deny' ſt to me, 1 
At thy laſt Breath may Heav'n refuſe to Thee. #41057 eb 
My Fears are going, and I Death can view: I 4 
1 lee, I fre him there thy ſteps purſue; . f And 


; 
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And with a ted Arm, and ſilent Pace, 
Stalk after thee, juſt aiming in his Chace. | 
S. Cub. No more, dear Mother, ill in Death it ſhows 
Your Peace of Mind by Rage to diſcompoſe : ; 
No ſtreak of Blood ( the Reliques of the Earth ) 
Shall ſtain my Soul in her Immortal Birth; __. 
But She ſhall mount all Pure, a White, and Virgin Mind: 
And full of all that Peace which there ſhe goes to find. 
Exeunt S. Catharine and Felicia, with duel * Geri. 
2 The SCENE ſbuts, 
Mar. She's gone, and pulld my Heart-ſtrings as ſhe went, 
Were Penitence no Shame, I cou d Repent. 
Yet 'tis of bad Example ſhe ſhould live; 
For I might get th ill Habit to forgive. | 
Thou GR Seducer of my Heart, away 
Who lingring, would about its Confines ſtay, 
To watch when ſome Rebellion would begin 
And ready at each ſigh to enter * | | 
In vain ; for thou 
Doſt on "the outſide of the Bod ay! 
And, when drawn neareſt, ſha play bird awa 
What ails me, that I cannot loſe th Thought TT 
Command the Empreſs hither to be ronght 3 [I placidius. 
T in her Death ſhall ſome Diverſion find, | | 
And rid my Thoughts at once of Woman-kind. 
Placid. . ] 'Tis well he thinks not of Porphyr; 
Max. How hard it is this Beauty to forget 
My ſtormy Rage has only ſhook my Will: 
She crept down lower, but-ſhe ſticks there (till. 
Fool that I am to ſtruggle thus with Love! 
Why ſhould I that which pleaſes me, remove? 
Trad” She ſhould Die, were ſhe concern d alone; 
But I love, not for her ſake, but my own. | 
Our Gods are Gods, cauſe they have Pow'r and Will; 
Who can do all things, can do nothiig III; 
III is Rebellion gainſt ſome higher Pow'r, 
The World may fin, but not its Emperour. | 
My Empreſs then ſhall Die, my Princeſs Live; Like bo nes, 
If — be Sin, 1 do my ſelf forgive. [ To him Yalerius. 
Val. Your Will's hays, for. for, mighty Emperor, | 
The Princeſs and her Mother are no more. 
Max. She is not dead? -.. 
Val. Great Sir, your Win v was ſo. «it; 
Mar. That was my Will of half an Hour ago. 
But now tis alter d; I have chang her Fate, 
She ſhall not Die. 


Val. Your Pity comes too late. 1's 
Betwixt her Guards ſhe ſeem d by Bride-men led, 4 
Her Cheeks with cheerful Bluſhes were o're-ſpread, 5 
When, ſmiling, to the Ax She bow 4 her Head, 


Juſt at the ſtro e- 
Ætherial Muſick did her Death p prepare; 
Like joyful Sounds of Spouſals in the Air. 


A radiant Light did her Crown'd Temples gild, 

And all the:place with fragrant Scents was filtd. 

The Balmy Miſt came thick ning to the ground, 
And Sacred Silence cover d all around. „ 3 wa, 
But when (its work perform d) the Cloud withdrew, - 
And Day reſtor'd- us to each others view, 

I ſought her Head to bring it qn my n 

In vain J ſought it for it was not there. 

No part remain'd ; but from afar our fi oht © 

Diſcover'd in the Air long tracts of Light: .; {;, 3 1 
Of charming Notes we heard the la bound s | TY 
And Muſi ck "dying in remoter ſounds. | Wax. 
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Max. And doſt thou think 
This lame Account fit for a Love. ſick King > 
Go— from the other World a better elk Kills him, then ſets bis fon 
When in my Breaſt two mighty Paſſions — | on bim, __ wp wa 
Thou hadſt err'd better in obeying: Love. | 
'Tis true, that way thy Death had follow'd' too, 
But I had then been leſs diſpleasd than now. 
Now I muſt live unquiet for thy ſake; 


And this poor Recompence is all I take. urns the Body, 
5 5 the SCENE opens, and diſcovers Berenice on 4 Sca Fold, 1 Guards by ls 


and amoneſt them Porphyrius and Albinus, ke Aa, a8 al the Guards are, 


Placidius enters, and whiſpers the Emperont 1 W or Jpeaks. 
Por. From Berenice I cannot go ons 
But, like a Ghoſt, muſt near my Treaſure ſtay.  - 
Alt, Night and this ſhape ſecure us from their Eyes. 
Por. Have Courage then for our bold Eaterprits. 
Duty and Faith no tie on me can have, 
Since I renounc'd thoſe Honours which he gave. e 36 rot yk 
Max. The time is come we did ſo long attend, JI Bet, 
Which muſt theſe diſcords of our Marriage end. Mel FRI 
Yet, Berenice, remember you have been 
An Empreſs, and the Wife of Maximin. 
Ber. I well remember I have been your Wife; 
And therefore, Dying, beg from Heav'n your Life. 
Be all the Diſcords of our Bed for got, 
Which, Virtue witneſs, I did eve: ſpot. 
What Errors I have made, though while I Live 
You cannot Pardon, to the Dead forgive. > 
Max. How much She is to Piety inclin d! 
Behead her, while She's in ſo good a Mind. 
Por. Stand firm, Albinus, now n time is come 
To free the Empreſs. 4 
Alb. And deliver Rane. 
Por. Within I feel my hot Blood ſwell my Heart, 
And generous tremblings in each outward part. 


'Tis done Tyrant, this is thy lateſt Hour. 
q | {Porphyrius an 2 Albinus 4, 


aud are making as the Emperor. 
Ber. Look to your ſelf, my Lord the Emperor: 
Treaſon, help, help, my Lord! tMaximin' turm, and Ade. himſelf, the 
Gard: ſet on Porphyrius aud Albinus. 


Max. Diſarm em, but their Lives I charge yu ſpare. Len 255 red. 
Unmask em, and diſcover who they are. 
Good Gods | Is it Porphyrius whom I fee? © £3 

Placid. 1 wonder how he gain'd his Liberty. en beotth air 

Max. Traytor ! 

Por. — Know, Tyrant, I can hear that "par 
Rather than Son, an bear it with leſs ſhame. - 

Traytor's a Name, which, were my Arm yet free, 
The Roman Senate would beſtow on tlie. 
To Ber. Ah, Madam, you have ruin'd my Deſig en. 
And loſt your Life; for 1 regard not mine. 
Too ill a Miſtriſs, and too good a Wifſfe. 

Ber. It was my Duty to preſerye his Life. bs n 

Aſax. Now I perceive. Tx Porphyrius. 
In what cloſe Walk your Mind & long did wove; wo | {0 adF" 
You ſcorn'd my Throne, aſpiring to her Love. 

Ber. In Death Ill own. a Love to him ſo pure, 85 | F207 off 3 
As will the Teſt of Heav'n it ſelf endure. | | . 
A Love ſo Chaſte, as Conſcience could not lon u 31 ban 
But cheriſh it, and kept it by its fide. + 0314 Hr 
A Love which never knew a hot Deſi ire; 7, 70 e's: ttt W's 
But flam'd as harmleſs as a lambent Fits «1 v3/115 a 
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A Love which pure from Soul to Soul might paſs, 
As Light ny ir through a Chryſtal Glaſs. 
Which gave Porphyrizs all without a Sin; 

- Yet kept entire the Right of Maximin. 

Max. The beſt Return that I to both can make, 
Shall be to ſuffer for each others ſake. 

Por. Barbarian, do not dare her Blood to ſhed, 
Who from my Vengeance ſav'd thy curſed Head. 
A Flight no Honour ever reach d before; 

And hich ſucceeding Ages will Adore. 

Ber. Porphyrizs, I muſt Die! 

That common Debt to Nature paid muſt be ; 

But I have left a Debt unpaid to thee. 

To Maximin 

I have pertoxrm'd the Duty of a Wife; 

But, ſaving his, I caſt away thy Life. 

Ah, What ill Stars upon our Loves did ſhine, 

That I am more thy Murd'rer than he mine. 
Max. Make haſte. 

Por. So haſty none in execution are, 

But they allow the dying time for Pray'r., 

Farewel, ſweet Saint, my Prayer ſhall be to you : 

My Love has been unappy, but 'twas true. 

Remember me! Alas, What have I (ed ? 

You muſt Die too ! 

But yet remember me when you are Dead. 

Ber. If I Die firſt, I will 
Stop ſhort * Heav'n, pe wait yo in a Cloud; 
For, 1 6 we loſe each other in the Crowd. 

Por. Love is the only Coin in Heav' n. will; £0. 

Then take all with you, and leave none Below. 

Ber. Tis want of Knowledge, not of Love, I fear, 
Leſt we miſtake when Bodies are not there, 

O as a mark that I could wear a Scroul, 

With this Inſcription, Berenices Soul. 

Por. That needs not, ſure, for none will be fo Bright, 
So Pure, or with ſo ſmall allays of Lit Pw 

Max. From my full Eyes fond Tears Fan to ſtart; 
Diſpatch, they practiſe Treaſon on my Heart 

Por. Adieu, this farewel Si gh I as laſt bequeath, 
it, 'tis Love expiring 18 a Brea Uk 

. This Sigh % mine. ſhall meet it half | the . 
kt Ped: given that each for other ſtay. - 

Exter Valeria pF Cydon, 
Val. What diſmal Scene of Death is here prepar'd ! 
Max. Now ſtrike. 

Val. They ſhall not ſtrike till am Heard. 

Max. From whence does this new Im 12 proceed, 
That you dare alter that which I Decree 

2 Ah, Sir, to what ſtrange courſes do y you fly, 


K £ a 


To make your ſelf abhorr d for 1530 25 
The Empire groans under your b Eg, | 
And its vaſt Body bleeds in every Vein. 

Gaſping and Pale, and fearing more, it 1255 

And now you ſtab it in the very Eyes: | 
Your Cæſar, and the Part ner of your 

Ah, Who can wiſh to Live 3 the; Are ad > 


If ever gentle Pity touch d your Brealt——— 


I cannot ſpeak—my Tears ſhall ſpeak the TY 
Por. She adds new Grief to what I felt before, 


And Fate has now no room to put in more, 
Marx. Away, thou Shame and Slander of my Blood. 


Who taught thee to be Pitiful or Good ? 


[ J val 


Pa. 


— OOO — — _— ů ů———ꝛ 


An] only to revenge her Death would li: 
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Pal. What hope have: e 
The name of Virtue ſhould prevail with him, 
Who thinks cv n it, for which I plead, a Crime? 
Yet Nature, ſure, ſome Argument may be; 
It them you cannot pity, pity me. _ N 
Max. I will, and all the Wofld ſhall judge it ſo: 
I will th' excels of Pity to you ſhow. 
You ask to Save | 
A dangerous Rebel, and diſloyal Wife; 
And I in Mercy—will not take your Life. 
Val. You more than kill me by this Cruelty, 
And in their Perſons bid your Daughter Die. 
I Honour Berenices Virtue much ; 
But for Porphyrizs my Love is ſuch, 
I cannot, will not live when he 1s gone. 
Max. I'll do that Cure for you which on my ſelf is done. 
You muſt, like me, your Lover's Lite remove; 
Cut off your Hope, and you deſtroy your Love. 
If it were hard, I would not bid you try 
The Medicine : But 'tis but to let him Die. 
Yet ſince you are ſo ſoft, (which you call good) 
And are not yet confirm'd enough in Blood, 
To ſee his Death; Fg 
Your frailty ſhall be favour'd with this Grace, 
That they ſhall ſuffer in another place. 
If after they are dead, their Memory, 
By any chance into your Mind be brought, 
Laugh, and divert it with ſome other Thought. 
Away with 'em. | Exennt Berenice, Porphyrius, Albinus, carried off by Guard; 
Val. Since Pray'rs nor Tears can bend his cruel Mind, [Looking after Porn 
Farewel the beſt and braveſt of Mankind ; 
How I have Lov'd Heav'n knows; but there's a Fate, | | 
Which hinders me from being fortunate. | 
My Father's Crimes hang heavy on tny Head, 
And like a gloomy Cloud about me ſpread; 
J would in vain be Pious, that's a Grace 
Which Heav'n permits not to a Tyrant's Race. 
Max. Hence to her Tent the fooliſh Girl convey. 
Val. Let me be juſt before I go away: 
Placidins, I have vow'd to be your Wife; | 
Take then my Hand, tis yours while I have Life. 
One moment here, I muſt anothers be: 


But this, Porphyrius, gives me back to thee. Stabs her ſelf twice, and then Pla- 


Placid. Help, Help the Princeſs, Help ! cidius wreſts the Dagger from her 
Max. What Rage has urg d this Act which thou haſt done? 
Val. Thou, Tyrant, and thy Crimes, have pull'd it on. 
Thou, who canſt Death with ſuch a pleaſure ſee, 
Now take thy fill, and glut thy ſight in me. 
But- IIl the occaſion of my Death forget; ö 
Save him I love, and be my Father yet: 
I can no more Porphyrivs, my Dear —— - 
Od. Alas, ſhe raves, and thinks Porphyrius here. 
Val. Have I not yet deſerv'd thee, now I Die? 
Is Berenice ſtill more fair than 1??? 2 
Porphyrins, do not Swim before my Sight; 
Stand ſtill, and let me, let rhe aim aright. 
Stand ſtill but while thy poor Valeria Dies, HER 10. 
And Sighs her Soul into her Lovers Eyes. er 
Placid, She's gone from Earth, and with her v [ES _ 
All of the Tyrant that deſety'd to ſtay: 
Tve loſt in her all Joys that Life can give; 
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C "Od. The Gods have claim'd her, and We muſt eien 5 * 
What had the Gods to do wy ms or mine? 
Did I moleſt your Heav'n 2 7 
Why ſhould you then make Mexiwix. your Foe, 7 
Who paid you Tribute which he need not do? 
Your Altars I with ſmoak of Gums did-Crown, . | 195 AY OR 
For which you lean'd your hungry Naſtiiis ent 1. -. 5 
All daily gaping for my Incenſe there. Fer ol arr Þ 
More than your Sun could draw you in a: Your. u Oel vet 
And you for this theſe Plagues on me have ſent 5 
But by the Gods (by Maximin I MEnAL;A) | 
Henceforth I and my World } 
Hoſtility with you and yours Declayst; 11 75; 
Look to it, Gods, for you th' Aggreſſors are. 
Keep you your Rain and Sun-ſhine in your Skies, 
And Il keep back my Flame and Sacriſce. 
Your Trade of Heav'n ſhall ſoon be at a ſtand, 
And all yan Goods lie dead upon your hand. 1 
Placi Thus, T yrant;/finee;the Gods th Agg rellors ate, x Kealline bins. 
Thus by this ſtroke they have begun the! War. [Maximin ftregles with him, 
and gets the Dagger from hin:. 
Max. Thus I return the Strokes which they have given; {Stabbing Placid. 


1 
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Thus, Traytor, thus; and thus I would to Heavꝰ'n. 


Placidius falls, aud the Emperaur gert after hin, and ſts 
3 down por him 3 the (2uards nſec ey FN Emper our. * 
Nax. Stand off, and et me, e er my ſtreng gth be Boer, | 
Take my laſt pleaſure of Revenge alone. | es 
Euter 4Eentnlich, . OR 6 pe 
Cen. Arm, Arm, the Camp is in a Mutiny 4 
For Nome and Liberty the Soldiers 2 - * 
Porphyrius mov d their Pity as he went, 
To reſcue Berenice from puniſhment. * } - 
And now he-heads their new attempted Crime. 
Max. Now am down, the Gods have watch d their timc. 
You think 
To ſave your Credit, feeble Deities ; 
But I will ive niy ſelf the ſtrengthto Riſe. Le Kaen to et 1p, and bring i 4 
It wonnot * 
My Body has not Pow'r my Mind to bear. | 
I muſt return again—and Conquer here. [ Sits down upon the Body. 
My coward Body does my Will controul; 
Farwell thou baſe deſerter of my Soul. 
III ſhake this Carkaſs off, and be obey d; 
Reign an Imperial Ghoſt without its aid 
Go, Soldiers, take my Enſigns with you, Fight, 
And vanquiſh Rebels in your Sovereigns Right: 


Before I Die — 


Bring me Porphyrivs and my Empreſs dead: 


[ would brave Heav'n, in my each Hand a Head. 5 
Placid. Do not regard a dying Tyrant Breath, { To the Soldiers. 

He can but look Revenge on you in Death. | 
Max. Vanquiſh'd, and dar'ſt thou yet a Rebel be? 

Thus—T can more than look Reven ge on thee. [ Stabs him aoain. 


Placid. Oh, I am gone! Dies 
Max. And after thee I go, 
Revenging ſtill, and following ev'ni to the other World my Blow. [Stabs him again. 
And ſhoving back this Earth on which J Sit, 
III mount — and ſcatter all the Gods I hit. [ Dies. 
Enter Porphyrius, Berenice, Albinus, Soldiers. Porphy rius looks 
on the Bodys entring, and ſpeaks. 
Por. Tis done before, (this. mighty Work of Fate. 985 LI 
| And I am glad your Swords are come too late: | 8 
le was my Prince, and though a Bloody one, | 


I ſhould have Conquer d, and have oy ſhown. 5 65 
Coe c | Sheath 
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Sheath all your Swords, and ceaſe your Enmity; 
They are not Foes, but Remans whom you ſee. 
Ber. He was my Tyrant, but my Husband too; 
And therefore Duty will ſome Tears allow. M . 
Por. Placidins here 2 JON ; <1 khoiclu 
And fair Valeria, new depriv'd of Breath? 9 10 
Who can unriddle this dumb ſhow of Death 2 7 
d. When, Sir, her Father did your Life deny, 
She kill'd her ſelf, that ſhe with you might Die. 
Placicliut made the Emperor's Death his Crime 
Who, Dying, did Revenge his Death on him. bow 51 v4. 18 
Por For thy dear ſake, I vow, each Week live, 3 Porphyrius 4eels, and tales 
One Day to Faſting and juſt Grief I'll give: 2 Valeria 's Hand. 
And what hard Fate did to thy Lite deny, £3 0 25009 
My Gratitude fhall pay thy Memor xy. 
Cem. Mean time to you belongs the Imperial Pow-Wr: 
We with one Voice ſalute you Emperour. - F Heger Jo 354% mor 
Soldiers. Long live Porphyrius Emperor of the Roman. 
Por. Too much, my Country-met), your Love you hoo, 
That you have thought me worthy to be ſo 
But, to requite that Love, I muſt take Care, 


Not to engage you in a Civil War, 
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Two Emperors at Rome the Senate choſe, | 13:1 0 E Aer 


And whom they chuſe no Roman ſhould oppoſe. 

In Peace or War, let Monarchs Hope or Fear; 

All my Ambition ſhall be bounded here. | | Kiſſung Berenice Hand, 
Ber. I have too lately been a Princes Wife, Wot leg fic! with wer 

And fear th'unlucky Omen of the Life. 

Like a rich Veſſel beat by Storms to Shore, 

'Twere Madneſs ſhould I venture out once more. 

Of Glorious Trouble I will take no part, | 

And in no EmpireReign, but of your Heart. 4% T 
Por. Let to the Winds your Golden Eagles fly, L To the Soldiers, 

Your Trumpets ſound a Bloodleſs Victor: | F 

Our Arms no more let Aquileia fear, 

But to her Gates our peaceful Enſigns bear. 

While I mix Cypreſs with my Myrtle Wreath, 


Toy for your Life, and Mourn Valeria s Death. CE 
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= poeſie has always been Sacred to Princes and to Heroes. Thus Virgil in- 


49 8 


ſcrib'd his Æneidei to Augnſtms Ceſar \, and of latter Ages, Taſſo and Ariofto De- 
dicated their Poems to the Houſe of EF. ?Tis indeed but Juſtice, that the moſt 
Excellent and moſt Profitable kind of Writing ſhould be Addreſs'd by Poets to ſuch Perſons, 
whoſe Characters have, for the moſt part, been the Guides and Patterns of their Imitation. 
And Poets, while they Imitate, Inſtruct. The'teign'd Heroe inflames the True: And the dead 
Virtue animates the living. Since, therefore, the World is'Govern'd by Precept and Exam- 
ple, and both theſe can only have influence from thoſe Perſons who are above us; that kind 
of Poeſie, which excites to Virtue the 4 Men, is of greateſt uſe to Humane kind. 

: *Tis from this Conſideration, that I have preſum'd to Dedicate to your Royal Highneſs 
theſe faint Repreſentations of your own Worth and Valourin Heroick Poetry: Or, to ſpeak 
more properly, not to Dedicate, but to reſtore to you thoſe Teas, which in the more per- 
ſect part of my Characters, I have taken from you. Heroes may lawfully be delighted with 
their own Praiſes, both as they are farther incitements to their Virtue, and as they are the 
higheſt Returns which Mankind can make them' for it. % | 

And certainly, if ever Nation were oblig'd, either by the Conduct, the Perſonal Valour,or 
the good Fortune of a Leader, the Engliſhare acknowledging, in all of them, to your Royal 
Highnefs. Your whole Life has been a continued Series of Heroick Actions; which you began 
ſo early, that you were no ſooner nam'd in the World, but it was with Praiſe and Admi- 
ration. Even the firſt bloſſoms of your Youth paid us all that could he expected from a 
ripening Manhood. While you practis d but the Rudiments of War, you out- went all other 
Captains; and have ſince found none to ſurpaſs, but your ſelf alone. The opening of your 
Glory was like that of Light: You ſhone to us from afar ; and diſclos'd your firſt Beams on 
diſtant Nations: Yet fo, that ths Luſtre of them was ſpread abroad, and reflected brightly 
on your Native Country. Yon were then an Honour to it, when it was a Reproach to it 
ſelf: And when the fortunate Uſurper ſent his Arms to Flanders, many of the Adverſe Party 
were vanquiſh'd by your Fame, ee they tiy'd your Valour. The Report of it drew over to 
your 'Enſigns Whole Troops and Companies of Converted Rebels? and made them ſorſake 
ſucceſsful Wickedue to ollow an oppreſs'd anhd'exft'd- Virtue. Your Reputation wag'd War 
with the Enemies of your Royal Family, even within their Trenches; and the more obſti- 
nate, or more guilty of them, were ſorc'd to be Spies over thoſe whom they Commanded, 
leſt the Name of TORK ſhould Disband that Army, in whoſe Fate it was to defeat the Spar 
ardi, and force Dunkirk to Surrender. Yer, thiofe' victorious Forces of the Rebels were not 


9 * * 


able to ſuſtain your Arms. Where you Charg'd in Perſon you were a Conqueror. Tis 
true, they afterwards recover d Courage: and wreſted that Victory from others which they 


had loft to you. And it was a greater Action for them to Rally; than it was to overcome: 


Thus, by the Preſence of your Royal Highneſs, the Eny/iſh on both ſides remaind V ictorĩous. 
And that Army which was broken by your Valour, became a Terrottothoſs for whom they 
Conquer'd. Then it was, that at the Colt of other Nations you inform'd and cultivated 
that Valour which was to defend your Native Country, and to vindicate its Honour from the 
Inſolence of our incroaching Neighbours. When the Hollznders, not contented to withdraw 
themſelves from the Obedience which they ow'd their lawful Sovereign, affronted choſe by 
whoſe Charity they were firſt protected; ang, (being iwelld up to a pre eminence of 
Trade, by a ſupine Negligence og our ſide, anda fordid Parfimony on their own,) dar'd to 
diſpute the Sovereignty of the Seas; the Eyes of Three Nations were then caſt on you: 
And by the joint Suffrage of Kipg and People, you were choſen to revenge their common 
Injuries ; to which, though you had an undoubted Tide by your-Pirth, you had a greater by 
your Courage. Neither did the Succels deceive our Hopes and Expectations: The moſt Glo- 
rious Victory which was gain'd by our Navy in that War, was in that firſt Engagement: 
Wherein, even by the confeſſion of our Enemies, who ever palliate their own Loſſes, and 


_ diminiſh our Advantages, your abſolute Triumph was acknowledg'd: You Conquer'd at the 


Hague as entirely as at London; and the return of a ſhater'd Fleet, without an Admi- al, leſt 
not the moſt impudent among them the leaſt pretence for a faile Bonfire, or a diflemb'ed 
| CCcc2 oth Day 


Y 
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Day of Publick Thankſpiving. All our Atetierements againſt them aſterwards, thol-we 
lometimes Coniier*d, and were never overcome, were but a Copy of that Victory, 

{till fell ſhort ot their Original: Somewhat of Fortune was ever wanting, to fill up the Title 
of ſo ablo.ute a Defeat. Or, perhaps the Guardian- Angel of our Nation was not enough con- 
cern'd when you were abſent : And would not employ his utmoſt Vigour for a leſs important 
{take, than the Lite and Honour of a Royal Admiral. ; 

And, ſince that memorable Day, you have had leifure to enjoy in Peace the Fruits of ſo Glori. 
ous a Reputation; 'twas Occaſion only has been wanting to your Courage, for that can ne. 
vet be wanting to Occaſion. © The lame Ardour ſtill incites you to Heroick Actions: And the 
lame Concerment for all the Intereſts of your King and Brother, continue to give you reſt: 
leſs Nights, and a generous Emulation for your own Glory. You are {till meditating on new 
Labours for your ſelf, and new Triumphs for the Nation; and when our former Enemies 
again provoke us, you will again ſolicite Fate to provide you another Navy to overcome, 
and another Admiral to be ſlain. Lou will then lead forth a Nation eager to Revenge their 

aſt Injuries : And, like the Romans, inexorable to Peace, till they have fully vanquiſh'd. 
E our Enemies make their boaſt of a Surprize, as the Sammites have of a ſucceſsſul ſtrata em: 
But the Furce Caudine will never be forgiven till they are reveng'd. I have always obſerv'q 
in your Royal Highneſs, an extream Concernment for the Honour of FE Country : 'Tis a 
Paſſion common to you with a Brother, the moſt excellent of Kings: And in your Two per- 
ſons are eminent the Characters which Homer has given us of Heroick Virtue : The Command- 
ing Part in Agamemnon, and the Executive in Achilles. And I doubt not, from both your 
Actions, but to have abundane Matter - to fill the Annals of a Glorious Reign; and to pet. 
form the part of a jult Hiſtorian to my Royal Maſter, without intermixing with it any thing 
of the Poet. Fart, Nin b 478 | 

In the mean time, while your Royal Highneſs is preparing freſh Imployments for our Pens, 
I have been examining my own Forces, and making tryal of my ſelf, how I ſhall be able 
to Tranſmit you to Polterity. I have form'd a Heroe, I confeſs, not abſolutely perfect, but 
of an exce{live and over-boiling Courage: But Homer and Taſſo are my Precedents. Both 
the Greck and the 1tralian Poet had well conſider d, That 4 tame Heroe, who never tranſpreſſes 
the bounds of Moral Virtue, would ſhine but dimly iu an Epick Poem; the ſtrictneſs of thoſe Rules 
might well give Precepts to the Reader, but would adminiſter little of occaſion to the Wii. 
ter. Bur a Character of an excentrique Virtue is the more exact Image of Humane Life, be- 
cauſe he is not wholly exempted from its frailties: Such à Perſon is Almanxor; whom 1 Pre- 
ſent with all Humility to the Patronage of your Royal Highneſs, I deſign d in him a rough. 
neſs of Character, impatient of Injuries; and a confidence of himlelf, almoſt, approaching to 
an Arrogance, But theſe Errors are incident only to great Spirits; they are Moles and Dim. 
ples which hinder not a, Face from being Beautiful, tho that Beauty be not regular ; they are 
of the number of thoſe amiable Imperſections which we ſee in Miſtreſſes, and which we 

is over, without a ſtrict Examination, when they are accompanied with greater Graces. 
And ſuch in Almanzur,.'are a Frank and Noble Openneſs of Nature; and Eaſineſs to forgive. 
his Conquer'd Enemies; and to protect them in Diſtreſs ; and above all, an inviolable Faith 
in his Affection. Note | PF EI AG | 3 

This, Sir, I have briefly ſhadow'd to your Royal Highneſs, that you may not be aſham'd 
of that Heroe, whole Protection you undertake. Neither would I Dedicate him to fo Illuſtri. 
ous a Name, if I were conſcious to my, {elf that he did or ſaid any thing Wiveh was wholly un- 
worthy of it. However, ſince it is not. juſt that your Royal Highneſs ould defend, or own 
what, poſſibly, may be my Error; I bring, before you this accus d Almanzur in the nature of a 
ſuſpected Criminal. By the Sallrags,of che moſt and belt he is already Acquitted ; and by the 
Sentence of ſome, Condemn'd. ö Wa 


- 


| ur, | as I have no reaſon to ſtand to the Award 4 
mie, ſo neither dare I truſt the Partiality of my Friends. I make my laſt Appeal to ns 
Royal Highneſs, as to a Sovereign Tribunal. Heroes ſhou'd only be judg'd by Berg . 
caule they only are capable of meaſuring Great and Heroick Actions, by the Rule and Stan- 


- 


dard-of their own. ie Almeanzor has fail'd in any point of Honour, I muſt therein acknow- - 


ledge that he deviates from your Royal Highnels, who are the Pattern of it. But, if at any 
time he fulfils. the parts of Perſonal Valour and of Conduct, of a Soldier and of a General; 
or, if I could yet give, him à Character more advantageous than what he has, of the moſt. 
unſhaken Friend, the greateſt of Subjects, and the beſt of Maſters; 1ſhau'd then Gra aA 


World, a true Reſemblance of your Worth and Vurtues 3. at leaſt as far as they ate capable o 
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Her ber Heroick Verſe ought to be admitted into ſerious Plays, it not now to be diſpu- 
ted; 't already in poſſeſſion of the Stage, and I dare confidently affirm, That viry 
few Tragedies in this Age ſhall be receiv d without it. All the Arguments which 
are form d againſt it, can amount to no more than this, That it ts not ſo near 

Converſation as Proſe, and ee ſo natural. But it u very clear to all who underſtand Poetry, 

that ſerious Plays ought not to imitate Converſat ion too =P lid nothing were to be raid above 
that Level, the foundation of Poetry would be deſtr d. And, if you once admit of a Latitude, that 
Thoughts may be exalted, and that Images and Attions may be rail d above the Life, and deſcrib'd 
in Meaſure without Rhyme'; that leads you inſenſivly from your own Principles to mine: You are alrea- 
dy fo far onward of your way, that you have forſaken the imitation of ordinary Converſe. You are 
. gone beyond it; and to continue where you are, 3s to Lodge in the open Fields betwixt two Inns, Da 
Tote lit that which you call Natural, and have not ac wird the laſt Perfection of Art. But it was 
only Cuſtom which couzer d us ſo long: We thought, becauſe Shakeſpear and Fletcher went no fat- 
tber, that there the Pillars of Poetry. were to be erected. That, becauſe they excellently deſcribꝰd Paſſi- 
on it haut Rhime, therefore Rhime was not capable of deſcriving it. But time bas now. convinced 
moſt Men of that Error. ITis indeed ſo difficult to write Verſe, that the Adverſaries of it bæve a 
good Plea againſt many who undertake that task, without being form'd by Art or Nature for it. Ye, 
even they who have written worſt in it, would have written worſe without it, They bave couzen'd 
many with their Sound, who never took the pains to examine their Senſe. In fine, they bave ſuccecd. 
ed; tho, tis true, they have more diſhonour d Rhime by their good ſucceſs, than they have done by 
| their il. But 1 am willing to let fs this Argument: Iii free for every Man to write, or not to 
write, in Verſe, as he judges it to be, or not to be, bus Talent; or as he imagines the Audience will 
receive it. Fred hp | Ws 1 | i e 
Fur Heroick plays, (in which I have only ud it without the mixture of Proſe ) the firſt light we 
bad F them on the Engliſh Theatre, was from the late Sir William D'Avenant: 1: being forbid. 
den him in the Rebellious times to Ad Tragedies and Comedies, becauſe they contain'd ſome matter if 
Scandal to thoſe good People, who could. more eaſily diſpoſſeſs their lawful” Sovereign, than endure a 
wanton Feſt ; be was ferc'd to turn his Thoughts another way, and to introduce the Examples of "Mor 
ral Virtue, writ in Verſe, and perform d in Recitative Muſick. The Original of this Muſick, au 7 
the Scenes which Adorw'd this Work, he had from the Italian Ogata : but be beighten'd bis Charz- 
Gers (as I may probably imagine ) from the Example of Corneille and ſome French Poers. In this 
condition did this part of Poetry remain at His Majeſty , Return. When growing bolder, as being now 
own d by a Publick Authority, be review d bis Siege of Rhodes, and caus d it to be Atted as a juſt 
Drama. But as few Men 2 the Fappineſs to 7 and finiſh any new Project; ſo neither did he 


. * 


live to make bis Deion perfeck: There wanted the fulneſt of a Plot, and the Variety of Chatatters, to 
ferm it as it ou ht Y gn pf haps, ſomething might have been added to the Beauty of the Stile. All 
: | | be s, Dad be pleas'd to have given us anorber Work 


_ which be would have 1 or? d with znore e | 
of the ſame nature. Fur my ſelf, and others who came after bim, we are bound, "with all Veneration 
o he Memory, to acknowledge what advantage we receiv d from that excellent ground. work "which 
4 © /4 (>; 5 24-7 75 2 a 1 8 8 ö n nn 

e Jaid: Aud ſince it us an eaſie thing. fo add to what already & invented, we ought all us, without 
Envy to bim, or Partiality to our ſelves, to feld him the, precedence in ti. 
' * Having done bim this Juſtice, as my Guide ; I may do my ſelf ſo much, arto give an Account ef 
what. 1 have perform d after bim. I obſerVd then, as I. aid, what was wanting to the perfection e 
the Siege of Rhodes ; which was Deſign and Variety of Characters. Aud in the midſt of tbir Con. 
ſideration, by meer accident, I opened the next Book that ! by: me, which was an Arioſto in Ita 
lian; end the ver) fir# two. lines of. that Poem gave me Abr to all I could dre. * Lev 
RT Le Donne, II Cavalier, Larme, gli amori. EIT PDE ALI ILY 
Iso Corteſie, Vaudaci imprele jo . | 426 8 J 0 © . 
For the © &Rifleftion which I made, as tba, That an Heroick Play dug bi to be an imita- 
8 In 2 — Heroick Poem, and 1 „Tbat Love and gd to be the ſub. 
je of it. Both heſe; Sir William D'Avenant ad begen to ſhadow. ; but it was ſo, as frft 
Dijſcoverers draw t heir Maps, with Head-lands, and Pre montaries, and ſeme few Out- lie: ſom. 


L 


| what talen at 4 diſtance," and which the De [aw not clearly. The common Drama oblig'd bi 
to a Plot well e- e or 8 calſ d it, One entire and great Action. 1 1 f 

this be affarded not himſelf, in a Story. which be neither. fill 4 with Perſons, nor beautified wi h 

| Charafters, nor varied with Accidents... The Laws of an Heroick Poem did not diſpence 2vith, thoſe 

the other, but raii d tbem to a greater height ; and indulg d bim à farther liberty of Fancy, and of 


| 41 things as far above the ordinary proportion the Stage, 6s that, beyond the common 


Words'and Act ion! 7 Humane Life: Aud therefore in the ſcant ing of his Images, and Deſign, be com. 
k p | | We" | "1 OAT ON 2.9% 3s hs VI ee »4 i 


a 
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T ferry T1 campo diſcover ion of this kind of Writing, without diſſenting much fro, 
© bis, fe Memory I Loa AB x fa; : But I will do it with the ſame Reſpect to him, 9 2 
un re n alive and overlocking my Paper while I write. His Judgment of an Heroic Poem 1, 
this, That it ovght to be drefs'd in a more familiar and eaſie ſhape more ficted to the com- 
mon Actions and Paſſions cf Humane Life: And, in ſhort, more like a Glaſs of Nature, 
. ſhewing-us our ſelves in aur ordinary Habits; and figuring a more practicable Virtue to us, 
"th was done by che Ancients or Moderns. Thus be takes the Image of an Heroick Poem from 
the Draa, or Stage. Peetty; and accordingly to divide it into Five Books, refrefenting*the [ame num. 
ber of Ads; and every Book into ſeveral Canto's, imitating the Scenes which compoſe our Acts. 
But this, I think, « rather a Play in Narration ( as 1 may call it) than an Hercic Poem * if at 
leaſt you will not prefer the Opinion of a ſingle Man to the Practice of the moſt excellent Authors, both 
of Ancient and later Agen. 1am no admirer of Quotations ;, but you ſha# hear, if you pleaſe, one f 
the Ancients dali verin 55 Judgment on this Queſtion : Ia Petronius Arbiter, the moſt Elegan, 
and one of the moſt “ Aut lors of the Latine Tongue; who, after he had py many admirable 
Rules for the Structure and Beauties of an Epick Poem, concludes all in theſe Fol ing words: 
Non enim res geſſæ verſibus comprehendendz ſunt; quod longæ meſius Hiſtorici faciunt: 
Sed, per ambages, Deorumq; minilteria, præcipitandus eſt liber Spiritus, ut potius ſurentis ani. 
mi vaticinatio appareat, quam religioſæ orationis, ſub teſtibus, fides. 
In which Sentence, and J own Eſſay of a Poem, which immediately be gives you, it 1 thought be 
taxes Lucan, who fallend roo much the Truth of Hiſtory , crowded Sentences tiget her; was too ful 
ef Points; and too often fer d at ſomewhat which had more of the Sting of an Epigram, Iban i the 
| Dignity and State of an Heroick Poem, Lucan ud not much the help of his Heathen Deities : There 
was neither the Miniſtry of the Gods, nor the Precipitation of the Soul, ner the Fury of a Prophet ; (A. 
which my Author {peaks ) in bis Pharſalia: He Treats you more like a Philoſopher, than a Poet , and 
inflrutts you in Verſe, w:th what had been taught by bis Uncle Seneca in Proſe. In one word. he walk; 
ſoberly afoor, when he might fly. Tet Lucan « not always this Religious Hiſtorian. The Oracle 
Appius, and the Witchcraft of Eritho wil! ſomewhat atone for him. who was, indeed, bound 3 
an ill cbeſen and known Argument, to follow Truth with great exattneſs. For my part, I am of Opi« 
nion, that neither Homer, Virgil, Statius, Arioſto, Taſſo, nor. our Engith Spencer, could have 
forun d their Poems balf ſo beamiful, without tboſe Gods and Spirits, and thoſe Enthuſiaſtick parts of 
Poetry, which compaſe the moſt. Noble Parts of all their Writings. and I will ask any Man who loves 
Heroick Poetry (for I will not di{pute their Taſtes, who do not ) if 1be Ghoſt of Polydorus in Virgil, 
the. enchanted Wood in Taſſo, and the Buwer of Bliſs in Spencer, (which he borrows from that ad- 
mirable Italian) could have been omitted without taking from their Works, ſome of the greateſt Beau- 
ties in them. And if any Man object the improbabilities of a Spirit appearing, or of a Palace raid 
by Magick; I boldly Anſwer him, That an Heroick Poet is not tied to a bare Repreſentation of what 
a true, or exceeding probable, but that he might let himſelf looſe to wiſronary Objects, and to the Re- 
preſentation of ſuch things as gepenging not on Senſe, and therefore nut to be comprebended by Know- 
ledge, may give bim a freer ſcope for Imagination. Tu enough that in all Ages and Religions, the 
greateſt part of Mankind have biliewd the power of Magick, and that there are Spirits or _ 
which bave appear'd, \ This, 1 ſay, is foundation encugh for Poetry : And I dare farther affirm, thar the 
bole Doctrine of ſeparated Beings, whether theſe Spirits are. incorporeal Subſtances, ( which Mr. 
Hohbs, with ſome reaſon, thinks to imply a contradiclion,) or that they are a thinner and more Aerial 
fort of Bodies (as ſome of the Fathers have conjettur'd ) may better be explicated by Poets, than 
Pbiloſephers or Divine. For their Speculations on this Subj are wholly Poetical, they have on 
their Fancy. for their Guide, and that, being ſharper in an excellent Poet, than it is likely it ſhould in 
4 Phlegmatick, heavy. Gown-man, will ſee fari her in its own Empire, and produce more ſatisfattory Mo. 
tions on thoſe dark and doubtful Problem. pen art Ys 7 W 
Some Men think they have raisd a great Argument againſt the uſe of Spettres and Magick in He. 
.roick Poetry, by ſaying, they are unnatural: But, whether they or I believe there are ſuch things, s 
not material: Tis enough, that, for ought we know, they 77 be in Nature; and whatever , of mia 
be, 14 not properly unnatural. Neither am I much concern d at Mr. Cowley*s Verſes befire Gon 
bert; (d' bis Authority is almoſt Sacred to me: Tit true, be has reſembled the old Epick Poetry to 
4 Fantaſtick Fair land; but he has.contradifted bimſelf by bis own Example. For, be has himſelf 
made uſe of Angeli, and Viſio ns, in bis Davideis, as well as Taſſo in bis Godfrey, > One 
Hat 1 have written on tha Subjed will not be thought Digreſſion by rhe Reader, if be pleaſe to fe- 
member what I ſaid in the beginnin 7 this, Eſſay, that 1 have modell q jny Heroic Plays, 'by the 
Rules of an Heroick Poem. And, 75 that he the moſt Noble, the moſt Pleaſant, and the moſt "juſtrv- 
cti ve way of writing Verſe, and, wit hal, the higheſt pattern of. Humane * as all Poets have agreid - 
I. need no other Argument to jah my Choice in fl, Imitation. ; v6 advantage the Drama 
hes above the other, namely, that is repreſents to view, what the Poem 717 leo relate, and Segnius 
a * \ ys . * 1 : 
Om quæ ſunt oculis ſubjecta elibus, a Horace tells 
s menen D e tir ap 9 1 Nd! 


irt ĩtant animum demiſſa per aures, 
10 thoſe why objet? my frequent Ye EOS, and Trumpet, and my Repreſentations of Battelt; 
I Anſwer, I introduc'd rhem not on the Engliſh Stage; Shakeſpear gd rhem frequently; and tiò 
Johnſon ſhe me no Baitel in hs Cataline; her jou hear” from behind the Scenes rhe — 1 
Trumpets, and the ſhout s of Fighting Armier, But, 1 add furt ber, that theſe Warlike Inſtrument i, amd, 
even their Preſentations of Fg bt ing on the Stage, are no more than neceſſary to produce tbe Eff«@s of 
an Heroick Play ; That us, to raiſe the imaginazion' of the Audience, and to perſuade them, for the time, 
that what they behold on the Theatre & really er form d. 'The Poet &, then, to endeaviur an abſolute 
| Dominion over ibe Minds of the Spectatom; for, though our Fancy will contribute to its. own Deceit, 
yet a Writer ought 10 help its Operation, And that the Red Bull bas formerly done the ſame, ws wo 
more an Argument againſt our Practice, than it would. be for a Phyſician to forbear an approv d Me- 
dicine, becauſe a M untebank. has us'd it with Succeſs. | | | jb 
_... 


n I have " it a . 


a particular 


For ot herwiſe what can be more eaſie far me, than to 
5 Wale. reat * A that ic made againſt the Play ? 'Tw ſa 


Temper 
to be 5 d 2 * 4 
„ An/ er fus of con 
" ord; eb follow, 2 


1 an Injury, even from lis King a 
m 


the Command of memnon, 
mely, and in the pprobrious 
have tired but ſom 


it, but return d bim 
They are Home *; | 


Nay, be proceeded. ſofar in his, Inſolence, as to draw out bg, Sword, with intentien to kill bim. 
"x „EAN M E kon tere ud 30 H II. e. v. 194. 8 : 
And if Minerva had rot appear'd, and held bus band, be bad exetuted bis deſign; and 'twas al 
ſhe could do to diſſwade bim from it. "The event was, that he left the Army, and would fight ws 
ores Agamemnon gives his Character thes to Neſtor. EEO * 
Iv | FF 3 4e £24Aq wel mx yTw} £14p2yot d Me. Il, &. V. 287, 288, 
| draw 86 venrtey £31a, . aura on IN Vd aN. | 
And Horace gives the ſame deſcription of bim in bs Ar: of Poetry. 
Honoratum ſi forte reponis Achillem, 
Impiger, Iracundus, Inexorabilis, Acer, | 
Jura neget ſibi nata, nihil non arroget armis. . 1 
Taſlo's chief Character, Rinaldo, 2 a Man of the ſame Temper: For, zuben be had ſlain Ger- 
nando in bi beat of poſſion, he not only refusd to be judg*d:by Godfrey, bu General, but threarned 
that if he came 10 ſeize him, be would right himſelf by Arms upon him: Witneſs theſe following 
lines of Taſſo. | | 7% e ba URIs [ASE Ss 


Venga, egli omandi, jo terro fermo il piede; 
Giudici fian tra noi la forte, ' e' arme 
Fera tragedia vuol che Pappreſenci 
Per los diporti a le Nemiche genti, 


Tow ſee. how little theſe great Authors did eſteem the point of Honour, ſo much magnify d' by the 
French, and ſo ridiculouſly Ap*d by ms. | They made their Heroes Men of Honour; but © {s," as not 
to diveſt them quite of hamane Paſſions and Frailties : They content them{clves to ſhew you, what Men 
of great Sprits would certainly do, when they were provok'd, not whar they were oblig'd to do 
by the ſtrict Rules of Moral Virtue ; for my own part, I declare my ſelf for Homer and Taſſo 
and am more in love with Achilles and Rinaldo, than with Cyrus and Oroondates. I fh 
never ſubject my Charatters to the French Standard; where Love and Honour are to be weig!)'d 
by Drams and Scruples z yet, where, I bave. difign'd the Patterns 75 exact Virtue, wy as in tha 
Play are the Parts of Almahide, of Ozmyn, and Benzayda, I may ſafely challenge the beſt of theirs 

But Almanzor & tax*d with the changing [ides :, And what tye bas he on him to the contrary? He 
& mot born their Sul ec, whom he ſerves: And he « injur'd. by them to @ very high degree. He 
threatens them, and ſpeaks. inſolently of Sovereign Power : But ſo do Achilles and Rinaldo, whs 
were Subjetts and Soldiers to Agamemnon and Godfrey of - Bulloigne. He talks extravagantly 
in bus Paſſion ; but, if I would take the pains to quote an hundred paſſages of Ben. Johtiſon's Ce- 
thegus, 1 could eaſily ſhew you, that the Rhodomontades f Almanzor are neit ber ſo irrational as bu, 
nor ſo impoſſible to be put in execution : For Cethegus threatens to deſtroy Nature, and to raiſe a new 
one out of it: To kill all the Senate for bi part of the Afiion ; to look Cato dead, and a thouſand 
other things as extravagant, be ſays, but performs not one Action in the Play. | 

But none of the former Calunmies will tick; and 7 'tzs at laſt cha*ged upon me, that Al. 
manzor does all things; or if you will have an abſurd Accuſation, in their nonſence who make it, 
that he performs Impoſſibilitzes. 5 ſay, that being a ſtranger, he appeaſes two fighting Factions, 
when the Authority of their lawful Sovereign could not. This u indeed the meſt improbable of = 
«ll bs Adions; but "tus far from being imp ſible. Their King had made bimſelf contemptivle to his 
People, as the Hiſtory of Granada tells ; and Almanzor, though 2 ſtranger, yet was already 
known to them by bu Gallantry in the Juego de toros, his Engagement on the weaker ſide, and more 
eſpecially, by the Charafer of bus Perſon, and brave  Attions, given by Abdalla juſt before; and 
after all, the greatneſs of the Enterprize confiſted only in the daring ;, for be had the King's Guards to 
ſecond him: But we have read, both of Cæſar, and many other Generali, who have not only catm'd a Ma- 
tiny with a word, but have pre ented themſelves 1 A5 before an Army of their Fnemies ; which 
upon fight of them bas revolted from their own Leaders, and come over to their Trenches In the 
reſt of Almanzor's Action, you ſee him for the moſt part wiftorious ; but, be ſame fortune has 
conſtantly attended many Heroes who were not imaginary, yet you ſee it no Inheritance to bim: For, 
in the Firſt Part, be s made a Priſoner ;, and in the laſt, defeated ; and not able to preſerve the 
City from being taken, | If | the, Hiſtory of the late Di ke of . Guile be true, be bar ar ded more, and 
perform d * in Naples, than A'manzor « feignd 30 have dove in Granada. , 


' 


, * 
»# 


e been too feliens in this Apology ;" but to w. Jews: Pub eBiony'T 1 will Have rhe * 57 7 
ny Pliy 'expord ro the Criticks, without defence. | | "© 664 

Ae Concen ment + is wholly 2 me, and r be in Fe Saovabrent Noba 
to it, and are ſome ui oblig*d 0 ae beir Opinion. That there are Ws in it I FF on 


Aſt opere in tanto fas eſt ohrepere Somnum. 


Bur 7 | hola already ſwe t the K and with the Common good pb of preperens he: 


can be content 10 i it iet Y, to Hear my. fortune curſt 7 N we my few”, OTE 4 . ww; 
* 10 e both without . e 1 Hicks / 


p R O L Oo G 
IO the Firſt P A R 2 


Spoken by Mrs Ellen Guy in a Broad bnd Hat, ad Wale belt. 


7 HIS Feſt was firſt of th'other Houſe's he, See now what Charity it was to ſave! 
And five times ind, bas never fail'd of . taking. © | They thought you liK d what. only. you forgave A 


For twee a ſhame a Poet ſhould be kill d | And brought. you. more dull Sence, dull Sence much 
T'nder the ſhelter of ſo broad a Shield. POLE Than brisk gay Non: ſence, and the heavier Curſe. 
I. U that Hat, whoſe very ſipht did win ye I They bring 4 Ir'n and Glaſs upon the Stage, 

Te laugh and clap as though the Devil were in ge. | Th barter with the Indians of tur Age. 

As then, for Nokes, ſo now I hope gau be | Still they write on, and like grear Authors ſhaw: | 
So dull, to laugh once more for love of me. But tu s Rowlers in wet Gardens grow 
III write a Play, ſays one, for I have got Heavy with Dirt, and gathering as they g 


A Broad brim'd Hat, and Maſte- Beit towards a Plct. [ May none who have ſo little' underſtood 3 
Says th'other, I bave one more large than that | To like ſuch traſh, preſume to praiſe what'e prod ! 


—T 


Thus they out write each other with a Hat. * And may the Drudges of the Stage, whoſe Fate 
The Brims ſtill grew with every Play they wrat 5 ' Is damm d dull Farce, more duly fo Thanſlats, 
Ard grew ſo large, they cover d all the Wit. | Fall under that Excize the State thinks ft 
Hat was the Play: 'twas Language, FVit and Tale: To ſet on all French ares, whoſe worſt u Pt, 
Like them that find Meat, Drink, and Cloth in Ale. French Farce worn out at home, 45. ſent abroad; 
What Duſineſs do thefje Mungril Wit. cone fs, And patch d up here, 3s made our Engliſh Mode. 
Myen all their hope n acting of a Dreſs ' | Hencefort let Poets, e re allow'd to webe. 

Thus, Two the bett C — of the Age Be ſearch' d, like Dueliſts, before they Habt, 

Muſt be worn out, with being Blocks 0 th Stage; For Wheel. broad Hits, dul Humor, all that chaff 
Like a young Girl, who better things has known, | Which makes you mourn, and makes the vulgar 8 
Beneath their Poets Impotence they groan. For theſe, in Plays, are as unlawful Arms, 


| As in a Combat, Coats of Mail, and Charms. | 


— — — ——— 


— — 
— — 


Pon Repreſented, l 15 0 


Mabomet Boabdelin, ehe laſt King of Granada. Mr. X e 


Prince Abdalla, bis Brother. AI. Hal. 
Abdel mel ech chief of the Abencerrages. Mr. Mobun. 
Zulema, chief of the Zegrys. III. Harrs, 
Abenamar, an old Abencerrago. ———— Mr. Cartwright, 
Selin, an old Zegry. Mr. Wimerſhal. 
Om brave young Abencerrago,s Son to Abenamer. Mr. Beeſton, 
Hamet, Brother to Zulema, a PLS Mr. Watſon. 
Gomel, a Zegry. Mr. Powel. 
Almantat - N — — Mr. Hart, 
Ferdinand, King of Spain —— — Mr. Litthwood, ,, 
Duke of Arcos, his General. — — Mr. Bel. Be: 
Don Alonzo d' Aguilar, a Spaniſh Captain. 
Almabide, Queen of Granada. Ms. Ellen Guyn, 
Lyndaraxa, Siſter to Zulema, a Zegry Lady: —— Mrs, Marſhal. 
Benx ada, Daughter to Selim. a Mrs. Bowtel. 
Eſperanza, Slave to the Queen — Mrs. Reeve, wo 
| ES Slave to N | —— —— Mrs. Eaſtland. Os: 
la, Queen of Spain, — — — ——Mrs. James. 1 


Meſſengers, Guards, Attendants, Men and Women. 


| The SCENE in GRANA D 4, and the Chriſten cn 
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Almanzor and Almabide: 
OR THE 


CONQUEST of GRANADA, 


6 


The Firſt PAR T. 


Boabdelin, Abenamar, Abdelmelech, Guards. 


Hus, in the Triumphs of ſoft Peace I reign; 
And, from my Walls, defy the Pow'rs of Spain: 
With Pomp and Sports my Love I celebrate; 

| While they keep diſtance, and attend my State: | 

Parent to her whoſe eyes my Soul inthral; [T9 Abe: 

Whom I, in hope, already Father call; 

Abenamar, thy Youth theſe Sports has known, 

Of which thy Age is now Spectator grown: 

Judge-like thou fit'ſt, to praiſe, or to arraigti 

The flying Skirmiſh of the darted Cane: | 

But, when fierce Bulls run looſe upon the place, 

And our bold Moors their Loves with danger grace, 

Then, Heat new bends thy ſlakned Nerves again, 

And a ſhort Youth runs warm through every Vein. 

Aben, I muſt confeſs th Encounters of this day 

Warm'd me indeed, but quite atiother way: 

Not with the fire of Youth, but gen'rous Rage 

To ſee the Glories of my Youthfull age 

So far out done. | | 

Abdel. Caſtile could never boaſt, in all its pride, 

A Pomp ſo ſplendid; when the liſts ſet wide, 

Gave room to the frerce Bulls, which wildly ran 

In Sierra Ronda, 'ere the War began : 05 

Who, with high Noſtrils, Snuffling up the wind, 

Now ſtood, the Champion of the Salvage kind. 

Juſt oppoſite, within the circled place, 


B oab. 


Ten of our bold Abencerrages race 


(Each brandiſhing his Bull-ſpear in his hand,) 4 oY 

Did their proud Gennets gracefully commancg. 

On their ſteel'd heads their demy-Lances wore 

Small pennons, which their Ladies colours bore: 

Before this Troop did Warlike Ozamn go; _ 

Each Lady as he rode faluting low: __ po aj 

At the chief ſtands, with Reverence more profound, 

His well-taught Courſer, kneeling, touch'd the ground ; 

Thence rais'd, he ſidelong bore his Rider on, 

Still facing, till he out of fight was gone. 
Boab. You praiſe him like a Friend, and I confeſs 

His brave Deportment merited no leſs, 
Abdelm. Nine Bulls were launch'd by his Victorious Aft, 


Whoſe wary Gennet ſhunnin {till the harm, 


Seem'd to attend the ſhock and then leap'd wide: 
Mean while, his dexttons Rider, when he ſpy d 
The Beaſt juſt ſtooping, twixt the neck and head 
His Lance, with never erring fury, ſped. 2 

Aben. My Son did well; and fo did Hawet too; 
Yet did no more than we were wont to do; 


But what the ſtranger did, was more than Man: 


Abdel. He finiſh'd all thoſe Trium plis we sf p | 901 22 | : | "Ex 


386 The Conqueſt of Granada. 


One Bull, with curl'd black head beyon'd d the reſt, — 
And dew-laps hanging from his brawny cheſt, 
With nodding front a while did daring ſtand, 
And with his jetty hoof ſpurn'd back the ſand : 
Then, leaping forth, he bellow'd out aloud : 
Th' amaz'd affiſtants back each other croud, 
While Monarch-like he rang'd the liſted field: 
Some toſs d, ſome goar'd, ſome trampling down he kill'd. 
Th' ignobler Moors from far his Rage provoke 
With woods of darts, which from his ſides he ſhook. 
Mean time your valiant Son, who had before 
Gain d fame, rode round to every Mirador: 
Beneath each Ladies ſtand, a ſtop he made ; 
And, bowing, took th' Applauſes. which they paid. 
Juſt in that point of time the brave unknown, 
Approach'd the Liſts. 

Boab. - — I mark d him, when alone 
(Obſerv'd by all, himſelf obſerving none) 
He enter'd firſt; and with a gracefull pride, 
His fiery Arab dextrouſly did guide: 
Who, while his Rider every ſtand ſurvey'd, 
Sprung looſe, and flew into an Eſcapade: 
Not moving forward, yet, with every bound, 
Preſſing and ſeeming ſtill to quit his ground. 
What after paſs'd- — | 8 
Was far from the Ventannan where I fate, [ To Abdel. 
But you were near, and can the truth relate. . | 

Abdel. Thus, while he ſtood, the Bull who ſaw this foe, 
His cafter Conqueſts proudly did forego: 
And, making at him, with a furious bound, 2 
From his bent Forehead aim d a double wound. 
A riſing murmer ran through all the field, 
And every Ladies blood with fear was child. 
Some skriek d, while others, with more helpful care, 
Cry d out aloud, beware, brave Vouth, beware! 
At this he turn d; and, as the Bull drew near, 
Shun d, and receiv'd him on his pointed Spear. 
The Lance broke ſhort ; the Beaſt then 14. . loud, 
And his ſtong neck to a new onſet bow d. 
Th'undaunted Youth | * 11 
Then drew; and from his ſaddle bending low, Of EI 3 


Juſt where the neck did to the ſhoulders * grow, 

With his full force diſcharg'd a deadly blow. | " 

Not heads of Poppies (when they reap the grain) 4 

Fall with more eaſe before the lab xing Swain, 8 abbr 4 0 

Than fell this head :- 2 — 

It fell ſo quick, it did even death prevent: 2 805 „ Ee 

And made imperfet bellows as it went. ok CARR TR tier ray 

Then all the Trumpets Victory did ſound : * *. os Ok RO 

And yet their clangors in our ſhouts were drown'd.” [4 cou d noiſe within. 
Boab. Th'Alarm-bell rings from our Alhambra, Walls, | 

And, from the Streets, ſound Drums, and Ataballes. 1 "hit. a Bell, Drums and Trump. 

How now ! from whence proceed theſe new allarms: | "(Tor them a mrs” 
Meſſ. The two fierce Factions are again in arms; BY 

And, changing into blood the days delight, + 

The Ze erys with the Abencerrages fight. . 1115 4 2 

On each fide their Allies and Friends pes, -* 

The Macas here the Alabezes thera- 

The Gezals with the Abencerrages joyn, . eh ein an ag 

And, with the Zegrys, all great Gomel's ne SHOTS fich un an 
Boab. Draw up behind the Vivarambla N . e es Ek 

Double my Guards, theſe Factions I will face; on | n 2 na 


And try if all the fury they can bring 
Be Proof againſt the preſence of, their Kir g: bee bete. 
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The Factions appear. At the heal of the Abencerrages Ormyn; at the head of 
the Tegrys, Lulema, Hamet, Gomel, and Selin: Abenamat and Abdetme- 
lech joyned with the Abencerrages. 
Zul. The faint Abencerrages quit their ground : 

Preſs 'em; put home your Thruſts to every Wound. 
Abdelm. Zegry, on manly Force our Line relies ; 

Thine poorly takes th'advantage of Surprize. 

Unarm d and much out-number'd we retreat; 

You gain no Fame, when baſely you defeat. 

If thou art brave, ſeek nobler Victory; 


Save Mooriſh Blood; and, while our Bands ſtand by, 
Let two to two an equal Combat try. 
Hamet. Tis not for fear the Combat we refuſe: 
But we our gain'd Advantage will not loſe. 
Zul. In Combating, but two of you will fall; 
Afid we reſolve we will diſpatch you all. 
Ozmyn. We'll double yet th'exchange before we die; 
And each of ours two Lives of yours ſhall buy. 
[ Almanzor enters betwixt them, as they ſtand ready to engage. 
Almanz. I cannot ſtay to ask which Cauſe is beſt ; 
But this is ſo to me, becauſe oppreſt. ſ Goes to the Abencerrages. 
[ To them Boabdelin and his Guards, going betwixt them. 
Boab. On your Allegiance I command you ſtay ; is 
Who paſſes here, through me muſt make his way. 
My Life's the Iibmus; through this narrow line 
You firſt muſt cut, before thoſe Seas can joyn. 
What Fury, Zeerys, has poſleſs'd your Minds? 
What Rage the brave Abencerrages blinds ? 
If, of your Courage you new proofs wou'd ſhow, 
Without much Travel you may find a Foe. 
Thoſe Foes are neither ſo remote nor few, 
That you ſhou'd need each other fo purſue. 
Lean Times and foreign Wars ſhould Minds unite; 
When poor, men mutter, but they ſeldom fight. 
O holy Alha, that I live to ſee 
The e aſſiſt their Enemy ! 
You fight the Chriſtians Battels; every Life 
You laviſh thus, in this inteſtine ſtrife, 
Does from our weak Foundations take one Prop, 
Which help'd to hold our ſinking Country up. 
Ozmyn. Tis fit our private Enmity ſhould ceaſe : 
Though injur'd firſt, yet I will firſt ſeek Peace. 
Zulem. No, Murd'rer, no; I never will be won 
To Peace with him whoſe hand has ſlain my Son. 
Ozmyn. Our Prophet's Curſe— 
On me, and all the Abercerrages, light, 
If unprovok'd I with your Son did fight. 
A4bdelm. A Band of Zeerys ran within the place, 
Match'd with a Troop of Thirty of our Race. 
Your Son and Ozzy» the firſt Squadrons led, 
Which, ten by ten, like Parthians charg'd and fled. 
The Ground was ſtrow'd with Canes, where we did meet, 
which crackled underneath our Courſer's Feet. 
When Tarifa (I ſaw him ride apart) 
Chang d his blunt Cane for a Steel pointed Dart; 
And meeting Ozz7yn next, "Wy + 
Who wanted time for Treaſon to provide, | 
He baſely threw it at him, undefy'd. [ Ozmyn ſbowing his Ars. 
Ozmyn. Witneſs this Blood lich, when by Treafon ſought, 
That follow'd, Sir, which to my ſelf I ought.- 
Zulem. His Hate to thee was grounded on a Grudge, 
Which all our generous Zegrys juſt did judge; 
Thy Villain Blood thou openly didſt place | * wa 
Above the Purple of our Kingly Race. h as 8 
: Ddd 2 Bobd. 
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Boabd. From equal Stems their Blood both Houſes draw, 
They from Morocco, you from Cordon. 
Hamet, Their Mungril Race is mix'd with Chriſtian Breed; 
Hence 'tis that they thoſe Dogs in Priſons feed. 
Abdel. Our holy Prophet Wills, that Charity 
Should ev'n to Birds and Beaſts extended be: 
None knows what Fate is ior himſelf deſign d; 
The Thought of humane Chance ſhould make us kind. 
Gomel. We waſte that Time we to Revenge ſhould give: 
Fall on; let no Abencerrago live. [_ Advancing before the reſt of hie Party 
| Almanzor advancing on the other ſide, and deſcribing a Line with hi Swo;j 
Allianz. Upon thy Life, paſs not this middle Space; | 
Sure Death ſtands guarding the forbidden place. 
Comel. To dare that Death, I will approach yet nigher. 
Thus, wert thou compaſsd in with circling Fire. | L They felt. 
Boab. Diſarm em both; if they reſiſt you, kill. 
Almanzor, in the widſt of the Guards, kills Gomel, and then is diſarm d 
Almanz. Now, you have but the Leavings of my Will. 
Boab. Kill him; this inſolent unknown ſhall fall, 
And be the Victim to attone you all. | 
Ozmzn. If he muſt die, not one of us will live; 
That Life he gave for us, for him we give. 
Boab. It was a Traitor s Voice that {poke thoſe Words; 
So are you all who do not ſheath your Swords. 
Zulem. Outrage unpuniſh'd, when a Prince is by, 
Forfeits to Scorn the Rights of Majeſty : 
No Subject his Protection can expect, 
Who what he owes himſelf does firſt neglect. 
Abenam. This Stranger, Sir, is he, 
Who lately in the Vzvarambla place 
Did, with ſo loud Applauſe, Your Triumphs grace. 
Boab. The word which I have given, Ill not revoke; 
If he be brave, he's ready for the Stroke. 
Almanz. No man has more Contempt than I, of Breath ; 
But whence haſt thou the Right to give me Death? 
Obey'd as Sovereign by thy Subjects be ; 
But know, That 1 alone am King of me. | 
I am as free as Nature firſt made Man, 
Ere the baſe Laws of Servitude began, 
When wild in Woods the noble Savage ran, 
Boab. Since, then, no Pow'r above your own you know, 
Mankind ſhou'd uſe you like a common Foe. 
You ſhou'd be hunted like a Beaſt of Prey; 
By your own Law I take your Lite away. 
Almanz, My Laws are made but only for my ſake ; 
No King againſt himſelf a Law can make. 
If thou pretend'ſt to be a Prince like me, 
Blame not an A& which ſhould thy Pattern be. 
I ſaw th'oppreſs'd, and thought it did belong 
To a King's Office to redreſs the wrong: 
I brovght the Succour which thou ought'ſt to bring, 
And fo, in nature, am thy Subjects King. 
Boab. I do not want your Counſel to direct, 
Or Aid to help me puniſh or protect. | 
Almanz,, Thou want*ſt em both, or better thou would'ſt know 
Than to let Factions in thy Kingdom grow. 
Divided Int'reſts, while thou think'ſt to ſway, 
Draw like two Brooks thy middle Stream away : 
For though they band and jar, yet both combine 
To make their Greatneſs by the fall of thine. _ 
Thus like a Buckler thou art held in ſight, 
While they, behind thee, with each other fight. WET 
Boab. Away; and execute him inſtantly. U To. his Guards. 
Almanz. Stand off, I have not Leiſure yet to die. D To them Abdalla 145 
| | | 7 
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Abdalla, Hold, Sir, for Heav'n ſake hold: 
Defer this Noble Stranger's puniſhment, 
Or your raſh Orders you will ſoon repent. 
oab. Brother, you know not yet his Inſolence. 
Abdal. Upon your ſelf you puniſh his Offence : 
If we treat gallant Stangers in this ſort, 
Mankind will ſhun th' inhoſpitable Court. 
And who, henceforth, to our Defence will come, 
If Death muſt be the brave Almanzors doom? 
From Africa I drew him to your Aid; 
And for his Succor have his Life betraid. 
Boab. Is this the Almanzor whom at Fez you knew, 
When firſt their Swords the Aeriff Brothers drew? 
Abdal. This, Sir, is he who for the Elder fought, 
And to the juſter Cauſe the Conqueſt brought: 
Till the prond Sarto, ſeated in the Throne, 
Diſdain'd the Service he had done, to own. 
Then to the vanquiſh'd part his Fate he led ; 
The Vanquiſh'd Triumph'd, and the Victor fled : 
Vaſt is his Courage; boundleſs is his Mind, 
Rough as a Storm, and humorous as Wind ; 
Honour's the only Idol of his Eyes; 
The charms of Beauty like a Peſt he flies : 
And rais'd by Valour from a Birth unknown, . | 
Acknowledges no Pow'r above his own. O Boabdelin coming to Almanzor. 
Impute your Danger to our Ignoranee; 
The Braveſt Men are ſubje& moſt to Chance: 
Granada much does to your Kindneſs owe : 
But Towns expecting Sieges cannot ſhow | 
More Honour, than t' invite you to a Foe, 
Alman. I do not doubt but I have been to blame: 
But, to purſue the end for which I came, 
Unite your Subjects firſt ; then let us go, 
And pour their common Rage upon the Foe. 
Boab. to the FaTions. | 
Lay down your Arms; and let me beg you ceaſe 
Your Enmities. 
Zulema. We will not hear of Peace, 
Till we by force have firſt reveng'd our ſlain, 
Abdel. The Action we have done we will maintain. 
Selin. Then let the King depart, and we will try 
Our Cauſe by Arms. BY 
Zul. For us and Victory. 
Boab. A King intreats you. RY 
Almanz. What Subjects will precarious Kings regard? 
A Beggar ſpeaks too ſoftly to be heard. 
Lay down your Arms; 'tis I Command you now : 
Do it or by our Prophet's Soul I vow, 
My Hands ſhall right your King on him I ſeize. 
Now, let me ſee whoſe Look but diſobeys. 
Omnes. Long live King Mahomet Boabdelin. 
Alman. No more; but huſh'd as Midnight ſilence go: 
He will not have your Acclatnations now. | FM 
Hence you unthinkinking Croud — [The common People go off on both Parties. 
Empire, thou poor and deſpicable thing, 
When ſuch as theſe unmake or make a King! | 
Abdalla. How much of Virtue lies in one great Soul. [ Embracing him. 
Whoſe ſingle Force can Multitudes controul ! { 4 Trumpet within, 


Enter a Meſſenger. 
Meſſer. The Duke of Arcor, Sir, | 
Does with a Trumpet from the Foe appear: | 
Boab. Attend him, he ſhall have his Audience kere. ; 
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Arcor. The Monarchs of Caſlile and Arragon 8 
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Have ſent me to you to demand this Town: 
To which their Juſt and Rightful Claim is known. 
Boab. Tell Ferdinand, my Right to it appears 
By long Poſſeſſion of Eight Hundred Years. 
W hen firſt my Anceſtors from Afr:ick Sail'd, 
In Rodrique's Death your Gothique Title fail'd. 
Arcos, The Succeſlors of Rodrique ſtill remain; 
And ever ſince have held ſome part of Spain. 
Ev'n in the midſt of your victorious Pow'rs 
Tir Aſturias, and all Portugal were ours. 
You have no Right, except you Force allow ; 
And if yours then was juſt, ſo ours is now. 
Boab. Tis True, from Force the Nobleſt Title ſprings ; 
| therefore hold from that, which firſt made Kings. 
Arcos. Since then by Force you prove your Title true, 
Gurs muſt be Juſt; becauſe we claim from you. 
Vhen with your Father you did jointly Reign, 
Invading with your Moors the South of Spain, 
I, who that day the Chriſtians did Command, 
Then took, and brought you bound to Ferdinand. 
Boab. I'Il hear no more; defer what you would fay : 
In private we'll Diſcourſe ſome other day. 
Arcor. Sir, you ſhall hear, however you are loth, 
That, like a perjur'd Prince, you broke your Oath. 
To gain you Freedom, you a Contract Sign'd, 
By which your Crown you to my King reſign'd. 
From thenceforth, as his Vaſſal holding it, 
And paying Tribute, ſuch as he thought fit: 
Contracting, when your Father came to dye, 
To lay aſide all marks of Royalty: 
And at Purchena privately to live 
Which, in exchange, King Ferdinand did give. 
Boab. The Force us'd on me, made that Contract void. 
Arcos. Why have you then its Benefits enjoy'd ? 
By it you had not only Freedom then, 
But fince had Aid of Money and of Men. 
And, when Granada for your Uncle held, 
You were by us Reſtor'd, and he Expell'd. 
Since that in Peace we let you reap your Grain, 
Recall'd our Troops that us'd to beat your Plain, 
And more 
Almanz. Yes, yes, you did with wondrous Care 
Againſt his Rebels proſecute the War, 
While he ſecure in your Protecton ſlept, 
For him you took, but for your {elf you kept. 
Thus, as ſome fawning Uſurer does feed 
With preſent Sums th'unwary Unthrift's need, 
You ſold your Kindneſs at a boundleſs rate, 
And then o'er-paid the Debt from his Eſtate : 
Which mouldring piece-meal, in your hands did fall ; 
Till now at laſt you came to {woop it all. 
Arcos. The Wrong you do my King I cannot bear; 
Whoſe Kindneſs you would odiouſly compare. 
Th' Eſtate was his, which yet, ſince you deny, 
He's now content in his own wrong to buy. _ 
Almars. And he ſhall buy it dear what his he calls: 
We. will not give one Stone from out theſe Walls. 
Boab, Take this for Anſwer, then ORE, 
Whatc'er your Arms have Conquer'd of my Land, 
I will for Peace reſign to Ferdinand: 
To harder terms my Mind I cannot bring ; 
But as I (till have liv'd, will die a King. 
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Arcor. Since thus you have Reſoly'd, henceforth prepare 
For all the laſt extremities of War: 
My King his Hope from Heaven's aſſiſtance draws. 
Almanz,, The Moors have Heav'n and me taſſiſt their Cauſe. Exit Arcos. 
Enter Eſperanza. 
Eſper. Fair Almahide 
Who did with weeping Eyes theſe Diſcords ſee, 
nd fears the Omen may unlucky be) 
Prepares a Zambray to eDanc'l ns night, 
In hope ſoft Pleaſures may your Minds unite. 
Boab. My Miſtriſs gently chides the fault I made: - | 
But tedious Buſineſs has my Love delay'd; | 0 
Buſineſs which dares the Joys of Kings invade. 
Almanz.. Firſt, let us Sally out, and meet the Foe. 
Abdal. Led on by you, we on to Triumph go. 
Boab. Then, with the Day, let War and Tumult ceaſe; 
The Night be Sacred to our Love and Peace: 
'Tis juſt, ſome Joys on weary Kings ſhould wait; 
'Tis all we gain by being Slaves to State. Es [ Exeunt omne f: 
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Abdalla, Abdelmelech, Ozmyn, Zulema, Hamet, as returning os the Sally, 


Abdal. His Happy Day does to Granads bring 
A fling Peace, and Triumphs to the King: 

The Two fierce Factions will no longer jarr, _ 
Since they have now been Brothers in the War : 
Thoſe, who apart in Emulation fought, * 
The common Danger to one Body brought ; 
And to his Coſt the proud Caſtillian finds 
Our Mooriſh Courage in united Minds. 

Abdel. Since to each others Aid our Lives we owe, 
Loſe we the name of Faction and of Foe ; 
Which I to Zulema can bear no more, 
Since Lindaraxa's Beauty I Adore. 

Zul. I am oblig'd to Lindaraxa's Charms 
Which gain the Conqueſt, I ſhould loſe by Arms; 

And wiſh my Siſter may continue Fair, Me 

That I may keep a _ | 
Of whoſe Poſſeſſion I ſhould elſe 3th air. 3 

Ozmyn. While we indulge our common Happineſs, 
He is forgot by whom we all poſſeſs ; 
The brave Almanzor, to who e Arms we Owe 
All that we did, and all that we ſhall do; 
Who, like a Tempeſt that out-rides the Wind, 
Made a Juſt Battle er the Bodies bin d. 
Abalalla. His Victories we ſcarce could keep i in view, 
Or liſh em fo faſt as he rough drew. .. * 
Abdel. Fate after him below with pain did move, 
And Victory could ſcarce keep pace above. | 
Death did at length ſo many ſlain forget, 1 
And loſt the Tale, and took em by the great. TI them Almanzor with the 


Hamer. See, here he comes, T Due of Arcos priſoner. 
And leads in Triumph him who did Command 
The vanquiſh'd Army of King Ferdinand. FA to the Duke of Arcos 


Almanz. Thus far your Maſter's Arms a fortune tind 
Below the ſwell'd Ambition of his Mind : 
And Alba ſhuts a Mis-believers Reigg | 
From out the beſt and goodlieſt part of 9 e 
Let Ferdinand Calabrian Tong ueſts make A 3 
And from the French conteſted Milan take, 
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Let him New Worlds diſcover to the Old, 
And break up ſhining Mountains big with Gold, 
Yet he ſhall find this ſmall DOME Foe 
still ſharp, and pointed, to his Boſom grow. 
Duke of Arc. Of ſmall Advantages too much you boaſt 
You beat the Out-guards of my Maſter's Hoſt : 
This little loſs in our vaſt Body, ſhews 
So ſmall, that half have never heard the news. 
Fame's out of breath, e re ſhe can fly fo far, 
To tell em all, that you have e're made War. 
Almanx. It pleaſes me your Army is ſo great: 
For now I know there's more to Conquer yet. 
By Heav'n I'll ſee what Troops you have behind; 
III face this Storm that thickens in the Wind: 
And, with bent Forehead full againſt it go, 
Till I have found the laſt and utrhoſt Foe. 
Duke. Believe you ſhall not long attend in vain; 
To Morrow's Dawn ſhall cover all your Plain. 
Bright Arms ſhall flaſh u 1 you from afar; 
A Wood of Lances, and a moving War, 
But I, unhappy in my Bands, muſt yet 
Be only pleas'd to hear of your Defeat, 
And, with a Slave's inglorious Eaſe remain, 
Till Conquering Ferdinand has broke my Chain. 
Almanz. Vain Man, thy hopes of Ferdinand are weak; 
I hold thy Chain too faſt for him to break. 
But ſince thou threaten'ſt us, T'11 ſet thee free, 
That I again may Fight and Conquer thee. _ 
Duke. Old as I am, I take thee at thy word, 
And- will to Morrow Thank thee with my Sword, 
Almanz, 111 go, and inſtantly acquaint the King: 
And ſuddain Orders for thy Freedom bring, - 
Thou can'ſt not be ſo pleas'd at Liberty, 
As I ſhall be to find thou dar'ſt be fre. 
Exeunt Almanzor, Arcos, and the reſt ; excepting REY Abdalla * Zulemas 
Abdaila. Of all thoſe Chriſtians who infeſt this Town, | 
This Duke of Arcos is of moſt Renown. }. - T 
Zulema. Oft have I heard, that in your Father's Reign, 
His bold Advent 'rers beat the Neighb fing Plain; 4 
Then, under Ponce-Leons Name he fou | 
And from our Triumphs many Prizes T0 | 
Till in Diſgrace, from Spain at length he went, 
And ſince, continued long in Baniſhment. | ee 
Abdalla. But (ce, your Beautcous Siſter does appear. [I them Lindarazz. 
Zulema. By my deſire ſhe came to find me here: 
Zulema and Li 9 BOT: whiſper ; then Zulema 
goes ont, and Lindaraxa is. Lving after. 
Abdal. Why, faireſt Lindaraxa, do you fly |, + [$ bei her. 
A Prince, who at your Feet is proud to Die? 3 
Linda. Sir, I ſhould bluſh to own fo rude a thing, - „„ CS, 
As tis to ſhun the Brother of my King, - BEE | 
Abdal. In my hard Fortune I ſome Eaſe ſhould find, 
Did your Diſdain extend to all Mankind. 
But give me leave to grieve; and to colniplain, | 
Thft you give others what I beg in vain. -, : + /_ * 
Liudar. Take my Eſteem, if you on that can byes. 3 
For, frankly, Sir, tis all I have to giye. 
If, from my Heart, you ask or hope for more, 1 ESS 
I grieve the Place is taken up before. 5 
Abdal. My Rival merits you. | HAD EA Ger Re ly 
To Abaelmelech 1 will Juſtic en 8 e 
For he wants Worth who dares not Fw” a Foe.” LY" 74 20 
Lindaraxa. That for his Virtue, Sir, you make Defetice, © 
Shows | in your own a Noble Confidence : 
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But him defending, and excuſing me, f 
know not what can your advantge be. 7 © 90 
Abdal. I fain would ask, ere I proceed in this, | 
If, as by Choice, you are by Promiſe, his? 
Lindar. Thi Engagement only in my Love does lie; 
But that's a knot which you can ne'r untye. 
Abdal. When Cities are Beſieg d, and Treat to yield, 
If there appear Relievers from the Field, © ES 
The Flag of Parley may be taken down, = 
Till the ſucceſs of thoſe without be known. 4 

Lindar. Though Abdelmelech has not yet poſſeſt, | Ol 
Yet I have ſeald the Treaty far my Breaſt. | —— 

4bdal. Your Treaty has not ty'd you to a day; fo 
Some, chance might break it, would you but delay. 

If I can judge the Secrets of your Heart, 

Ambition in it has the greateſt part; 

And Wiſdomthen will ſhew ſome difference 

Betwixt a Private Perſon and a Prince. 

L indar. Princes are Subjects {till 
Subject and Subject can ſmall diff'rence bring; 

The diff rence is 'twixt Subjects and a King, 

And ſince, Sir, you are none, your hopes remove; 
For lefs than Empire I'll not change my Love. 

Abdal. Had I a Crown, all I ſhould prize in it, 
Should be the Pow'r to lay it at your Fect. 

Lind. Had you that Crown which you but wiſh 
Then I, perhaps, might ſtoop, and take it up. 
But till your Wiſhes, and your Hopes agree, 
You ſhall be ſtill a Private Man with me. 14 

Abdal. If I am King, and if my Brother Die 

Lind. Two If's, ſcarce make one Poſlibility. 

Abdal. The Rule of Happineſs by Reaſon ſcan ; bell 
You may be Happy with a Private Man. 6654 
Lindar. That Happineſs I may enjoy, tis true}, 6 
But then, that Private Man muſt not be you. . 
Where &er I Love, Im happy in my Choice; 

If I make you ſo, you ſhall pay my Price. 

Abdal. Why wou'd you be fo great? | 

Lindar. Becauſe I've ſeenn, N — 
This day, what tis to hope to be a Queen. fs ; * * 
Heav'n, how yall watch d each motion of her Eye! (niet nch 
None could be ſeen while Alnabide was by 5 + OTH DONT 5s 
Becauſe She is to be her Majeſty. | dg ME 
Why wou'd I be a Queen! becauſe my Face © | e 
Wou'd wear the Title with a better Grace r 
If I became it not, yet it wou d be 9 | 
Part of your Duty then to Flatter me. | | i 
Theſe are not half the Charms of being great; 2 


* 


not hope, 


I wou'd be ſomewhat— that I know not yet. | | = -. 
Yes; I avow th Ambition of my Soul, 
To be that one, to live without contronl:- F | ; _ 
And that's another Happinels to me | | | _— 
To be fo Happy as but one can be; gin” 
Abdal. Madam, ( becauſe I would all doubts remove) 
Wou'd you, were I a King, accept my Love? Fer 
Lind. I wou d accept it; and, to ſhow tis true, 
From any other Man as ſoon as you; 
Abdal. Your ſharp Replies makes me not love you leſs, 
But make me ſeek new paths to Happinels. — 6 
What I deſign, by time will beſt be ſeen; | 
You may be mine and yet may be a Qu enn | 
When you are fo, your Word your Love aſſures. 
Lind. Perhaps not Love you but Iwill be yours. 
1 [ Heoffers ie tale ber Hand and pj it. 
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Let him New Worlds diſcover to the Old, 

And break up ſhining Mountains big with Gold, 

Yet he ſhall find this {mall DOS Foe 

Still ſharp, and pointed, to his Boſom grow, 

Duke of Arc. Of ſmall Advantages too much you boaſt; 

You beat the Out-guards of my Maſter's Hoſt : 

This little lofs in our vaſt Body, ſhews 

So (mall, that half have never heard the news. 

Fame's ont of breath, e're ſhe can fly fo far, 

To tell 'em all, that you have e're made War, 

Almanx. It pleaſes me your Army is ſo great: 

For now know there's more to Conquer yet. 

By Heav'n Il ſee what Troops you have behind; 

Il face this Storm that thickens in the Wind: 

And, with bent Forehead full againſt it go, 

Till I have found the laſt and utmoſt Foe. 

Duke. Believe you ſhall not long attend in vain; 

To Morrow's Dawn ſhall cover all your Plain. 

Bright Arms ſhall flaſh upon you from afar ; 

A Wood of Lances, and a moving War. 

But I, unhappy in my Bands, muſt yet 

Be only pleas'd to hear of your Defeat, 

And, with a Slave's inglorious Eaſe remain, 

Till Conquering Ferdinand has broke my Chain. 

Almanz. Vain Man, thy hopes of Ferdinand are weak; 

I hold thy Chain too faſt for him to break. 

But ſince thou threaten'ſt us, I'll ſet thee free, 

That I again may Fight and Conquer thee. 

Duke. Old as I am, I take thee at thy word, 

And- will to Morrow Thank thee with my Sword, 
Almaz. III go, and inſtantly acquaint the King: 

And ſuddain Orders for thy Freedom bring. 

Thou can'ſt not be fo pleas'd at Liberty, 

As I ſhall be to find thou dar'ſt be free. | | 

Exeunt Almanzor, Arcos, and the reſt : excepting only Abdalla and Lulkema 
Abdalla. Of all thole Chriſtians who infeſt this Town, | 

This Duke of Arcos 1s of moſt Renown. | 
Zulewa. Oft have I heard, that in your Father's Reign, 

His bold Advent'rers beat the Neighb'ring Plain; 

Then, under Porce-Leor's Name he fought, 

And from our Triumphs many Prizes brought, 

Till in Diſgrace, from Spain at length he went, 

And ſince, continued long in Baniſhment.  _ | 
Abdalla. But (ce, your Beautcous Siſter does appear. [ To them Lindaraxa. 
Zulema. By my deſirèe ſhe came to find me here: 

. { Zulema «xd Lindaraxa whiſper ; then Lulema 
goes ont, and Lindaraxa is going after. 


Abdal. Why, faireſt Lindaraxa, do you fly [ Staying her. 
A Prince, who at your Feet is proud to Die? | 160 
Linda. Sir, I ſhould bluſh to own fo rude a thing, [ Staying: 


As tis to ſhun the Brother of my King. 
Abdal. In my hard Fortune I ſome Eaſe ſhould find, 
Did your Diſdain extend to all Mankind. 
But give me leave to grieve, and to complain, 
Thit you give others what I beg in vain. "#3 
Liudar. Take my Eſteem, if you on that can live 
For, frankly, Sir, tis all I have to give. 
It, from my Heart, you ask or hope for more, 
I grieve the Place is taken up betore. 
Abdal. My Rival merits you. 
To Abdelmielech 1 will Juſtice do; 0524 
For he wants Worth who dares not praiſe a Foe. 1 tr 
Lindaraxa. That for his Virtue, Sir, you make Defence, = 
Shows in your own a Noble Confidence : 


But 
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But him defending, and excuſing me, 
I know not what can your advantge be. 
Abdal. I fain would ask, e're I proceed in this, 
If, as by Choice, you are by Promiſe, his? 
Lindar. Th' Engagement only in my Love does lie; 
But that's a knot which you can ner untye. 
Abdal. When Cities are Beſieg d, and Treat to yield, 
If there appear Relievers from the Field, 
The Flag of Parley may be taken down, 
Till the ſucceſs of thoſe without be known. 
Lindar. Though Abdelmelech has not yet poſleſt, 
Yet I have feal'd the Treaty far my Breaſt. 
Zbdal. Your Treaty has not ty'd you to a day; 
Some chance might break it, would you but delay. 
If I can judge the Secrets of your Heart, 
Ambition in it has the greateſt part; 
And Wiſdom'then will ſhew ſome difference 
Betwixt a Private Perſon and a Prince. | 
Lindar. Princes are Subjects (til 
Subject and Subject can ſmall diff rence bring; 
The diff rence is twixt Subjects and a King. 
And ſince, Sir, you are none, your hopes remove; 
For leſs than Empire Ill not change my Love. 
Abdal. Had I a Crown, all I ſhould prize in it, 
Should be the Pow'r to lay it at your Þect. 
Lind. Had you that Crown which you but wiſh, not hope, 
Then I, perhaps, might ſtoop, and take it up. 
But till your Wiſhes, and your Hopes agree, 
You ſhall be ſtill a Private Man with me. 
Abdal. If I am King, and if my Brother Die 
Lind. Two If's, ſcarce make one Poſſibility. 
Abdal. The Rule of Happineſs by Reaſon ſcan 
You may be Happy with a Private Man. 
Lindar. That Happineſs I may enjoy, tis true; 
But then, that Private Man maſt not be you. 
Where &er I Love, Im happy in my Choice z 
If I make you fo, you ſhall pay my Price. 
Abdal. Why wou'd you be ſo great? 
Lindar. ———— Becauſe I've ſeen, 
This day, what tis to hope to be a Queen. 
Heav'n, how yall watch'd each motion of her Eye! ; 


5 


None could be ſeen while Almahide was by ; 

Becauſe She is to be her Majeſty. 

Why wou'd I be a Queen! becauſe my Face 

Wou'd wear the Title with a better Grace. 

If I became it not, yet it wou'd be 

Part of your Duty then to Flatter me. 

Theſe are not half the Charms of being great ; 

I wou'd be ſomewhat— that I know not yet. 

Yes; I avow th Ambition of my Soul, 

To be that one, to live without contronl : 

And that's another Happineſs to me 

To be ſo Happy as but one can be. 
Abdal. Madam, ( becauſe I would all doubts remove) 

Wou'd you, were I a King, accept my Love? 

Lind. 1 woud accept it; and, to ſhow tis true, 

From any other Man as ſoon as you. | | 
Abdel. Your ſharp Replies makes me not love you lels, 

But make me ſeek new paths to Happineſs. 

What I deſign, by time will beſt be ſeen; 

You may be mine and yet may be a Qucen: 

When you are ſo, your Word your Love aſſures. 
Lind. Perhaps not Love you but Iwill be yours. 

| [ He offers to take her Hand and ig it. 
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Stay, Sir, that Grace I cannot yet allow, + + hen 244 tn 
Before you ſet the Crown upon my Broõw. 2. e 
That Favour which you ſeek——; - ** 
Or Aldelimclech, or a King mult have, 
When you are fo, then you may be my Slave. [Exit: but looks 22 

Abdal. Howe er Imperious i in her Words ſhe were, 
Her parting Looks had nothing of ſevere. 
A glancing Smile allur d me to Command; 
And her foft Fingers gently preſt my Hand. 
felt the pleaſure. glide through every part ; 
Her Rand went through me to my very Heart. 
For ſuch another pleaſure, did he live, | 
I could my Father of a Crown deprive. 
What did I lay ! 
Father! That impious Thought has ſhock'd my Mind : 
How bold our Paſſions are, and yet how blind | 
She's gonez and now 
Methinks there is leſs Glory in a Crown 
My boiling Paſſions ſettle and go down. 
Like Amber cha.'d, when ſhe is near ſhe acts, , 
When farther off, inclines, but not attracts. . | To him Tulema. 
Aſſiſt me, Zulema. if thou would'ſt be 
That Friend thou ſeen'(t, aſſiſt me againſt me. 
Betwixt my Love and Virtue I am toſt; 
This muſt be forfeited, or that be loſt: 
I could do much to merit thy Applauſe; 
Help me to fortifie the better Cauſe. 
My Honour is not wholly put to flight; 
But would, if ſeconded, renew the Fight. 

Zul. 1 met my Siſter; but I do not ſee 
VV hat difficulty in your Choice can be: 
She told me all; and 'tis ſo plain a caſe, 
You need not ask what Council to embrace. 

Abdal. I ſtand reprov'd that I did doubt at all; 


My waiting Virtue ſtaid but for thy Call : 


'Tis plain that ſhe who for a Kingdom, now 
Would ſacrifice her Love, and break her Vow, 
Not out of Love, but Int'reſt acts alone, 
And wou'd, ev'n in my Arms, lie thinking of a Throne. 
Zul. Add to the reſt this one Reflection more, . 
When ſhe is Married, and you ſtill Adore, 
Think then, and think what Comfort it well bring, 
She had been mine 
Had I but only dard to be a King! 
Abdal. I hope you only would my Honour try ; 
I'm loth to think you Virtue's Enemy. 
Zule If, when a Crown and Miſtriſs are in place, 
Virtue intrudes with her lean Holy Face, 
Virtue's then mine, and not I Virtue's Foe; 
Why does ſhe come where ſhe has nought to do? 
Let her with Anchorites not with Lovers lye; 
States- men and they keep better company. 
Abdal. Reaton was given to curb our Head-ſtrong Will. 
Eule. Reaton but ſhews a weak Phyſicians Skill : 
Gives nothing while the raging Fit does laſt; 
But ſtays to Cure it when the worſt is paſt. 
Reaſon's a Staff for Age, when Nature's gone; 
But Youth is ſtrong enough to walk alone. 
Aldal. In curſt Ambition I no Reſt ſhould find; 
But muſt tor ever loſe my Peace of Mind. M 
Aube. Meth inks that Peace of Mind were bavely loſt ; 1.9 itt a 
A Crown, whate'er we give, is worth the Colt: oy 11 
Abdal. Juſtice diſtributes to each Man his Right, 13: nnd 
Put what ſhe gives not, ſhould I 1 * Might 2 
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Fi If Juſtice will take all, and nothing, oy 44519 F | 
Juſtice methinks is not diſtributive, *t writ +0 

Abdal. Had Fate ſo pleas d, I had been Eldeſt Born z 
And then, without a Crime the Crown had worn 

Zula Would you ſo pleaſe, Fate yet a way would find; 81 
Man makes his Fate according to his Mind. | 
The weak low Spirit Fortune makes her Slave z 1 wit Ahl 11; . 4 
But ſhe's a drudge when hectord by the Raver K dn eat? 
If Fate weaves common Thaead, he']l change the: Doom; 510 5 
And with new Purple ſpread a Nobler Loom. ei e 

Abdal. No more; —I will uſurp the Royal ger; 7 Bat hs; 
Thou who haſt made me e make me — | ww 14 100 piers; mo) 

Zulem. Your way is pens the Death of Turi fa, „ 
Does on the King, our Zegrys Hatred.draw z. On 10 e Aich ba 08 
Though with our Enemies in ſhow'we cloſe, 8 Het F 
is but while we to purpole can be Focs. 131 01 f ad 
Selin, who Heads us, would reve — eng Duo im tte ey 
But Favour hniders Juſtice to be en 2 
Hroud Ozmyn with the King his Pow r r maintains : £ 
And, in him, each Abencerrago Reigns. MES re id 

Abdul. What Face of any Title can I briny Mr CHIN 

Zulem. The Right of an Eldeſt Son has to p? King. 1 


Your Father was at firſt a Private Mñanzʒ ab ox aat'Þ 
And got your Brother e're his Reign began. 11 nel a0 
When, by his Valour, he the Crown had won, Ne A; 

Then you _ Born a Monarch's Eldeſt Son. 1 664890 


Abdal. To ſharp-Ey'd Reaſon this would ſeem dus; 
But Reaſon, I through Love's folſe Opticks vie xp. 
Zulem. Lov's mighty Pow'r has led me Captive too: 
I am in it unfortunate as you. 
Abdal. Our Loves and Fortunes ſhall together go, 
Thou ſhalt be Happy when I firſt am ſo. + 
Zulem. The Zegry's at old Selix's Houſe are met; 5 
Where in cloſe Council for Revenge they ſit, 
There we our commom Int'reſt will unite; _ 
You their Revenge ſhall own; and they your Right. | 
One thing I had forgot which may — 455 
I met Almanzor coming back from Court. 
But with a diſcompos'd and fpeedy pace, 
A fiery Colour kindling all his Face: 
The King his Pris ners freedom has deny d 
And that Refuſal has provok'd his Pride. 
Abdal. Would he were ours! 
III try to gild th'injuſtice of his Cauſe ; © | 
And court his Valour with a vaſt applauſe. we 
Zulem. The Bold are but the inſtruments o "hy Wise . 
Vhey undertake the Dangers we Adviſe. 
And while our Fabrick with their pains we raiſe, 62 
We take the Profit, and pay them with Praiſe. b. L Exennt, 
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ACT. III 


Almanzor, Abdalla. 
Alman. Hat he ſhould dare to do me this Diſgrace! . 
Is Fool or Coward writ upon my Face? 

Refuſe my Pris' ner! I ſuch means will uſe, 
He ſhall not have a Pris'ner to refuſe. | 

Abdal He ſaid you were not by your Promiſe ty ds) 
That he abſolv'd your Word when he deny'd. W 

Almanz. He break my Promile, and abſolve my Vow: wk Fr 


Tis more than Mahomet himſelf can do- Nod etpiiad bob of) 

The Word which I have given ſhalb ſtand like Fates 2769 29H Mead 

Not like the King's, that Weathercock Se en e ile e 17 * 
b. + 
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He ſtands To high with ſo unfixt a Mind, 

Two Factions turn him with each blaſt of Wind. 
But now he ſhall not veer; my Word is paſt: 
III take his Heart by th' roots; and hold it faſt, 


Abal. You have your Vengeance in your hand this Hour; 


Make me the humble Creature of yohr Pow'r: 
The Gray«dins will gladly me obeys. 

CTird with fo baſe and impotent a ſway.) 
And when I ſhew my Title, you ſhall ſee 

I have a better Right to Reign than he. 

Almanz. It is {ifficient that you make the Claim: 
You wrong our Friendſhip, When your Right you name. 
When for my ſelf I Fight, I weigh the Cauſe 5 - ©. 
But Friendſhip will admit of no ſuch Laws: 
That weighs by th' lump, and when the Cauſe i is light, 
Puts Kindneſs in to ſet the Ballance right. x 
True, I would wiſh my Friend the juſter ſi ders z 
But in th unjuſt my Kindneſs more is try d. 

And all the oppoſition I can bring, 
Is, that I fear to make you ſuch a King. 

Abdal. The Majeſty of Kings we ſhould not blame, 
When Royal Minds Adorn the Royal Name: 

The vulgar, Greatneſs too much Idolize, 
But haughty Subjects it too much Deſpiſe. 

Almanx. I only ſpeak of him, 

Whom Pomp and Greatneſs fit ſo looſe about, 
That he wants Majeſty to fill them out. 

Abdal. Haſte then, and loſe no time———— 
The Buſineſs muſt be enterpriz'd this Night. 
We mult ſurprize the Court in its Delight. 

Almanz. For you to Will, for me 'tis to Obey; 
But I would give a Crown in open Day: 

And, when the Spaniards their Aſſault begin, 
At once beat thoſe without, and theſe within. 
Euter Abdelmelech. 

Abdelm. Abdalla, hold ; there's ſomewhat I intend 
To ſpeak, not as your Rival, but your Friend. 

Abdal. If as a Friend, Iam oblig d to hear: 

And what a Rival ſays I cannot fear. 
Abdelm. Think, brave Abdalla, what it is you do ? 


Your Quiet, Honour, and our Friendſhip too, 
All for a fickle Beauty you forgo. 
Think, and turn back before it be too late ; 
Bzhold, in me, th' example of your Fate. 
I am your Sca- mark, and tho wrack'd and loſt, 
My Ruins ſtand to warn you from the Coaſt. 
Abdal. Your Counſels, Noble Abdelmelech, move 
My Reaſon to accept em, not my Love. 
Ah, Why did Heav'n leave Man fo weak Defence, 
To truſt frail Reaſon with the Rule of Senſe! 
"Tis over-pois'd and kick'd up in the Air, 
While Senſe weighs down the Scale ; and keeps it there. 
Or, like a Captiv e King. tis born awayz 
And fore d to count nance its own Rebel's ſway. 
Abdlelm. No, no; our Reaſon was not vainly lent; 
Nor is a Slave but by its own Conſent. 
If Reaſon on his Subjects Triumph wait, 
An eafie King deſerves no better Fate. 
Abdal. You {peak too late; ny Empire's loſt too > far, 
I cannot Fight. 
AbAelm. Then make a flying War z 
Diſlodge betimes before you are beſet. | 
Abdel. Her Tears, her Smiles, her Wy” Looks a Net, 
Her voice is like a Syren's of the Land; F 36 
And bloody Hearts lie panting in her hand, 


[ Exit Almanzor. 
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Abdelm. This do you know, and tempt the danger (till? - 
Abdal. Love like a Lethargy has ſeiz d my Will. 

I'm not my ſelf, ſince from her fight I went; 

I lean my Trunck that way, and there ſtand bent; 

As one, who in ſome frightful Dream, would ſhu 

His preſſing Foe, labours in vain to run; 

And his own ſlowneſs in his ſleep bemoans, 

With thick ſhort ſighs, weak cries, and tender groans, 

SO | ET — | 
Abdelme. Some Friend in Charity, ſhould ſhake 

And rouze, and call you Joudly till you wake. | 

Too well I know her blandiſhments to gain, 

Uſurper-like, till ſettled in her Reign; 122 

Then proudly ſhe inſults, and gives you cares 

And jealouſies; ſhort hopes, and long deſpairs. Wy 

Te this hard yoke you muſt hereafter bow ; Wit} ot 5 

Howe'r {he ſhines all Golden to you now: "nol 
Abdal. Like him, who on the Ic | EE 

Slides ſwiftly on; and ſees the water near, X 

Yet cannot ſtop himſelf in his career 

So I am carry'd. This enchanted place, 

Like Circes Ille, is peopled with a Race = 

Of Dogs and Swine, yet, though their fate I know, 


I Took with pleaſure, and am turning too. [ Lyndaraxa paſſes over the Stages. 


E'er ſhe return with ſome reſiſtleſs Grace, 

And with new Magick covers all the place. | 
Abdal, I cannot, will not; nay, I would not fly; 

III Love, be blind, be cozen'd till I die, 

And you, who bid me wiſer Counfel take, 

PI Hate, and if I can, III kill you for her ſake. xk 2 
Abdelm. Ev'n I that counſell'd you, that Choice approve ;' 

III Hate you blindly, and her blindly Love: ET 

Prudence, that ſtemm'd the Stream, is out of Breath; 


Abdelm. Fly, Fly, before th'allurements of her Face, 8 


And to go down it, is the eaſter Death. . 5 Lyndaraxa re-emters and ſimi er. 
Abdel. That Smile on Prince Abdalla ſeems to ſay, \ on Abdalla. [_ Exit Abdalla. 


You are not in your killing Mood to day: 
Men Brand, indeed, your Sex with Cruelty, 
But you'r too good to fee poor Lovers Die. 
This God-like pity in you I extol ; 4 
And more, becaule, like Heaven's, tis general. 
Hyd. My ſmile implies not that I grant his ſuit : 
Twas but a bare return of his ſalute. ft 
Abdel. It ſaid, you were engag d and I in place: 
But to pleaſe both, you would divide the grace. 
Lynd. You've cauſe to be contented with your part, 
When he has but the Look, and you the Heart. 
Abdel. In giving but that Look, you give what's mine ; 
Ill not one corner of a Glance reſign: 
All's mine; and I am cov'tous of my Store: 
have not Love enough; I'll tax you more. 
Lynd. I gave not Love; twas but Civility : 
He is a Prince ; that's due to his Degree. . 
Abdel. That Prince you {mil'd on is my Rival till: 
And ſhou'd, if me you lov'd, be treated ill. 
Lynd. I know not how to fhow ſo rude a Spight. 
Abdel. That is, you know not how to love aright ; 
Or, if you did, you would more difference ſee 
Betwixt our Souls, than 'twixt our Quality. 
Mark, if his Birth make any difference, 
It, to his words, it adds one grain of Senſe: 
That Duty which his Birth can make his due 
III pay; but it ſhall not be paid by you. 


bo. © 6b 
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For if a Prince Courts her whom 1 Adore, n N 307 Ob 
He is my Rival, and a Prince no more. L WS1EGS MIL. 

Ind. And when did I my Poi ſo far reſign, N 9200 
That you ſhonld regulate each Lob of mine? ?h⁶hk Oh! 2 

Abel Then,when you gave your Love,you bete Power.” 

Lynd. 'Twas during Pleaſure, tis revok'd pant Hour. 

Now call me falſe, and rail on Woman-kind;” „ LTD 
'Tis all the Remedy you're like to fine. fail Tron | 

Abdel. Yes, there's one more, — — — 
I' hate you, and this viſit is my laſt.. a A 

Lynd. Do't, if you can; you know | hold you falt. 
Yet, "fot your Quiet, would you could reſis {IR | 
Your Love, as ealily as I do mine. 

Abdel. Furies and Hell, how unconcern 2 ſhe ſpeaks ! 
With what indifference all her Vows ſhe breaks! i 
Curſe on me; but ſhe ſmiles. 11 111 10. 

Ind. That Smile's a part of Love; and. alls your due : - 
tate it from the Prince, and give it YOu, | 

Abdel. Juſt Heav'n, muſt my poor Heart your Blay-game prove 1% ee. 
To Bandy, and make Childrens Play in Love? oh 25 Fog 
Ah! How have I this Cruelty deſerv did 
| who ſo truly and ſo long have fſerv'd ! Lo 7 s An | 1 | 25863 1 
And left fo eaſily ! Oh cruel Maid 200 20 
So ealily! twas too unlindx Aide. 9 win PHE eee 107 oct! 
That Heart which could fo caſily remove, 940 e 
Was never fix d, nor rooted deep in Love. . 

11nd. You lodg d it ſo uncafie in your: Breaſt | | HINKLE: WOT ie ba; 
I thought you had been weary of:the Gueſt. D Ohm l 
Firſt I was treated like a ſtranger there,; 0 


7 % ©. 


Ws. 
| 12 


But, when a Houſhold Friend 1 did appear 
You thought, it ſeems, I could nòt live en, | 2. 2th 
Then, by degrees, your feign'd . Reſpect withdrew: © a 
You mark d my Actions, and my Guardian grew. ttt £264 
But I am not concern'd your Acts. to blame: £209 
My» Heart to yours, but upon liking came. 
And, like a Bird, whom prying Boys moleſt, 
Stavs not to Breed where ſhe had built her Neſt. 
Abdel. J have done Ill 
And dare not ask you to be leſs Liſpleas'd: 
Be but more angry, and my pain is eas d. 
. Lynd. If I ſhould be fo kind a Fool to take 
This little ſatisfaction which you make, 
I know yon would preſume ſome other time 
Upon my Goodneſs, and repeat your Crime. 
Abdel. Oh never, never: upon no pretence: | 
My Life's too ſhort to expiate this Offence. . 
Lond. No; now I think on't, tis in vain to try; 
Tis in your Nature, and paſt Remedy. 
Yowll (till diſquiet my too loving Heart: 
Now we are Friends, tis belt for we to part. [ Taking her Hand. 
Abael. By this Will you not give me leave to Swear 2? 
Lynd. You wou'd be Perjur'd if you ſhould, I tear. 
And when I talk with Price Abdalla next: 
I with your fond Suſpicions ſhall be vext. 
Abdel. I cannot ſay I'll conquer Jealouſie: 
But if you'll freely paadon me, Il try. 
Ind And, till you that ſubmiſſive Servant prove, 
| never can conclude you truly Love. Io them, the King, Almahide, Abele 
mar, Eſperanza, Guard, e 
Kine. Approach my Almahide, my charming Fair; 
Ble (ting of Peace, and Recompence of War. 
This Night i is yours; and may your Lite ſtill be 
The ſame in Joy, tho not Solemnity. - | 
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We. 
Besen a Myrtle Shade, 

Which Love for none but happy Lovers made, 

IT ſept, and ſtraight my Love before ine brought 
Phillis, the Obje# of my waking Thonght : 
UOnadreſsd ſhe came my Flames to meet, | 
While Love ftrow'd Flow'rs beneath her Feet , 
Flow'rs, which ſo preſs d by her, became more froeet. 


2. 
From the bright Viſton's Head 
A careleſs Veil of Lawn was looſely ſpread: 
From her white Temples fell her ſhaded Hair, 
Like cloudy Sun-ſhine, not tov Brown nor Fair. 
Her Hands her Tips did Love inſpires, 
Her = Grace my Heart did fire. 


But moſt her Eyes, which languiſb' d with deſire. 


— 

OE Ah, Chir wing Fair, ſaid I, 

How long can you my Bliſs and yours deny ? 

By Nature and by Thos ths lovely Shade 

Was for Revenge of ſuffering Lovers mude. 
Silence and Shades with Love agree | 

Both Shelter you, and Favour me; 

Don cannot Bi, lecanſe I cannot ſee. 


gi 4. 
Bl No, bet me Die, ſhe ſaid, 
Rather than loſe the ſpotleſs name of Maid : 
 Faintly methought ſhe ſpoke, for all the while 
She bid me not believe her, with a Smile. 
Then Die, ſaid I, ſhe ftill deny'd » 
And, 3s it thus, thus, thus ſhe cry d, | 
You uſe a harmleſs Maid ! and ſo ſhe Dy d. 


I wakd, MC raioht I knew 
I Tov'd ſo well, it made my Dream prove true: 
Fancy, the hinder Miſtriſs of the two, © 
Fancy had done what Phillis wor d not do. 
Ah, Cruel Nymph} ceaſe your Diſdain ;, 
While I can Dream, you ſeorn in vain : 
Aſleep or waking, you muſt eaſe ty pain. * 
L After the Bunte, a tnmitttnions noiſe of Drums and Trumpets. 
3 I DD them Ormyn; his Sword drawn. 
Oz. Arm, quickly, Arm, yet all, I fear, too lats: . 
The Enemy's already at the Gate. 
Boab. The Chriſtians are diflodg'd ? What Foe is near? 
Om. The Zegry's are in Arms, and almoſt here. 
The Streets with Torches ſhine, with Shoutings ring, © © 
And Prince Abdalla is proclalm'd the King. © © — 
What Man could do, I have already dong 
But bold Almanzor fiercely leads em on. F 
Abenam. The Alhambra yet is ſafe in my Cotnmand, — [I the King. 
Retreat you thither while their, Week we ſtand. e 
« Bogb. I cannot meanly for my Tife provide, 
I'll either periſh in't, or ſtem this Tide. #565: by WEE 
To guard the Palace, Ozmyn beyorr Cares "Ou - : 
If they o'recome, no Sword will hart the Fair. ee 
O, Il either Die, or TI make od the place. 
Abdel. And 1, with theſe, will bold l##7zor face. Exeunt all but the Le- 
. Almah. What diſmal] Planets did my Triumphs light: L dec. An Alarm mithin. 
Diſcord the Day, and Dꝛath does Rule the Night; e FO 
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The noiſe my Soul dees through my Senſes wound. 
1nd. Methinks it is a noble, ſprightly found, 
The Trumpets Clangor, and the claſh of Arms ! 
This noife may chill your Blood, but mine it warms «x Shoutine and claſhi 
We have already paſt the Rubicon. 3 of Swords within , 
The Dice are mine : Now, Fortune, for a Throne. ; 


The Sound gocs farther Off, and taintly Dics; A Shout within, and claſhing 
Curſe of this going back, theſe ebbing Cries ! / of Swords afar off. 


Ye Winds, waft hither Sounds more {trong and quick: 
Peat faſtcr, Drums, and mingle Deaths more thick. 
I'll to the Turrets of the Palace go, 
And add new Fire to theſe that Fight below. 
hence Hero-like, with Torches by my fide, 
(Far be the Owen though) my Love III guide. 
No; like his better Fortune III appear, 
Weith cpen Arms looſe Veil, and flowing Hair, j 
{uſt flying forward from my rowling Sphere, 
My Smiles ſhall make 4bdalla more than Man; 
Let him look up, and periſh it he can. | Ex 
(_ An Alarm nearer Ihen Enter Almanzor and Selin 
in the head of the Tegrys. Ozmyn Pris ner. 
lan. We haye not fought enough, they fly too ſoon : 
And Iam griev'd the Noble Sport is done. ; 
This only Man, of all whom Chance did bring Pointing to Ozmyn, 
To mect my Arms, was werth the Conquering. 
His brave Reſiſtance did my Fortune Grace; 
So flow, fo threatning forward he gave place. 
His Chains be eaſte, and his Ulage fair. 
Selin. I beg you would commit him to my Care. 
Almanz. Next, the brave Spaniard, free without delay: 
And with a Convoy lend him ſafe away. [ Exit a Guard. 
Ham. The King by meSalutes you; and to ſhow [To them Hamet andothers. 
That to your Valour he his Crown does owe, 
Would from your Mouth I ſhould the Word receive; 
And, that to the'e you would your Orders give. 
Almanz. He much o'er-rates the little I have done. 
U Almanzor goes to the Door, and there ſeems to give out Orders, 
by ſending People ſeveral ways. 
Selin 100z11yn. Now to revenge the Murder of my Son. 
To Morrow tor thy certain Death prepare : 
This Night I only leave thee to deſpair. 
Ozz#1zn. Thy idle Menaces I do not fear: 
My bulincſs was to Die, or Conquer here. 
Siſter, for you 1 grieve I cou'd no more: 
My preſent State betrays my want of Pow'r. 
But, when true Courage is of force bereft, | 
Paticnce, the only Fortitude, is left. Exit cum Selin. 
Almah. Ah, Eſperanza, what for me remains | 
But Death; cr worſe than Death, inglorious Chains 
Eſper. Madam, you muſt not to Deſpair give place; 
Heaven never meant Misfortune to that Face. " 
Suppoſe there were no Juſtice in your Cauſe; 
Beruty's a Bribe that gives her Judges Laws. 
ihat you are brought to this deplor'd Eſtate, 
Is but th ingenious Flattery of your Fate; 
Fate fears her Succour, like an Alms, to give: 
And would you, God-like, from your felt ſhould live. 
Al:zch., Mark but how terrible his Eies appear 
And yet there's ſomething roughly Noble there, 
Which, in untaſhion'd Nature, looks Divine; | 
And like a Gem does in the Quarry ſhine. 2 # 2. AT. 
| [ Almanzor returns; ſbe falls at his Feet, being geil d. 
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Almah. Turn, Mighty Conqu'ror, turn your Face this way: 
Do not refuſe to hear the wretched Pray, = *' 210 
Almanz. What Buſineſs can this Woman have with me? 
Almah. That of th' Afflicted to the Deity. 4 
So may your Arms Succeſs in Battels find: 
So may the Miſtriſs of your Vows be kind, 
If you have any; or it you have none; 
So may your Liberty be ſtill your own. Fi REM, 
Almanz. Yes, I will turn my Face, but not my Mind!: 
You Bane, and ſoft Deſtruction of Mankind, | | 
What would you have with me? | IE od 
Almahide l beg the Grace, Vndeiling: 
You would lay by thoſe Terrors of your Face. * 5 
Till Calmneſs to your Eyes you firſt reſtore GI 3 
I am afraid, and I can beg no more. | Almanzor looking fixedly on her: 
Almanz,, Well, my fierce Viſage ſhall not Murder you: | 
Speak quickly, Woman; I have much to do. | 
Almah. Where ſhould I find the Heart to ſpeak one word ? 
Your Voice, Sir, is as killing as your Sword. POS. 3 
As you have left the Lightning of your Eye, 
So would you pleaſe to lay your Thunder by ! | 
Almanx. I'm Pleas'd and Pain d, fince firſt her Eyes I ſaw, 
As I were ſtung with ſome Tarantula: a, 
Arms, and the duſty Field I leſs admire; ' 
And ſoften ſtrangely in {ome new Deſire: 
Honour burns in me not ſo fiercely bright, 
But Pale as Fires when Maſter'd by the Light. 
Ev'n while I Speak and Look, I Change yet more; 
And now am nothing that I was before. 
I'm mum'd, and fix'd, and ſcarce my Eye-balls move; 
I fear it is the Lethargy of Love! | 
'Tis he; J feel him now in every part: 
Like a new Lord he vaunts about my Heart, 
Surveys in State each corner of my Breaſt, 
While poor fierce I, that was, am diſpoſſeſt; 
I'm bound; but I will rouze my Rage again: 8 


"yz 


And th6 no hope of Liberty remain, 

III fright my Keeper when 1 ſhake my Chain. 

You are 
Almah. I know I ani your Captive, Sir: 
Almanz, You are—You ſhall—And I can ſcarce forbear —— 
Almab. Alas! 
Almanz. Tis all in vain; it will not do: 

cannot now a ſeeming Anger op 

My Tongue againſt my Heart no Aid affords, 

For Love ſtill riſes up and choaks my words. 
Almeh. In half this time a Tempeſt would be ſtill. _ 
Almanz.. *Tis you have rais'd that Tempeſt in my Vill. 

[ wonnot love you; give me back my Heart. 

But give it as you had it, Fierce and Brave; 

It was not made to be a Womans Slave? 

But, Lion-like, has been in Deſarts bred; - 

And us'd to range, will ne'er be tamely led. 

Reſtore its Freedom to my fetter'd Will, 

And then I ſhall have Pow'r to uſe yor HI. 
Almah. My ſad Condition may yopr Pity move; 

But look not on me with the Eies of Love. 

[| rhuſt be brief, though I have much to ſay. | 
Almanz. No, ſpeak z For I can hear you now, all day: 8 

Her Suing ſooths me with a ſecret Pride: | | Sfily: 

A ſuppliant Beauty cannot be deny*d: It's . Aſeae: 

Ev'n while I frown, her Charms the Furrows ſeize 5 3 

And I'm corrupted with the Pow'rto Pleaſe. 
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Almah. Though in your Worth no cauſe of Fear I fe, 
I fear the inſolence of Victory: | 5 
As you are Noble, Sir, protect me then 
From the rude outrage of inſulting Men. 
Alntanx. Who dares touch her 1 love? I'mall oer love: 
Nay, I am Love; Love ſhot, and ſhot fo faſt, 
He ſhot himſelf into my Breaſt at laſt. 
Almah. You ſee before you her who ſhould be Queen, 
Since (he is promis'd to Boabdeliz. | 
Almanz. Are you belov'd by him! O wretched Fate, 
Firſt, that I love at all; then, lov'd wo late! 
Yer. I muſt love! 
Almah. Alas it is in vain; 
Fate for each other did not us ordain. ag 
The chances of this day too clearly ſhow 
That Heay'n took care that it ſhould not be ſo. 
Almanz. Would Heay'n had quite forgot me this one Day, 
But Fate's yet hot | | 
I'll make it take a bent another way. [ He walks ſwiftly, and diſcompoſedly fludying, 
I bring a Claim, which does his Right remove : ; 
You're his by Promiſe, but you're mine by Love. 
"Tis all but Ceremony which is paſt : 
The knot's to tie which is to make you faſt. 
Fate gave not to Boabdelin that Pow'r : 
He woo'd you but as my Ambaſſadour. 
Almah. Our Souls are ty'd by Holy Vows above, 
Almanz. He Sign'd but his; but I will Seal my Love. 
T love you better, with more Zeal than he. 
Almah. This day 
I gave my Faith, to him, He his to me. 
Almanz. Good Heav'n, thy Book of Fate before me lay, 
B t to tearout the Jonrnal of this day. 
Or, if the Order of the World below | 0 


Will not the gap of one whole day allow, _ 
Give me that Minute when ſhe made her Vo w. 
That Minute, ev'n the Happy, from their Bliſs might give, 
And thoſe who live in grief, a ſnorter time would live. 
So ſmall a Link, if broke, th Eternal Chain 
Would, like divided Waters, join again. 
It wonnot be; the Fugitive is gone, 
Preſt by the Crowd of following Minutes on. 
That precious Moment's out of Nature fled, 
And in the heap of common Rubbiſh laid, 
Of things that once have been, and are decay d. + = 
Almah. Your Paſſion, like a fright, Cond my Pain; 
It meets, o'er Powers, and beats mine back again. 
But, as when Tides againſt the Current flow, 
The Native Stream runs its own Courſe below ; 
So, though your Griets poſſeſs the upper part, 7 05 
My own have deeper Channels in my Heart. 
Almanz. Forgive that Fury which my Soul does move ; 
'Tis the Eſſay of an untaught Firſt Love. 
Yet rude, unfaſhion'd Truth it does expreſs: 
Tis Love juſt peeping in a haſty Dreſs. __ 
Retire, fair Creature, to your needful Reſt ; , 
There's ſomething Noble lab'ring in my Breaſt : | _ 
This raging Fire which through the Maſs does move, or, 
Shall purge my Droſs,and ſhall refine my Love. ¶ Exrunt Almahide and Eſperanza; 
She goes; and I, like my own Ghoſt appear: kt ot 
It is not Living, when ſhe is not here. [ To him Abdalla, «s King, attended 
Abdal. My firſt Acknowledgments to Heav'a are due 
My next, Almanxor, let me pay to you. „ 


* * 
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Almrz. A poor Surprize, and on a nated F.. 
Whatever you Confeſs, is all you owe. - 
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And I'no Merit own, or underſtand 

That Fortune did you Juſtice by my Hand: - a 
Yet, if you will that little Service pay 

With a TEM Favour, I can ſhew the way. 

Abdal. I have a Favour to demand of you : ; 

That is, to take the Thing for which you ſue. _ 

Almanz. Then, briefly, thus; when I th Albayzyn won, 
I found the beauteous Almahide alone 
Whoſe ſad Condition did my Pity move: 

And that Compaſſion did produce my Love. 

Abdal. This needs no ſute; in Juſtice, I declare 
She is your Captive by the right of War. 

Almanz. She is no Captive, then ; I ſet her free : 

And rather than I will her Ja = be, : 
[11 Nobly looſe her in her Li | ; 
Abdal. Your yer hoy — ap rove; 
But your exceſs of that ſhews want of Love. 

Almanz. No, tis th' exceſs of Love which mounts ſo high, 
That, ſeen far off, it leſſens to the Eye. 
Had I not lov'd her, and had ſet her free, 
That, Sir, had been my Generoſity : 
But tis exalted Paſſion when I ſhow - X 
I dare be wretched, not to make her ſo. 4 
And, while another Paſſion fills her Breaſt, 
Il be all Wretched rather than half Bleſt. | 

Abdal. May your Heroick Act ſo proſpetous be, 
That Almahide may ſigh you ſet her 2 

nter Luletna. | 

Zule. Of Five tall Tow'rs which fortifie this Towti, 

All but th' 4/hambra your Dominion own; 46] 
Now therefore boldly I confeſs a Flame T% 
Which is excus'd in Almahide's Name. 

If you the merit of this Night regard, 
In her poſſeſſion I have my Reward. . 

Almanz. She your Reward! Why, ſhe's a Gift ſo LEY — 
That I my ſelf have not deſerv'd — yet. 

And therefore, though I won her with my Sword, 
I have, with awe, my Sacrilege reſtor d. 

Zule. What you deſerve 
[1] not Diſpute, becauſe I do not kriow. 

This only I will ſay, ſhe ſhall not go. * 

Hlmanz. Thou, fi ngle, art not worth my anſwering, | 
But take what Friends, what Armies thou canſt bring; 

What Worlds; and when you are united all, e ges 
Then, I will Thunder in your Ears, — She ſhall. 

Zule. TIl not one tittle of my Right reſi ignz 

Sir, your implicite Promiſe made her mine. 
When I in general terms my Love did how, 
You {wore our Fortunes ſhould. together g r 

Abdal. The merits of the Cauſe Hl not . FA < £4 
But, like my Love, I would my Gift divido. Us n 
Your equal Titles, then, no longer plead's” 4 


\ 
1 


But one of you, for love of me, HP 25 6 

Almanz. I have receded to the utmoſt nne; Nen 
When, by my free conſent, ſhe is not 5 N ane 
Then let Him equally recede with me, a 4 


And both of us will join to ſet her frees" f 
Zul. If you will free your part of her you may 5 
But, Sir, I love not your Romantique way. f 
Dream on; enjoy her Soul; and fer that free; 1 
m pleas d her Perſon ſhould be left for me? | 
| Almanz, Thou ſhaltnotwiſh herithine ;-thou ſhalt not edge, Wy 
To be ſo impudent, as to dofpair! OH Tb n 0 7 „ ee 
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Zul. The Zegrys, Sir, are all concern'd to fee 
How much their Merit you neglect in me. 
Hamet. Your lighting Zalewa this very Hour 
Will take Ten Thouſand Subjects from your Pow'r. 
Almanz. What are Ten Thouſand Subjects ſuch as they; 
If Jam ſcorn'd —T HI take my ſelf away. oy 
Abalal. Since both canhot poſleſs what both purſue; 
I grieve, my Friend, the chance ſhould fall on you. 
But when you hear what Reaſons I can urge—— 
Almanz. None, none that your Ingratitude can purge. 
Reaſon's a Trick, when it no Grant atfords, 
It ſtamps the face of Majzſty on Words, 
Abdal. Your Boldneſs to your Services I give: 
Now take it as your full Reward to live. 
Almanz. To live! | 
If from my Hands alone my Death can be, 
I am Immortal ; and a God to thee. 
If I would kill thee now, thy Fate's ſo low 
That I muſt ſtoop e'r I can give the blow. 
But mine is fix d fo far above thy Crown, - 
That all thy Men | 
Pil'd on thy Back can never pull it down. 
But at my eaſe thy Deſtiny I fend, 
By ceaſing from this Hour to be thy Friend. 
Like Heav'n, I need but only to ſtand ſtill; 
And, nct concurring to thy Life, I kill, 
Thou canſt no Title to my Duty bring: 11 
I'm not thy Subject, and my Soul's thy King, ; 115 
Farewel, when I am gone . | | 
There's not a Star of thine dare ſtay with thee: N SA ail. 
I'll whiſtle thy tame Fortune after me; hd] 
And whirl Fate with me wherclocer I fly,” © | Fan 
As Winds drive Storms before em in the Sky. Exit. 
Zulema. Let not this Inſolent unpuniſh'd go; | 25050 
Give your Commands, your Juſtice is to flow. - ' EIN 
[ Zulema, Hamet, and others are going after hin. 
Abdal. Stay, and what part he pleaſes let him take: TEN 
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I know my Throne's too ſtrong for him to ſhake. 


But my fair Miſtriſs I too long forget: 
The Crown I promis'd is not offer d yet. 


Without her Preſence all my Joys are vain; 


Empire a Curſe, and Life it (elf a Pain. wits L Exennt. 
ACETW 
Boabdelin, Abenamar, Guards. 5 — 


Boab. A Dviſe, or aid, but do not pity me; | 
No Monarch Born can fall to that Degree. 
Pity deſcends from Kings to all below; ghee, 
But can no more than Fountains upward flow. toi 269 
Witneſs juſt Heav'n, my greateſt Grief has been % 1 e 
I could not make your Almabide a Queen. | : 
Alen. I have too long th' effects of Fortune known, 
Either to truſt her Smiles, or fear her Frown: 
Since in their firſt attempt you were not Alain, - into een 
Your ſafety bodes you yet a ſecond Reign.” ++ + y 


The People like a headlong Torrent g ß K„—f —ů 
And every Dam they break, or overflfoWvr r: Ho res 
But unoppos'd, they either loſe their forcsdsg e 8 
Or Wind in Volumes to their former courſe. + paler nd onennte 
Boab. In Walls we meanly muſt our Hopes jncloſe, ; 4 4 ed to 
To wait our Friends and weary cut our Foss, b To | 
| | 3 | . 


While Amabide. | i 


-, 


* * - ** * 
= 


the Conqueſt of Granada, 405 


To lawleſs Rebels is expos d a Prey, 
And forced the luſtful Victor to obey. 
Aben. One of my Blood in Rules of Virtue bre 
Think better of her; and believe ſhe's dead. 
Boab. We are betraid ; the Enemy is here: 
We have no farther room to hope or fear. 
Almanz. It is indeed Almanzor whom you ſee, 
But he no longer 1s you Enemy. 
' You were ungrateful, 
What your Injuſtice loſt you, theirs reſtore. 
Make Profit of my Vengeance while you may, 
My Two-edg'd Sword can cut the other way. 
I am your Fortune; but am ſwift like her, 
And turn my hairy Front if you defer: 
That Hour when — delib'rate is to late; 
I point you the white moment of your Fate. 


* ä td. a as PRs 
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but your Foes were more; 


Aben. Believe him ſent as Prince dalla s Spy ; 


He would betray us to the Enemy. 


( Thoſe publick Markets where for Foreign Gold 


Alman. Were I, like thee, in Cheats of State grown old, 5 


The Pooreſt Prince is to the Richeſt ſold) 


Then thou might'ſt think me fit for that low part: 


But I am yet to learn the States- man's Art. 

My Kindneſs and my Hate unmask d I wear; 
For Friends to Truſt, and Enemies to Fear. 
My Heart's ſo plain, [ | 
That Men on every paſling through may look, 
Like Fiſhes gliding in a Chriſtal Brook! 
When troubled moſt, it does the bottom ſhow, 


'Tis Weedleſs all above, and Rockleſs all below. 


Aben. E re he be truſted, let him then be try'd 
He may be falſe who once has chang'd his ſide. 


Almanz. In that you more accuſe your ſelves than me:! 


None who are injur'd can unconſtant be. 


You were unconſtant, ; you who did the wrong; 


To do me Juſtice, does to me belong. 

Great Souls by Kindneſs only can be ty'd ; 
Injur'd again, again I'll leave your fide. 

Honour is what my ſelf and Friends I owe z + 
And none can loſe it who forſake a Foe. - 
Since, then, your Foes now happen to be mine, 
Though not in Friendſhip we'll in Intereſt joyn. 
So while my lov'd Revenge is full and high, 
I'll give you back your Kingdom by the By. 
That I fo long delaid what you deſire 
Was not to doubt your Worth, but to admire. 


Almanz. This Counſellor-an Old Man's cautions 


Who fears that little he has left, to loſe : 

Age ſets Fortune; while Youth. boldly throws. 
But let us fr{t your drooping Soldiers chear; 

Then ſeek out danger er it dare appear. 


This Hour I fix your Crown upon your Bro-w; 


Next Hour Fate gives it; but I give it now. 
SCENE II. 


Lyndaraxadlone. 1 3 * | 
| Tynd. O could I read the dark deerees of Fate, 


at. ot, 
[ To them Alman. 
l 
＋ 
35 4 k 
L Boabdelin embracing him. 
ſhews, 
| 4.3: £ 


That I might once know whom to Love or Hate! |; 


For I my ſelf ſcarce my own Thoughts can gueſs, - 


So much I find them varied by ſucceſs.” | - 
As in fome Weather-Glaſs my Love I hold; 
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Which falls or riſes with the Heat qx Colu. 
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I will be conitint: yet, if Fortune can; 
{ love the King, let her but name the Man. 
Hal. Madam, a Gentleman,to me unknown; 
D-ſires that he may ſpeak with you alone. 
Lud. Some Meſſage from the King: Let him appear. 


[To her Abdelmtlech : who, entring, throws off bis Diſeniſe ; n 


Abdel. 1 ſee you are amaz'd that Lam here. 
But let at once your Fear and Wonder end; 
In the Uſurpers Guard I found a Friend, 
Vho led me to you ſafe in this Diſguiſe. b 
Lynd. Your Danger brings this Trouble in my Eyes, 
But“ what Affair this vent rous Viſit drew + -/ 
Abdel. The greateſt in the World ; the ſeeing you. 
nd. The Courage of your Love I ſo admire, 
That to preſerve you you ſhall ſtraight retire. 
Co, Dear, each Minute does new dangers bring : 
You will be taken : ; I expect the King. * 
Abdel. The King | the poor Uſurper of an Hour; 
His Empire's but a Dream of Kingly Pow'r. 
I warn you, as a Lover and a Friend, 
To leave him er his ſhort Dominion end. 
The Soldier I ſuborn'd will wait at night; * 4 
And ſhall alone be conſcious of yo ur fli gut. 4-46» by 
L.znd. I Thank you that you ſo muell Care belton 
But, "if his Reign be ſhort, I need not-go. 
For why ſhould I expoſe my Life and yours, 
For what, you ſay, a little time aſlures ? | 
Abdel. My Danger in th'attempt is very ſmall: 
And, if he loves you, yours is none at all. 
But, though his Ruine be as ſure as Fate, © 
Your proot of Love to me would come too late. 
This Tryal, I in Kindneſs would allow; 
Tis eaſie, if you love me ſhew it now. 
Lynd. It is becauſe I love you, I refaſe ; 
For Al the World my Conduct would gocrll; 
If I ſhould go, with him I love, away: , 
And therefore, in ſtrict Virtue, I will ſtay: _ 
Abdel. You would in vain diflemble Love to met 
Through that thin Veil your Artifice I fee: 
You would expect th'event and then declare: 
But do not, do not, drive me to deſpair. 
For if yon now refuſe with me to fly, 
Rather than love you after this III Die. 


©? "4 


And therefore weigh it well before you per, „ oy 


= * 
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My King is ſafe ; his Force within not weak. 
Lynd. The Counſel you have given me, may be vile 
But, 35 the Affair is great, I Will adviſe. 
Abdel. Then that Delay I for Denial take. 
Lynd. Stay, you too ſwift an Expoſition make. 
If 1 hould go, ſince Zulema will ſtay, 
I ſhould my Brother to the King betray. | 
Abdel. There is no fear: but, if there were, I ſer” 
You'vatue {till your Brother more than me. 82 
Farewel ; ſome caſe I in your Falſhood find; 
It lets a Beam in, that will clear my Mind. 
My former weakneſs 1 with ſhame confefs; 
And when I ſee you next, ſhall love yon leſs, 
L.ynd. Your faithleſs Dealings you may bluſh to telly: 3 
This is a Maids Reward who loves too well: | 
Remember that I drew my lateſt breath _ 
In charging your unkindneſs with my Death. 
Abdel. Have I not anſwer d all you can iment 
Ex 'n the leaſt ſhadow of an Argument? b 


at ws: 


5 U Abdel. . 


L Lo her Halyma. 


She ſtarts; 
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[ She leads him fo the Did. 
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The Conqueſt of Granada. 407 
Lynd. You want not cunning, what you pleaſe to prove 5 by 

But my poor Heart knows ts ab opal 8 

And, * this, you Tyranize the more: 

Tis plain, ſome other Miſtriſs 2 Adore ; 

And now, with ſtudied tricks of Subtilty, 

You come as goes »1 wy = ey on me, 

But oh, that I ſhould love ſo falſe a Man "i ES. 

Abdel. Hear me, and then diſprove it, if you can. ringing ber Handi. 
Lynd. III hear no more; your breach of Faith is plain: 

You would with Wit your want of Love maintain. 

But, by my own Experience, I can tell, 

They who love truly cannot argue well. 

Go, Faithleſs Man! 

Leave me . to mourn my Miſery : | 

I cannot ceaſe to love you, but Ill Die. Leans ber Heal on 5. 

Abdelmelech Weeping. . a: 2 

What Man, but I, ſo long unmov d could hear 

Such tender Paſſion, and refuſe a Tear! 

But do not talk of Dying any more, 

Unleſs you mean that I ſhould Die before. | 
Lynd. I fear your teign'd Repentance comes too late: 

I Die to ſee you ſtill thus obſtinate. .. | 

But yet, in Death, my truth of Love to ſhow, 

Lead me ; if I have ſtrength enough, III go. 

Abdel. By Heav'n you ſhall not go: I will not be 

Oercome in Love or Generoſity. | 

All I defire to end th unlucky Strife, 

Is but a Vow that you will be my Wife. 

Lynd. To tie me to you by a Vow, is hard z 

It ſhews my Love you as no Tie regard, 

Name any thing, but that, and Flkagree.. 
Abdel. Swear, then, you never will my Riyal's be. 
Lynd. Nay, prithee, this is harder than before. 

Name any thing, good Dear, but that thing more. 
Abdel. Now I too late perceive i undone : 

Living, and Seeing, to my Death ; 

I know you falſe ; yet in your Snares I fall: 

You grant me nothing, and I grant you all. 

Lynd. I would grant all; but I muſt carb my Will, 

Becauſe I love to keep you jealous {till. 

In your ſuſpicion I your Paſſion find: 

But I will take a time to cure your Mind. 

Halyma. Oh, Madam, the new King is drawing near! 
Lyad. Haſt quickly hence; leſt he ſhould find you here. 
Abdel, How much more wretched than I came, I go: 


I more my Weakneſs, and your Falſhood know; £ | 7 
. i db Abdelmelech. 


And now muſt leave you with my greateſt Foe 
Lynd. Go; how I love thee, Heav 'n can only tell. 

And yet I love thee, for a Subject, well 

Yet, whatſoever Charms a Crown can bring, 

A Subje&'s greater than a little King. Lge 1 

Iwill attend till Time this Throne ſecure: ar 35, Ont 

And, when I climb, my footing ſhall be ſuxe. [ Mafick withort. 

Muſick ! and, I believe, addreſs d to me. f 
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\ ' Here-ever I am, and whatever I do, 
VV WW My Phillis 4 ſtill in my Mind: 
When angry I mean not to Phillis to g % 
My Feet of themſelves the way finde 
Unknown to my ſelf I am Juſt at her door, 
Aud when I would Rail, I can bring out no more, 
Iba Phillis too Fair and Unhind! FER 


* 
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hen Phillis I ſee, / Heart Pays in my Bro | non; 19H 2000 v 7 
And the Love I would ſtifle is ſhown + © PTY 1 007,213 Zniban herb 
Pt aſleep or awake 1 am never at Reſt 1.2 Hor „ig KF 
en from my Eyes Phillis 2 gone. 4 Ie ö 12 
Same ines a ſad Dream does delude my ſad Mind; | 9 af 

But alas, when I wake, and no Phillis 7 find, e! 4 
How I fret to my ſe If all alone? | 20 ö 


Should a King be my Rival an hep 7 Adore) 10 1. Nr N,, , Hlucw wo? 
He fhould offer his Treaſure in ain 34 O nn * 

() ! let me alone to be Happy and Poor, uren Orv wht 
And gide me my Phillis again. | o 

Let Phillis be nine, and for ever be kind, 

| I could to 4 Deſart with her be confin d. 

And envy no Monarch his Reign. 


Wann 


4. 

Alas, I diſcover too much of my Love, 
Aud ſhe too well knows her own Pow'r | 70 4113 3 
e maler me each day a new Martyrdom prove... 

And mahes ne grow jealous each Hour. 108 19 0 4 

But let her each Mi unte torment my poor Mind, 3 LO? er oBh « 


1 had rather love Phillis both Falſe and Urkind, 13 em 
1han ever be freed from her A . [Abeall Emo! with Guards, 


H FA. 
Ab1al. Now, Madam, at your Feet a King you hey 5 I 5 
Or, rather, if vou pleaſe, 2 Scepter'd Slave: | Mm v6; 1.7 
'Tis Juſt you ſhou'd poſſeſs the Pow'r you gave % Uo 7 16/1) wo'f 1 
Had Love not made me yours, I yet had-been i dow! 106 
But the firſt Subject to Boabdelin. R 26 UND lay 
Thus Heav'n * the Crown I bring, your due: AY; 
And had forgot my Title, but for you. | „ 
Lynd. Heav'n to your Merits will, I hope, be kind | reid 
But, Sir, it has not yet declar'd its Mind. | 
Tis true, it holds the Crown above your 
Bur does not fix it, till your Brother's deat | 
Abdal. All, but thi Alhambra, is within my pow. * 
And that my Forces go to take this Hour. 1 
Lynd. When, with its Keys, your Brothers Head you bring, bh 
1 ſhall believe you are indeed a King. | | 3-4 
Abdal. But, ſince th'events of all things doubtful We U07 ˙ iiefhyg 
And, of Events, moſt doubtful thoſe of War. : 1. 2813 $þ 
[ beg to know before, if Fortune frown; +! m. 13 
Mult I then loſe your Favour with my Crown > | : 
Lynd. You'll bo nreturn a Conquerour Again, | 
And therefor, Sir, your Queſtion is in vain. | * 
AbAal.” I think to certain Victory I move g | 
But yu may more aſſure it by your Love. 
That Grant will make my Arms invincible. 
I 5nd. My Pray'rs and Wiſhes your Succeſs foretel. | 
Go then, and Fight, and think you fight for me z- Ke 
I wait but to reward your Victory. | rar? 
Abdal, But if I loſe it, muſt I loſe you too? ry | 
Lynd. You are too curious, if you more would know. E 
I know not what my future Thoughts will be: 
Poor Womens Thoughts are all Extempore. 
Wiſe Men, indeed, 

Before-hand, a long chain of Thoughts produce; | 
But ours are only for our preſent uſe. | 8 1 
Abdal. Thoſe Thoughts you will not know, too well declare 1 

You mean to wait the final doom of War. 
{ynd. I find you come to quarrel with me now: 
Would you know more of me than I allow? 
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Tue Conqueſt of Granada. 40g 
Whence are you grown that great Divinity, 
That with ſach eaſe into my Thoughts can pry? 
Indulgence does not with ſome Tempers ſute : 
1 ſee I muſt become more Abſolute. 
Abdal. I muſt ſubmit z TD 
On what hard Terms ſoe er my Peace be bought. 
Lynd. Submit! you ſpeak as you were not in fault. 
Tis evident, the Injury is mine z _ 2 
For why ſhould you my ſecret Thoughts Divine? 
Abdal. Yet if we might be judg'd by Reaſon's Laws ! 
Lynd. Then you would have your Reaſon judge my Cauſe, 
Either confeſs your Fault, or hold your Tongue 
For I am ſure I'm never in the wrong. | 
Abdal. Then I acknowledge it. FI 
Lyid. Then I forgive. e 
Abdal. Under how hard a Law poor Lovers live! 
Who, like the vanquiſh'd,. muſt their Right rgleaſe z 
And, with the loſs of Reaſon, buy their Peace. W172 
Madam, to ſhow that you my Pow'r Command, | 
I put my Life and Safety in your Hand. 
Diſpoſe of the Albayayn as you pleaſe: FR | 
To your fair Hands I here reſign the Keys. ? 
Lind. I take your Gift, becauſe your Love it ſhews 
And faithful Selin for Alcade I chuſe. "EW 
Abdal. Selin, from her alone your Orders take. 
This one Requeſt, yet, Madatn, let me-make; 
That, from thoſe Turrets, you th'Aſſault will ſee, | 
And Crown, once more, my Arms with Victor. [_ Leads ber out. 
| „ Selin remains with Gazul and Red uan his Servants. 
Selin. Gaxul, go tell my Daughter that I wait: 
You, Reduan, bring the Pris'ner to his Fate. . Exeunt Gazul and Reduan. 
E're of my Charge I will Poſſeſſion take, 
A Bloody Sacrifice I mean to make: 
The Mares of my Son ſhall ſmile this day, 
While I in Blood my vows of Vengeance pay. 
Enter at one Doors Benzayda with Gazul : 


At the other Oumyn bound with Raduan. 4 

Selin. ſent, Benzaydez to glad your Eyes: ,  _. 1 
Theſe Rights we owe your Brothers Obſequiees. | 4 
You two the curſt Abencerrago bind [. Gazul and Reduan. 
You need no more t inſtruct you in my Mind. bind him to one 

Benz. In what ſad Object am I call d to ſhare? | 1 corner of the Stage. 
Tell me, what is it, Sir, you here prepare? - 

Selin. Tis what your dying Brother did bequeath, * 


A Scene of Vengeance, and a Pomp of Deatg 
Benz. The horrid Spectacle my Saul does fright; 
I want the Heart to ſee the diſmal Sight, | 
Selin. You are my principal invited-Gyeſtz. 
Whoſe Eyes I would not only Feed, but*Feaft : | 
You are to ſmile at his laſt groaning Breath, 
And Laugh to ſee his Eye-balis rowl in Death: 
To judge the lingring Souls Convulſive Strife; 
When thick ſhort Breath catches at parting Life. F 
Benz. And of what Marble do you think me made? — | | 
Selin. What, can you be of juſt Reveng afraid? n | 
Benz. He kill'd my Brother in his own Defence ; * N 
Pity his Youth, and ſpare his Inſolence. 7 
Selin. Art thou ſo ſoon, to pardon Murder, w 
Canghe be innocent who kill'd my Son? 
Abenamar ſhall Mourn as well as I 
His Ozmyn for my Logs 9 1 5 FR ee 
But, ſince thou plead ſt ſo D ⸗ô˙²⁰ (, nt I, 
That Juſtice - 10k would ſt Hande done by thee. [ Gives ber li Sword. 
Here, take the Sword; and do a Siſter's part; | * | 
Pier his, fond Girl, or I will 2 7 thy Heart. 
| 3 8 8 
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Or. To bis Commands T j in my own Requeſts 
All Wounds from you are welcome to my Breaſt : 
Think only when your Hand this Ac has done; 

It has but finiſi'd what your Eyes begun. 

[ thought, with ſilence, to have ſcorn'd m_ 0000s ; 2 4 Oo 
But now your Noble Pity has &'ercome z + © Los ly Orton a7 
Which I neaqhgh 0, 3 = with my lateſt Breath; af" wa 
The firſt, who eber began a Love in Death. 

Berz. Alas, what Aid can my weak Hand afford >. 1 vn 
You ſee I tremble w hen I touch a Sword. : | 
The brightneſs dazles me, and turns my f icht; bl 
Or, if I look, 'tis but to aim leſs right. 

Oz. I'II ouide the Hand which nwſtmy: Death oonveyz 

my leaping Heart ſhall meet it half the way 
HSGelin. Waſt not the precious time in idle Breath. [.Selin to Benzayda 
Benz. Let me reſign this inſtrument of Death. . 
[ Giving the Sword to her Father, and then png it back 
Ah no; I was too haſty to reſign; 
Tis in your hand more Mortaf than in mine. 8 42 them Hamet, 

Ham. The King is from th' Alhambra beater back z 
And now preparing for a new Attack : 

To favour which, he Wills, that, any; "1 | 
You reinforce him with a new uhr. LSelin t Benzayda, 

Selin. Think not, although my Duty calls me hence, e 
That with the breach of yours I will diſpence. 

E're my return, ſee my Commands vou orgs 84 
Let me find Ozmy „Dead, and Kill'd by you. 

Gaul and Reduan attend her ſtill; | | 

And if ſhe dares to fail, pere Will. Exe Selin aud Hamet. 

[ Benzayda looks languiſbing on him with her Sword down: 

Gazul — Reduan, ſtandiug with drawn Swords by her 


: 


Ozm. Defer not, fair Benzayda, my Death; 
Looking on you 2 rofl 
I thould but live to ſigh away my Breath. | 4 
My Eyes have done the work 2 22 Hu; 
I take your Image with me, which they drew; 


And when they cloſe, I (hall Die full & vou. 

Berz. When Parents their Commands Wen lay, 
Children are priviledg'd+to diſobey. 
Yet from that breach of Duty I am clear, * 
Since I ſubmit the Penalty to ben! K nnd THT. tap ehr 
Io Die or Kill you is th Alternative 


Rather than take your Lite, I will not Live. 1602 af Ad oy a; 0777 
Ozm. This ſhews th' exceſs of Generoſity ES N. 0 

But, Madam, you have no pretence to me. an nn 

I ſhould defame the Abencerages 8 . 


To let a Lady ſuffer in my place. * arty 4; 
But neither could that Life you er- ns 
Save mine: Nor do you ſo much Pity Den e loft 
To me a Stranger, and your Houſes Foe. SY hehe 
Benz. From whence ſocer their Hateour Houſes drew, i 
I bluſh to tell you, I have none for you. , b 
Iiis a Confeſſion which I ſhould not make, | | 
Had I more time to give, or yon to take. | Ting ME Oy 
But, ſince Death's near, and runs with ſo "A Force, 
We muſt mect firſt, and intercept his courſo. | 
Ozm. Oh how unkind a Comfort do you pive ! 
Now ] fear Death again, and wiſh to live. OF OO OOO 
Life were worth taking, could I have it now; Wee TS IN 
But 'tis more good than Heav'n can e er allo p 0 | 


To one Man's Portion, to have Life and You. 
Benz. Sure, at Qur Births, 5 J tht e 
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— —— — — 
Death with our meeting hrs Planes Danc'd above; 5 
Or we were wounded by a mourning Love! U Shonts i biin 


Redu. The noiſe returns, and doubles from behind; 
It ſeems as if two adverſe Armies join'd. 
Time preſſes us. w 
Gaz, ——— If longer you delay 
We muſt, though loth, your Father's Will obey. 
Ozm. Haſte, Madam, to fulfil his hard Commands: 
And reſcue me from their ignoble Hands. 
Let me kiſs yours, when you my Wound begin; 
Then eaſie Death will {ide with pleaſure in. LLASIF "IN 
Benz. Ah, gentle Soldiers, ſth ſhort time allow, Io Gaz. and Red. 
My Father has repented him e'r now ; 
Or will Repent him when he finds me Dead : 
My clue of Life is twin'd with Ozmy's Thread. 
Redu. *Tis fatal to fefuſe her, or Obey ; | 
But where is our excule ? What can we lay ? | pO 
Benz. Say ; any thing , 
Say, that to kill the Guiltleſs you were loth. 
Or, if you did, ſay, I would kill you both. 
Gaz. To diſobey our Orders is to Die: 
I'll dot, who dare oppoſe it ? | 


Radi. -That dare I, ¶ Reduan Band, before Ozmyn, and fiehts with Gazul. - 
. [ Benzayda wnbinds Ozmyn, and gives him her Sword. | 
Boks 50 not to ſee the iſſue of the Fight ; [ Red. kills Gaz. 


But haſte to Save your ſelf by ſpeedy flight. [Ozwyn kreeling to kaſs her Hand. 
Oz. Did all Mankind againſt my Life conſpire, 

Without this Bleſſing I would not retire. a 

But, Madam, can I go and leave you here? 

Four Father's Anger now for you I fear: 
Conſider you have done too much to ſtay. r , 
Benx. Think not of me, but ſſy your ſelf away. 

Redu. Haſte quickly hence; the Enemies are nigh: 
From every part I ſee our Soldiers fly. 
The Foes not only our Aſſailants beat, 
But fiercely Sally out on their Retreat; 


And, like a Sea, broke looſe, come on amain. | 
; TODO Abehnamar, tid? 4 Party with * 8 


ver y damn, driving in ſome of the ae. 
Aben. Traytors, you — to ſave your "+ in vain 4 | 
Your Forfeit Lives ſhall for your Treaſon" pay. 
And Ozmy#'s Blood ſhall be reveng'd this Da. Oz yn, kneeling to bis Fate 
Ozmyn. No, Sir, your Ozmyn ves, and lives | | 
A Father's Piety to free his on. CAbenamar embracing 4 
Aben. My Ozmyin! O thou Blefling'of my pet” * $7 24,45 
And art thou ſafe" from their deluded” Raget + A at | 
Whom muſt I praiſe for thy Deliveranee, ow no 
Was it thy Valour, or the work of Chances??? 
Ozm. Nor Chance, nor Valoùr could r l J ay 
But *twas a Noble Pity ſet me free. n Nr 
My Liberty and Life, „„ 
And what your Happinet you're tet wein. B ee ent auth. -, 
We to this charming Beality owe it . L Abenam. to her. 
Aben Inſtruct me, viſible Divinity; 0 een ie n wt 
Inſtrut me by what Name 0 Wonhip thee” ö 
For to thy Virtue I would A ft 939 
Since x. aft much above all Re rſe anten e 
But ſee R | 
Enter Almanzor, his Sword bloody, leading Almabide, attended by Eſperanc 
My other Bleſſing, Almdbide ig he? K WF 
— to the King, aud Wl hin NR mY 5+, ABR F oath £54 Sth | 
ou, Oz, on your fair Deliverer Wal FONTS 4 Hilton ok 
And with 1 Privat Joys, the Publick bare. r K LAExcun. 
TS Hg K. Almantor. 
„ 0 e 


E 
5 & 
8 


— Ware 2 ** 


112 The 7 T Granada 
Almanzor, Almaide, Ef peranza. * FT 
Aman. The work is done: Now Madam, bade "a 

At leaſt, if I can give you Liberty. _ +; 

But you have Chains, which you your ſelf have choſe ; 

And, O, that I could free you too from thoſe. 

But, you are free from Force, and have full Pow'r 

To go, and kill my Hopes and me, this Hour. 

I ſee, then, you will go; but yet my toil 

May be rewarded with a looking while. nl 

Almah. Almanzor can from every Subject raiſe. 

New Matter for our Wonder and his Praiſe. 

You bound and freed me, but the difference is, 

That ſhow'd your Valour, but your Virtue this. 

Almanz., Madam, you praiſe a Fun'ral Victory; 

At whoſe ſad Pomp the Conqueror muſt die. 

 Almah. Conqueſt attends Almanzer every where; 

Jam too ſmall a Foe for him to fear: 

But Heroes ſtill muſt be oppos d by ſome, 

Or they would want occaſion to O ercome. 

Almanz. Madam, I cannot on bare praiſes bios 
Thoſe who abound in Praiſes, ſeldom give. 

-lmah. While J toall the World your Worth make known, 
May Heay'n reward the Pity you have ſhown. 

Alman. My Love is languiſhing, and ſtary'd. to death; 
And would you give me Charity, in Breath? 
Pray'rs are the Alms of Church-men to the Poor: 
They ſend to Heav'ns, but drive us from their Door. 

Almah. Ceaſe; Ceaſe a Sute 
So vain to you, and troubleſome to me, 

If you will have me think that I am: free. 

If I am yet a Slave, my Bonds I'll bear, 

But what I cannot Grant, I will not Hear. 0 

Almanz..Y ou wonnot Hear! you mult both Hear and Grant; 
For, Madam, there's an Impudence in Want. 

£lmah. Your way is ſomewhat ſtrange to ask Relief; 

You ask with Threat'ning, like a begging Thief. 

Once more, Almanxor, tell me, am I free | 

Almanz. Madam, you are from all the World—but me. 
But as a Pirate, when he frees the Prise 23 
He took from Friends, ſees the rich Mexchandize, | het; 
And after he has free'd it, juſtly buys; 1 
So when I have reſtor'd your Liberty, | 
But then, alas, I am too poor to buy}. © 

Almah. Nay, now you uſe me juſt. as, Pyrates das 
You free me, but expect a Ranfom-ta0-1 ©: 1 

Almanz. You've all the freedom Saves a Prince can have: 
But Greatneſs cannot be without a : 

A Monarch never can in private.maves. | 
But ſtill is haunted with officious Lee. 
So ſmall an inconvenience you may hear; 

'Tis all the Fine Fate ſets upon the Fan. . 

Almah. Yet Princes may retire when&tre they pl 7 
And breath free Air from out their Palaces%; 
They go ſometimes unknown to ſhun their go 
And Hen. tis Manners not to know or Wait. 

Almanz, If not a Subject, then Ghoſt Fil be; 
And from a Ghoſt, you know, no places ee. 
Aſleep, Awake, Til haunt you every where ; 
From my white Shrowd, groan, Love into Rs 
When in your Lover's Arms you Sleep at 
[11 Glide in Cold betwixt, and ſeize m Right." % 
And is't not better in your Nuptial OY l 
To have a n Lover than a dead>** 
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Ae I can no longer bear to be accu d, 
As it what I could grant you, I refus d. 
My Father's Choice I never will diſpute z 
And he has choſen e'r 75 mov d your Sute. 
vou know my Caſe, if equal you can be, 
Plead for your ſelf, and Anfr. or e. 5 : 
Almanz. Then, Madam, in that Hope you bid me live 
I ask no more than you may juſtly give. 
But, in ſtri& Juſtice, there may Favour be; 
And may I hope that you have that for Wer 
Almah. Why do you thus my ſecret Thoughts purſue, 
Which Ter hurt me, and cannot profit you ? | 
Your Knowledge but new Troubles does prepare, 
Like theirs who curious in their Fortunes are. 
Jo ſay I could with more Content be yours, 
Tempts you to Hope, but not that Hope allures. 
For ſince the K ing has right, | 
And favour'd by my Father in his Sate 
It is a Bloſſom which can bear no Fruit. 
Yet if you dare attempt ſo hard a task, 
May you ſucceed; you have my leave to ask. 
Almanz. 1 can with Courage now my Hopes 2911 
Since Ino longer have to combate you. 
That did the greateſt difficulty bring: 
The reſt are ſmall, a Father, and a King ! 
Almah. Great Souls diſcern not when the leap! 8 to wide, 
Becauſe they only view the farther fide. - 
Whatever you deſire you think is near: 
But, with more Reaſon, the event I fear. 
| Almanz,, No: z there is a neceſſity in Rate, 
Why ſtill the brave bold man is fortunate: - 
He keeps his Object ever full in fight, 
And that aſſurance holds him firm and right. 
True, tis a narrow path that leads to ifs 
But right before there is no Precipice :- : 
Fear makes Men look afide, and th a their footing miſs 
Almah. 1 do your Merit all the Right 1 can Ls 
Admiring Virtue in a'Pfivate Man: | 
I only wiſh the King may Grateful be, 
And that my Father © with my Eyes may ſee | | 
Might I not We as my laſt Requeſt, TRY: 
(Sie humble Carriage ſults a Supplianchbe@d) 
That you would ſomewhat of your fierceneſs FS 
10-born Fire; I do not call it i . 
Born, 401 am, „ſtill to 8 e 
Yet y 4700 Ul x 


ſce that 1 c beg for your? - 

And if your Father will pa a Crowe, - 

Let him but name the Kingdom, tis his —_ 
I am, but while I pleaſe, a private Mans 
I have that Soul which Emp ires firſt began: 
From the dull Crowd which every King er 3: 

I will pick out whom 1 Wil chüte te heads 7 + , 
The beſt and braveſt Souls I can ſelect , 
And on their a d Nn Tura ea. 
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4 N Hite ſhe is mine, I have got yet 16 all: A 7 0 
- But, in her Arms, ſhall Daze a gentle 
ban e m 
I fly like thony from Adina, | IT 
"gd % 


Abdalla 14 der the We of the Abe, 


Lobe, although it War oerebme, . - vids 5, AY | 
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2 The Conqueſt 2 Granada,” MT 


To meet a better Chopatrs here. r 
You of the Watch: You of the Watch: Apen, [2 bs ebb { Soldier abowe 
Who calls below? What's your demand? Bane), n 
Aud. His e ane 2 
Open the Gate with ſpeed; the Foe is nig. oh 
Sold. What Orders for Admittance do 80 bring Þ : e 
Abd. Slave, my own Orders; look, and road 4 * . * 
Sold. IJ know you, but my Charge i is ſo « 
That none, without exception, *enter here. 
Abdal. Traitor, and Rebel, thou ſhalt ſhortly ſee 
Tiry Orders are not to extend to me. | 
What ſawcy Slave ſo rudely does exclaitn, 
And brands my Subject with a Rebel's Name? 
Abdal. Dear Lyndaraxa, baſte, the Foes purſue. 
Lynd. My Load: the Prince Abdalla, is it you? 
I iy can believe the words I hear: 
Could you ſo courſely Treat my Officer ? | 
£bdal. Ne forc'd me; but the danger nearer draws + 
When I am enter'd, you ſhall know the Cauſe. a 
Lynd. Enterd ! Why, have you any bufineſs here? 
Abdal. 1 am purſu'd, the Enemy is near. 
Ind. Are you purſu'd, and do you thus delay 
To ſave your ſelf? make haſte, my Lord, away. . 75 
Abdul.” Give me not cauſe to think you mock my Grief : A* 


What Place have I, but this, for my Relief? 5 
Lynd. This Favour does your Handmaid much oblige: 2 - 2:8 
But we are not provided for a Siege. FE ol 
My Subjects few; and their Proviſion thin; N 
The Poe is ſtrong without, we weak within. 1 504, A 
This to my Noble Lord may ſeem unkind, e Hd: goo! 
But he will weigh it in his Princely Mind; ES © e 22004) 
And pardon her, who does aſſurance want Na DOA 
So much, ſhe bluſhes when ſhe cannot grant. . 4 er M18) 
Abdal. Yes, you may bluſh; and you have cauſe to weep: LT, 2 UV 
Is this the Faith you promis d me to keep? fe g £219 KÞ 2D 5 
Ah yet, if to a Lover you will bring i e g's eo! 
No Succour, give your Succour to a King. - e 
Lynd. A King i is he whom nothing can withſtand z | ; ENLAE] 7 OG VO 
Who Men and Money can with eaſe Command. ' Lp jad DIL 21.26/17 Ito 
A King 1 is he whom Fortune ſtill does Bleſs; 2 HTS TIO, 9's 9 346 
He is a King who does a Crown poſſeſs. Genen enn 
If you would have me think that you are he, N. WT A . 110. 2 
Produce to view your marks of — 1 7 We”. 715 244 T 
But, if your ſelf alone for proof yon nk, | 1 8 i 
You're but a ſingle Perſon, not a King? e 


Abdal. Ingrateful Maid, did I for isRebe 175 * 28 * n 1 
I fa 7, no more, but 1 have lov'd too well. | 14 5 


nd. Who but your ſelf did that Kebelliohpriont? WH OT ION 
Did” I e'r promiſe to receive your ο eee 
Is it my fault you are not fortnnate? 12. Wea We TT 7 2 ANT 
I love a King, but a POOT Rebel hate, * > 1 "$i Abt $3 (OO PLL”, 
Abdal. Who follow Fortune ſtill Are in the Rig | 2 — 28 ie 
But let me be protected here this Nig fit. 4 Ta) Fir. TV * J | 
ynd. The place to Morrow will e Cixcled wund; Ss. * 671 7 7 Fn 
Aud then no way will for your Flight 5 found. | £191 18 
Abdal. J hear my Enemies juſt coming rens 80. nanu, 
Protect me but one Hour, till they ate e | * 
Lynd. They'll know you have been Bere; ; It cannot bas 5 da 200 e 


That very Hour you ſtay will ruige me. 1 LE | 
For if the Foe behold our Interview, Mes 
] ſhall be thought a Rebel too, like ou. 8 2 
Haſte hence; and that your Flight tha toro pro "ORE 
I'll recommend you to theT Pow'rs abo e bare in 


* e 


* 


Nds 


e The 8 gone; IF IT, iogratefu IMaid ! bo 
hear ſome tread, and fear I am betraid: : 
Ill to the. Spam King, and try if he, 


To count'nance his own Right, will ſuccour me: 12 : | 


There is more Faith in Chriſtian, Dogs, than thee. 
LOzmyn, 17 Abenamar. 
Benz, —— SIE — — 1 Wi 
(To merit if Theſe Thanks ) I could have bud. 
My Pity 
"Twas ut 'twas of a Lovedick Maid: 
His Manly Suffering my Eſteem did move; 
That biel Compaſſion, ns Compaſhon- Love 
Ozm. O 1 {old me at tog cheap a rate 
My Danger was the benefit of N 
But that you may my fair Deliverer . . 
She was not only Born our Houſe's Foe, 
But to my Death by pow rful Reaſons led,z 
At leaſt, in Juſtice, ſhe might wiſh . 
Alen. But why thus long do you her Name conceal > 
Ozm. To gain Belief for what I nowgReyeal. 
Ev'n thus hep ard, 2% ſcarce can think it true 
The Saver of my Life from Selin drew 
Her Birth, and $2 his Siſter whom I ſlew. . 
Aben. No more; it cannot, was not, muſt not . 
Upon my Bleſling, ſay not it was She. 
The Daughter of the only Man I hate! 
Two Contradictions twiſted in a Fate 
Ozm. The mutual Hate which vou and HY bore 
Does but exalt her generous Pity more. W 
Could ſhe a Brother's Death forgive to me, 
And cannot you forget her Family? | 
Can you ſo 1 requite the Life I o we, 
To reckon her, who gaye it, ſtill your oe? 
It lends too great a Luſtre to her Line, | 
Jo let her Virtue ours ſo much out- nine. 
Aen. Thou gav'ſt her Line th'advantage which they have, 
By meanly taking of the Life they. gave. 
Grant that it did in 4x 5d o. . 
But would N be pity'd by a Fos? 
She has the Glory of 577 Act defac di 
Thou kill'ſt her ache but ſhe een lat. 
Poorly for us gur Enwity would ceaſe ; . 
When we are beaten, we receive a P 
Benz. If that be all in which you Tg, 


2 


I muſt confeſs twas Ozmjz conquer d me: 10 


Had I beheld him baſely beg his Life. Tov 

I ſhould not how ſubmit. to. he his Wife.” . 

But when I ſaw his Courage Death a 

I paid a ſecret Homage to his Soul ; 

And thought my cruel Father much to 9 

Since Ozmyn's Virtue, his Revenge did ſhame, — of] 
Aber. What Conſtancy canſt thou er hope e 

In that unſtable, and fn 1 d Mind? 

What Piety canſt theu expect om her, 10 | 

Who would forgive a Brothers Murderer? 


k L 


Or, What 0 Obedience hop'ſt thou 725 e 2 : 1 


From one who firſt her Father di iſobey 
Ozm. Nature that bids 1 ts Obey, 
Bids Parents their Commands by Reaſon eh 
And you her. Virtue by . did ,own, 
Before you knew by N Aras done ber — ** a 
. Aber. Your. Reaſons ſpeak tod e of Inſolence 98 
Her Birth $ a Crime, pak Par Jon or Defence: 


le - 


only did his Virtue, aid 2, ., | 


[To his Father: 


. 3 
Not 


* * 
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Know, that as Selin Was not won by thee,” YC, Mw £35) F £07 ff res of * . Tri 
Neither will [ by Seliz's Daughter be. POSING DM; en er dogs a 6 | 
Leave her, or ceaſe henceforth to be m/ r g WENT | 
This is my Will; and this 1 will have doe. Wars 7 wy 
Oz. It is a Murd' ring Will! WM! Cp Vt. . | a Tbs ks 
That whirls along with an impetuous ſwa ip 44+ 4 ron ib 
And like Chain-ſhot ſweeps all things in its ay. „nen 
He does my Honour want of Duty call Pom ner he DP 
To that, and Love, he has no Right at all#® ee nee 
Benz. No, Ozmyn, no, it is a much leſs 11 EN! ern 
To leave me, than diſpute a Father's Will. f Ms M285 
If I had any Title to your Love, Nen ne 
Your Father's greater Right does mitie nr ee nl 
Your Vows and Faith I give you back againg% + ws 1 0 nt 
Since neither can be kept without a Sinn n 5 ie 
Oz. Nothing but Death my Vows can give me e back: 232 , 
They are not yours to give, nor mine to take. e 
Bens. Nay, think not, though I could your Vows relign, lt SUV 5 
My Love, or Virtue, could diſpenſe with mine nn 
J would extinguiſh your unlucky Fire wn #0949357 86 524 n. 
To make you happy i in ſome new deſire ]ĩê7i?gł (f UE 
I can preſerve enough for me and you ; jn oO 8 oe 
And Love, and be unfortunate for two. 44, 4 een 
Om. In all that's Good and Great 45 Na 2 38 eee en ee 
You vanquiſh me ſo faſt, that in the end N ps obs man DEI 
I ſhall have nothing left me to defend. Free 


ene 4 's 


* « $7031 08 0109-5; EY 97 
wo every Poſt you force me to remove e eee A391 
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ww 


it let me keep my laſt Retrenchment, Love. te enen 
Benz. Love then, my Ormnʒ I will be content Ln her Hand. 
To make you wretched by your owft Conſent : 5 een . 
Live Poor, Deſpisd, and Baniſh'd*for my fake, *. 4& et a! 
And all the burden of my Sorrows take. Oat ib; p33 ene 
For. as for me, in whatſoe'r eſtate 3 Fob e $2 
While I have you, I muſt be forturiate. 8 en e, 
Ozim. Thus then, ſecur'd of what we hold moſt dear, "0; 
( Earth others love) we'll, go, I know not where. "2 
For where, alas, ſhould * our Flight begin? | | 
The Foe's without; our Parents are within. ne 
Benz. I'll fly to you, and you ſhall fly to . b ee 
Our Flight but to each others Arms ſhall be. a > | 
To Providence and Chance commit the reſt ; ; p 1 
Let us but love enough and we are Bleſt. „[ Eren. 
Enter Boabdelin, Abena mar, Abdeimelech, Gu RET 
Zulema «nd Hamet Priſoners. i 
Abdel. They're Lyndaraxa's Brothers; for her r 
Their Lives and Pardon my Requeſt LImake. 30 
Boab. Then, Zulemaand Hamet,live;but know, | 
Your Lives to  Abdelmelech's Sute you owe. é “ w. „ 
Zul. The Grace receiv'd ſo much my Hope exceeds, ” 4 
That Words come weak and ſhort to anſwer Deeds. 


You've made a Venture, Sir, and Time*milſt the * * A 
f this great Mercy you did well beſtow," 7 SHOE ip, 2» 
Boab,- You, Abdelmelech, haſte before tis . | e 
And cioſe purſue my Brother! in his F 2 Bure Herb, 


Enter Almanzor, Almiabiie; ail Mpc 7 
But ſee, with Alzrahide, 


The brave Almanzor comes, whoſe conq' ring S wol!!! 

The Crown it once took from me has feſtor lt. | tho 

How can I recompence ſo great Deſexte? © 3H gt 8 
£11142. I bring you, Sir, perform'd: ingvery part > > ASAT 

My Promiſe made: Your Foes are Fled or Slainz A 

Without a Rival Abſolute you Reign. 77 dann 

Vet though, in Juſtice, this enough may be, 

it is too little to be done by me. 1 

| | beg to go IM Where 


"The 255 E Grams ia. 


Where my own Courage and your Fortune calls, 
To er my theſe misbehevers From b bur Walls. 
] cannot breath within this narrow ſpace 3 
My heart's too big; and ſwells beyond the place. 
Boab. You can perform, brave Warriour, what you pleaſe; 
Fate liſtens to your voice, and then decrees. 
Now I no longer fear the Spaniſh pow'rs ; 
Already we are free and Conquerours. 
Almanz. Accept, great King, to morrow, from my hand, 
The Captive heal of Conquer 5 Ferdinand. 
You Chal not only what you loſt regain, | 5 | 


— 


But, o'er the Biſcayn — to the Main, 
Extend your ſway, where never Moor did reign. 
Aben. What in another Vanity would ſeem, 

Appears but noble Confidence in him. 
No haughty boaſting; but a Manly pride: 
A Soul too fiery, an too great to guide : 
He moves excentrique, like a wandring Star, 
Whoſe motion's juſt, though tis not regular. 
Boab. It is for you, braveMan, and only you, 
Greatly to ſpeak, and yet more greatly do. 
But, if your benefits too far extend, 
I muſt be left ungrateful in the end : 
Yet ſomewhat I would pay, 
Before my Debts above all reck ning grow 5 
— keep me from the Shame of what I owe. 
ut Yan —— 
Are — to your ſelf of ſuch deſert, 
That of your Gift I fear to offer part. 
Almanz, When I ſhall have declar 2 high Requeſt, 
So much Preſumption there will be 
That you will find your Gifts I do not ſhun; 
But rather much o'er-rate the Service done. 
Boab. Give wing to your Deſires, and let em fly 
Secure, they cannot mount a Pitch too high. 
So bleſs me Alba both in Peace and War, 
As I accord what cer your Wiſhes are. 
{ Almanz. putting one Rae to the Ground. 
Almanz. Embolden'd by the Promiſe of a Prince, 
I ask this Lady now with 8 
Boab. You ask the only Thin E Erg 


1 7 - BH look, n on each 60. 
But, as a Stranger, you are LEY | | 


Of what b publick Fame my Subjects know: 
She is my Miſriſs 1 ny | 

Aber. — And my Daughter too. 

Almanz. Believe, old Man, that I her Father - Watch 
What elſe ſhould make Alnranzar kneel to you? 
Nor doubt, Sir, but your Right toher 1 | : 


For had you had no Claim but Love alone 
I could produce a better of my o. 


Almabide ſoftly to *. 
Almanzor, you forget my laſt Requeſt: | 


Your Words have too much Haughtineſs expreſt. 


Is this the humble Way you were to move? 
Almanz. I was too far tranſpo POR ny Love. 
Forgive me; for I had not'learn'd 
Io any Thing before, but Heav'n and you. 6525 
Sir, at your Feet, I make it m Requeſt— 18 To the King hmceling. 
Though, without boaſting, 1 deſerve her beſt 5. an [ Riſing. 
For you, her Love with gaudy Titles 50 | 4110. | 
wh CR. 


But ber Heart with Blood and 4 
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With a bent Brow thy Prieſt and Thee II — eth t dier ate 
And in that Scene eg re. oh 50% 4%: 
*Which all thy Hopes and Wiſhes ſhould content, | 75 

The Thought of me ſhall make Thee impotent. :{ Hes is 1 15 by Guo 

Boabdel to Almabide. bet 7 11 

As ſome fair Tulip, by a Storm oppreſt, Ii ant HT L 

Shrinks up, and bolds 3 its ſilken Arms to reſt; t $8! 1 bor 

And, bending ro the Blaſt, all pale and dead, nils diy 0 

Hears from within, the Wind ſing round its Head: Gin, 21 Lt gov It 

So, ſhrowded up your Beauty diſappears; "bool i e 0 


* * 


2 » — 


— 


— . —Ü44 
Boab. The Blood which you have ſſied Brun Dees N vun . Tp 
Shall have in time a fitting Recompenee: 40 11174 voy Medi Moth Yet 7 
Or, if you think your Services delay d 97:21 nme ee von, | 
Name but your Price, and you ſhall ſobon be pay d. 3 id EIA „ 
Almanz., My Price! why, Ning, you e NFA 


With one who ſets his Services to Sale 69713 bin onions ny maar, 1 
Reſerve your Gifts for thoſe who Gifts regard; 20 159} Weh On I. We, 
And know, I think my ſelf above Re ward: 
Boab. Then ſure you are ſome Godhead; and our Care "A aan 
Muſt be to come with Incenſe, and with pray r. r Nj I rice 
Almanz. As little as you think your NE b e ett Few © 
You would be glad to dot, when next beſieg dq. TL OY 
But I am pleas'd there ſhould. be nothing due i DF: nav 
For what I did, was for my ſelf, not you. V4 ab 
Boab. You, with Contempt, on meaner Gifts look downs de 
And, aiming at my Queen, diſdain my Crown. NA td 
That Crown reſtor d, deſerves no Recompence, © . N Hot 
Since you would rob the faireſt Jewel Chances: 21] ,29019*1:2072 2 
Dare not henceforth ungrateful me to call; {>wott >» Hoorn 5 
What cer I ow'd you, this has cancel d klle id u M ei 1 
Alwmanz, I'Il call thee thankleſs, King, and perpurd both: „t vi 
Thou ſwor'ſt by Alba, and haſt broke y.. og ene. H 
But thou do'ſt well; thou'tak'ſt the cheapeſt way d fit 
Not to own Services thou can'ſt not pay. Tag Lino i 38am! 1 
Boab. My Patience more than pays thy: x os paſts | rods e ne 
But now this Inſolence ſhall be thy laſt. 2 oth" wird} om $47 
Hence from my ſight, and take it as a Grace — Wen 
Thou liv'ſt, and art but baniſh'd from the Places e. 
Almans,, Where- cer I go there can no Exile bez ( et | 116d mor 
But from Almanzor's ſight I batiſh Her. Pads e auth! 
I will not now, if thou would'ſt beg me, "ay, W 10 win len . 


But I will take my Almahide my. 'K 
Stay thou. with all thy Subjects here; but — Hier 
We leave thy City . when weigo; 11 ©. £ Takes Almakiides 2 
Boabdel. Fall on; take, kill the Traytor. 
[The Gnardi fall dn him : He — at the King th 
| the midſt of them, and falls uyon him; "they 05 
* bim, and reſene the ing. 
Almanx. — Baſe, and poor, Frais 
Bluſh that thou art Almanzor's Conquerour. 
L Almahide wrings her far, then turns, and veils her Fee. 
Farewel my Almabide !- 
Lite of it ſelf will go, now thou art gone, * ia ee 
Like Flies in Winter when they loſe the sun. 
Abenamar — * the King « a un, 3 then fleas « lod, 
Aber. Revenge, and taken ſo ſecure away, 
Are Bleſſings, which Heav'n ſends not every day | { 
Boab. I will at leiſure now revenge my rong; 92 1 
And, Traytor, thou ſhalt feel my Vengeance long: 
Thou ſhalt not die juſt at thy own Deſire, 
But fee my Nupdals and with Rage expire. ttt 5 20 bi. 
Almanz. Thou dar'ſt not marry her while I'm in ſight, N 


Unveil, my Love, and lay aſide your re 


au 
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: The Conqueſt: of Granada. 419 
The Storm that caus d your Friglit is paſt and done. | 
* 47 8 A v -69 <4 * C Alnatide zeveiling and looking round for Almanzor. 
So flowers peep out too ſoon, and miſs the Sunn. [Turning from him. 
Boab. What myſtery in this ſtrange behaviour lies? 
Almab. Let me for ever hide theſe guilty eyes, 
Which lighted my Almanxor to his tomb; 8 l 
Or, let *em blaze to ſhow me there a Room. 
Boab. Heav'en lent their luſtre for a Nobler end? 
A thouſand Torches muſt their light attend, 
To lead you to a Temple and a Croẽ. nu 
Why does my faireſt Almahide frown ? 
Am I leſs pleaſing than I-was-beforeg + 
Or is the inſolent Almanxor, more? 
Alma. I juſtly own that I ſome pity have, 
Not for the inſolent, but for the — . SOT) 
Aben. Though to your King your duty you neglect, 
Know, Almahide, 1 — for — reſpect? En 
And, if a Parents charge your mind can move, * 
Receive the bleſſing of a Monarchs loves | 
Almah. Did he my fredom to his life prefer? 
And ſhall I wed Almanrors murderer? 
No, Sir, I cannot to your will ſubmit: 
. Your way's too rugged for my tender feet. 
Aben. You muſt be driv'n where you refuſe to go, . 
And taught, by force, your happineſs to know. [Almahide ſoriling ſeornfilly. 
Almab. To force me, Sir, is much unworthy you; 
And, when you would, impoſſible to do. 
If force could bend me, you might think, with ſhame, 
That I debale the blood from hence I came. 
My Soul is ſoft, which you may gently laß 0 


8 


« 


In your looſe palm; but when tis preſt to ſtay, 
Like water it deludes your graſp, and flips away. 
Boab. I find I muſt revoke what I decreed ; 
Almanzor's Death my Nuptials muſt preceed. | 
Love is a Magick which the Lover tyes 5. 
But charms ſtill end, when the Magician dies. 
Go; let me hear my hated Rival's dead; - - 
And to convince my eyes, bring back his head. 
Almah. Go on; I wiſh no other way to prove 
That I am worthy of Almanzor's Love.” 
We will in death, atleaſt, united be; 
I'll ſhew you I can die as well as he. | | 
Boab. What ſhould I do! when equally I dread, 
Almanzor living, and Almanzor dead | 
Yet, by your promiſe you are mine alone. | 
Almah. How dare youclaim my Faith, and break your own ? 
Aben. This for your Virtue is a weak defence: | 
No ſecond Vows can with your firſt. diſpenſe. 
Yet, ſince the King did to Almanzor Wear, 
And in his death ingrateful may appear, 
He ought, in juſtice, firſt to ſpare his lite, F 
And then to claim your promiſe, as his Vite, ., 
Almah. What &er my ſecret anclinations bee... 
To this, ſince Honour ties me, I agree: jt” N 
Yet I declare, and to the world will own,” 34 
That, far from ſeeking, I would ſhun the Throne. 
And, with Almanzor, lead an humble life; 
There is a private greatneſs. in his Wife... |» 161 26 
Boab. That little love I have, I hardly bu 09 
You give my Rival all, while you dens. 
Yet, 995 4 to let you Tad dean By Wot DA Sr Sidi 8 
Mx lov'd e hal be free this hour. ee on td 
ou are obey d ʒ but *tisſo'great n ð ˙· ion i Lt 
That I cou d Wich me in my Rival's ace. [[Exeunt K. and Aben. 
78 17 H hh 2 wg?  4lmah. 
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Almah. How bleſt was I before this fatal day!” Rab 237 11 7003 C955 
When all I knew of Love, was to'obey! or os oo, 
'Twas life becalm'd, without a gentle brenn 
Though not ſo cold, yet motionleſs as Death. 
A heavy quiet ſtate : but love, all-ſtrife, 7 1 
All rapid, is the Hurrican of Life. as 

Had love not ſhown me, I had never ſeen 

An Excellence beyond Boabdelin. * 

I had not, aiming higher, loſt my reſt:; 

But with a Vnlgar Good been dully leſt, WO a foe 

But, in Almanzor, having ſeen what's rare, 

Now I have learnt too ſharply to compare 

And, like a Fav'rite, quickly in diſgrace, KA | Fee 

Juſt know the value Cer I loſt the place. [To her Almanzor bound and guarded. 
Almanz. I ſee the end for which I'm hither ſent, [ Lookeng down, 


To double, by your fight, my puniſhment. 
There is a ſhame in bonds I cannot bear z Woh res, 
Far more than Death to meet your Eyes I fear. [Almahide unbincling him. 
Almah. That ſhame of long continuance ſkall not be: 
The King, at my intreaty, ſets you free. 
Almanz, The King ! my wonder's greater than before: 
How did he dare my freedom to reſtore ? 
He like ſome Captive Lych uſes me; 
He runs away before he ſets me free, 
And takes a ſanctuary in his Court: 
III rather loſe my Life than thank him for't. 
Almah. If any Subject for your thanks there be, 
The King expects em not; you owe em me. 
Our freedoms through each others hands have paſt; 
You give me my revenge in winning laſt. 
Almanz. Then Fate commodioufly for me has done; 
To loſe mine there where J would have it won. 

Almah. Almanzor, you too ſoon will underſtand 

That what T win is on another's hand. 

The King (who doom'd you to a cruel Fate) 

Gave to my Pray'rs both his revenge and hate : 

But at no other price would rate your lite, | 

Than my conſent and oath to be his Wite. . 
1 Almanz. Wouls you to ſave my life, my love betray ? 

ere; take me ; bind me ; carry me away; | 1 
Kill me: I'll kill you, if you Aiſobey. 4 | e the Guards. 

Almah, That abſolute command your love does give 
I take ; and charge you, by that pow'r, to live. 

Almanz. When death, the laſt of comforts, you refuſe, 
Your pow'r, like Heav'n upon the damn'd, you uſe : . 
You force me in my being to remain, 1 
To make me laſt, and keep me freſh for pain. 

When all my joys are gone | 

What cauſe can I, for living longer, give, 

But a dull lazy habitude to live? | 
 Almah. Raſh men, like you, and impotent of will, 
Give chance no time to turn, but urge her ſtill : 

She would repent ; you puſh the quarrel on, _- . 
And once, becauſe ſhe went, ſhe muſt be gone. 

Almanz. She ſhall not turn; what is it ſhe can do 
Io recompence me for the loſs of you! 

Alaab. Heav'n will reward your worth-ſome better way. 
At leaſt, for me, you have but loſt one day. abs 
Nor is't a real loſs which you deplore ; 4 
Jou ſought a heart that was engag d before. 

'Twas a Swift Love which took you in his way 
Flew only through your heart, but made to ſtay, 
Twas but a Dream, where truth had nota place; 
A ſcene of fancy, mov d ſo ſwift a pace, 


"The Gnu 5 Granada, _ 


And ſhifted, that you can but think it was / 
Let, then, the ſhort vexatious Viſion paſs: | 
 Almans. My joys indeed are dreams; but not ty f. pain 
'Twas a ſwift ruine; but the marks remait 
When ſome fierce fire lays wa building walt, 
Would you conclude 
There had been non, becauſe the burning O paſt 5 
Almah. It was your fault that fire ſeiz d all your breaſt, 
vou ſhould have blown up ſome to ſave the reſt. 
But tis, at worſt, but ſo conſum d by Fre 
As Cities are, that by their fall riſe higher. 
Build Love a Nobler Temple in my place; 
You'll find the firè has but enlarg d your ſpace. © 
Almanz. Love has undone me, I am grown 0 poor 
I ſadly view the ground I had before, ea , 
But want a ſtock ; and mer can build it more. 
Almah. Then ſay what _— I can allow ; 
I would contribu if I knew but how. 
Take friendſhip: or if that too ſmall appear, 
Take love which Siſters my to Brothers belt 
Almanz. A Siſters love! that! is fo pall'd a thing, | 
What pleaſure can it to a Lover bring ? 
'Tis like thin food to men in fevers ſpent ; 
Juſt keeps alive, but gives no nouriſhment. | 
What hopes, what fears, what tranſports can it move? 
Tis but the Ghoſt of a departed Love. 
Almah. You, like ſome greedy Cormorant, deyour 
All my whole life can give you, in an hour. 
What more I can do for you, is to die; 
And that muſt follow, if you this deny. 
Since I gave up m Love that you might live, 
You, in refuſing life, my ſentence give. 
Almanz. Far from my breaſt be ſuch an impious thought : 
Your death would loſe the quiet mine had ſought. 
I'll live for you, in ſpight of miſery: + 
But you ſhall grant that J had rather die. | 
III be fo wretched, fill'd with ſuch deſpair, 
That you ſhall ſee, to live, was more to dare. 
Almah. Adieu, then, O my Souls far better part, 
Your Image ſticks ſo cloſe 
That the blood follows from my rending heart. 
A laſt farwel | 
For ſince a laſt muſt come, the, reſt are vain ! 
Like gaſps in death, which but prolong our pain. 
But, ſince the King is now a part of me, 
Ceaſe from henceforth to be his Enemy. 
Go now, for pity go, or if you ſtay . 
I fear I ſhall fave ſomething ſtill to ſay. | 
Thus ! for ever {hut you from my fight. Dub. 
Almanz, Like one thruſt out in a cold Winters night, 1 
Yet ſhivering, underneath your gate I ſtay : y | 
One loo I cannot go before tis day—— [She beckgus him to be gone. 
Not one —- Farewel : whate er my ſufferings be _ | 
Within; I'll ſpeak Farewel, as loud as ſhe: h A IR 
I will not be out-done in Conſtaticy.——— — [He Turns her back. 
Then like a dying Conqueror Igo Fd ak, M OT, 
At leaſt 1 "be look t laſt upon my foe. 
I g0—— but if too heavily I move, 
I walk encumbred with a weight of. Love. LY as 
Fain I would leave the thought of you behinds 0 | 
Bui, 


1. 


But ſtill; the more I caſt you from my mind, 1 

You daſh, like water, back, wlien thrown againſt the wind,” | 

| (A? he goes 5 a Hor the AK: meets him e is fr at each other 
ut falut N . 
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543. With Him go all my Fears: a Guard there wait; 


Now Abdelmelech, is my Brother dead? 


Abdel. Th'Uſurper to the Chriſtian Camp is fled; 
s lawful King they own, 


Whom as Granada 


r 
— 
., „ 5 


L To them Abdelmelech. 


And vow, by Force, to ſeat him in the Throne. 
Mean time the Rebels in the Allayzin reſt; 


Which is, in Lyndaraxa's, Name poſſeſt. 


Boab. Haſte; and reduce it inſtantly by Force. 

Abdel. Firſt give me leave to prove a milder courſe. 
She will, perhaps, on Sammons yield the Place. 

Boab. We cannot, to your Sute, refuſe her Grace. 


75 5 
Aben. How Fortune perſecutes this h 


[One enters haſtily, and whiſpers Abenamar. 
oary | 


Head ! 


My Ozmyn is with Selin's Daughter fled. _ 


But he's no more my Son —. 


My Hate ſhall like a Zegry him purſue, 


Till I take back what Blood from me he drew. 
Boab. Let War and Vengeance be to morrow's Care; 


But let us to the Temple now repair. 


A Thouſand Torches make the Moſque more bright : | 
This muſt be mine and Almahida's Night. 


Hence ye importunate Affairs of State; 


You ſhould not Tyrannize on Love, but wait. 
Had Life no Love, none would for Buſineſs live; 
Yet {till from Love the largeſt Part we give: 


And muſt be forc'd, in Empires weary Toil, 
To live long wretched, tobe pleas d a,while.,. 


EPILOGUE 3 


Dcceß. which can no more than beauty laſty bs 
Mates our ſad Peet mourn your favours paſt : ' 
For, ſince without deſert he got a name, 
H. fears to loſe gt now with greater ſhame. 
Fame, like a little Miſtrifs of the Town, 
Ts pain'd with eaſe 3 but then ſhe's loſt as ſoon. 
For, as thoſe, taudry Miſſes, ſoon or late 
Filt ſuch as keep them at the higheſt rate, 
(And oft the Lacquey, or the Brawny Ciown, 
Gets what us bid in the looſe bodyd gown ; ) 
So, fame 1s falſe to all that keep ber lang; 
And turns up to the Fop that's brish and young. 
Some wiſer Poet now would leave Fame firſt : 
But elder Mits are, like old Lovers, curſt ; 
Hoo, when the vigor of their youth j ſpent, 
Still grow more fond as they grow impotent, 
Tis, ſome years hence, our Poct's caſe may prove; 
But, yet, he hopes, he's young enough to love. 
When forty comes, if ere be lives to ſee 


That wretched fumbling age of Poetry, 


ä 


Pity the Virgins of each Theatre ; 


I 7 


T will be bigh time to bid bis Muſe adieu: 
Well be may pleaſe himſelf, but never jou. || 
Tiff then bell do as well as be began ; | | 
And hqpes you will not find him leſs a man, 
Think him not duller for this year's delag: ; 

He was prepared, the Women were away ; F 
And Men, without their parts, can hardly play. 
If they, through ſickneſs, ſeldom did appear, { 
For, at both Houſes, twas a ſickly year ! 
And pity us, your ſervants, to whoſe coſt, 
In one ſuch ſickneſs, nine whole Months are loſt. 
Their ſtay, he fears, has ruin'd what be writ - 


Long waiting both diſables love and wit. 
They thought they gave him leiſure to do well : 


But when they forc'd bim to attend, be fell! 


"Tet though he much bas fail d, be begs to dag 


Du will excuſe hu unper forming Play: 
Weakneſs fometimes great paſſion does expreſs ; 
He had pleas'd better, had be lov'd you leſs. | 


— —— 


* 
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ProLoGus to the 2d Part of the Conqueſt of Granada. 


7 Hey who write Il, and they who ner durſt write, | 

Turn Critiques out of meer Revenge and. Spight. + 
A Play-houſe gives em Fame; and up there flarts, 
From a mean Fifth-rate Mit, a Man of Parts. 
(So Common Faces on the Stage appear: 


© take em in; and they turn Beauties here) | 


Our Author fears thoſe Critiques as bus Fate: 

And thoje be Fears, by conſequence, muſt Hate. _ 
For they the Trafſique of all Mit invade ; N 
A: Seriv'ners draw away the Bankers Trade. Mgt 
H were, the Poct's ſafe enough to day: 
They cannet cenſure an unfiniſh'd Play. 

Bat, as when Vizard Maſque appears in Pit, 
Straight, every a man who thinks bimſelf a Wit, © 
Perks up, and managing by Comb, with grace, 


With hi white Wigg ſets off by Nut-brown Face: 


naw 


That dime, bears up to th prize, and views each Limb; 
To know her by her Rigging and her Trimm : 

Then, the whole noiſe of Fopps to wagers go,” 
Pox on her, 't muſt-be ſhe ; and Damm ee ne. 
Fuſt ſo 1 Prophety theſe Wits to dag, 
Hill blindly gueſs at our imperfect Pla: 
With what new Plots our Second Part is fil d; 
Hoo muſt be kept ali ve, and who be kid. 
And as thoſe Vizard Maſques maintain that Faſhion, 
To ſooth and tickle fweer Imagination; © © © © 
So, our dull Poet keeps jou on with Maſquing, ' © 


To make you think there's ſomething worth your acking : 


But when tu ſhown, that which does now delig it youy/ 
il prove a Dowdy with 4 Face to fright ou. 


- 
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CONQUEST of GRANADA 


By the SPANIARDS. 


The Second PART, 5 


ACT L SCENE, A Camp. 


King Ferdinand, Queen Iſabel, Alonzo d'Aguilar, Attendants, Men and I omen. 


K. Ferd. T length the Time is come, when Spain ſhall be 

From the long Yoke of Mooriſh Tyrants free. 
All Cauſes ſeem to ſecond our Deſign 
And Heav'n and Earth in their Deſtruction join. 
When Empire in its Childhood firſt appears, 
A watchful Fate o erſees its tender Years; _ 
Till, grown more ſtrong, it thruſts, and ftretches out, 
And Elbows all the Kingdoms round about. 7 
The Place thus made for its firſt breathing fre, 
It moves again for Eaſe and Luxury: bas 
Till, ſwelling by degrees, it has poſleſt - - 
The greater ſpace ; and now crowds up the reſt. 
When from behind, there ſtarts ſome petty State, 
And puſhes on its now unwieldy Fate: 
Then down the Precipice of Time it goes, 
And ſinks in Minutes, which in Ages roſe. 

Qu. Iſabel. Should bold Columbas in his Search ſucceed, + 

And find thoſe Beds in which bright Metals breed; | 
Tracing the Sun, who ſeems to ſteal away, | 8 


That Miſer-like he might alone ſurvey 

The Wealth which he in Weſtern Mines did lay; 
Not all that ſhining Ore could give my Heart 

The Joy this Conquer d Kingdom will impart: 
Which, reſcu'd from theſe Misbelievers hands, 
Shall now, at once, ſhake off its double bands: 

At once to Freedom and true Faith reſtor'd , 

Its old Religion, and its antient Lor e. 
EK. Ferd. By that Aſſault which laſt we made, I find, 
Their Courage is with their Succeſs declin d: 
Almanzor's Abſence now they dearly buy; 
Whoſe Conduct crown'd their Arms with Victory. 


I aw him gliſt'ring in bright Armour, ride 


- 1 
. 


Alonzo. Their King himſelf did their laſt Sally guide. 2 in 


To break a Lance in Honour of his Bride. 17 > 
But other Thoughts now fill his anxious Breaſt; 


Care of his Crown his Love has diſpoſſeſſt. 
To them Abdalla. AN Hy Py: 268195! 


Qu. Tabel. Butſee the Brother of the Mooriſh King 


He ſeems ſome News of great Import to bring. d 3d) 


Ferd. He brings a ſpecious Title to our ſide: 
Thoſe who would conquer, muſt their Foes divide. 


Abdal. Since to my Exile you have Pity. ſhown; , 


And giv'n me Courage yet to hope a Throne; 


While you without our commmon Foes ſubdu eve 
Lam not wanting to my ſelf, or you. | 
ett? | | 
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But have, within, a Faction {till al ve p; 9 
Strong to aſſiſt, and ſecret to contrive: | 5 
And watching each Occaſion to foment anne 
The People's Fears, into a Diſcontent: 5 27 
Which, from Almanzor's Loſs, before were great; 
And now are doubled by their late Defeat. 
Theſe Letters from their Chiefs, the News aſlures: [Giite Letters io ile King. 
K. Feral. Be mine the Honour; but the Profit yours. N 
[ To them the Duke of Arcos, with Gyn, and Benzayda Pre/oxer:. 
K. Ferd. That Tertia of Italians did yon guide, wh 
To take their Poſt upon the River fide? 
Arcos. All are according to your Orders plac'd : 
My chearful Soldiers their Intrenchments haſte. 
The Mrrcian Foot have ta'en the upper Ground, 
And now the City is beleaguer'd round. 
Ferd. Why is not then their Leader here again? 
Arcos. The Maſter of Alcantara is ſlain: 
But he who flew him here before you ſtandss 
t is that Moor whom you behold in Bands. 
K. Ferd. A braver Man J had not in my Hoſt; 
His Murd'rer ſhall not long his Conqueſt boaſt. 
But, Duke cf Arcos, ſay, how was he (lain? 
Arcos. Our Soldiers march'd together on the Plain; 
Me two rode on, and left them far behind. 
Till coming where we found the Valley wind, 
VVe ſaw theſe Moors, who, fwiftly as they cou d, 
Ran on, to gain the Covert of the Wood. 
This we obſerv'd ; and, having croſs d their way, 
The Lady, out of breath, was forc d to ſtay. 
The Man then ſtood, and ſtraight his Faulchion drew; 
Then told us, we in vain did thoſe purſue, ©: 
Vhkom their ill Fortune to Deſpair did drive, 
And yet, whom we {hou'd never take alive. 22 
Neglecting this, the Maſter ſtraight fpurr'd on; N 
But th'active Moor his Horſes ſhock did ſnun; 
And ere his Rider from his Reach could go, 
F.niſh'd the Combat with one deadly Blow. 
I, to revenge my Friend, prepar'd to fight, 
But now our foremoſt Men were come in fight; | 
Who ſoon would have diſpatch'd him on the Place, * 
Had I not ſav'd him from a Death fo baſd | 
And brought him to attend your Royal Doom. 
K. Ferd. A manly Face; andin his Ages bloom. 
But to content the Soldiers, he muſt die: t 
Go. ſee him executed inſtantly. _ fit? gon bo 
Qu. Iſabel. Stay; I would learn his Name before he go: 
You, Prince Abdalla, may the Pris ner know. 
Abdalla. Ozmyn's his Name; and he deſerves his Fate; 
His Father heads that Faction which I hate. 
But, much I wonder, that I with him ſee 
The Daughter of his mortal Enemy. 
Benz. 'Tis true, by Ozmyn's Sword my Brother fell; 
But twas a Death he merited too well. | 
I know aSiſter ſhould excuſe his Fault; 
put you know too, that Ozmyn's Death he ſought. 
Abdal. Our Prophet has declar'd, by the Event, IE 
That Ozmyn is reſerv'd for Pumiſnment. = * 
For, when he thought his Guilt from Danger clear, ge 
He, by new Crimes, is brought to ſuffer here. | 
Benz. In Love, or Pity, if a Crime you find, „ „ wo che ot iff 
We two have f(in'd above all humane Kind. „ RAI 
Oz. Heav'n in my Puniſhment has donea Grace;  *: iy n 
could not ſuffer in a better Pla: 
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That 1 ſhould die by Chriſtians, it thought good 
To ſave your Fathers guilt, who ſought my: blood. Ae Jo ber. 
Benz. Fate aims ſo many blows to make us fall. 

That 'tis in vain, to think to ward em alj 
And where misfortunes great and many are, 
Life grows a burden, and not worth our care. BI 1 
Ozym. I caſt it from me, like a Garment torn, Fa ö 
Ragged, and too undecent to be worn. | A 
* Beſides, there is Contagion in wy Fate z n [To Ben, 
It makes your Life too much unfortunate... 
But ſince her faults are not ally'd'to mine, 24 TAP 
In her protection let your favour ſhine: : $7 
To you, Great Queen, I make this laſt requeſt ;' 
(Since pity dwells in every Royal Breaſt)  _ 
Safe, in your care, her Life and Honour be: 
It is a dying Lover's Legacy. _ .._ ,. 5 * | 
Benz. Ceaſe, Ozimyn, ceaſe ſo vain a ſute to move; Ne 
did not give you on thoſe terms my Love. e 
Leave Me the car e of Me; for when you go, 5 
My Love will ſoon inſtruct me what to d. % i 
Q. abel. Permit me, Sir, theſe Lovers doom to give: N 
My Sentence is, They ſhall together lie. 
The Courts of Rings -Þ.2; 
To all Diſtreſs'd ſhou'd Sanctuaries been: 
But moſt to Lovers in Adverſity. 1 
Caſtille and Arragon, 4am Woh fo 21 Fo 
Which long againſt each other War did move, 1 : 
My plighted Lord and I have join d by love e; | 
And, if to add this Conqueſt Heav'n thinks good, 
I would not have it ſtain'd with Lovers blood. 
Ferd. Whatever Iſabella ſhall command. 
Shall ney be a Law to Ferdinant: 
Benz. The frowns of Fate we will no longer fear: | 
III Fate, Great Queen, can never find ns here; 1 * 
Iſabel. Your thanks ſome other time I will receive.t | 1 
Henceforward, ſafe in my Protection lie. 0 5 © B; 
Granda is for Noble Loves renown'dsy |». | 
Here beſt defence is in her Lovers found: 
Love's an Heroick Paſſion which can find IE | 
No room in any baſe degenerate mind 112 
It kindles all the Soul with Honour's Fire, | | | 
To make the Lover worthy his defire. + 
Againſt ſuch Heroes I ſucceſs ſhould fear, 
Had we not too an Hoſt of Lovers here. | 
An Army of bright Beauties came witil me 
Each Lady ſhall her Servant's actions ſee: The 
The Fair and Brave on each fide ſhall conteſt; „ > GE. 
And they ſhall overcome who love the beſt. 1: LExennt ones. 
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LID BP 2119 916 Yeti mn! e 
| 1 Zulema ſolus. iin 45 0 NF 
Zul. True, they have pardon d me; but do they know N 
What folly tis to truſt a pardon d Poe e 
A Bluſh remains in a forgiven FPacgz oo 
It wears the ſilent Tokens of Diſgrace: HAS cds on mult ee Mal. * 
Forgiveneſs to the Injur'd does belongy oe 1 771 » 
But they ne er pardon who have done the wrong nt 
My hopeful Fortune's Joſt ! and whats abe '& DI; . 
All I can name or think, my ruin'd Lo Vꝙ r outro ing 54 
Feign'd Honeſty ſhall work me into Traſt;! i no ly bon 
ſeeming Penitence conceal m Luft 


An 
Let Heav'ns great Eye of Providence now tale 
One day of reſt, and ever after wake „.. 


I i 


W > 
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426 9 be "Conqueſt Tread | 
Ene King Boabdelin, Abenamar, and . Ris ki 7 1550 

Boch. Loſſes on Loſſes! as f erun decreedd I 
Almanzor's valour ſhould alone fueceed | | Fu 
Aben. Each Sally we have made fi ne he hes gone, in aft de ere 


* 4 


Serves but to pull our ſpecdy ruine on. Win ee 416) 
Boab. Of all Mankind, the heavieſt Fate he bears | 
Who the laſt Crown of ſinking Empire wears. n en 


No kindly Planet of his Birth took care | 8 
Heav'ns Out- caſt, and the Droſs of every Star = [A tumultuous noiſe Within 
Wir | Fw Sant p 


Enter Abdelmelech. | 
What new misfortune do theſe Cries — Let STE. ee 
Abclel. They are th' effects of the mad Peoples rage: e TORY u 
All in deſpair tumultuouſly they ſ warm; E nen Ag 
The fartheſt Strezts already take th Alarm. 


The needy creep from Cellars, under gronnd; 
To them new Cries from tops of Garrets found. 


The agtd from the Chimneys ſeek the cold 5 

And Wives from Windows helpleſs Infants hold. = \ e li. 
Boab. See what the many headed Beaſt demands. {Exit Abdelmelech, 

Curſt is that King whoſe Honour's in their hands. 


In Senates, either they too flowly grant, A 6 


Or ſaucily refuſe to aid my want: W eee wo 7 ee HRW 1 Gf 

And when their Thrift has ruin'd me in War, D 014) et abr. 0 R407 18 
They call thier Inſolence my want of Gare. 

ben. Curſt be their Leaders, who that bee omen, 30817 7145 el 

N veil with publick good their diſcontent. o oc gelt“ e BIA 

keep the Peoples Purſes in thier Hande. 

And Heior Kings to grant their wild demands. AG 3410! Of 38 $US 

= to each Lure a Court throws out, deſcend, 24024 2904 Gy Us NL 


And prey on thoſe, they promisd-todefend. . | 
Zul. Thoſe Kings who to their wild demands conſent i LOO» {AR 


Teach others the ſame way to diſ content. 9211s 7 271 10/4" 
Freedom” in Subjects is not. non un berg W 117 14501 041 FOR e 
But (till, to pleaſe em, we muſt-call em free. ys OL > 42%) ha x 
Popricty, which they their Idol make, ) 40 Ui ed 
Or Law, or Law's Interpreters can ſhakes © UB r far 7” SS A 
Aben. 'The name of Common-wealth is popular; | Des ora Nt, 
But there the People their own Tyrants are. 1 200014 bn! 
Boab. But Kings who rule with limited * ut H. 
Have Players Scepters put into their Hand. eee eee 
Pow'r has no balance, one ſide ſtill weighs down; e eee, e e 
And either hoiſts the Commonwealth or CW. > + 2 Ry BW 
And thoſe who think to ſet the Scale more night, D012 0 5 i 
By various turnings but diſturb the weigh. 
Aben. While People tug for Freedom, — 2 Pow'r, a 01-1 en 
Both ſink beneath ſome foreign Conqueror: lr ene TI TOY hop * 


Then Subjects find too late they were unjuſt, yo 
And want that pow'r of Kings they durſt — Cooles Abtenchc 
Abdel. The Tumult now is high and 8 grown: CS » 
The People talk of rendring up the Tow; [ 10521 5,4 $015 2 HET ME 
And ſwear that they will — the King's cbnſene! nd as 
Boab. What Council can this rin prevent 2 OT roo 
Abdel. Their Fright to no Perſwaſions 9 1 1 Wan 
There's a deaf madneſs in à Peoples far. 1 nf 4 

8 Enter 4 Meſſenger. an 35417, 5 17834, ed} bf 

Meſſ. Their fury now a middle eoùrſe does ute: eee enen 

To ield the Town, or call Almaxzor back e * 

al: Pl rather call my death. a es . 

Go, and bring up my Guards tomy defenos: aon ee e 

yl puniſh this outragious Infolence. * 111 (13 ns = e DS i300... 

Aben. Since blind opinion does their reaſon bey, 3.2514 ab ed Bu 

You muſt ſubmit to cure em their ow tet RH 25 
You to their Fancies Phyſick muſt apply” 990-14 249 21 299% 2% e 


Gus them that Chief on whom th moſt rel 32 74⁰ + Ad D ee 
"82! "41 Y; WR 


— — 


oder 3 proſperouſly they fought : T | 
Almanzor therefore muſt with Pray'rs bebronght.”. 
Enter a Second Meſſenger. | 
Second Meſſ. Haſte all you can their Fury toaſſiwage : : 
You are not ſafe from their rebellious Rage. 
Enter a Third Meſſenger. 
Third Meſſ. This Minute, if you grant not their Deſire, 
They'll ſeize your Perſon and your Palace Fire. 
Je Your Danger, Sir, admits of no delay. 
Boab. In Tumults, People reign, and Kings obey: 
Go, and appeaſe 'em with the Vow I make, | 
That they ſhall have their lov'd Almanzor back. | [ Exit Abdel. 
Almanzor has th'Aſcendant ore my Fate: 
I'm forc'd to ſtoop to one I fear and hate. 
Diſgrac d, Diſtreſt, in Exile, and alone, 
He's greater than a Monarch on his Throne. | 
Without a Realm a Royalty he gain; b 
Kings are the Subjects over whom he Reigns. [4 Shout of Acclamitious withit. 
ben. Theſe Shouts proclaim the People ſatisfy” 
Boab. We for another Tempeſt muſt provide. . 
To promiſe his Return as I was lot, f 
So I want Pow'r now to perform my Oath: 
E're this, for Affick he is ſaild from Spain. 
Aben. The adverſe Winds his Paſſage yet detain; 
I heard, laſt Night his Equi wes did ſtay 
Ata ſmall Village ſhort of . 
K. Boab. Abenamar, This Ev'ni ning thither haſte; 
Deſire him to forget bis Uſage paſt: 
Uſe all your Rhet rique; Promiſe; Flatters Pray. 
To them Qu. Almahide — 
Aben. Good Fortune ſhows you yet a ſurer way: 
Nor Pray'rs nor Promifes his Mind will move; 
Tis inacceſſible to all, but Love. 
K. Boab. Oh, Thou haſt rows'd a Thought within my Brea@®, 
That will for ever robme of my 4 we | 
Ah Jealouſie, how cruel is thy Sting! t 
I, in Almanxor, a lov'd Rival bring! 
And now, I think itis an equal Strife, 85 
If I my Crown ſhould hazard, or my. Wife: 
Where, . e, is thy Cure, which Husbands boaſt > 
They in Poſſeſſion, their Deſire is loſt : 
Or why have I alone that wretched Taſte, 
Wiek. gorg d and glutted, does with Hunger laſt ? 
Cuſtom and Duty cannot ſet me free, 
Ev'n Sin it ſelf has not a Charm for me. 
Of marry'd Levis Iam ſure the firſt. 
And nothing but a King chuld ſo be curſt. 
Q. Almah. What Sadneſs fits upon your Royal Heart? 
Have you a Grief, and muſt not I have part? 
All Creatures elſe a Time of Love poſſeſs: 
Man only clogs with Cares his Happineſs ; 
And, while he ſhou'd enjoy his part of Bliſs, 1 5 
With Thoughts of what may be, deſtroys what is. 
K. Boab. You gueſs d aright; I am oppreſt with ak 1% 
And *tis from you that Imuſt ſeek Relief. ee. | 
Leave us, to Sorrow there's a Reverence due:  [ To'the cn 
Sad Kings, like Suns eclips d, withdrawn from View. 
[ The Attendants go off ; and Chairs are ſet for the King n Mae 
Almah. So two kind Turtles, when a Storm — 2 n 
Look up, and ſee it gath ring in the ie: tts 
Each calls his Mate to ſhelter-1n the Groves, Od bathed ot wy 
Leaving in murmur theirunfiniſh' Loves 9 
Perch d on ſome dropping Branch — — 4/04 ee 
And Coo, and * to each others err 4 C7 Boab, rhe he b the Hard, 
11 2 Since, 
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Boab. Since, Almahide, you ſeem ſu kind a Wife, SSD! [ 

What would you do to ſave a Husband's Life? fegt Py 


 Almah, When Fate calls on that hard Neceſſity, 
II ſuffer Death, rather than you ſhall die. 
| Boab. Suppoſe your Country ſhould in Danger be; 
What would you undertake to (et it free? 
Almah. It were too little to refign my Breath: 
My own free Hand ſhould give me nobler Death. 
Boah. That Hand, which would ſo much for Glory do, 
Muſt yet do more; for it muſt kill me too. 
You muſt kill me for that dear Country's Sake 
Or, what's all one, muſt call Alwanzor back. 
 "Almah. I ſee to what your Speech you now direct; 
Either my Love or Virtue you ſuſpect. 
But know, that when my Perſon I refign'd, 
I was too noble not to give my Mind: 
No more the Shadow of Almanzor fear; 
I: have no Room, but for your Image, here. 
Boab. This, Almahide, would make me ceaſe to mourn, 
Were that Almanxor never to return, 
But now my fearful People mutiny ; 
Their Clamours call Almanzor back, not I. Os 
Their Safety, through my Ruine, I purſue; ee ee 10! id; 
He muſt return; and muſt be brought by t. 
Almab. That Hour when I my Faith to you did pli lt. 
I baniſh'd him for ever from my ſight. ba ten 18! Unt e. 


His Baniſhment was to my Virtue due te 
Not that ] fear'd him for my Self, but yo. bag m 
My Honour had preſerv'd me innocent: | {nes 16.108 


But I would your Suſpicion too prevent.” 
Which, ſince I ſee augmented in your Mind, 
I yet more Reaſon for his Exile find. 

K. Boab. To your Intreaties he will yield alone: 
And, on your Doom, depend my Life and Throne. 
No longer therefore my Deſires withſtand; 

Or, if Deſires prevail not, my Command. 15 | 

Q. Almah. In his Return too fadly I foreſee © SS: Jace Ne 
Th Effects of your returning jealouſie 0 000 9 1 
But your Command I prize above my Lifgss 
Iis ſacred to a Subject and a Wife. 07 Nm fg 
If I have Pow'r, Almanzor ſhall return. {Boab-- letting. go ber hand, and ſtarting i). 

Boab. Curſt be that fatal Hour when I was born 
You love, you love him; and that Love cv all 
By your too quick Conſent to his Repeal. 7 1 nn 
My Jealoufie had but too juk a Ground 


= ” 
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And now you ſtab into my former Wound... 
Q. 41h. This ſudden Change I do not underſtand. Lune 
Have you ſo ſoon forgot your own Command: 


Boab. Grant that I did th'unjuſt Injunction l:: 
You ſhould have lov'd me more than to beg. 
I know you did this Mutiny defigns © 997 ent 4 27 


But your Love-Plot III quickly countermine. | ; U 
Let my Crown go; he never ſhall retun n * 
I, like a Phenix, in my Neſt will burn eee href 

Almah. You pleaſe me well that in one common Fate 


You tap yaur Self and Me, and all your Statte I 
et us no more of proud Almamaur hẽaar!Y:Y:;:p/ 8 
9 ONCE. to ic, than ſtill to fear ; * air ans g 55 | i 
And better many times to diaʒ alan be art 
Obligd paſt Payment to an Enemm.. l ee 
Boab 'Tis better 5 but you Wives ſtill have one wayhy e 
When ere your Husbands are oblig d, yo⏑ꝗũmᷓ . 
Alma. Thou, Heav'n, who know ſt it, judge my Innocence 
Yon; Sir, deſerve not I ſhould make Defence. 4 1 
* + B "+20 et, 
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Yet, jud e m Virtue by that Proof I gave, 
vet dgs my Vi to be made your Slave. 1 , 
Boab. If I have been ſuſpicious or unkind,” : 
Forgive me; many Cares diſtract wy Mind; 
Love, and a Crown! -- 
Two ſich Excuſes no one Man ere had; 
And each of 'em enough to make me mad:- 
But now my Reaſon re- aſſumes its 2 
And finds no Safety when Almanzor's gone. 
Send for him, then z I'll be oblig d, and ſues 
'Tis a Jeſs Evil than to part with you. 
leave you to your Thoughts; but love me till, 
Forgive my Paſſion, and obey my Wil. 
Almahide Sola. + - 
Almah. My jealous Lord will ſoon to Rage return; 
That Fire his Fear rakes up does inward burn- 


But Heav'n, which made me great, has choſe for me: 


I muſt th'Oblation for my People be. 53 
I'll cheriſh Honour, then, and mw A , 
What is not pure 15 not for Sacrifice. | 
Yet for Almanzor I in {ecret-moutnh ! ee 
Can Virtue, then, admit of his Retwa N 
Yes ; for my Love I Will, by Virtue; ſquar to: 7 
My Heart's not mine; but all my n are. 7 
III like Alnanzor act, and dare to be P4746 4% 
As haughty, and as wretched too, She. 

What Will he think is in my Meſſage EY, 

I ſcarcely underſtand my own Inteſte 

But Silk-worm-like, ſo long within have wrought, 
That I am loſt in my own n Web m . 
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Exit Boabdelin. 


C Exit Almahide. 
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Ormyn and Benzayda. 


Oz. IIS trae that our Protection here has bean ” 


Th'Effe of Honour in the u_ Nen N 
But, while I as a Friend continue here, 
Ito my Country muſt a Foe appear. 


Benx. Think not, my Oran that we —* remain 


As Friends, but Pris' ners to the Power of 3 bs Fi 


Fortune diſpenſes with your County's Right; 
But you defert your Honour in your flight. - 
Oxmyn. I cannot leave you here, and go a ways" W 


ACT IL SC EN E. 3 


| 


My Honour's glad of a pretenee to ſtay. 4 Noe witha, folbw, jon, 2 


nter Selin; hir Sword: dumm, at pus ſuedl. 


Selin. Tam purſũ d? and now am ſpent and done * 


My Limbs ſuffice me not with ſtrength" to run. 
And, if I could, alas, what can I fa % ñͤ 
A Year, the Dreg r of Life too, from the vel. 
Here will I lit, — here attend my kat, 
With the fame hoary* Majeſty an nd State,, 
As Nome's old Senate for the Gals did wait. 
Benz. It is my Father; and he ſeems diſtreſt. 
Ozmyn. My Honour bids me ſuccour che oppreſt. 
That Life he ſought, for his III freely give en 8 


We'll die together, or together live. eee. 
Benz. TI call more Succour, fince the Camp i is near; 


And fir om alf the Wings of Love aid Fear. 
Enter Abenamar 44d! four 


Selin. I ſcorn your — and en N tart” 
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A ſpeedy Death is all Lask you now), 
And that's a Favour you may well allow. * 
_ Ozmyn, ſhowing himſelf. © | 
Ozm. Who gives you Death ſhall give it firſt to me; 
Fate cannot ſeparate our Deſtiny. \ | | 
My Father here! then Heav'n it ſelf has laid | [ Knows his Fut he- 
The Snare, in which my Virtue is betray'd. ES 
Aben. Fortune, I thank thee, thou haſt kindly done, 
To bring me back that Fugitive my Son. 
In Arms too; fighting for my Enemy! 
I'll do a Roman Juſtice; thou ſhalt die. 
Ozm1yn. I beg not you my forfeit Life would fave: 
Yet add one Minute to that Breath you gave. 
I difobey'd you, and deſerve my Fate; 
But bury in my Grave two Houſes hate. 
Let Selin live, and fee your Juſtice done 
On me, while you revenge him for his Son: 
Yout mutual Malice in my Death may ceaſe, 
And equal Loſs perſwade you both to Peace. 
Aben. to à Soldier. 
Aben. Yes, Juſtice ſhall be done on him and thee : 
Haſte, and diſpatch em both immediately. 
Ozmyn. If you have Honour ( fince you Nature want) 
For your own Sake my laſt Petition grant: 
And kill not a difarm'd, defenceleſs Pe 
Whoſe Death your Cruelty or Fear will ſhow. 
My Father cannot do an Act fo baſe: . ' 
My Father! I miſtake: I meant, who was! 
Aben. Go, then, diſpatch him firſt who was my Son. 
Ozmyn. Swear but to ſave his Life, Ill yieid my own. 
Aben. Nor Tears, nor Pray'rs, thy Life, or his ſhall buy. 
Ozmyn putting himfelf before Selin. 
Oz. Then, Sir, Benzayda's Father ſhall not die. 
And, fince he'll want Defence when I am gone; 
I will, to fave his Life, defend my own. _ 
Aben. This Juſtice parricides like thee ſhould have. 
[ Aben. and his Party attack them both, Ozmyn parryes his. 
Fathers thruſts ; and thruſts at the others. 
Enter Benzayda, with Abdalla, the Duke of Arcos, and Spaniards, 
Bens. O help my Father, and my Ozmynſavel _ | 
Ab4dal. Villains, that Death you have deſerv'd is near. 
Ozmyn ſtops his Hand. | 
Oz. Stay Prince, and know I have a Father here. 
I were that Parricide of whom he ſpoke, | 
Did not my Piety prevent Gov Stroke. | 
Arcos to Aben. Depart, then, and thank Heav'n you had a Son. 
Aber. Iam not with theſe Shows of Duty won. F 
Ozm. to his Father. Heay'n knows I would that Life you ſeek reſign ; 
But, while Benzayda lives, it is not mine. , 
Will you yet pardon my unwilling Crime? 
Aben. By no Intreaties, by no length of Time 
Will I be won; but with my lateſt Breath . Ni 
I'll curſe thee here, and haunt the after Death. ¶ Exit Abenamar with his Party. 
Ozm. Can you be merciful to that Degree, [ Ozmyn krweeling to Selin. 
As to forgive my Father's Faults in me? 1 uns 
Can you forgive | 
The Death of him I flew ina my Defence; 
And from the Malice ſeparate th'Offence ! 
I can no longer be your Enemy : | 445.08 ttt 
In ſhort, now kill me, Sir, or pardon me. Wo [ Offers bim his Sword. 
In this your ſilence my hard fat appears! 5 WES 
Selin, Tl anſwer you, when I can ſpeak for tears. | 
But, till I can ————_— 


Wd 


_—_ .- - » 


4 Imagine 


« ——— —— — — - 4 "4 = DO A om #64 4 
* N ” WH." * 'Þ * Þ 5 


„ 2 o -— 
r — — 1 —— CIT 
— 


- 


* e 122 52 d. 2 151 


Imagine what mul needs be brought to Pas: N Brac * 
My hearts not made of Marble, nor el Bras. HO e 

Did I for you a cruel death prepare, 33 . 

And have you — have you, * my life's your: l | , 

There is a ſnamec ontracted by my faults, . 11. 


Which hinders me to ſpeak = ere 72 
And I will tell you {when that ſhame's remov ek 
You are not better by my Daughter Io d. 
Benzayda be yours I can no more. {Ozmyn n his Amer: 
Ox». Bleſt be that breath which does my 11. reſtore. 
Benz. 1 hear my Father now theſe words confeſs 
That name, and that indulgent tenderneſs, 1 DT: 
Selin. Berzayda, I have been too much to blame; | 
But, let your goodneſs expiate for my.ſhame ; | 
You Ozmyn's virtue did in chains adorez. 000 __ | 
And part of me was juſt to him before. 5 Ft, | 
My Son! F e v / | 
Ozmyn. My Father ! &, | 
Selin. Since by yoti FE live. 
I, for your * ur family 0 give. en 7 | 
Let yok hard Father ſtill my life © purſue 3, MEET rat dia a 
I hate not him, but for his hate to . 
Ev'n that hard father yet my one lay he 2 
By kindneſs vanquiſh'd as you, vanquiſh'd. e. e ene, 
Or, if my death can PEW to you bis o 
Heav'n makes good uſe of my remaining age * „ nn . 
Abdal. I grieve your joys are mingled With my cares: 5 
But all take intereſt in their on affairs, 3 
And therefore I muſt ask how mine proc Sc. * 
Selin. They now are rips, and but Nuß preſence need, * 
For Lyndaraxa, faithleſs as the wind, + oj 
Yet 10 your better Fortunes will be Kind: nn 
For, hearing that the Chriſtians own your cauſe, 
From thence th' aſſurance of a Throne ſhe draws. 
And, ſince Almanxor, whom ſhe moſt did fear, 
Is gone, ſhe to no Treaty will give ear; 
But ſent me her unkindneſs to excuſe. 
Abdal. You much ſurprize me with your pleaſing news. 
Selin. But, Sir, ſhe hourly does th e AP" N 


8 


And muſt be loſt, if you her Aid neglect. ET: ant. 

For Abdelmelech loudly does declare. ot Ty 5 

He'll uſe the laſt ts War; und 5 "THR 8 

If ſhe refuſe the Fortreſs to reſign. ele 45 r 


Abdal. The charge of haſt' ning this relief be en ; 
Selin. This, while undertook, whether beſet, FP 
Or elſe by chance, Abenamar I met hos ons 


Who ſeem d in haſte returning to the Town. n 
Abdal. My Love muſt in my Dilligence be a wy 


And as my pledge of Faith to Spain, this hour „ene n 
III put the Fortreſs in your Maſter's. pow'T-.;... = Pon Grd © (F \;-- 5 
Selin. An open way from hence iQ it there lies, 2 es e 
And we with ene en large ed rn 
Etee from the ſhot and Sallies of the Town. t un ie e 'F 4 TR We. 
Arcos. Permit me, Sir, to ſhare in yolr,xenown... - ou e UBS. re 
Firſt to my King 1 will 1mpart the news, e 
And then draw out what Succours we ſhall, uſe. FE bers 5 of Arens. 
Abdal. Grant that ſhe loves me not 3; at ſeaſt b. . * 77 
She loves not others, if ſhe loves not ww. 7 eee -_fh 
Tis Pleaſure when we reap the fruit of; Fans 15 > cc * ee eee e 
'Tis ony pride to be belov'd again. I e de lee 5 41 
How many are not lov'd who think they are 8 01 a N e ' wits 7 


Vet all are willing to believe e ee 
And, though tis Beauty's known and obvious — 


Let Jans Self- love ſtill fa 2 the Deceit. [Exit gel 
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eiu. Farewel, my Childeren, equally ſo dear, 19 A 
That I my ſelf am to my ſelf leſs near. Wot THEE a 
While I repeat the Dangers of the War, $5 / 
Your mutual Safety be each others Care. 18. 4 
Your Father, Ozmyn, till the War be done, e, eee 
As much as Honour will permit, PH ſnun. | 

If by his Sword J periſh, let him now 

It was becauſe I would not be his Por. Macy 

- Oz. Goodneſs: and Virtue all your Actions guide; 

You only err in chooſing of your ſidde. 

That party I with honour cannot take; 

But can much leſs the care of you forſake. 

I muſt not draw may Sword againſt my Prince, 

But yet may hold a Shield in your defence. 

Benzayda free from danger here ſhall ſtay, 


And for a Father, and a Lover, pray. Mitte $346k 
Benz. No, no ; I gave not on thoſe terms my heart, 


That from my Oz-yr I ſhould ever part. 
That Love vow'd when you did death attend 
'Tis juſt that nothing but my death ſhould end. 
What Merchant is it who would ſtay behind, 
His whole ſtock ventur'd to the Waves and Wind? 
111 pray for both; but both ſhall be in fight z. © - - 
And Heav'n ſhall hear me pray, and fee you fight. 
Selin. No longer, Ozmyn, combat a deſign, _ * K. 
Where ſo much Love and ſo much Virtue n. | [Ozmyn 70 fer. 
Ozm. Then Conquer, and your Conquelt happy be, n 
Both to your (elf, your, Father, and to me. n 
With bended knees our freedom well demand 6 e en 
Of Iſabel, and mighty Ferdinant. ? 
Then, while the paths of Honour we purſue, __. SE bs 
We'll int'reſt Heav'n for us in right of. you. VERS I Exeum. 
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The Conque 


RY 


S CEN E. The Albayzyn.. 
An alarm within; then Souldzers running over the Stage, 
Euter Abdelmel ech Vicboriout with Soulcliert. 


Abdel. *Tis won, tis won; and Lynderaxa, now, 
Who fſcorn'd to treat, ſhall to a Conqueſt bow. 
To every Sword I free Comiſhon give; | 16 
Fall on, my Friends, and let no Nebel live. N 3 
Spare only Lydaraxa; let her be | Wot pod 8 
In Triumph led to grace my Victory. | I. el 
Since by her falſhood, ſhe betray'd my Love, | 
Great as that falſhood, my revenge ſhall prove. 1 

Enter Lyndaraxa, as frighted : attended by Nomen. 

Go take th' Enchantreſs, bring her to me bound. | $1. 

Lynd. Force needs not where reſiſtance is not found : | | 18 * 
I come my {elf to offer you my hands © - 
And, of my own accord; invite your bands. "3 W 
I'wiſl'd to be my Abdelmelech's Slave 5 © wet, 1 
did but wiſh, and eaſie Fortune gave. „ 7 

Abdel. O, more than IJoman falſe ! but tis in vam. _ 40 | 
Can you e'er hope to be believ'd again? . 
IIl ſooner truſt th Hhæna than your ſmile; 
Or, than your Tears, the weeping Crocodile. 
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= in War and Love none ſhould be twice ace d; SGT 1: 
The fault is mine if you are now believ'd.” ofa gent] 
Lynd. Be over-wiſe, then, and too late repent 1 n 
Your Crime will carry its own Puniſnm ent I © 
I am well pleas d not to be juſtiſi dd Un 
I owe no ſatisfaction to your pride the <4 En 
It will be more advantage to my Pale, | wy © ei Tet 
To have it ſaid I never own'd a Flame. TÞ $4: 
Abdel. Tis true, my pride has fatisfy'd it ſelf ; 4555 
I have at length eſcap d the deadly ſhelf. Z i 
Th' excuſes you prepare will be in vain, 
Till I am fool enough to love again. | 
Lynd. Am I not lovd? | 1 {> 
Abdel. — I muſt, with ſharne, avow 
I lov'd you once; but do not love you now: - - | 
Hund. Havel for this betray'd Abdalla's truſt? 8 
You are to me as I to him unjuſt: [ Anerily; 
Abdel. Tis like you have done much 15 love of me, MJ 
Who kept the Fortreſs for my Enemy * 
Lynd. Tis true, I took the Fortreſs. from his hand; 
But, ſince, have kep t it in my own comand. 
Abdel. That act Four foul ingratitude did ſhow. 
Lynd. You are th ungrateful, ſince twas kept for you. 
Abdel. 'Twas kept indeed, . but not. by. your intent ;.. 
For all your kindneſs I may thank the event. 
Bluſh, Lyndaraxa, for ſo groſs a cheat; 2 
Twas kept for me, when you refus'd to Treat 
Lyrd. Blind man | I knew the weakneſs of the Place: ' 
It as my plot to do your Arms this Grace. Ai en 
Had not my care of your renown been great, | A /1 
I lov'd enough to ofter you to Treat. alin i L 1 
She who is Jov'd muſt little lets create: Nb. 76:6 g vl 
But you bold Lovers are to force your Fate. > [mn | 
This force you us'd my tnaiden bluſh will fave ; | 1 
You ſeem'd to take what ſecret! 8 0 ol 
I knew we muſt be cou uer'd ; A Pane 
What confidence I might repoſe in <a I. 
I knew you were 17 grateful to e . NR el 
My Friends and Soldiers to be a5 d it like Foes. "|, 
Abdel. Well, though I love you not, their lives {hall be 
Spar'd out of p pity and humanity: yx. | 
et the ſlau og, A hd 1 [Tp 4 Soldier. 


Alferez, go, and 

Lynd. Then muſt I to 5 pity owe my peace ! 1 ne CE e 
Is that the tend'reſt term you can afford? + 
Time was, you wou'd have us'd another word. 


Abdel. Then, for your Beauty, I your Souldiers fare: 
For though I do not love you, ;_ are fair. 
Lynd. That little Beauty why did Heav'n impart 
To pleaſe your eyes, but not to move your . 
III ſhrowd this Gorgon from all humane vier,; n 
And own no Beauty, ſince it charms not ou. Ws. 
Reverſe your Ode and your Sentence give me .-- 
My Soldiers ſhall not from my Beauty Iver; 
Abdel. Then, from your friendſhip they their lives ſhall in; 3 
Though love be dead, yet friend ſhip does remain. 
Hud. That friendſhip which from witherd Love does ſhook, 
Liks the faint Herbage bf a Rock, Wants root; ... 
Love is a tender amity, refind : of 1 5 
Grafted on friendſhip it exalts the kind. . (0145 /Tas 
But when the Graff no longer does 1 Sul el. [i 
The dull Stock lives, -but never bears again. un 1 r 
Abdel. Then, that my friendſhip may not Sebefat prove; 
("oe on | [ am to tell you ſo,) I love 
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You wonld extort this knowledge from ay - 1 
And tortur'd me fo long that I confeſt:: T cn #7 ths? 
Now I expect to ſuffer for my Sinz KC) SM to off 
* Monarchy muſt end and Neribe a cht 
nd. Confeſs not Love, but ſpare your kelf that bam, „ 

Ad? call your Paſſion by ſome other Name: icon 
Call this Affaule, your Malice, or your Hate ; 

Love owns no Acts ſo diſproportionate.. Z 

Love never taught this Inſolence you ſhow, | FEN * 

To treat your Miſtreſs like a conquer'd Foe: c. LAlferes. 
Is this th* Obedience which my heart ſhould move! 1 25 | 
This uſage looks more like a Rape than Love. 

Abdel, What proof of Duty would you I ſhould give 5 

Ind. "Tis Grace enough to let my Subjects live. 

Let your rude Soldiers keep poſſeſſion till z Oo 

Spoil, rifle, pillage, any thing but kill. WY 7 to 

In ſhort, Sir, uſe your Fortune as you pleaſe; it (2 1 
Secure my Caſtle, and my Perſon {Eize. „ 
Let your true Men my Rebels hence removes -.. 101 <i> 3 1992 
I ſhall dream on, and think tis all your: Live: . 1 21 hy 

Abdel You know too well my weakneſs and your pov r . t 

Why did Heavn make a Fool a Conqueror! . 

She was my Slave, till ſne by me was ſnñho-wn enz! 

How weak my Force was, and how ſtrong en. on 

Now ſhe has beat my pow'r from every A din! 


Made her way open to my naked heart. 


Go,. ſtrictly charge my Soldiers to retreat: 5 go, 515 65 « Sed 
Thoſe countermand who are not enter d mand 4. | 
On peril of your lives leave all things free. -. 1 vu us Ste 


Now, Madam, love Abdalla more me. yy n 
I only ask, in duty, you would bring 0 197" 


The fans of our Albazyn to the King: = 
I'll make your terms as gentle as you — 5 1 a chagewith 
What ſhouts; and what new le as you pleaſe, l in; he en, 
Lynd. Fortune, I hope, has favourd my intent [Aſde 
Of gaining time; and weleome ſuccours ſent.” FE apo © = 
Enter Alferez. iu! An 


A All's loſt, and you are fatally deceiv'd ; 
The Foe is enter'd, and the e 0 erat Fl 7 in eb antfl of 
Scarce from the Walls had 1 drawn off my men, an. e 
When, from their Camp, the enemy ruſh'd in: U bas % to aro bin 
And Prince Abdalla enter d firſt the Gate. MY footy 12 1 
Abdel. I am betray'd, and fd now OS Lats, = S :1 61 I 
When your proud Soul to flatteries did deſcend, eo #7: [le her. 
I might have known it did ſome ill portend. Mir 26% 
The weary Seaman ſtormy Weather fears edn 
When Winds ſhift often, and no cauſe . en i 
You, by my bounty, . e 7 LS | 
Your Brothers, too, were pardon d for my ſake; ns ht 
And this Return your Gratitude does make. | 87 
Lynd. My Brothers beſt their own rw Ink know 4, 
Without your charging me with what they owe. » HA 
But, fince you think th Obligement is ſo Seat, 
PI bring a Friend to fatisfie my Debt. [Lookin hebind 
Abdel. Thou ſhalt not wan inthy take deign, 20 to tale ler: She runt 
aud cries out belp.. 
Peter Abdalla, Arcos, Spaniards, Abdelmelech retreat fighting ; and it purſued ty 
the adverſe party off the Stage. 4n Alarm within 
Enter again Abdalla and the Duke of Arcos with y *. 
Arcos. Bold Abdelmelech twice our Spaniards fac d, TW rs 
Though much dae eee on Ape * 
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Abdalla to Lyndaraxa. 9 
Your Beauty, as it moves no common Fire, DEALS 
So it no common Courage can inſpire. IN 
As he fought well, ſo had he proſper d too, 
If, Madam, he like me, had fought for-you. 

Lynd. Fortune, at laſt, has choſen with my Eyes; 
And, where I would have giv'n it, plac'd the Prize. 
You ſee, Sir, with what hardſhip I haye kept 
This precious Gage, which in my Hands you left. 

But *twas the love of you which made me fight, 
And gave me Courage to maintain your Right. 
Now, by experience you my Faith may find; 
And are to Thank me, that I ſeem'd unkind. 
When your malicious Fortune doom'd your fall, 
My Care reſtrain'd you then from loſing all. 
Againſt your deſtiny I ſhut the Gate, 
And gather'd up the Shipwrecks of your Fate. 

I, like a Friend, did ev'n your ſelf withſtand ' 
From throwing all upon a loſing hand. 

Abdal. My Love makes all your Acts unqueſtion d go:; 
And ſets a Sovereign Stamp on all you do. © —"_ | 
Your Love I will believe with hood-wink'd Eyes ; 

In Faith, much Merit in much Blindeſs lies. 
But now, to make you Great, as you are Fair, 2 


The Spamards an Imperial Crown prepare: = 
Hud. That Gift's more welcome which with you ſhare; 
Let us no time in fruitleſs Courtſhip loſe, '' e 
But Sally out upon our frighted Foess. 
No Ornaments of Pow'r ſo pleaſe my Eyes ; N12 
As Purple, which the Blood of Princes, Dies. ( Exennt : He leading her. 


SCENE, The' Albambra. 
| Boabdelin, Abenamar, Almahide > Guards, G. 


The Queen wearing 4 Scarf. 
Aben. My little Journey has ſucceſsful beenz © © 
The fierce Almanzor will obey the Queen. 
I found him, like Achilles on the Shore, © © | 2673 
Penſive, complaining much, but threat ning more. 
And like that injur'd Greek he heard our woes 
Which, while I told, a gloomy Smile arofe 9 
From his bent Brows ; and ſtill the more he heard, 
A more ſevere and ſullen Joy appear ec. 
But, when he knew we to deſpair were driven, 
Betwixt his Teeth he mutter'd Thanks to Heaven. 
Boab. How I diſdain this Aid, which T'muſt take, 
Not for my own, but Almabida's ſake! e 
Aben. But when he heard it was the Queen who ſent, 
That her Command repeal'd his Baniſhment, 1 17 
He took the Summons with a greedy SEC). 11403” Ji A 
and ask'd me how ſhe would his Sword employ? 
Then bid me ſay, her humbleſt Slave would come 
From her fair Mouth with joy to take his doom. 
Boab. Oh that T had not ſent you I though it coſt we 
My Crown; though I, and it, and all were loſt! 1 
Alben. While I to bring this news came on before, 
I met with Selin V | 
Boab. II cart hear no more. 
ee Euter Hamet. 
Hamet. Almanzor is already at the Gate 
And throngs of People at his entrance wait.. - 
Boab. Thy news does all my Faculties ſurprize, 
He bears two Baſilisks in thoſe geber Eyes. Lil | 
©» DG. K k k 2 | 8 And 
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And that tame Dæmon, which ſhould guard my Throne, RE 
Shrinks at a Genius greater than his own. © | | 
Exit Boabdelin with Aben. and Guard 
Enter Almanzor; ſeeing Almahide approach him, he ſpeaks. 
Alman. So Venus moves when to the Thunderer 
In Smiles or Tears ſhe ſhould ſome Suit prefer. 
When with her Ceſtos girt———— e 
And drawn by Doves, ſhe cuts the liquid Skies, 
And kindles gentle Fires where-e'er ſhe flies: 
To every Eye a Goddeſs is Confeſt; * 
By all the Heav'nly Nation ſhe is Bleſt, 
And cach with ſccret Joy admits her to his Breaſt. 
Madam, your new Commands I come to know ; L To her, bowing 
If yet you can have any where | go : 
If to the Regions of the Dead they be, 
You take the ſpeedieſt courſe, to fend by me. 
Almah. Heav'n has not deſtin'd you ſo ſoon to Reſt : + 
Heroes muſt live to ſuccour the Dikireſt. W. I 
Almanz. To ſerve ſuch Beauty all Mankind ſhould live: 
An l, in our Service, our Reward you give: 
But, ſtay me not in Torture to behold, 
And neerenjoy : As from another's Gold 
The Miſer haſtens in his own Defence, 
And ſhuns the ſight of tempting Excellence; 
So, having ſeen you once ſo killing Fair, 
A ſecond Sight were but to move Deſpair. 7 
I take my Eyes from what too much would pleaſe, J 
As Men in Feavers famiſh their Diſeaſe. 
Almah. No; You may find your Cure an eaſier way, 
If you are pleas d to ſeek it, in your ſtay. 
All Objects loſe by too familiar view, | 
When that great Charm is gone of being new. 
By often ſeeing me, you ſoon will find 
Defects ſo many in my Face and Mind, 
That to be freed from Love you need not doubt; 
And, as you look'd it in, you'll look it out. 
Almanz. I, rather, like weak Armies, ſhould Retreat; 
And ſo prevent my more entire Defeat. 
For your own fake in quiet let me go; 
Prefs not too far on a deſpairing Foe : 
I may turn back, and Arm'd againſt you move, 
With all the furious Train of hopeleſs Love. 
Almah. Your Honour cannot to ill Thoughts give way ; 
And mine can run no hazard by your ſtay. 
Almanz. Do you, then, think I can with Patience ſee 
That Sovereign Good poſſeſt, and not by me? 
No; I all day ſhall languiſh at the Sight; 
And rave on what I do not ſee, all Night. 
My quick imagination will preſent 
The Scenes and Images of your Content. 
Almah. Theſe are the Day-Dreams which wild Fancy yields, 
Empty as ſhadows are, that fly Oer Fields. | 
O, whither would this boundleſs Fancy move ! 
'Tis but the raging Calenture of Love. 2 
Like a diſtracted Paſſenger you ſtand, 
And ſee, in Seas, imaginary Land, ung. 
Cool Groves, and Flow'ry Meads, and while you thinx 
To Walk, plunge in, and wonder that you fink. | = 764, OT 291 
Almanz. Love's Calenture too well T underſtand ;  -- — 0.6) 
But ſure your Beauty is no Fairy-Land 1 
Of your own Form a Judge you cannot be; iſs 2; 
For, Glow-worm like, you ſhine, and do not ſee. [3632.20 2000344 
Almah. Can you think this, and would you go ways 7 lol 
Almanz. What Recompence attends me if I ſta yy??? 7 «1 
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Almah. You know I am from Recompence debarr'd ; 
But I will grant your Merit a Reward. +, 
Your Flame's too Noble to deſerve a Cheat ; 
And I too plain to practice a Deceit. 
I no return of Love can ever make; 
But what I ask is for my Husband's ſake: 
He, I confeſs, has been ungrateful too; 
But he and I are ruin'd if you go. 
Your Virtue to the hardeſt 2 [ bring : 
- Unbrib'd, preſerve a Miſtriſs and a King. 
Almanz. I'Il ſtop at nothing that appears ſo brave; 
I'll do't : and now I no Reward will have. 
You've given my Honour ſuch an ample Field, 
That I may die, but that ſhall never yield. 
Spight of my ſelf I'll Stay, Fight, Love, Deſpair ; 
And I can do all this, becauſe I dare. 
Yet I may own one Suit! | 
That Scarf, which ſince by you it has been born 
Is Bleſt, like Relicks, which by Saints were worn. 
Almah. Preſents like this my Virtue durſt not make, 
But that tis giv'n you for my Husband's ſake. [| Goes the Scarf. 
Almanz. This Scarf to Honourable Rags I'll wear; | . 
As conqu' ring Soldiers tatter d Enſigns bear. 
But O, how much my Fortune I deſpiſe, 
Which gives me Conqueſt, while ſhe Love denies! [ Exennt. 
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| Almahide, Eſperanza. 
E per. Ffected Modeſty has much of Pride; 
That Scarf he begg d, you could not have deny'd : 
Nor does it ſhock the Virtue of a Wite, 
When giv'n that Man, to whom you owe your Lite. 
Almah. Heav'n knows from all intent of ill twas free; 
Yet it may feed my Husband's jealouſie: 
And for that cauſe, I wiſh it were not done. ¶ Jo them Boabdelin; and walks apart. 
See where he comes, all penſive and alone; | 
A gloomy Fury has o're-ſpread his Face : 
Tis ſo! and all my Fears are come to paſs. BY 
Marriage, thou Curſe of Love, and Snare of Life, [ Boab. aſide. 
That firſt debas'd a Miſtreſs to a Wife Bk 
Love, like a Scene, at diſtance ſhould appear 
But Marriage views the groſs daub'd Landskip near. 
Love's nauſeous Cure! thou cloy'{t whom thou ſhould'ſt pleaſe; 
And when thou Cur'ſt, then thou art the Diſeaſe. 
When Hearts are looſe, thy Chain our Bodies ties ; 
Love couples Friends, but Marriage Enemies. 
If Love, like mine, continues after thee, | 
'Tis ſoon made ſour, and turn'd by jealouſie. 
No fign of Love in jealous Men remains, 
But that which ſick Men have of Life, their Pains. [ Almahide walking to bir. 
Almah. Has my dear Lord ſome new Affliction had? 
Havel done any thing that makes him fad ? 
Boab. You, nothing, you! But let me walk alone! 
Almah. 1 will not leave you, till the Cauſe be known. 
My knowledge of the Ill may bring Relief. 
Boab. Thank ye: You never fail to cure my Grief ! 
Trouble me not; my Grief concerns not you. 671 
Almab. While I have Life, I will your ſteps purſue. 
Boab. I'm out of Humour now; you muſt not ſtay. 
Almab. | fear it is that Scarf I gave away. ' 
Boab. No; 'tisnot that. but ſpeak of it no mor. ict 
0 hence; I am not what I was before.. TIS 4 
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Almah. Then I will make you ſo; give me your Hand. 
Can you this preſling, and theſe Tears e Te {1 

| [. Boab. fghing and going off from ber. 

Boab. O Heav'n, were ſhe but mine, 3 a ge of | 
Ah, why are not the Hearts of Women known! 

Falſe Women to new joys unſeen can move: 
There are no Prints left in the Paths of Love, 
All Goods beſides by publick Marks are known; 4.4 Mr 
But what we moſt deſire to keep has none. L Almah approaching him. 
Almah. Why will you in your Breaſt your Paſſion croud, Cath” 
Like unborn Thunder rowling ina Cloud?. . 
Torment not your poor Heart, but ſet it free; 1 8 
And rather let its Fury break on me. 
I am not married to a God; 1 Eno F 
Men muſt have Paſſions, and can bear from you. 
fear th'unlucky Preſent I have made | 
Boab. O Pow'r of Guilt ; how Conſcience can upbraid! 
It forces her not only to reveal, _ | 
But to repeat what ſhe would moſt conceal, 
Almah, Can ſuch a Toy, and giv'n in publick to0 ——— 
Boab. Falſe Woman, you contriv'd: it ſhould be fo. 
That publick Gift in private was deſign'd, 
The Embleme of the Love you meant to bind. 
Hence from my ſight, ungrateful as thou art; wo oa: Halo: 
And, when I can, I Il baniſh thee my Heart. [be meeps, 
985 [ To them Almanzor wearing the Scarf: He ſees her weep, 

Almanz, What precious Drops are thoſe ee, 

Which, ſilently, each others Track purſue, 
Bright as young Diamonds in their Infant Dew? 
Your Luſtre you ſhould free from Tears maintain; 
Like Xgypt, Rich without the help of Rain. 
Now Curſt be he. who gave this Cauſe of Grief; 
And double Curſt who does not give Relief. 
Almab. Our common Fears, and publick Miſeries, 
- Have drawn theſe Tears from my afflicted Eyes. 

Almanz,. Madam, I cannot eaſily believe 
It is for any publick Cauſe you grieve. 

On your fair Face the Marks of Sorrow lye; 
But I read Fury in your Husbands Eye. 
And, in that Paſſion, I too plainly, find 
That you'r unhappy, and that he's unkind. 

Almah. Not new-made Mothers greater Love expreſs 
Than he, when with firſt Looks their Babes they bleſs... 
Nor Heav'n is more to dying Martyrs kind: 

Nor guardian Angels to their Charge aſſign cw. 

Boab. O Goodneſs counterfeited to the Life! 

O the well acted Virtue of a Wife! "#5 Tl 
Would you with this my juſt Suſpicions blind? 
You'vegiven me great Occaſion to be kind . 
The Marks, too, of 2750 775 — ee K W 
Witneſs the Badge of my Diſhonour there. I. Pointing to Almanzor's Scarf. 
Almamxz. Unworth Owner ae cd {o rare 1 15 "P pA "IN Aan 
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Heavens! why muſt he poſſeſs, and I deſpair 2: 7 4 4 0 

Why is this Miſer doom'd to all this Stored: 

He who has all, and yet believes he's por? Aenne 
Almahide fo 7 — 


Almah. You'r much too bold; to blame a Jealouſſe. rr 
So kind in him, and ſo deſird by ͥ h); 7 oo 4c # | 
The Faith of Wives would unrewarded prove, 
Without thoſe juſt Obſervers of our Lovree. 
The greater Care the higher Paſſion ſno ws: 

Wi'o hold that deareſt we moſt fear to loſe. 

" Diſtruſt in Lovers is too warm a Sun; | 

But yet tis Night in Love when that is gone. 
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And. in thoſe Climes which mofy his ſeorchſh know. 

He makes the nobleſt Fruits aud Metals grow: od 
Almanz. Yes, there are Mines of Treaſure in _ Breaſt, 

Seen by that jealous Sun, but not pofſeſt. * 

He, like a Devil among the bleſt above; | Moy 4 

Cantake no Pleaſure in your Heaven of Love: þ 5 ER 

Go, take her, and thy cauſleſs Fears remove; FS [ the King: 

Love her ſo well that I with Rage ma die. | k 1 | 


a 


Dull Husbands have no Right to Jealouſie: 
If that's allow'd, it muſt in Lovers be. n 
Boab. The Succour which thou bring ſt me e theebold 50 
But know, without thy Aid, my Crown TI Den 5 
Or, if Lcannot, I will fire the 1 
Of a full City make a naked ſpace. 5 
Hence, then, and from a Rival ſet me free: Me 
Ill do, I'll ſuffer any thing, but thee, 
Almanz. I wonnot go; Ill not be forc'd ry 
Icame not for thy ſake; nor do'Iſtay.' . . 
it was the Queen Fon for my. Aid did ſend; n 4 
And *'tis I only can the * defend. 
I. for her ſake, thy Scepter will maintainy 
And thou, by me, in ſpight of thee; ſhalt reigns” 
Boab. Had I but hope I could defend this Place” 
Three Days; thou ſhouldſt not live to ny Difgrace: 
So {mall a Iime 142 roi 019427 57 
Might I poſſeſs my Almahide alons, ee een 57 
I would live Ages out, ere th nero one 7 1 ve 1505150 ff 
I ſhould not be of Love or Life ref; n 29} 
All ſhould be ſpent before, and nothing left. 4 
Almah to Boab. As for your ſake I for —— ſent; | 
So, when you pleaſe, 0 to Baniſnmment. 
You ſhall, a0 lat, my Loyalty approve: 1 | T elk 
I will refuſe no Tryal o my L. on. e 1 nt. 
Boab. How can I think you love me, while Ele: EN. 
That Trophee of a Rival's Viccorß ? * * O 1121 of ers 
I'Il tear it from his fide. ——— 1% 51 ger ur e 9 
Alman x. PH hold it faſt + wort 1 
AsLife; and whey Life's gon, I'll hold chis laſt. * Alg ein: r nt 
And, if thou tak ſt it after I am ſlain, an Va Hol Ai be 
I'll ſend my Ghoſt to fetch it back again. Ne 2 
Almah. When I beſtow'd that Scart, T had not thought, | = 
Or not conſider'd, it might be a FaultWW W 59H  youl? 
But, ſince my Lord's di pleas'd that Lihould make e n 162.7 
So ſmall a Preſent, I command it back "A BET AVE 
Without delay th'unlucky Gift reſtores 
Or, from this Minute, never ſee me more. == pulling it off bets 
Almarz. The ſhock of ſuch a Curſe I dare hotfix, ly, and preſenting it to her. 
Thus I obey. your abſolute Command. (Sb give i 10 the King 
Muſt he the Spoils of ſcorn'd Alwarzor wear? 
May Turnus Fate be thine, who dar d to bear . 22] — 1 
The Belt of murder'd Pallas; from afar Tt 146 ee 
Mayſt thou be known, and be the Mark of War. 0 obo th x: 
Live juſt to ſee it from thy Shoulders torn 
By — Hands, and by ſome Coward worn he 4 kia, 
Enter Abdelmelech, Zulema, Hatnet, Abehammar their gere draws: | 
Abdelm. Is this a time for Diſcord or-for Grief r n n | 
We periſh, Sir, without your quick Relief. 
I have been fool'd, and am unfortunate 
The Foes purſue their Fortune, nnd er 
Zul. The Rebels with the Spattiards are 9 92 n 
Boab. Take breath; my Guards ſhall to the Abel, 9 | 
Abenant. to Alman. Why ſtay you Sir, the r is near? 4 Sia 
Give ge Courage; wy give chem dur Fears" Fut 219.40 
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Flame. Take A or wo tnuſt periſh in y your Uhr” - = 
Almanz. I care not; periſh; for I will no? Eight, 
I wonnot lift an Arm in his Befenee: 
And yet I wonnot ſtir one Foot from hence; 
[ to your King's Detence his Town reſigns $/ $214 gutes 
This only Spot whereon I ſtand, is mine. 
Madam, be ſafe, and lay aſide your Fear; 
You are, as in a Magick Circle, here.. 
Boab. To our own Valour our Surtel well, owe. 
Haſte, Hamet, with Abenamar to go; 2 
Youtwo draw up, with all the Speed you may, 
Our laſt Reſerves, and, yet redeem the Day. 25 Er. ene 2 N one 
Enter Abdelmel. bis Sword d m.. way, the K. the other, with Ab- 
Abdel. Granada is no more! th'unhappy King AA 125 Mart within, 
Vent'ring too far, ere we coul Succour bring, . 
Was, by the Duke of 4rcos, Pris ner made; 
And, paſt Relief, is to the Fort convey d. 9 
Almanz. Heav'n, thou art juſt 1 Go, now deſp iſe my; Aid. 1051 1 
Almah. Unkind Almanzor, how atm 1 bey al R 2194116) 5 
Betray d by him in whom I truſted moſt! O ihne 4 
But I will ne'er outlive what I have loſt. ane acts Set 
Is this your Succour, this your boaſted Love! | 1000! 
I will accuſe you to the Saints abe! od 3 b 
Almanzor vow'd he would for: Honour feht 
And lets my Husband periſh in my fight. [ Exeant | Almahide ad Biperanes 
Almanz. O, I have err'd; but Fury made me blind: 
And, in her juſt Reproach, 'my Fault I find. 7 if n 
promis d ev n for him to fight, whom 1 ö 6 ron Klo 
But ſince he's lov d by er, he muſt not die. ir 5} blot 
Thus, happy Fortune comes to me in vain, | | 


When I my ſelf muſt ruine it again. 1 bini Soni net Ab. 
Aben. The Foe has enter d the Vermilion — emden Zulema, Soldiers. 
And nothing but th'4/hambra now is ours. s. Site I. 
Almanꝝz. Ev'n that's too much} except murhare more: 2 We 01 5 


Vou loſt it all to that laſt Stake before. igen 
Fate, now come back; thou canſt not farther get: 1 1 11 
The Bounds of thy Libration here are ſet. + : 1 — — 
Thou know'ſt this place. . L 

And, like a Clock wound up, ſtrik'ſ bere fur me. 


Now, Chance, aſſert thy own Inconſtancy:- |» : 1 1% . be 
And, Fortune, fight. that thou mayſt Fortune be. % Sag 
They come: Here, favour'd by the narrow Place, |: [| A Noiſe within. 


I can, with few, their groſs Battalion face. 

By thedead Wall, you Abdelmelech, winds © EF 195421 6 Hai 0G 

Then, charge; and their Retreat cut off behind. Fit I | Exennt. 

| 1 An Alarm alben. 

| Enter Almanzor and his Party; with Abdella Priſoner. K 

— Almanz. to Abdal. You were my Friend; and to that 15 ame I owe 

The juſt Regard which you refus d to ow. | 

Your Liberty I frankly would reſtore; 

But Honour now forbids me to do more. 

Yet, Sir, your Freedom in your Choice fhall be; 

When you Command to ſet your Brother free. | 
| Abdel. Thiexchange which you propoſe, with Joy I rake; 

An Offer, eaſier than my Hopes could make. 

Your Benefits revenge my Crimes to you: ” 

For I my Shame, in that bright Mirror, view. 
Almanz. No more; you give me Thanks you do not owe: | 

I have been faulty, and repent me now. 180 

But, though our Penitence a Virtue be, 

Mean Souls alone repent in Miſery. . | W 

The brave own Faults when h! is given? A 

ms to Heaven. 


Far then they come on equal Terms 
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Ore ad Benzayda.” * 
Benz. I ſee there's ſome what which'yon fear to tell; 

Speak quickly, Ozmyn, is my Father Fell pal 

—— Why croſs you thus your Arms, and ſhake yourHead ; * 
Kill me at once, and tell me he is dead. | 

Oz. I know not more than you; but fear not leſs: 

Twice ſinking, twice I drew him from the rr, r. 
But the victorious Foe purſu'd fo fiſt?! '- ee ng „ e e ee, ee 
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That flying throngs divided us at Kſts eve F | 
As Seamen parting in a general Wrack, a get amber 55 enter rn nee F 
When firſt the ooſeigPlanks hb» . eee e |, 
Each catches one; and ſtraight ar&fFidis nd, „ rr &:#Þ adn 1 
Some born by Tides, and others by the . #7 Son gh e Sor eee 5 
So, in this Ruine, from each other Rent, e 

With heav d up Hands, we mutual er ty erdbeer tr 


Methought his Eyes, when juſt Lloſt His view, ot ger 25 * oy Fe 1 | — N , 
Were looking Bleſſings to be ſent to 5G. Nun n mn org 


Benz: Blind Queen of Chance, to Livers't66 Nie eee hen 
Thou ruleſt Mankind, but art a Tyrant there! e r 
Thy wideſt Empires in a 4 Lovers Breaſt : ane 3 
Like open Seas we ſeldom are at Reſt. tee e e Ot 
Upon thy Coaſts our Wealth is daily caſt rz: I ON NS ag 
And thou, like Pyrates, makeſt no Peace to Laſt. Hows N 


ee kran, D. Ardos FY G 
D. Arcor. We were ſurpriz'd when leaſt we did ful) Lg - — 


And juſtly ſuffer'd by our own SIT Mug vob e en Ig 
Lynd. No, none but I have realon to com! pled; ide det. 45: ds 
80 a kingdom, yet tis loſt ag ain! = eee e 
O, how unequally in me were ind © mol rern if 08 uo GON 
A creeping Fortune with a ſoaring Mina! LH . 07 8 
O Lottery of Fate ! where ſtill the Wiſe Md 19 oe rs 2071 
Draw blanks of Fortune, and the Fools the Pritet 1 8 —— 
Theſe crofs ill- ſhuffled Lots from Heav'n are ſent; e e IR ON 
Yet dull Religion teaches us Content. 
But, when we ask it where that Bleſſing dwells, N 9 . 
It points to Pedant Colleges and Cells. 1 ok hs eas eau. 
There, ſhows it rude, and in a homety Dre; 7 uo b. 
And that proud Want miſtakes for Happiness. 3 5 "ul 2 within 
| Enter Zu lena. „0 Baud 
Brother | What ſtrange adventure brought y you ee? Em bro mid bn ; i 
Zul. The News I bring will yet mor Range abr mw . L ze 05.) 
Ihe little Care you of my Life did how, ek! #4 
Has of a Brother juſtly made a Foe. Nb 040 7a. 0 92007 
And Abdelmelech, who that Life did ſave, „ X 
2 has deſerv'd that Life he gaze. TOME E 97D 
nd. Your buſineſs cools, while mood it ſays CE POL AIR. 
On the low Theam of Abdelmelech's Praiſe. ** Doe CHOY GOT & £31 
Zul. This, I preſent from Printe' Hbdalls s Hands, & =: 
Deliver: 4 To which 4 als 
| Lynd. He has propos d (to free mmm from bis Bands e ON 10% 9 
That, with his Brother an exchange be made,” | n 8 Stor 4 
Arcor. It proves the ſame Deſign which we bad laid. WY 5701 2004 DEA 
Before the Caſtle let a Bar be ſet ; 7 t FRE | \.26-1.$ 99 © 
And, when the Captives on each fide xre . ned ee 
With equal numbers choſen for their Guard, rn Der bin 
Juſt at the time the paſſage is unbar d. 122 : 1 70 t Rar 2107 
Let both at once advance, at once be free: In in:“ * M en 
Lynd. Th Exchange I will my fe in Perſon ſee 1 re 8 wy al 
Benz. ] fear to ask, yet would from Dow e, 0 078 nnen 
Is Seltn Captive, Sir, or is he dead??? "0 0 N Yin Nice fl 2 ac 505] 369 [Ad 117 
* Zul. Igrieve to tell you what you needs maſt Know. aan: ne 127 0 
e: ris ner to his eatelt Foe. . ERS by A 
0 F 18 ag: 5 Kept 


G | * 1 


3 


—— —— — 


7 "Tie Gps of Granada? * 


Kept, with firong Guards, in the Alhambra Tower 145 
Without the reach, ev'n of Almanzor's Po.] rr. 
Oz. With Grief and Shame I am at once oppreſt. 

Zul. You will be more, when I relate the re u ag | 
To you, I from Abenamar am ſents  , .. ge. en of L Ts Ozmyn. 

And you alone can Selin s Death prevent. | / 
Give up your ſelf a Pris'ner in his ſteddʒ 
Or, ere to Morrow's dawn, believe him Dead. - ... 

Berz. E re that appear, I ſhall expire with grief. 

Zul. Your Action ſwift, your Counſel muſt be brief. 

Lynd. White for Abdalla's Freedom we prepare, Noth 
Yoo. in each others Breaſt, unload your Care, 

[ Exeurt all but omen ail . 

Benz. My Wiſhes Contradicticns muſt imply 
You muſt not go; and yet he muſt not Die. 

Your Reaſon may, perhaps, th Extreams An * 
But there's a miſt of Fate before An „ elin 

Oz». The two Extreams too diſtant are 90 doſe 12 dle 
And Humane Wit can no Mid-way propoſe. +2 
My Duty therefore ſhews the. neareſt way, 

To free your Father, and my own bey. 

Benz. Your Father, whom ſince yours, I grieve to blame, 
Has Joſt, or quite forgot a Parent's Name. 
And, when at once poſſeſt of him and 
Inſtead of Freeing one, will Murder two. ,- 

Ozm. Fear not my Life, but ſuſſer me to go: ; 

What cannot only Sons with Parents do? 
'Tis not my Death my Father does Fark 3 4+) 
He only would withdraw my Love from you. 2710 87 
Benz. Now, Ozmyn, now your want of Love I ſee : px 
For, would you go, and hazard lofing me? , 
C21. 1 rather would Ten Thouſand Lives forſake e 
Nor can you e'r believe the doubt you make... 
This night I with a choſen. Band will 80; 
And, by ſurprize, will free him from the oe. 

Bes- What Foe! Ah, whither would your: Virtue 0 
It is your Father whom the Foe you call. 5 % 57 
Darkneſs and Rage will no diſtinction make; 
And yours may periſh for my Father's fake. - 

Ozm. Thus, when my weaker Virtue goes aſtray, 
Yours pulls it back , and guides me in the way. 

Fl ſend him word, my Being ſhall depend 
On Selix's Life, and with his Death ſhall end. 
_ "Dawn. Tis that indeed would glut your Fathers Rage; 

Revenge on Oz-yn's Youth, and Selius Age. 

Ozm. Whate'er I plot, like Srſyphas, in vain 
I heave a ſtone that tumbles down again. 

Benz. This Glorious Work is then reſery'd for me; 
He is my Father, and TI ſet him free. 

Theſe Chains my Father for my ſake does wear: 

I made the Fault, and I the Pains will bear, 

Ozm. Yes, you no doubt have merited thoſe Pains : 
Thoſe Hands, thoſe tender Limbs were madefor Chains. 
Did I not love you, yet it were too baſe 1 
To let a Lady ſuffer in my place. 

Thoſe proofs of Virtue you before did ſhow 

I did admire; but I muſt envy now. petal 
Your vaſt Ambition leaves no Fame for me; 

But graſps at univerſal Monarchy. 

Benz. Yes, Ozmyn, I (hall (till this Palm patſue 3 
I will not yield my Glory, ev n to you. 

I'll break thoſe Bonds in which my Father's 51 — 
Or, if I cannot break em, III divide. | 
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What FE my Limbs a Woman's weakneſs f hom z an 8 ; 
I have a Soul as Maſerlize as you. 0 . * 
And. when theſe Limbs want ſtrength. my 123 to wear, 
My Mind (hall teach my Body hoy to, bear. 

Ozm. What | reſolve I muſt not let her know: 
But Honour has decreed ſhe muſt not go. 18 
What ſhe reſolves, I muſt prevent with care; 
She ſhall not in my Fame or Danger ſhare. 
1'11 give ſtrict Order to the Guards which wait, 
That, when ſhe comes, ſhe. ſhall not pals. the C 
Fortune, at laſt, has run me out of Breath ; 
I have no Refuge, but the Arms of Death: 4 
To that dark Sanctuary will goz 
She cannot reach me when I lie ſo lows >... 


SCENE, The ee 


Enter on one fide Almanzor, Abdalla, Abdelmelech, Zulema, Hamet. On the other 
fide, the Duke of Arcos, Boabdelin, Lyndaraxa, and their Party. After which 
the Bars are opened ; and at the fam W e Boabdelin and Abdalla paſs by each 
other, each to his Party: When Ila ir paſt an the other . fde, the Duke 1 55 * 
cos approaches the Bars, and calls to Almanzor. - 
Arcor. The hatred of the Brave with Battels ends; 
And Foes, who fought for Honour, then, wy Friends. 
I love thee, brave Almanzor, and am proud cf 
To have one Hour, when Love may * allow'd. 
This Hand, in fign of that Eſteem, i plight: pi | x þ.5 
We ſhall have angry Hours enough to fight. [ Giving his Hand. 
Almanz,, The Man, who dares, like you, in Fields appear, | 
And meet my Sword, ſhall be my Mi refs here. N 
If I am proud, tis only to my Foes; ; 
Rough but to ſuch who Virtue would oppoſe. 
If I ſome fierceneſs from a Father drew. 
A Mother's Milk gives me ſome ſoftneſs too. 
Arcos. Since firſt you took, and afer ſet me free, 
(Whether a Senſe of Gratitude it ba „ 
Or ſome more ſecret motion of my Mind, 
For which I want a Name that's more than kind) 
| L ſhall be glad, by what e er means 1 en e . 
1 the Friendſhip of ſo brave a Mann 
would your unavailing Valour cal! * 
— aiding thoſe whom Heav'n has do d to fall, 
We owe you that Reſpect a wm 
Which to the Gods of Foes beſieg d was ſhown; © N= ke 5 
To call you out before we take your Io .. 
Almanx. Thoſe whom we love, we ſhould eſteem ' 'em t00; 
And not debauch that Virtue which we wood. ? 
Yet, though you give my Honour juſt — At zelt 
Ill take your Kindneſs in the dn A 
And, ſince you for my ſafety ſeem to fear, it; 
L. to return your Bribe, ſhould wiſh You: here. 
But, fince I love you more than you do me, 
In all events preſerve, your Honour free: 
For that's your own, though not your. Deſtiny: - 
Arcos. Were you oblig di in Honour by a Truſt., 
I ſhould not think my own Propoſals Juſt. 4” e 1 
But, ſince you Fight for an unthankful King, . Per || 
What loſs of Fame can change of Parties 2 é | i wo 
Almaz. It will, and may, of Parks brings ehoight, 3 x 
That fome. advantage in that change I ſonght. N N. 
And, though I twice have changd fur wrongs reetis'd, . 
That it was done for Profit, none belie d. A ID ITE ES IO 4 


The King's Ingratitude [I knew er A 8-4 "tha 
So that can be no cauſe of changing more. r 
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If now 1 ſtand, when no reward can be ; 
Twill ſhow the fault before was not in me. BOY F 
Arcos. Vet, there is one reward to value due; SID 120) 
And ſuch it is, as may be ſought by you. en 
That beaut ous Queen; whom, you can never gain, 
While you ſecure her husbands Life and Reign. ts 7 
Aiman. Then be it ſo : let me have no return Here 1a bones near, 
From him but Hatred, and from her but corn. ana hears they | 
There isthis Comfort in a noble Fate, 
That I deſerve to be more fortun 
' You have my laſt reſolve, and tow farewel; 
My boding Heart ſome Miſchief does foretel: 
But, what it iS, Heav'n will not let me know; | 9} * 
I'm Cad to death, that I muſt be your Foe. 
- Arcos. Heav'n, when we meet, if fatal it muſt be lf 
To one, ſpare him, and caſt the Lot 6n me. C [I. They retire. 
Ly ad. Ah, what a noble Conqueſt were this Heart? | 
I am reſolv'd Il try my utmoſt Art. 
In gaining him, I gain that Fortune too "43% 
Which he has Wedded, and which I but Wooe. 
III © Fancy ſecret pallage to his mind, 
And Love's ſoft Bands about his Heart-ſtrings wind. 
Not his vow'd Conſtancy ſhall ſcape my ſnare ; 
While he, without, reſiſtance does prepare, 
Ill melt into him e're his Love's aware. | 
[ She makes à geſture of Tevitetion fo Almanzor, , who returns again. 
You ſee, Sir, to how ſtrange a remedy. | 
A perſecuted Maid is forc'd to fly: 
Who, much diſtreſt, yet ſcarce has confidence 
To make your noble pity her defence. 
Almanz. Beauty, like yours, can no protection wel, 
Or, if it ſues, is certain to ſucceed, 
To whate're Service you ordain my hand, 
Name 1770 Requeſt, and call it your Oper 
You cannot, Sir, but know, that my ill Fate 
His ad me lov'd with all th" effects of Hate: 
One Lover would, by force, my perſon gain; 


* Which one as guilty would by force detain. 
Raſh Abdelmelech's Love I cannot prize ; 


And fond Abdalla's Paſſion I diſpiſe. | 
As you are brave, ſo you are prudent too; | 
Adviſe a wretched Woman what to do. LY of | 

Almanz. Have courage, Fair one; put your truſt in me; 
2 ſhall at leaſt from thoſe you hate, be free. 

{gn your Caſtle to the Kings Command ; 
leave your Love-concernments in my hand. 

vr, nd. The King, like them, is fierce, and faithleſs too: 
How can I truſt him, who has! injurd you? 
Keep for your ſelf (and you can 3 65 no leſs) 
What you alone are worthy to poſſeſs. 
Enter, brave Sir ; for, when you ſpeak the word, 
Theſe Gates will ood of their own accord. 
The Genius of the place its Lord will meet; | 
And bend its tow'ry forehead to your feet. - 0987 aus 
That little Cittadel, which now you ſee, - * | Fox + 
Shall then, the head of Conquer d Nations be: 8 Ert 
And every Turret, from your coming, riſe 1 
TheMether of ſome great Metropolis. n 

Almanz.. 'Tis pity words which none but Gods ſhould hen, A IA ns 
Should loſe their ſweetneſs in a Soldier's Ear. en e 4 . 
I am not that Almanzor whom you praiſe; r wth 1 
But your fair Mouth can fair Ideas raiſe 438 155 
am a wretch to whom it is deny d Ee 
Taccept, with Honour, what I wiſh with pie. mem ang 


1 : 
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The 3 of i 9 


IF fince I fig ht not for my ſelf, muſt bring e T 


The fruits of ll my Conqueſts to the King. 
Lynd. Say rather to the Queen; to whoſe fair i Nang, 


1 kane you vow the Trophies of Your Fame. . 
I hope ſhe is as kind as ſhe is fair ; %, 
Kinder than unexperienc'd Virgins are 

To their, firſt Loves ; (though ſhe has loy'd before, 
And that firſt Inocente is now no more:) 

But, in revenge, ſhe gives you all her Heart; 
(For you are much too brave to take a part.) 
Though, blinded by a Crown, ſhe did not ſee 
Almanzor greater than a King could be, 
IL hope her Love repairs ber ill made choice : F 
Almanzor cannot be deluded twice. 


Almanz. No, not deluded ; for none count their gains, 


Who, like Almanzor, frankly give their pains. 
Hyd. Almanzor, do not cheat your ſelf, nor me; 
Your Love is not refin'd to that egrec | 
For, ſince you have deſires, and thoſe not bleſt, 
Your Love's uncafie, and at little reſt. 
Almanz. Iis true; my own unhapineſs I * 
But who, alas, can my Phſici ician be? 
Love, like a lazy Ague, I endure, _ 
Which fears the Water, and abhors the che 


— 


' Lynd. Tis a Conſumption, which your life does waſt e 


Still flatt'ring you with hope till help be paſt. 
But, ſince of Cure from her you now deſpair z 
You, like oonſumptive Men, ſhould change your Air: 
Love ſomewhere elſe, tis a hard remedy z 
But ** you owe your ſelf ſo much, to try. 
manz. My Loves nom grown ſo. much a part of me, 
That Life wala in the Cure, endanger'd be. 
At leaſt it like a Limb cut off, would ſhow ; 
_ better die then like a Cripple g0. 
nd. You muſt be brought, like mad Men, to their cure; 
ande darkneſs firſt, and next new Bonds endure: 
Do you dark Abſence to your ſelf ordain; 
And I, in Charity, will find the Chain. 
| Almanz, Love is that Madneſs which all Lovers have ; 
But yet tis ſweet and pleaſing ſo to Rave. 
'Tis an Enchantment, where the Reaſons bound: 
But Paradiſe is in th enchanted ground. TOY 
A Palace void of Envy, Cares and Strife, 
Where gentle Hours delude-ſo much of Life. 
To take thoſe Charms away, and ſet me free, $8 
Is but to ſend me into. miſery. _ * 
And Prudence, of whoſe Cure ſo much you boaſt, 
Reſtores thoſe Pains, which that ſweet Folly loſt. 
Hd. I would not, like Philoſophers, remove, 
But ſhow you a mote pleaſing ſhape of Love. 
You a fad, ſullen, froward, 10 did ſee; 
I'1l ſhow him kind, and full of gayety. 

In ſhort, Almarzor, it Hall be my care 5 
To ſhow you Love; for yu but Tate Deſpair. 
Almanz. I in the ſhape of Love Deſpair did ſee : 

W in his ſhape, would ſhow Inconſtancy.. 

xd. There's no ſuch thing as Conſtancy W N. 
Rath t ties not Hearts; tis Inclination all. 
Some Wit deform'd, or Beauty much decay d. 
Firſt, conſtancy — Love, a Virtile made. 
From Friendſhip ey that Landmark did remove; 
And, falf] 2 2 a 1. on the bounds of Love. * 
Let the Ns of change be qnlytry'd: 
ourt me, * elt; ; and call me lead. 
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But this is only. Counſel 1 Limpart;, 80 Mn GOD 1. 
For I, parhaps, ſhould not receive your hart, eee ee 


As Summer Mornings, and your Eyes more bright 

Than Stars that twincle in a Winter's Night; Yee N. 
Though you have Eloquence to warm, and more | | 
Cold age and praying Hermits into L/ ; © rr 
Though Almahide with ſcorn rewards my. care l 
Yet, than to change, tis nobler to deſpair, Ho 7 
My Love's my Soul z and that from Fate is free: 

'Tis that unchangd' and deathleſs part of me. 
Lynd, The Fate of Conſtancy your Love fer. 
ON to be faithful to what's falſe to you. ¶ Turns. from by and es Fs angrily 

Almanz, Ye Gods, why are not Hearts fixſt rs . 3 
But ſome ſtill interfere in others Love. © „ 
E re each, for each, by certain marks are „ 90 
You mould 'em off in haſte, and drop 'em down. | 
And, while we ſeek what careleſly you fort, 11 
You fit in State, and make our pains your ſport. { Exennt on both ſides. 
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ACT If 8. &. E N E LI 


Abenamar, and Servants. «x N 
Aben. Aſte, and conduct the Pris ner tõ my fight. _ 
Exit Servant, and immediately enters with Selin bound. 
Aben. Did you, according to my Orders, write? ut [8 Selin. 
And have you ſummon'd Ozamn to appear? = 
Selin. I am not yet ſo much a {ſlave to fear: 
Nor has your Son deſerv'd ſo it} of m. 
That, by his Death or Bonds, I would be free.- 1 73 
Aben. Againſt thy life thou doſt the ſentence giver „ 
Behold how ſhort a time thou haſt to live. 

Selin. Make haſte, and draw the Curtain while you may 1 
You but ſhut out the twilight of my day: cr Fi 
Beneath the Burden of my Age I bend; , 

You kindly eaſe me ere my Journey nend 2 e them Servant; with 

Aben to Selin] It is enough; my promiſe makes you free: e Oꝛmyn Heel. 
Reſign your Bonds, and take your Liberty. | 


, 


Ozyn. Sir, you are juſt ; and welcome are : theſs Bands : T 
is all th' Inheritance : Son demands. h N 
Selin. Your Goodneſs, O my Ozmyn, is too great; © : e 
I am not weary of my Fetter ek: 7, EE Gans. cet rt 
Already, when you move me to reſign, , i 5 
I feel em heavier on your Feet than mine. bete Gate 
Sold. A Youth attends you in the outter Room, . | "MIS 
Who ſeems in haſte, and does ee; Wh 5 ey * | 8 | 
Aben. Conduct him in oO foro A. 
Ozmyn. Sent from Bud I fear, tot me. To them BeirzaydaW the 
3 My Ozmyn here 85 WW habit of a Men. 11 , 
| Ozmyn.———————Penzayda ! tis ne! COASTS wes Ci rt SEA. 
Go, Youth, I have no Bulineſs for thee here 727550 1 wa 2 To ben 
Go to th Albazyn, and attend me there Ss St Wits oi OE TY 
I'll not be long away; I prithee — £7 „ 4 
By all our Love and Friendqip A tres SO 
Benz. Ozmyn, no. N. * 8 % 7 | 2 Os” 1 
I did not take on me this bold 1 8 „ 
For ends ſo low to cheat your Watchmens Eyes. 
When I attempted this, it was to ee ! 
An Action, he ere a by yougy! „ „ 


The Conqueſt of Granada. 

But you, alas, have been too diligent, 

And, what I purpos'd, fatally prevent! 

Thoſe Chains, which for my Father I would bear, 

I take with leſs content, to find you here. 

Except your Father will that Mercy ſhow, 

That I may wear em both for him and you. 

Aben. I thank thee, Fortune; thou haſt in one Hour, 

Put all I con'd have ask d thee in my. pow'r. 

My own loſt Wealth thou giv'{t not only back, - 

But driv'ſt upon my Coaſt my Pyrat's Wrack. 

Selin. With Ozmyn's Kindneſs I was griev'd before; 

But yours, Berzayda, has undone me more 
Aen. to a Sold. Go fetch new Fetters, and the Daughter bind. 
Ozmy1r. Be juſt, at leaſt, Sir, though you are not kind. | 

Benzayda is not as a Pris'ner brought; 0 

But comes to ſuffer for another's Fav't.. 

Aben. Then, Ozmyn, mark; that Juſtice which I do 

I as ſeverely will exact from you. 

The Father is not wholly dead in me: 

Or you may yet revive it, if it be. 

Like Tapers new blown out, the Fumes'remain 2 

To catch the Light, and bring it back again. 2 

—— Benzayda gave you Life, and ſet you free; 

For that I will reſtore her Liberty. | 
Ozmyn. Sir, on my Knees I thank you. 

Aben. - —— 0zmy hold; 

One part of what I purpoſe is untold. 

Conſider, then, it on your Part remains, 

When I have broke, not to reſume your Chains. 

Like an indulgent Father, I have paid | 

All Debts, which you, my Prodigal, have made. 

Now you are clear, break off your fond Deſign; 

Renounce Benzayda, and be wholly mine. 

Ozmyn. Are theſe the Terms? Is this the Liberty? 

Ah, Sir, how can you ſo inhumane be? 's 

My Duty to my Lite I will prefer; 

But Life and Duty muſt give Place to her. 

Aber, Conſider what you ſay; for with one Breath, 

You diſobey my Will, and give her Death. 

Ozmyn. "Ab, cruel Father, what do you propoſe! 

Muſt I, then, kill Benzayda, or mult loſe? 

1 can do neither; in this wretched ſtate 

The leaſt that I can ſuffer is your hate: 

And yet, that's worſe than Death: Ev'nwhile I ſue, - 

And chooſe your Hatred, I could die for you. 

Break, quickly, Heart; or let my Blood be ſpilt 

By my own Hand, to ſave a Father's Guilt. 

Benz. Hear me, my Lord, and take this wretched Life, 

To free you from the Fear of Ozmyn's: Wife. | 

I beg but what with Eaſe may granted be; 

Io ſpare your Son, and kill your Enemy. | 

Or, if my Death's a Grace too great to give; 

Let me, my Lord, without my Ox hve. 

Far from your ſight and Oz-yx's let me go, 

And take from him a Care, from you a "Foe. 
Ozmyn. How, my Benzayda can you thus reſign 

That Love, which you have vow'd ſo firmly mine? 

Can you leave me for Life and Liberty?" 1 

Berz. What I have done will ſhow that I dare die. 

But I'll twice ſuffer Death, and go away, © © 

Rather than make you wretched by my Stay. 

By this my Fathers Freedom will be won ; : 

And to your Father I reſtore a os. "FX 
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” Selim, Ceaſe, ps my Children, your unhappy ſuite: . ni; 
Selin will not be ranſom'd by your Life. UY. Jet 
Barbarian, thy old Foe defies thy age 
Turn from their Youth thy Malice to my Age. 

Benz. Forbear, dear Father, for your Gros Sake: 
Do not ſuch Words to Ozmyr's Father;;ipeak, * - (11h £1 5 
Ozmyn. Alas, tis counterfeited Rage; 5 ſtrives 

But to divert the Danger from our Lives. 5 
For, I can witnels, Sir, and you might ſee OT 111 
How in your Perſon he conſiderd mea Avi 
He ſtill declin d the Combate here you were; eu. 1 %% 5 
And you well know it was not out of Fear. Vi e 
Benz. Alas, my Lord, where can your Vengeance fall 
Your Juſtice will not let it reach us all. 1.7 
Selin and Ozmyn both would Suff rers be; f 10 11 
And Puniſhment's a Favour done to me. 

If we are Foes, ſince you have Pow r to kill, 
'Tis gen rous in you not to have the Wl. 
But are we Foes ? look round, my Lord, and ſees, _ 
Point out that Face which 1s your Enemy. | 
Would you your Han&in Sclin's Blood embrue ? 
Kill him unarm'd, who arm'd ſhun d killing you? 
Am I your Foe ? ſince you deteſt my Line, 
That hated Name of Zegry I reſign. | 
For you Benzayda will | 4 Self diſclaim: N An | 
Call me your Daughter, and forget my Name. 8 
Selin. This Virtue wou'd ev'n Savages ſubdue; 
And ſhall it want the Power to vanquiſh you? 
Ozmyn, It has, it has: I read it in his Eyes; 

'Tis now not Anger, tis but Shame denies. 
A ſhame of Error, that great Spirits find. 
Which keeps down Virtue ſtrugling in the Mind. iis 
Alben. Yes, I am vanquiſh'd ! the fierce Conflicts paſt: 
And Shame it ſelf is now o'ercome at laſt. _ x 
"Twas long before my ſtubborn Mind was won; 

But, melting once, I on the ſuddain run. 


"2 


Nor can I hold my headlong Kindneſs more 

Than I could curb my cruel Rage before. Runs to Benz. and embraces ber, 
Benzayda, tcwas your Virtue vanquiſh'd'mez _. 

That could alone ſurmount my Cruelty. [ Howe to Selin and unbinds bin 


Forgive me, Selin, my Neglect of you- 
But Men, juſt waking, ſcarce know what they do. 


Ozmyn. O my Father 


Father! 
| Me — Dare] own that Name! 
Speak; ſpeak it often, to remove my Shame! Lhe 20 ven bin 


O Selin; O my Children, let me go! _ 7 3 
I have more Kindneſs than I yet can ſhow: + wb 


For my Recov'ry, I muſt ſhun your Sight: 
Eyes, usd to Darkneſs, cannot bear the Light. CE. run ir they pling Lim. 


SCENE The Albayzyn. 


Almanzor, Abdelmelech, Slodrer. - . ds 

Almanz. Tis War again; and I am glad tis ſo : e 
Succeſs ſhall now by Force and Courage go. 1 
Treaties are but the Combates of the Brain; n ne 
Where ſtill the ſtronger loſe and weaker gain. | tur Toe ole 
Abdelm. On this Aſſault, brave Sir, which we, Prepare, 1 n 
Depends the Sum and Fortune of the War. "Gt wry 14 4 
Enc2mp'd without the Fort the Spaniard ies; n ee e 
And may, in ſpight of us, ſend in Supplies. co er eter as 
Conlider yet, cer we attack the Place, e +15: 67 ers Wit 
"What tis to ſtorm it in an Armies Face Us 8, 22047124 496 15 2008.08.28 
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Almans. The Minds of Heroes their own Meaſures are, 
They ſtand exempted from the Rules of War. 
One Looſe, one Sally of the Hero's Soul, 

Does all the military Art controul. n 

While tim' rous Wit goes round, or fords the Shore, 

He ſhoots the Gulph and is already o er. 

And, when th Enthuſiaſtick Fit is ſpent, 3 

Looks back amaz d at what he under went. T Erxeunt. 

Enter Almantor and Abdelmelech with their Soldiers. [ An Alarm within, 

Abdelm. They fly, they fly; take Breath, and charge agen. | 
Almanx. Make good your Entrance, and bring up more Men: 

I fear d, brave Friend, my Aid had been too late. 
Abdelm.. You drew us from the Jaws of certain Fate. 

At my Approach: 

The Gate was open, and the Draw-Bridge down; 

But when they ſaw I ſtood, and came not on, 
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They charg d with Fury on my little Bandsz 
Who, much o'er power d, could ſcarce the Shock withſtand: 
Almanz. Exe Night we ſhall the whole Albayziz gain: 
But ſee the Spaniards march along the Plain 
To its Relief: you Abdelmelech go.. EY 
And force the reſt while I repulſe the obo. [Exit Almlinzor, 
Enter Abdalla and ſome few Soldiers, who ſeem fearfil. 
Abdal. Turn, Cowards, turn ; there is no hope in flight; 
You yet may live, if you but dare to fight. | 8 
Come, you brave few, who only fear to fly: | 
We er not enough to Conquer, but to die. 725 
Abdelm. No, Prince ; that mean Advantage I refuſe: 
'Tis in your Pow'r a nobler Fate to chuſe. 
Since we are Rivals, Honour does command, 
We ſhould not die but by each others Hand. vw WY 
Retire; and if it prove my Deſtiny: ooo [D his Men. 
To fall, I charge you let the Prince go free. [The Soldiers depart on both ſides. 
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Abdal. O, Abdelmelech, that I knew ſome way, 
This Debt of Honour, which I owe, to pax. 
But Fate has left this only Means for me. 
To die, and leave you Lyndaraxa fre. T + 
Abdel. He who is vanquiſh'd and is ſlain is bleſt ;: 
The wretched Conquerour can neer have Reſt: + 1 4 
But is reſerv d a harder Fate to'prove; FFttt oo 
(Bound in the Fetters of diflembled Love)?) 85 
Abdal. Now thou art baſe, and I deſerde her mor: 
Without Complaint | will to Death ado e 1 
Dar'ſt thou ſee Faults, and yet do ſt Love pretendd?ꝰꝰ?d 
I will even Lyndaraxa's Crimes defend. ee. 
WE. Maintain wad 8 Better chan chy o- . 
an thy ill got, and worſe defended Thron. f: They Habs. 
Abdel, Now ask your Life. 1 , ei, | * 
— is gone; chat buſie thing. 
The Soul, is packing up, and Juſt 85 Wag, ĩð ͤ „ ů 
Like parting Swallows, when they feel che Spting. bind! 
Like them, at its appointed Time, it ges 
And flies to Countries more unknown that time 
Enter Lyndara%a b oftely, Per ther, - and is going out again. 
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. Abdelmel, ſtopping her. No youthalh ay, "aid ſee n Sacrifice, 
Not offer d by my Sword, but our Byes. * 
From thoſe he firſt ambitions Poitou dee a | 
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And ſwell'd to Empire for the 

Accurſed fair! * αr 5 

Thy Comet- blaze portends a Prince's Fites/ r? 

And ſuff ring Subjects groan beneath thy \ 155 
Abdal. Ceaſe, Rival, ceaſe! DATES Mas 


Love of 


"We. | % IF. . 
cx" 'S. 17 W * » 7 „„ * # 9 
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I would have forc'd you; but it worinot be: ; 
1 beg you, now, upbraid her not for me. | 


* 
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DICER”... 
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You rareſt, to my Memory be G1 Rove n 


I, then, did more than dying now I do. | 1 


7 Tri Conqueſt f Gas 
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Lovers like me your Sex will ſeldom find. n. 
When I uſurp'd a Crown for Love of you, Wy 3 OY 5. 3 


Im ſtill the ſame as when my Love begun: WOES” ii Shar, 
And could I now this Fate foreſee or ſhun; $5 TS c 1 Dia. 
Would yet do all 1 have already done, | 

Abdel. Weep on, weep on; for it becomes you now? # She puts her . 
Theſe Tears you to that Love may well Now, 2 od * 12 to ber 9 


His unrepenting Soul, + I „ 3 move 

Upward, in Crimes, flew ſpotted with your e 

And brought Contagion 6 the bleſt x how) nt f 8 k 
Lind. He's gone, and Peace go with a condand Mind : 

His Love deſerv'd I ſhould have been more kind. 

But then your Love and greater Worth I knew: 

was unjuſt to him, but juſt to you. 

Abdelzz. T1 was his Enemy and Rival too; | | | 
Yet | ſome Tears to his Misfortune owe: iy 
You owe him more; weepthen, and j Joyn with me: L . 7 
So much is due ev'n to Humani 

Lynd. Weep for this Wretch, whoſe Memory I Date | | 
Whoſe Folly made us both unfortunate! | "0 
Weep for this Fool, who did my Laughter move! 

This whining, tedious, heavy lump of Love! | | | 

Abdel. Had Fortunefavour'd him, and frown'd on me, | ; 

I then had been that heavy Fool, not he; | ! 

Juſt this had been my Fun ral Elegy. 

Thy Arts and Falſhood I before did know ; 

But this laſt Baſeneſs was conceal till now, 10 

And 'twas no more than needful to be known; . 1 IRON 

could be cur'd by ſuch an Act alone. yo 71 io {a6 

My Love, half blaſted, yet in time would ſhoot, - m 990140 ii has; 

But this laſt Tempeſt rends it t6 the Root. En 
Lynd. Theſe little Piques, which now your Nee w move, 

Will vaniſh, and are only Signs of Lowe. 

You've been too fierce ; and at ſome other tim 

I ſhould not with ſuch Eaſe forgive our Cie. I oo 7 ho! baue 

But, in a Day of publick Joy, like this, 8 Eichen & e n Mi, 

I pardon and forget what e er's ami! 5 0 hn ofa awe 

Abdelm Theſe Arts have oft prevail'd but maſt oo ware: IF it 
The Spell is ended, and the Enchantment d eee 
You have at laſt deſtro y'd, with much ado, ! |: 5 Gn er A bd 
That Love, which none could have deſtroy d, but you. ba 
My Love was blind to your deluding Art; oye 2 
But blind Men feel, when ſtabb'd ſo fear che Heart. DO ern o 

Lynd. I muſtconfeſs there was ſome Pit) due: n F SH CL SIE 
But I conveal'd:it out of Love to vo. 

Abdelm. No, Ly ndaraxa tis at laſt too late: "1 1 10 120 enn 
Our Loves have nal with tov en 
I would, but cannot now my ſelf decewe 7:0 | uu qu Ka or lence 
O that you ſtill could cheat, and L believe V forty 29 NN 2 Sti 2 
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Hud. Do not ſo light a Quarrel long purſue: e 
You grieve your Rival was leſs lov'd than o. 
'Tis hard, when Men of Kindneſs muſt com elan! A LI 

Aldelm. I'm now awake, aud cannot drcam W as 8 5 * 

Lynd. Yet hear 02907 vi rt Line tt 11 aa 

Abdelm. No more; nothin kart can bend: bg © Pi. 457.2000} 6 
That Queen you ſcorn d you ſhall t Night attend. een 135 
Your Life the King has pardon d for my ſake; 1 8 Fat? . to 
But, on your Pride, 1 fome Revenge mult E Oil 
See now ill Effects of what your Arts deſign d. Fe den. 
Thank your inconſtant and ambitious Te. 199% Hg / 
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Tis : juſt that ſhe who to no Love is me, 

Should be forſaken, and contemn d, like you, 
Lynd. All Arts of injur d Women Iwill try: 

Firſt, I will be Reveng d; and then I'll Die. 

But like ſome falling Tow'r —————-,. 

Whoſe ſeeming firmneſs does the Sight beguile, 

So hold I up my nodding Head awhile, 8 

Till they come under, and reſerve my fall, 

That with my Ruines I may reach emall. 3 
Abdelm. Conduct her hence Exit Lyndaraxa guarded. 
f | | Euter a Saler: „ N 
Sold. Almanzor 1s victorious without Fight ; 

The Foes retreated when he came in ſight. 

Under the Walls, this Night, his Men are drawn ; 

And mean to ſeek the Spaniard with the dawn. 
Abdelm. The Sun's declind ; „ 

Command the Watch be ſet without delay; 

And in the Fort let bold Benducar ſtay: OG | 

P11 haſte to Court, where Solitude I'll fly ; MAN U Aſede. 

And Herd, like wounded Deer, in company: :: 

But oh, how hard is Paſhon to remove, J 

When I muſt ſhun my Self to ſcape from Love! 


SCENE The Alhambra, or 4 Gallery. 


| Zulema, Hamet. 

HFamet. I thought eh Paſſion for the Queen was dead; 

Or, that your Love had, with your Hopes, been fled. 
Zulema. Twas like a Fire within a Furnace pent: 

I ſmother'd it, and kept it long from vent. 8 

But (fed with Looks, and blown with Sighs ſo faſt) 

It broke a Paſſage through my Lips, at laſt. . 

Hamet. Where found you Confidence your Suit to move ? 
Our broken Fortunes are not fit to love; . 

Well; you declar'd your Love: What follow'd then? 

Zul. She look'd as Judges do on guilty Men, 

When, big with Fate, they triumph in their Dooms, 
And ſmile before the deadly Sentence comes. 
Silent I ſtood, as I were Ihunder- ſtruck; 1 
Condemn'd and executed with a LORRk. „eic! 

Hamet. You muſt, with haſte, ſome Remedy prepare: 
Now you are in, you muſt break through the Snare. 

Zul. She ſaid ſhe would my. Folly: yet conceal, - - 

But yow'd my next Attempt ſhe works reveal. : 

Hamet. Tis dark; and, in this lonely Gallery, 
(Remote from noiſe, and ſhunning every. Exe) KA vig 
One Hour each Evening ſhe in in:privateMourns,” ' © © | 108 
And Prays, and to the Cirle then-retans. 7 7 = 
Now, if you dare attempt her paſlnghy-—— - 

Zul. Theſe lighted Tapers ſhow thexime is night | - 

Perhaps my Courtſhip will not be in xain © 

At leaſt, few Women will of a e inen, YC 
A ie other end of the Gallery, Euter Almanror and Eſperitiza- 
 Hamet. Aludnzůor, and with im ——— ö 
The Favourite Slave of the Gultand (een 1 We 

Zul. Ee they approach, let us retire unſeen; | 
And watch our time when they return again. _--—- 0 + 

Then Force ſhall give, if Favour o 
And, that once done, we'll to the Spaniarde fx. 


( Een. 


Almanz. Now ſtand, th' Apartment;of the Queen is near, A 
And from this place your Voice will reach her Ear. » [Eſperatiza goes ont. 
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| 11 „ Peng Fan 

OW unhappy « Eon UT art; {25 A 28. 3144179 
While I ſſab for my Phillis--3 . e mull T1 

All my hopes of Deli ht rg (} QC Sf a=, | rob N ("41 
Are another Man's Right, FW ils bool” co woes 

Who is Happy while I am in pid my e e 
2. WI 6: $8. | 6 


She. Since her Honour allows no Relief, 
But to pity the pains which you bear. : 


"Tis the beſt of your A 421 


| (I a hopeleſs Eſtate, | add note 
| Io give oer, and betimes to fen. at ei 


3. 
He. I have try'd the falſe Med cine ; in vam 


For I wiſh what I hope not to in- a hi de *% 
From without my Deſire = 91 7 Rr I 16 3a 
Has no Food to its Fire; 8 11 f 


But it burns and con _ nes me this 


She. Tet at leaſt tis a Pleaſure to know 
That you are not unhappy alone e 
For the Nymph you Adore 
Is as wretched and more, 
And accounts all your Suff” rings ber on. 


| 55 ?” 34h | 
He. Oje Gods, let me ſuffer for both l ' 16057 18 
At the Feet o f 5 Phillis I ies 10 . 

Pl reſion u 7 12 1 | 3+ i437 


And take plea ſure in Death, 
To bepitty'd by her when I die. 
6. 


She. What her Honour deny 4 you in Ig, 
In her Death ſhe will g7ve S v 
Such a Flame as 3s true n, eghin #3, info! 248 6, 
After Fate will renew © tierte 141,784} GW i | 
For the Souls to meet cloſer 4 W 4083.4. ib gf 120 Met FA = 
Enter Eſperanza again Her the 852 i 99S as s DC 
Almanz.. Accept this Diamond, till I can en D ; 
Something more worthy my Acknowledgment. . uv. T7" 
And now, farewel; I will attend, alone., x Aug 3 10 


Her coming forth, "and make my Suff "rings known. bltoy: n din or 
Solus. Pens N Exit Eſperanzi. 
A hollow Wind comes whiſtling trough that Door; W e an 
And a cold ſhiv ring ſeizes me all Get. Baru) bre, ne 
My Teeth, too, chatter with a ſuddain-froght;: N Ai Sh 04A £399 $1 
Theſe are the Raptures of too fierce Delia: 7 eien Dp e. 
The Combate of the Tyrant's Hope and Fears. Dal Gm, 139 Log þ 
Which Hearts, for want of Held- room rannot bear. oh 
I grow impatient, this, or that's the Ro n: Ton omg 2 N. 4 
111 meet her; now, methinks, I heat hercome. 855 1 920 gf 1. 
1 Fg ves 40 f Doo Door ; the G boſt of ir Mather mas bi 
be „ HRT 674 the: ' Ghoſt; fe the Dody. ,/ WT 
Aba: Well may ſt thou make t * ger thou Ar t T 
Thou art the firſt eer made Almazor fart. 0; 1 8 I”... 
My Legs ——_— —— —⏑ß , Wy wag 2 bo ftw LOA 
Shall bear me to thee in, their own deſp ene Ved) 22k 1 197-91 
I' ruſh into the Covert of thy Ni 9 9 N 24 101 bo: . 0 5200-36813, bas 
And pull thee backward:by the Shrowd;:to, bt. 8 40 28 . ee 
Or elſe Ill ſqueeze thee, like a Bladder; there gene B a 
And make thee groan thy ſelf away to Air. $5 [he d. retires. 
So, art thou gone! thou canſt no Conqueſt boaſt : | | 


I thought what was the Courage of a 'Glhiolt, | The 


— 


7 Cinque DA: Gradata, — 


The rag: t my y Agde yet remains! 
My Blood, like Ificles, 7 ans in my veins, .. 
And does not drop : Be Maſter of that Door; , 
We Two. will not diſturb each other more. 
I erf'd a little, but Extreams may joinz 
That Door is Hell's, and this is Heav'ns and mine. f 
0 U Goes to the other Door, ind is net 4041 by the Ghoſt. 
Again | By Heav'n I do conjure thee, ſp 
What art thou, Spirit, and what doft thou ſeek > 
[ The Ghoſt comes on ſo fily after the Conjuration : 
ad Almanzor retires tothemiddle of the Stage. 
Ghoſt. I am the Ghoſt of her who gave thee Birth; 
The Airy Shadow of her mouldring Earth. 
Love of thy Father me through Seas did guide 3 0 
On Seas I bore thee, and on Seas I Dy d. 
I Dy'd ; and for my Winding-ſheet a Wave 
I had, and all the Ocean, for my Grave. 
But, when my Soul to Bliſs did upward move, 
I wander round the Chryſtal Walls above. 
But found the Eternal Fence ſo ſteeply high, oy, 


That, when I mounted to the middle Sky, 

I flagg d, and flutter d down, and coul not fl 

Then, from from the Battlements of the Heav'n y fo tf 

A Watchman Angel bid me wait this Hour; 

And told me I had yet a Task aſſign d, 

To warn that little Pledge left behind; 

And to divert him, e're it were too late, a 7 ON 

From Crimes unknown, and Errors of his n [Almanzor bowing, 
Almanz. Speak, Holy Shade, thou Parerit Form, ſpeak on; 

Inſtruct thy Mortal Elemented Son; 5 

(For here I wander to my ſelf unknown. ) 

But O, thou better part of Heavenly Air, 

Teach me, kind W (ſince I'm (till thy Cire) 

My Parents Names! 

IfT have yet a Father, let me know 

To whoſe old Age my humble Youth muſt Wwe + ; 

And pay its Duty, if he Mortal be, 

Or A if a Mind like thee. 

_ Ghofſs. Then, what I may, I'II tell 

From ancient Blood thy Father's LincageT rings: 

Thy Mother's thou deriv'ſt from.Stemims Tn: 8. 

A Chriſtian born, and born again that day, 

When Sacred Water waſh'd thy Sits away: 

Yet bred in Errors thou doſt e D 

That ſtrength Heav'n gave thee, and its flotk deſtioy. | 
Almanz. By Reaſon, Man a Godhead may diſcern: 

But, how he would be worſhip d, carinot fearn 
Ghoſt. Heaven does not now thy norance re Wache 

But warns thee from known Crimes 1avwieſs ove. 

That Crime thou know'ſt, and knowiti doſt not Wt 

Shall an unknown, and greater Cri we fu Gin: 

But, if thus warn d, thou leavlt A (ed place, 

Then ſhalt thou know the Author of thy E < 

Once more I'll ſee thee; when my Charge is we 

Far hence, upon the Mountains Gf the Moon * As 

Is my Abode, where Heaven and Nature Smile 

And ſtrew with Flowers the ſecret Bed of Mie _ | 

Bleſt Souls are there refin'd, and made more. bitt, W 

And, in the ſhades of Heaven prepar d for Light, ve WE . 
Alnerz. O Heaven, how dark a RiddJe's/thy | ecree, 1 2 

Which bounds our Wills, yet ſeems to leave em fr xe!" 38 65 

Since thy fore-knowledge cannot be in van 

Our choice muſt be what thou didi firſt otdaint 8 

Thus, like a Captive in an Iſle conffti d, 
fart, walks at large, à Pris ner of the Mind 
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77 "The. Congueſt of Granada. 
Wills all his Crimes, while Heav'n th lndietment draws; 
And, pleading Guilty, jaſtifies the Laws. 
Let Fate be Fate. the Lover and the Brave - + - - 
Are rank'd, at leaſt, above the vulgar Slave. 
Love makes me willing to my Death to run; 
And Courage ſcorns the Death it cannot ſhun. 
Enter Almahide with a Taper. 
Almah. My Light will ſure diſcover thoſe who talk 
Who dares 8 re my private Walke. . 
Almanz, He who dares Love, and for that Love muſt Die, 
And, knowing this, dares yet love on, am I. 
Almab. That Love which you can hope, and I can Pay, 
May be receiv'd, and given in open Day; 
My Praiſe and my Eſteem you had before: 
And you have bound your ſelf to ask no more. 
Almanz. Yes, I have bound my ſelf, but will you take 
The Forfeit of that Bond, which Force did make? 
Aab. You know you are from Recompence debarr d; 
But pureſt Love can live without Reward. 
Almanz. Pure Love had need be to it ſelf a Feaſt, 
For, like pure Elements, twill nouriſh leaſt. 
£lmah. It therefore yields the only pure Content ; 
For it, like Angels, needs no Nouriſhment. 
To Eat and Drink can no Perfection be; 
All Appetite implies Neceſſity. 
Almanz, Twere well, if I could like a Spirit live: 
But do not Angels Food to Mortals ge 
What if ſome Demon ſhould my Death foreſhow, 
Or bid me change, and to the Chriſtians go, 
Will you not think J merit ſome Reward, 
When I my Love above my Life regard : > 
Almah. In ſuch a caſe your Change muſt be allow'd; 
I would, my ſelf, diſpence with what you vow'd. 
Almanz, Were I to Die that Hour when I poſleſs, 
This Minute ſhould begin my Happineſs. 

Almah. The thoughts of Death your Paſſion would remove: 
Death is a cold Encouragement to Love. 
Almanz, No; from my Joys I to my Death would run; 

And think the buſineſs of my Life well done. 
But I ſhould walk a diſcontented Ghoſt, | 
If Fleſh and Blood were to no purpoſe loſt. 
Almah. You love me not, Almanxor; if you 10d. 
You would not ask what Honour muſt forbid. 
Almanz. And what is Honour, but a Love well hid > 
Almah. Yes, 'Tis the Conſcience of an A& well done, 
Which gives us Pow'r our own Deſire to ſnun. 
The ſtrong and ſecret Curb of Headlong Will; ; 
The Self-Reward of Good, and Shame of III. 
Almanz. Theſe, Madam, are the Maxims of the Day; ; 
When Honour's preſent, and when Love's Wks, 
The Duty of poor Honour were too hard, 
In Arms all Day, at Night to mount the Giaard: 
Let him in Pity, now, to Reſt retire 
Let theſe ſoft Hours be watch'd by IS Ra Ae 
Almah. Guards, who all day on painful Day 1825. A 
In Dangers are not priviledg'd to ſleep. oh 
Almans, And with what Dangersare Jon he d here 2.7 
Arm I, alas, a Foe for you to fear? ins hy, 
See, Madam, at your Feet this Enet 4 0 North, 7 
Without your Pity, and your Love Die. © 4 
Almah. Riſe, riſe; and do not empty Hopes mY e 
Yet think, that I deny my ſelf, not you. | 58 Toes i 
Almanz, A Happineſs ſo high, I cannot bear 
My Love's too fierce; and you too kllling Fair. 
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My Love's too full of Zeal to think of Sence. 


I can 7 e no denial from that Face! 


. Ere that can come there's a whole Life behind. 


Almanz. Hold, hold! „ 4 PI Eos Ser Nen d q or ad / 
such fatal Proofs of Love your ſhall not; aeg 991; e Wow ln A. off 
Deny me; hate me; both are quſt) but e «0210 nigh Tie { ers 


5 "T 2 Gmqueſt * Granada: 


I how aw Pa Eicellence: ol '* © FB 
If Words ſo much diſorde'rd give Offence, mou 


- 


Be you, like me, dull Reaſon hence remove, acl ny 
And tedious Forms, and give a looſe to love. il 1 6 1 
Love eagerly; let us be Gods to Night; | =P Fojagf ot <3 
And do not, with half yielding, da Delight. „! 

Almah. Thou ſtrong Seducer, Opportunity! 171469 Matl 1. 
Of Womankind, half are undone by thee! © + 45 em 4599.1 
Though I reſolve I will not be miſled, [cr an of cow 
I wiſh I had not heard what you had id! aL bi rl! loi! 
cannot be ſo Wicked to comply; Run HNA Nen 120 
And, yet, am moſt unhappy to deny! wi fa fat 


Away. | 
Aln il will not move 1 chis Place 


Almah. If I could yield, (but think not that L will). 
You and my ſelf I in revengeſhould kill. cy erh 
For I ſhould hate us both, when i it were done: 
And would not to the Shame of Life be: won. 

Almanz. Live but to night, and truſt to morrow W 


Methinks already crown'd with Joys I lie, 57 
Speechleſs and breathleſs in an Exſtaſiee.. 
Not abſent in one thought; I am all there: ; 
Still cloſe, yet wiſhing ſtill to be more near. 
Almah. Deny your own Denny for-it will 4 
Too little now to be den d by m 882 0 
Will he, Pho does all Great, all Noble ſeem, 1 1 166 
Be loſt and forfeit to his own Eſteem? .: 21m 
Will he, who may with Heroes claim a place, Ti 
Belye that Fame, and to himſelf h Baſe? X Aloft! 
Think how Auguſt and God-like you did look, * 
When my Defence, unbrib'd, you undertook. 11 
But, when an Act ſo Brave you diſavo wog 
How little, and how mercenary now! 

Almans, Are, then, my Services.no higher'prizd2-j 1 
And can I fall ſo low, ta bediſpisde es lis : wy tool 19 1) ry 
Almah. Les; for whatever may be baight, 18Jow bn nt 
And you your r ſelf, who ſell your ſelf axe ſo. GAIN ci 
Remember the ＋ — Act you did this da?: by 1 Lo W 


ity *rodom tomy Chet Lind, 9v£3l ; echt un: 
72 Oi We: Lord. 8 5 . 4 et 

That Rival, who poſſeſt pings d h 

Of ſuch a4 Deed what Price pI ants 10 nes 15 en ec "4 th 
Think well: is that an Action to paidÞv,2. bode 3859 20 4c ev Sth b 
It was a Miracle of Vertue ſſine Ft 0) Hr, 1 


u AA 


And Wonders Are witk- Wonder paid Nene. „ N j 5 fy TP Fase | 

And would you all that ſecret Joy of Minsh | 7 171.::; NY e 1 

Which great Souls only in great Actions kind, bags pag} 6) 

All that, for one tumultions Minutg beg 1 oft 1 cc 
Almaz. I wou'd that Minute before Fre Aga cho oY CLOS. af 

Praiſe is the Pay of Heavetufor dels Good A ql 1 Jig Va 1 1— 1 * 


But Love's the beſt Return for Fleſh Blood, n ng W171] 01147 
Almah. You've mov'd my fan; e nh Lein deny Fin sch Thad - 449 er 
No more; but know, Almanzor, I can die, | 4944907 Wil ad by db. 


Thus far my Virtue yields; if 1 have h“jẽd „ 
More Love, than w at1 ot ught; ie . on ie 


Your Virtue I Will ne er diſturb again: EM wee. li eee 


1 , . * ; dis 0 

Nor dare to ask, for fear 1 would bsi 7 0 4" boo Mon 6 646. 
N . 45 Emi 38 DOES $03 ieee if , 10 

| * 148 . 2 1 % 
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To pay both theirs, and my atknow 


TY 


- — a 5s 0 T7 RE I 
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Anal. Tis . to o.have coder 2 — 
You mount above your Wiſh, and looſe e 4 Ihe b 057 
There's Pride in Wien and a kindly heat; 10 ij; 
Not Feveriſh, like your Love, but fall N 165A ul 


Farewell ; and may our Loves hereafter be © 9 hire 
But, Image-like, to heighten Piety. Og] 09%! e 
Almanz. Tis time I ſhould be gone! | 
Alas I am but half converted yet; "tg 118 wr bio 
All I reſolve I with one look forget: 0 . Wh 01 bilarane, 
And like a Lyon, whom no Arts can tame, e 1 | 


Shall tear ev'n thoſe who would my Rage reclaim, T1118 CE aly, 

[Zulema and Hamet watch Almanzor ; and when'he in gone, go in after = 

Enter Abdelmelech ad Lyndaraxa. | 

I ud. It is enough, you've brought me to this Place: 
flew ſtop, and urge no farther my Diſgrace, 
Kill me: in Death your Mercy will be een; LiF 
But make me not a Captive to the Q ]. 

Abdelm. Tis therefore I this puniſhment provide : r ren 
This only can revenge me on your pride. 40 1 
Prepare to ſuffer what you Shun in vanzʒz 
And know, you are now to Obey, not Reign. 

Enter Almahide ſchriekene, ber hair ms. for rams 4 6. 8 

Almah. Help, help, O Heaven, ſons h 7 


Enter Zulema and bande 1 n 1471 Un eli 

Zulema. Make haſte before. 3.15 Tote i 180 

And intercept her paſſage to the Door. 03 018} $511 197 3 11 
Abdelm. Villains, what Act are you attem ting berel. 13 18 


Almah. Ithank thee. Heaven; ſome SUCCOUr does vr Labdeh 
Abdelw, With what ill Fate my to help (be Green fy 
Zulema, We have no time to think: diſparch him fark. >! damiza pally: ant 


Abdelm. O for a Sword ! 7 E7tiscls de oi Sword; ward bal. 7 
53 male at Abdelmelech; he erg, Do en x at ile other. 
ulema, Ruin'd ! h 0 Ajit 5 T2 Der © 4 2 went 411011 
Hamet. Undone! . Cob 7 5 bdiadan DI yo 0 „ 
Lynd. And which is worſt of all, rcd 29% 97874 of BA rg nodvw 8 
He eſcap'd. ort vam 170 il bas bil wot 


Zulema. ] hear em loudiy call on 29577792 Im no ork ann 
Lynd. Your Fear will looſe ou: call as Loud as ty 7 r | nit bot, 
I have not time to teach hat to yt D Infor 46 z 297 he 
The Court will, in a moment, all be hem $1 11907 111 od by 1000 LO baA 
2 ſecond what I ſay, and do 70 fen 2 07 ti 512 93 19% 2 
Call hlep; run that way; leave the:reftworme, , Zul. mi m. getint. un . 
Erter 4 food doors, th. Kang, A br Or 7 
g. Bonbclelim tl / 15 No od Tevifl 3:2T 
Boab. What can the * all 3 be? 511 3:17 bod s d 10 
And what the meaning of that naked S .]＋⅛'’ d? ei How 7 12 
Lynd. 111 tell, when fear will ſo much breath. aD Ic Debt u eu, 31 
The Queen and " Abdelyrelech————Twitt dot out od} 918 erohao'/\ hah 
Ev'n I, who ſaw it, of the truth yet dan 10 v2! 359991 111 ore bud nA 


It ſeems ſo ſtrange. nf endif e of 48 1:02 36978 gail 
Almans., Did ſhe not name the Owen li- S011 80 4} £7 401 A 
Hafte ; ſpeak. | 2 9.2 223 2101 0 211137 52 Die 1 Sa W. 


; Lynd. How dare I f peak iwhud Þhavic fel SER to A-3 514 Ei 211 gy 

With Hamet, and with e Teen... 17 mes} A Rec 5, 47 2 0 1 1 q 
Vir. Born 5e 

To Almahide ; and by her mouth impior 10d m 1 5 


Your Clemency, aur Fortunes to rf e. bf mi ga dT 
We choſe this hour, which we believ'damoſt free 0-1 wed w bi; 6] 520M 
When ſhe retird from noiſe and company. . Thto:!! bt x. 


The Antichamber paſt, we gently knogckt;':i i 51} 11 1001 10 4 4400 0 1, 1305 thu? 
(Unheard it ſeems) but found the Lodging Web = 50) S n Bist 3808. 150 
In duteous ſilence while we waited therc rg . 
We, firſt a noife, and then long wiſpers ben. my 78 tot g of ab 107% 
Yet thought it was the Queen at Pray rs alone, vas 
Till the Ainet ed——if this wee known, + >, OR 


„ — 


The Comqueſt of Granada. % | " EY 4.5 7 


My Love, "What 2 whit Danger woeurd enſue! 
by, el (and 6 figh'd) could venture more for you. 
O Heaven, what do I hear! | 


IC Let her goon. = 


Lynd: And how, (then Murmur'd in abicger Tone 
A Voice ) and how ſhould it be known? 
This Hour is from your Court Attendants free ; 
The King ſuſpects Almanæor, but not me. 
Zulem. at the Door. I find her Drift; Hamet be Confident; | 
Second her Words, and fear not the Event. Zulem. and Ham. enter. The 
Boab. Welcome, my only Friends: Behold in me, 1 King Embraces them. 
O Kings, behold th' effects of Clemency | : 
See here the Gratitude of Pardon'd Foes ! 
That Life I gave em, they for me expoſe! | _ 
| Hamet. Thoug h Abdelmelech was our Friend before, 
When Duty call d, he was our Friend no more 
Almanx. Damn your delay, you Torturers proceed; 
I will not hear one Word, but Almahzde. | 
Boab. When you, within, the Traitor's Voice did hear, 
What did you then ? 
Zulema. I durſt not truſt my Ear; 
But, peeping through the Key-hole, I ef] oy'd 
The Queen, and Abdelmelech by her fide : 
She on the Couch, he on her Boſom lay, 
Her Hand about his Neck, his Head did ſtay, 
And from his Forehead wip'd the Drops away. 
Boab. Go on, go on, my Friends, to clear my doubt; 
I hope I ſhall have Life to hear you out. 
\  Zulema. What had been, Sir, you may ſuſpe& too well“; 
What follow'd, Modeſty forbids to tell. 
Seeing, what we had thought beyond belief, 
Our Hearts ſo ſwell'd with Anger and with Grief, 
That, by plain force, we ſtrove the Door to break ; 
He, fearful, and with Guilt, or Love, grown weak, 
Juſt as we enter d, ſcap'd the other way: 
Nor did th' amazed Queen behind him ſtay. | 
Lynd. His Sword, in ſo much haſte, he could not mind, 8 


But left this Witneſs of his Crime behind. 
Boab. O Proud, Ingreatful, Faithleſs Womankind! 
How chang'd, and what a Monſter am I made! 
My Love, my Honour, ruin'd and betray'd! | 
Almane. Your Love and Honour } mine are ruin'd worſe ; 
Furies and Hell, what right have you to curſe! | 
Dull Husband as you are 
What can your Love, or what your Honaut be! 
I am her Lover, and the” s falſe to me. 
Boab. Go; when the Authors of my Shame are found, 
Let em de len inſtantly, and bound: r 
They ſhall be puniſh'd as our Laws require: [ 9h 
Tis juſt, that Flames ſhould be condemn'd to ke. | Fry; 
This with the Dawn of Morning, fhall be done. 
Aben. You haſte too much her Execution. 10 
Her Condemnation ought ta he defer d: 
With Juſtice, none can be condemm d unheard. 
Boab. A formal Proceſs tedious is, e e 
Beſides, the Evidence is full and ſtrong. 45 | 
Ly ud. The Law demands Two Witneiles.z ad the Ine 
Is. caſt (tor which Heaven knows I grieve) by 4% rei 
Oz, Hold, Sir. Since you 10 2 far inſiſt on Law, 
We can, from thence, one juſt Ad e draw... r 
That Law, which dooms Adultreſſes do ien Fan en, 
Gives Champions, too, to ſlanderd . | | [aa 
„ Almanz, And how dare you, whodomumy Bounty I art 14d 
Intrench upon my rank A - eat c i 
0 Nom. e, 3 es, OR 
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—_ 7 be, Cangas FT Granada. 


Your Covrage in your own | Concernments try: 
Brothers are things remote while I am by, 
Om. I knew not you thus far her Cauſe would own; 
And mult not ſuffer you to Fight alone: 
Let Twoto Two in equal Combate joyn; 
You Vindicate her Perſon, I her Line. 
Lynd. Of all Mankind Almanzor has leaſt Right 
In bak Defence, who wrong'd his Love, to Fght. 
Almans Tis falſe; ſhe is not Ill, nor can e be; 

She muſt be Chaſte, becauſe ſhe's Lov'd DYE... .- 
 Zulema. Dare you, what Senſe and Reaſon prove, deny? 
Almanz, When ſhe's in Queſtion, Senſe and Reaſon lye. 

Zulema. For Truth, and for my injur'd Sovereign, 
What I have ſaid, I will to Death maintain. 
=». So foul a Falſhood who cer. juſtifies 
- baſely oped, and, like 4 Villain, lies. | 
n Witneſs of that Truth, this my Gage. Taler a R; 1 his Fi 
Hamet. I take it; and deſpiſea Traytor s Rage. be . "Y EY 80 17 75 
Boab. The Combate's yours; a Guard the Liſts ſurround ; 
Then raiſe a Scaffold in the incompaſs d Ground: 
And, by it, Piles of Wood ; in whoſe juſt Fire, 
Her Champions ſlain, the Adultreſs ſhall expire. 
Aber. We ask no Favour, but what Arms will yield. 
Boab. Chooſe then Two equa] Judges of the Field. 
Next morning ſhall decide the doubful Strife, 
Condemn the Unchaſte, or quit the Virtuous Wife. 
Almanz. But I am both ways curſt. 
For Almahide muſt die; It I am flain ; 
Or, for my Rival, I the Conqueſt gain. | LExennt, 


ACT V. 


Almanxzor Solus. 
Have out- fac d my ſelf, and juſtify d 
What I knew falſe to all the World beſide. 
She was as Faithleſs as her Sex could be: 
And now I am alone, ſhe's ſo to me. 
She's faln: and now where ſhall we Virtue find! 
She was the laſt that ſtood of Womankind. 
Could ſhe ſo Holily my Flames remove; 
And fall that hour to Aldelmelechs Love? 
Yet her Protection I muſt undertake; 
Not now for Love, but for my Rasant s ſake. 
That mov d me firſt, and muſt oblige me Till; 
My Cauſe is good, however hers be ill. 
III leave her, when ſhe's freed z and let it be | 
Her Puniſhment, ſhe could be Falſe to me. r him Abdemelech, e 
Abdelm. Heav'n is not Heav'n; nor is there Deities: | | 
There is ſome New Rebellion in the ies. 120 | 
All that was Good and Holy is dethron d. r 
And Luſt and Rapine are for Juſticeo wd. en 
Almanz. *Tis true; what Juſtice in that en can be n atnoht 
Which thus affronts me with the ſight of thee! = 
Why mult I be from juſt Revenge debarr d! 7 9201 
Chains are thy Arms, and Priſons are th Guarxec. 
The Death thou dy'ſt may: to a Husband r ea 
A Satisfaction; but tis none to me. 0 9254 
My Love would Juſtice to it ſelf affords. 14133) oy 2315 2, fo 
But now thou creepꝰſt to Death; below my Sword. 207 % % e ae” 
Abdelu. This threatning would ſhom better, were 1fiee „ ai ate ven] 
Almanz. No, wer't thou freed, I ud not threaten ther. 
This Arm ſhould then-— Bat now ĩt ĩs too her. þ n 
1 gould redeem thee to a nobler Fate. 


8 53 _ 


As ſome huge Rock, "RE: 

Rent from its Quarry, does the Waves Airide, aß 

So 1 

Would ſowze upon thy Guards, and daſh * em wide: 
Then, to my Rage, leſt naked, and alone, 

Thy too much freedom thou 'ſhould' ſt Bon bemoan-: : 

Dar d, like a Lark, that on the open Plain, 

Purſu'd and cuff d, ſeeks ſhelter now in vain: _ 

So on the ground, would'ſt thou expecting lye, 

Not daring to afford me Victory. 

But yet thy Fate's not ripe; it is decrecd, 

Before thou dy'ſt, that Almahide be freed: 

My Honour firſt her Danger ſhall revove, 


The SCENE changes to the Vivarambla: and 1 fill 15 SpeFators : 2 
A Scaffold hung with Black, &c. 
Enter the Queen, guarded, with Eſ peranza. | 
Almah. See how the gazing People croud the place z | 4 
All gaping to be fill'd with my Diſgrace. LA Short within. 
That fhout, hike the hoarſe Peals of Vultures rings, | ' 
When over Fighting Fields they beat their Wihgs. 
Let never Woman truſt in Innocence, 
Or think her Chaſtity its own Defence; 
| Mine has betray'd me to this publick Shame: 
L And Virtue, which I ſerv'd, 1s but a Name. 
7 Eſper. Leave then that Shadow, and for ſuccour fly 
l To him we ſerve, the Chriſtians Deity: . 
Virtue's no God, nor has ſhe Power Divine: : 
But he protects it, who did firſt en 
Truſt then in him, and from his Grace implore 
Faith to believe what rightly we Adore. 
Almah. Thou Pow'r unknown, if I have err'd, forgive: 
My Infancy was taught what I believe. 
But if the Chriſtians truly worſhip thee,. 
Let me thy Godhead in tfiy Succour ſee. 
$0 ſhall thy Juſtice in my Safety ſhine, | 
And all my Days, which chou ſhalt add, be thine. 
Euter the King, Abenamar, Lyndaraxa, Benza da: then Abdelmelech 
. puardled. And after bim, Selin and Alabez, as nages 1325 Field. 
Bod. You Judges of the Field, firſt take your PRES Fry 
The Accuſers and Accusd bring Face to Face. bas 
Set Guards, and let the Liſts be be.open'd; wide, 
And may juſt Heav n aſſiſt the juſter ſide. 2 | 
 Almab. What, not ane tender Look, one paſh d wen 
Farewel, my much unkind, but ſtill lov'd 4728 T 
Your Throne was for my humble Fate big 
And therefore Heav'n thinks fit that 1 dd dic F 1! 
My Story be forgot hen I am dead; kata, 
Leſt it ſhould fright ſome other — pour Bed: 1 
And, to forget me, may you ſoon Adore 
Some happier Maid ( yet none could ho — . 
But may you neverthink me innocent, Aon l — 
Leſt it ſhould cauſe you trouble to R "mp 3 
Boab. Tis pity ſo much Beauty nod A live; | W-/ ih. 
Yet I too much am injur d to forgive. | | Goes to his 
Trumpets : Then Enter Two 1 — Two „ Swords before the þ uk 
ers Zulema ard Hamet, who: follow them. The . eat en ; 
the Queen and Abdelmelech are led to the Scaffold. $86 
Alabez. Say, for what end you thus in Arms appear: 
What are your Names, and what Demand you here ? 
Zuleme. The Zegry's Ancient Race our Linage claims; 
A — ris amet are our Names. 4 | 
ike Loyal Subjects in theſe Liſts we ſta 
And Juſtice in our Kings behalf, Demand. | 
Nn H 2 | Hamet. 
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And then, revenge on thee my injur'd Love. | Exennt ſcveralh, | 


7 
q 
.. 
* 
C 
- 


. 
* 
1 
» 
D 
* 
71 
* 
" 
4 
4 


a r 
Rr 


„„ wane tf 


. 
a + 3 OS RR AT aw 
40 * 8 RPE 2 — . 
* a : * 
_ 4 


* 2 ” = " " 3 
— 3 k 
_ V * „ „„ . — — . * * 

8 : » — "CY ae A. os p4 — 4 —_— — * — 


460 The Conqueſt of Granada. n 


— 


* 


Hamet. For whom, in witneſs of what both have ſeen, 
Bound by our Duty, we appeach the Queen 0 
And Abdelmelech of Adultery. „ 
Zul. Which, like true Knights, we will maintain, or die. 
Alabez.. Swear on the Alcoran your Cauſe is right; 
And Mahomet fo proſper you in Fight. © | ay aft 
[ey touch their Foreheads with the Alcoran, and hom 
[ Trumpets on the other fide of the Stage; two Moors as before, 
f | with naked Swords before Almanzor and Ozmyn. ; 
Selin. Say, for what end you thus in Arms appear: 
What are your Names, and what demand you here? 
Almanz. Ozmyn is his, *Imanzor is my name; 
We come as Champions of the Queens fair Fame.' 
Oxim. To prove theſe Zegry's like falſe Traitors lie; 
Which, like true Knights, we will maintain, or die. 
Selin to Almahide.] Madam, Do you for Champions take theſe Two, 
By their Succeſs to live or die ? | | | 
Almah. _ I do. 
Selin. Swear on the Alcoran your Cauſe is right; | | 
And Mahorret fo proſper you in Fight. [Dey hiſs the Alcoran, 
Ozmyn and Benzayde embrace, and take leave in dumb hom; 
while Lyndaraxa ſpeaks to her Brothers. 
Lynd. If you o'recome, let neither of them live; 
But uſe mich Care the Advantages I give. 
Ohe of their Swords in Fight ſhall uſeleſs be ; | 
The Bearer of it is ſuborn'd by me, | | [ She and Benzayda retirte. 
Alab. Now, Principals and Seconds, all advance; | 
And each of you aſſiſt his Fellows Chance. 
Selin. The Wind and Sun we equally divide; 
So, let th'event of Arms the Truth decide. 
The Chances of the Fight, and eyery Wound, 
The Trumpets, on the Victors part, reſound. Lv 
The Trumpe tsſound ; Almanzor and Zulema meet and fight ; Ozmyn 
and Hamet. After ſome Paſſes, the Sword of Ozmyn Laa; he re- 
tires defending himſelf, and is moundecl The Zegry's Trumpets ſound 
their Advantage. Almanzor, in the mean time, drives Zulema to the 
farther end of the Stage; till, hearing the Trumpets of the adverſe Par- 
Ty, he looks back and ſees Ozmyn's misfortune $ he makes at Zulema 
juſt as Ozmyn falls, in retiring, and Hamet is thruſting at him. 
Hamet to Ozmyn, thruſting. | Our difference now ſhall ſoon determin'd be. 
Almah. Hold, Traytor, and defend thy ſelf from me. 4 | 
Hamet leaves Ozmyn, (who cannot riſe) and both be and Tulema fall on Al- 
manzor, and pref him He retires, and Hamet advancing firſt, is run 
through the Body, and falls. The Queens Trumpets ſound. Almanzor pur- 
ſues Tulema. 4-001 Arte Tm" | 
ud. 1 muſt make haſte ſome remedy to find 
Treaſon, Almanzor, Treaſon ; look behind. oy | 
Almanzor looks behind him to ſee who calls, and Lulema takes the advantage 
and wounds him: the Tegry's Trumpets ſound. | Almanzor turnt upon Tu- 


lema and wounds him : he falls.” The Pneen's Trumpet, ſound. © 


Almanz. Now Triumph in thy Siſter's Trescher. [ Stabbing him. 


Zul. Hold, Hold; I have enough to make me die. 
But, that I may in Peace reſign my Breatfi, 
I muſt confeſs my Crime before my Deati. ict 
Mine is the Guilt, the Queen is innocent; 7 
1lov'd her; and, to compaſs my intent, | + 
Us d Force, which Abdelmelech did prevent. 
The Lye my Siſter forg d: But, O my Fate 


Comes on too ſoon, and I Tepent too latte... 
Fair Queen, forgive; and let my Penitehce e eee een, 
Expiate ſome part of * 231.9 Dies. 


Almah. 


Ev'n thy whole Offene. 
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[ Almanzor to | FEW It ought remain in the Sultand's Cauley 
There am ready to fulfill the Laws. 5 
Felin. The Law is fully ſatisfy d; 3 we. 5 
pronounce the Queen and 4 lacleb free. en FR 
OY 12 n 181 art Juſt J. 
dees riſe from their Seats, — go. 3 N fo the Queen 5 
mf old: he Sin, the Queen and Abdelmelech; they all go off, the 8 
E. and the Trumpets ſounding the while, 
Boab. Befole we pay our Ts or ſhew our Joy, 
Let us our needful Charity une 
Some skilful Surgeon ſpeedily ound, 
Tapply fit Remedies to Ozmyr's wound. 1 | 
14 That be my Charge; my Linnen I will tear : ; 4 Fenrayda running 
Waſh it with Tears, and bind it n . to Ozmyn. 
Oxy-. With how much Pleaſure I my Pains endure! _- 
And Bleſs the Wound which cauſes ſuch a Cure. Exit Ozmyn, led by Ben- 
Boab. Some from the place of Combate bear the ſlain; ( zayda and Abenamar, 
Next Lyndaraxe's Death I ſhould Ordain: 
But, let Thy who this Miſchief did contrive, 
For ever baniſh'd from Granada live. 
Lynd. Thou ſhould'ſt have puniſh'd more, or not at all: | 
By her thou haſt not ruin'd, thou ſhalt fall. | Afede. 
The Zegry's ſhall revenge their branded Line 3 | 
Betray their Gate, and with the Abel, 2K joy | 
Exit Lyndaraxa with Ala the Bodies of her Brothers are born after her. 
Almanzor, Almahide, Eſperanza, re-enter to the King. 
Almah. The Thanks thus paid, which firſt to Heav'n were due, 
My next, Almanzor, let me pay to you. 
Somewhat there is, of more Concernment too, i 
Which tis not fit you ſhould, in publick, know. 
Firſt, let your Wounds be dreſsd; with ſpeedy Care; 
And then you ſhall th important Secret ſhare. _. 
Almayz. When &er you ſpeak, 
Were my Wounds Mortal, they ſhould ill bleed 6 on; 
And I would liſten till my Life were gone: 
My Soul, ſhould, ev'n for your laſt Accent, ſtay 
And then ſhout out, and with ſuch ſpeed obey, : | 
It ſhould not bait at Heav'n to ſtop ws way. [Exit Almanzcf ) 
Boab. Tis true, Almanzor did her Honour faves. IA. 
But yet what private Bufi nels can the 7 have! 
such Freedom, Virtue will not Ture allow; | 
cannot clear my Heart, but muſt my Brow: f E approaches Alrnatiide: 
Welcome again, my Virtuous Loyal Wife z  _ 
Welcome, to Love, to Honour, and to 6 \ Gee to * her; 


You ſeem — up : 
As if you from a loath'd Embrace did. zo! A — ſhe ſtarts back: 
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 Almah, Then briefly will I ſpeak, (ſince you muſt know 
What to the World m WS: Ads will ſhow. N 


But hear me firſt, and then my Reaſons weigh : 
Tis known how Duty led me to o obey. 
My Father's Choice; and. how I fince did live, 
You, Sir, can beſt your Teſtimony. gi 
How to your Aid I have Almanzor 155 1 
When by rebellious Crowds your Life. Ts ſought ; 
Then, how I bore your cauſeleſs Jealouſie, 
(For I mult ſpeak;) and after ſet you free, . | 
When you were Pris ner in the 525 ance of Wat; 
Theſe, ure, are proofs of Love. 

Boab. -[ grant they dre. 
| Almeh. And could you, then, o gl ankind, 
So ill reward ſuch tenderneſs af Mind! 
Could you, denying What: our Laws afford 
The meaneff Subjett, on a Traitor's word; 


| | 1 : n | | Lan 
101 WES 17:5 


'Y 
N 
5 1 
1 
: 
* 
7 
' 
LY 


ED naw 


And yet this Hour my hated Rival ſee. 


_ „ ——. 
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Linheard, Condewnh, "In ſuffer me'to 17 | DT | 
To Death, and yet no common Pity 1 
Boab. Love fill'd my Heart ev'n to the PRIOR 

And then, with too much Jealouſie, boil'd o'er. 

Alurab. Be't Love or Jealouſie, tis ſuch a Crime, 
That I'm forewarn'd to truſt A ſecond „ 
Know then, my Pray'rs to Heav n ſhall never ceaſe, 
To Crown your Arms in War; your Wars with Peace: 
But, from this Day, I will not know your Bed. 
Though Almabhide ſtill lives, your Wife is dead: 
And, with her, dies a Love fo pure and true, | 
It could. be kill'd by nothing but by you. [Eb Ad. 

Boab. Yes, you will ſpend your Lite i in Pro rs for me, 


She might a Husband's LN forgive; 
But ſhe will only for Almanzor hive. | pt, | 
It is refolv'd, I will, my ſelf, provide Ad 3 | 
That Vengeance, which my uſeleſs Laws denyd; e 
And, by Almanzor's Death, at once remove 
The Rival of my Empire, and my Love. 92 xit a 
Euter Almahide, led by Almanzor, ad follow ow'd by Eran $ ſpeaks r. 
Almab. How much, Almanzor, to your Aid 880 
Unable to repay, I bluſi to know. 5 | 
Yet. forc'd by Need, cer ] can clear that Score, 
J, like ill Debtors, come to borrow more. 
Almanz. Your new Commiands Ton my Knees attend: | 
I was created for no other End: * 3 285 a 
Born to be yours, I do by Nature ſerve, 3 8 
And, like the lab'ring Beaſt, no Thanks g rr 
Almah. Yet firſt your Virtue t6 your Suctour call, 
For, in this hard Command, you'll need it all: 
Almanz, I ſtand prepar'd; and whatſoe'er it be, ah 
Nothing, is hard to him who loves like KEE: For 
Almah, Then know, I-from your Love wüft yet en $a. 
One Proof: that you would never ſee me more. « oy OO 
Almanzor ſtarting back. 1 muſt confeſs, enen 
For this laſt Stroke I did no Guard nn YE elf EAI: eB Wa 
I could ſuſpect no Foe was near that ſide. © OOO NES 
From Winds and thickning Glouds we Thubder f 3 8 
None dread it from that Quarter which is clear, . 1 Lens dn © AE. 
And I would fain believe, tis but your Art_. 1 2 55 22 D 
To ſhew bi e 
You knew where deepeſt you could bund a. RN in e 
Almah. So much Reſpect is to your Paſfiom dug IH oo 
That ſure I could not pract iſe Arts on yo „ 
But, that you may not doubt what Bek. fad, e 3 
This Hour I have renouncd my Husband s Bed: 9 . 
Judge then how much my Fame would injur'd be, ere Cuba {> 1 pt” 
If, leaving him, 1 ſhould a Lover ſee! ; Dd eh 1 RP 
Almanz. If his Unkindneſs have deferv'd” that Curſe, . 
Muſt J, for loving well, be puniſh'd worfe? . 5 
Alnah. Neither your Lore nor Merits compare: n 
But my unſpotted Name muſt be my Care. 2 ta . i. 
Almanz. I have this Day eftabliſtrd its Renown. nnch 
Almah. Would you ſo ſoon what yo Have rais'd throw down? 
Almanz. But, Madam, is not yours a greater Guilt, 
To ruine him who has that Fabrick built?” 

Almah. No Lover ſhould his Miſtriſs nd rs qithſund: | 
Yet you contemn my abſolute Command. e ee = 3 
Almanz. is not Contempt, | OTE 
When your Command is uiu'd out too lite | b PR 
'Tis 84 my Pow'r ; and all beyond is Fate. 5 a ee 
I ſcarce could leave you when to Exile ſent, nn ain 5 
Much leſs when now recall'd from Baniſhment : e | | | ror 
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For if _—_ Heat your Glances caſt were Riokds 28 Ts 
Your E es, like Glaſſes, Fire, When held ſo 2 "IR I eee. 
Aluub. Then, fince you needs will all my Weakneſs _— Pt 4: ** 8857 
I love you; and fo well, that you muſt go: 
I am fo much oblig d; and have withal, 
A Heart ſo boundleſs and ſo prodigal, 
I dare not truſt my ſelf or you, to ſtay, 
But like frank Gameſters, muſt forſwear the Play. 
Almanz. Fate, thou art kind to ſtrike ſo hard a Blow; 
I am quite ſtunn' d; and paſt all Feeling now. 
Yet——can you tell me you have Pow'r and Will 
To ſave my Life, and, at that inſtant, kill! | 
Almah. This, had you ſtay d, you never mult have known! b 4 
But now you go, I may with Honour own. | 
Almaxz. But, Madam, I am fore d to diſobey: f 
In your Defence, my Honour bids me ſtay. | | = 
I promis'd to ſecure your Life and Throne 
And, Heav'n be thank'd, that Work is yet undone: | 
Almah. I here make void that Promiſe which you madeʒ 1 
For now I have no farther Need of Aid. 4 
That Vow, which to my plighted Lord was given, 
I muſt not break; but may transfer to Heav * 
I will with Vaals: live: 
There needs no Guard at a Religioug Door; 
Few will diſturb the Praying and thè Poor. 
Almanz, Let me but near that happy Temple ſtay, 
And, through the Grates, peep on you once a Day: 
To famiſh'd Hope I would no Banquet give : 
I cannot ſtarve, and wiſh but juſt to live. 
Thus, as a drowning Man 
Sinks often, and Hoes ſtill more faintly riſe; 
With his laſt Hold catching what &er he ſpies. 
So, faln from thoſe prpyd, Hopes I had before, 
Your Aid I for a dying Wretch implore. _ 
Almah. I cannot your hard Deſtiny withſtand;  [Boabdelin and Guards above. 
But flip, like bending Ruſhes, from your Hand. 
Sink all at once, ſince you muſt ſink at laſt,” | - 
Almanz. Can you that laſt Relief of Sight remove, 
And thruſt me out the utmoſt Line of LoVV oe! 
Then, ſince my hopes of Happineſs are gone, 


Deny d all Favours, I will fieze this one. oy her Hand and kiſſes it. 
Boab. My juſt Revenge no longer III 3838 | edt web”, | 

I've ſeen too much; I need not 9 72 to . ve! 1 [[ ͤDeſcends. 
Almanz. As a ſmall Show'r ef | * 5 11 Yo | 


To the parch'd Earth does ſome Rein dbcbentrg give, 
So, in che Strength of this, one Day Il live: 
A Day a Year an Age for Ever noẽ,w, (Hege Fr Word: he kiſſes le 


I feel from every Touch a new Soul _ aud by Fore; ſhe ſtrugling. 
My hop'd Eternity of Joy is paſt! . e I be drug her Haud any 
'Twas inſupportable and 05 not laſt. rd Nv, 110 


Were Heaven not made of leſs, order W bas way 
'Twould break each Minute, and it (elf delt.. £ i 


off £ 
\£ T $0 [4 


Enter King 2 Guarli keln 
King Boab. This, this is bez for whom woa dag a deny 
To ſhare my Bed: — let em together die. | 
' Almah. Hear me, my Lord. b 


Boab. — Your flatt' ring aut are van „ „S ed iy 
Make Haſte: 2 nenen k Orüm, l [ [ To Grards. 
Almanz.: Cut piecd- meal in this Cauſes, . 
From every Wound I ſhould new Vigour take: K Om. [2 535 


And every Limb mould new Almanxor's make. 
b He * himſelf before the * Ws "os Fry wh the King. 
1 A inn 68" til 31:9 
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Enter Abdelmelech. "$307 S: 
Abd. to the King. What angry God, to exerciſe his$ pight, 4 
Has arm'd your left Hand, to cut off your right! dhe Ki ; tres, 


the Fig t ceaſes, 
Haſte not to give, but to prevent a Fate i 
The Foes are enter'd at the Elvira Gate. 

Falſe Crug has the 2 betray d; 

And all the Zegtys give the Spaniards 

Boab. O Mes not ſuſpected nor 1 

Abdel. Already they have gain'd the Lacatin ; 
And, thence, the Vivarambla Place poſſeſt; 

While our faint Soldiers ſcarce defend the reſt. 
The Duke of arcor does one Squadron head; 
The next by Ferdinand himſelf is led. 

Almah. Now, brave Almanzor, be a God again 
Above our Crimes, and your own Paſſions, Riga 
My Lord has been, by Jealoufie, miſled 
To think I was not faithful to his Bed. 

I can forgive him, though my Death he fought z 
For too much Love can never be a Fault. 
Protect him, then; and what to his Defence 
You give not. give to clear my Innocence. 

Almanz. Liſten, ſweet Heav'n ; and all ye bleſt above, 
Take Rules of Virtue from a mortal Love. 

You've rais'd my Soul; and if it mount hore high, 
'Tis as the Wren did on the Eagle fly. 

Yes, I once more will my Revenge neglect : 

And whom you can forgive, [can protect. 

Boab. How hard a Fate is mine, ſtill doom'd to Shame: 

I make Occaſions for my Rival's Fame ! Exeunt. An Alarm within. 
Enter Ferdinand, Iſabel, Don Alonzo d'Aguilar, Spanidft: and Ladies, 
Ferd. Already more than half the Town is gain d: 
But there is yet a doubtful Fight maintain d. 
Along. The fierce young King the enter d does «tha? 
And the more fierce Almanzor drives em back. 
Ferd. The valiant Moors, like raging Lions, fight ; 
Each Youth encourag'd by his Lady's fight.” 
Qu. Jab. I will advance with fuch a ng Train, 
That Mooriſh Beauties ſhall oppoſe in vain: 
Into the Prefs of claſhing Swords we'll go; 
And where the Darts fly thickeſt, ſeek the Foe. 
K. Ferd. May Heav'n, which has inſpir'd this gen rous Thought, 
Avert thoſe Dangers you have boldly fought. 
Call up more Troops; the Women, to our Shame, | 
Will raviſh from the Men their part of Fame, . FLUE Iſabella and Ladies. 
Enter Alabez, and kiſſes the King's — 
Alabez. Fair Lyndaraxa, and the Zegry Line, 
Have led their Forces with your Troops to join: 
The adverſe Part, which obſtinately fought, "I 
Are broke; and Abdelmelech Pris ner brought. Dons: 

K. Ferd. Fair Lyndaraxe and her Friends ſhall find Ihr 
Th' Effects of an oblis d and grateful Mind. 

Alabez. But, marching by the Vivarambla Place, 

The Combate carry'd a more doubtful Face. 
In that vaſt Square the Moors and 8 met, 
Where the fierce Conflict is continued | 

But with Advantage on the adverſe Si OP 

Whom fierce Almarzor does to Conqueſt guide. 

K. Ferd. With my Caſtilian Foot I'll meet his Rage. 

[ 1s going ont: Shout s-within are heard, 2 22 

But theſe loud Clamours better News preſage. 
-— _ the Duke o 2 Arcos, and Soldiers ; their Swords drawn and d bonds 

of Arcos. Granada now is yours; and there remain 42 .} 


N01 Mark but ſuch as own the Pow'r of ein. N Th 42 


4 


| 7 e of Gin. 
Thie 8900 which their King in Perſan W 2 
We charg'd; but found ys ey their Head. 
Three ſeveral Times we did the Moors attack! 
And thrice with-Slaughter did he drive us back. 
Our Troops then ſhrunk; and ſtill we loft more iwo: 
Till, from our Queen, we needful Succopr ound. 
Her Guardsto our Aﬀiſtatice bravely flew, 
And, with freſk Vigour, did the 1 t nen. 
At the ſame Time is? 
Did *Lyndarax# with her Ttoops appear, 
And oh ile we charg'd the Front, engapg'd the Near 5 
Then fell the King (lain by a Zegry 71 And.) 
K. Ferd. How So he ſuch united Force withſtand > 
D. of Arcos. Diſcourag'd with his Death, the Mooriſh Pow'ts | 

Fell back; and, falling back, were preſs'd by ours. 
But, as when Winds and Rain t er croud, | 
* ſwell till they have barſt the bladder d Cloud 

firſt the Ligh Wi flaſhing deadly clear, 
ies falls, conſumes, before it does appear: 
So, from his ſhrinking Troops, Almanzor few; 
Each Blow gave Wounds, and with each Wound he ſlew: * 
His Force at once I envy'd and admir'd; 1 
And, ruſhing forward, where my Men recir'd, 
Advan'd alone. I 

r 


K. Ferd,————— You bai h 
Yogr Perſon, and the Fortune of the 

B. of Arcos. Already, both our Artns 5 _ did bats 
Already held em threatning in the Air: 


When Heav'n (it muſt be Heav'n) ' my Sight did 1 5 10 8 


To view his Arm, upon whoſe Wriſt, I ſpy'd 

A Ruby Croſs in Diamond Bracelets ty'd : * 

And juſt above it, in the brawnier partt. 

By Nature was engrav'd a bloody Heart. e 

Struck with theſe Tokens, which ſo well 1 knew, hb 

And ſtagg ring back, ſome Paces I 1 ooh 

He follow'd, and ſupposd it was my 

When, from above, a ſhril Voice rd bs ku, hh 

Strike not thy Father, it was heard to cry; | . 

Amaz'd, and caſting round his wond' ring Eye, © © Ws 

he ſtop'd: then thinking that his Fears were Pins 

He lifted up his. thundring Arm again: 

Again the Voice withheld him from ths 220 nf 

Spare, ſpare his Life, it cry'd, who gave thee Breath. 

Once more he ſtop'd, then threw his Sword et ' | 

Bleſt Shade, he cad, I hear thee, earn, | | W 

ſacred Voice: then, in the Si ght ö 

He at my Feet, I on his Neck dil fall. e Fox 

K. Ferd. O bleſt Event! — wo | on Se gies 
Arcos. — The Moors no lot ner unn 

But all their Safety, by Submiſſion, Tought+ | 

Mean time'my Son grew faint with Jofs of Blood; | 

And, on his bending Sword ſuppofted, ſtood + ?: 

Yet, with Voice beyond fis Srengrll he id, 

Lead me to live, or die, by Almabide. 

K. Ferd. Lam not r bis Wounds leſs griev d thn you 
For if, what now my Soul divines, peer true, : 
This is that Son, whom in his Infancy | 2 

You loſt, when by my Father forc'd to wa 
D. roar. His Siſter's Beau did my 128 hots, 

(The Crime for which I ſuffer'd was 155 Love.) | / 

Our Marriage known, to Sea we took our flight, | Fey 

There, In a Storm, Almantor firſt ſaw Light. ö 

On his right Arm, a bloody Heart was grav d, k 

(The Mark by which this Day, my 9 was ſav'd.) 
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Since he, who could alone my Foes efend, cs YR ix et 
Buy Birth and Honour is become my Friend. * r 
Yet I can own no Joy, nor Conqueſt boaſt; Ie Almanzor. 
While in this Blood I fee how dear Ot... . ee „ FT 
ACK 97 F200 > 
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The Bracelets and the Croſs his Mother 174 PO 
About his Wriſt, e're ſhe in Childbed dy JRL 
How we were Captives made, when ſhe Rs dd 8 
And how Almanzor was in Afich bred, 
Some other Hour you may at leiſure hear, , 
For ſee, the Queen, in Triumph, does appear. 

Enter Qu. Iſabel, Lyndaraxa, Ladies, Moors, ny — 4. "Mr? 


Abdelmelech, benamar, Selin, Priſoners. 
K. Ferd. All Stories, which Granadas Conqueſt tell, 1 King Ferdinand embracing 
Veen 1 Iſabel, 


Shall celebrate the Name of Label. 

Your Ladies too, who in their Country's Cauſe, 

Led on the Men, (ball ſhare in your Applauſe. 

And for your ſakes, henceforward J ordain, 

No Ladies Dow'r ſhall queſtion'd be in Spain. 

Fair Lyndaraxa, for the help ſhe lent, 

Shall, under Tribute, have this Government. 
Abdelm, O Heav'n, that I ſhould live to ſee this Day? 
Lynd. You murmur now, but you ſhall, ſoon Poe F740 

I kitew this Empire to my Fate was ow'd.: | 

Heav'n held it back as long as e're it could. . r 25 | 

For thee, baſe Weetch, I want a Torture LY — D To Abdelm. 

MI cage thee, thou ſhalt be my Bajazet. 

I on no Pavement but on thee will tread ; 

And, when I mount, my Foot ſhall know thy Head. 

Abdelre. This firſt ſhall know thy Heart. | [Stabbing ber with ono 

Jud. — O! I am ſhin! 

Abdelm. Now boaſt, thy Country is betray d to Ha. 

K. Ferd. Look to the Lady. — Seize the Murderer. 

Abdelm. I'll do my ſelf that Juſtice I did her. U Stabbing binſif 
Thy Blood I to thy ruin'd Country give. (1 Lynd, 
But love too well, thy Murther to outlive. ee | | 
Forgive a Love, excus'd by its Exceſs ; 

Which, had it not been cruel, had been leſs. 

Condemn my Paſſion, then, but pardon mes RY it $5252 

And think I murder'd him, who murder'd thee. ae [ Die,. 
Lynd. Die for us both; I have not leiſure now; -; ; --. «bf | 

A Crown is come, and will nat Fate allow. CASTE) > oe th el TY 

And yet, I feel ſomething like Death is near; e 2 

My Guards, 'my Guards ; — 1 n ff, 

Let not that ugly Skeleton appear. . BY e vatdcitcls arts 

Sure Deſtiny miſtakes; this Death's not mine; Th fie ard wo ten 

She dotes, and meant to cut another Jing... 2 o e 

Tell her I am a Queen; but tis too late; . 

Dying, I charge Rebellion on dich N 

Bow down ye Slaves | 


. Dani Ht EC ies < 


Bow quickly down, and your Submiſſion ſhow. f 20 : 

I'm pleas d to taſte an Empire ere I go. 7 a4 a 
Selin. She's dead, and here her proud Ambition ends. id 
Aber. Such Fortune ſtill ſuch black Deſigns attends. IT. "4 e N 
Ferd. Remove thoſe mourriful Objects from our Eyess. T' 

And ſee perform d their Funeral Obſequies. 75. Bodies 2 4 


Enter Almanzor and Almahide, Ozmyn and Benzayda; Almahide 

brought in a Chair; Almanzor ee. mie Suldiert: : Mabel ſantes; 

Almahide 3 in dumb Shew, k 1 24 

D. of Arcor. See here that Son, whom Iwith pride ca mine; Preſenting man- 
And pc ho diſhonours not your Royal Line. 1 .zor N N 
K. Ferd. I'm now ſecure this Scepter, which! gain, 1 
Shall be continu'd in the Power of N 71 
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Allman. This Honour to my. Veit Ager, Blood will Mn 


Streams cannot fail, fed by fo ji A Spring... 
But all Court-Cuſtoms | ſo ute 15. 
That I may fail in thoſe Reſpetts, 


I bring a Heart which Homage never. er | 
Yet it finds ſomething of it ſelf 1 tic ec my 
Something ſo Kingly, that my, Haug | | 
Is drawn to yours, becauſe tis of a Mind. 5 
Q. Iſabel, And yet, that Soul, which bears it Caf ſo high, 
If Fame be true, admits a Sovereign 
This Queen, in her fair Eyes, ſuc 1 2 brings, 
As chain that Heart, which ſcorns the Pow'r of Kings, 
Almah. Little of Chi rm e fad Eyes — : 
If they had any, now tis loſt in Tears. K 
A Crown, and Husband, raviſh'd in one day 
Excuſe a Grief, I cannot chuſe but fag. 
Q. Lab. Have Courage, Madam, Heav'n berger, in ſore, N 
To recompence thoſe Loſſes you deplore. e 12000 
Q. Almah, I know your God can all my Woes redreſs * 5 
To him I made my Vows in-my"diftreſs. + 
And what a Misbeliever vow'd this day, | 
Though not a Queen, a Chriſtian yer ſhall pay. * On. Iſabel eaubracing her, 
Q. Laab. That Chriſtian Namo your: ſhall N from meg 
And Iſabela of Granada be. : F \ 
Benz, This Bleſſed Change we ay with | receives 
And beg to learn that Faith'which'you ele | 
Q. Lab. With Reverence for- Hoſe Holy Rites prepare; Y 
And all commit your Fortunes tb my Care. 
K. Ferd. to Almah. You, Madam, that N u, you loſe, may gal n 
If you accept a Coronet of Sein n ole 85 ; 
Of which Almanzor's Father ſtaudts poſſeſt. vid 
Q. Iſeb. to Almah. May you in him, and he inyou, bebleſt. 
2 Almah. I owe my Life and Honour to yas: n; | 
But owe my Love to my depatted- Lord. 
Almanz. Thus, when I have epic Fora to dread, . | 
Fate finds me Enemies amongſt the Dead: 5. Was "6 Fe os % 
I'm now to conquer Ghoſts; al torgeſtroy » 0 1 88 0 
The ſtrong Impreſſions of a Bridal Joy." * 
Almah. You've yet a greater Fo than theſe can — | 
Virtue oppoſes you, and Modeſty pus ins ys IN; 2 i 
Almanz. From a falſe Fear that Modeſty does grow 15 n 
And thinks True Love, becauſe Tis feice; ost K ERNEST 
Tis but the Wax whoſe Seals On Vitgins ay: e e as 
Let it approach Loves Fire, twill melt rape rn 
But I have liv d too long; I never knew ©: uu A wr K wk Js 
When Fate was conquer ex d, I muſtœombate 4 „N 
I oy: yo to clime the ſteop Aſcent: of Loves. 3 COA en ly 
But did not think to find a Foe aboyess Ap I 
'Tis time to die, when you my: Bar mut be, . 
Whoſe Aid alone could gi give me Victory. 
Without | 
1 l up all the Sluces of the Flood: 
Lan within, ſhall boil ont all my Blood. 
„ Laab. Fear not your Love ſhould Fad ſo ſad Succeſs, 
While I have Power to be your Patronels. © 4 
I am her Parent, now, and may command 
So much of Duty, as to give her Hand. [Gives hin Almahide s hard. 
Almah, Madam, I never can diſpute your Pow'r, 
Or, as a Parent, or a Conqueror. 
| But, when my Year of Widowhood expires, 
Shall yield to your Commands,-and-his Deſires. 
Allman. Move ſwiftly, Sun, and fly a Lovers pece; 
Leave Weeks and Months behind thee in thy Racel | 
| O00 2 R. Fra 
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. Ferd. Mean RY vou ral 7 

wo Moors in Woods and Mountaſhs 

Almanz. The Toyls of War ſhall help 
And Dreams of Love ſhall drive my Ni 


15 erfue; — 21 it} T peel 
C* 1 liet 1Onng n 


Teach Da N oi tc EE 179 * 
n 1 1 1111 LI } ** 


I; 1 * 
7 


0 


PR 


- 


425 


Our Banners to th? Alhambra's Turrets _ RMor pot a . E Zuid! 


Then, wave our Conqu'ring Croſſes in the Al. 
And C , with Shouts of Triumph, Lire gad ns 
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Have ſtill e d their Genius to their a. ) R AL 

Thus Johnſon did Mecbani que r ods n 
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When Men were dull, and Corverſation low. words | ; Foe "Wo 
Then, Comedy was Faultleſs, but tu conrſe;+ 1: dy wr ben mic * 


Cobd's Tankerd was a Feſt, and Otter's Hor ſo. + WER 2x IM E 56dw bn 


And as their Comedy, Love was mean 5 © mo) ron ano T 


Except, by chance, in ſomeone Labowr'd: Seve, 111511 J 31. it N 9 
Which muſt attone for an iLmritten Play. Gr et 20 N bo 
They roſe; but at their height could ſeldow flaye:ri,> 1121017 vio on 
Fame then was cheap, a the firſt en edv 1 ech Mrs; o) od Las A 
And they have kept it ſonce, HY being dead. 5 I N 0 
But were they now to write, when (Grwaq dave weig woy 7 O0 l bak 
Each Line, — ev'ry Mord, eee i ach. * had 

None of em, no not Johnſon in hi height, ) 0010) N 1 21 22 
Could paſs, without allowing grains for werght.. 10 ene gy 110 F 0 
1hink it not Envy that theſe! Trnths: are 72. 7 2 „AN. . 400 OG 
Our Poets not Malicious though be Bald. vin 59701 . 0 


"Tir not to brand em that their faudt are fhown, * 3 701 vm 9 wo 37 
But, by their Errors," tarexenſe: R E <1! | ro ug 1 oh mall 

If Toe and Honour now are highet rait HH MITE 25:7 525 . er abnn 07 
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it's new arriv'd to a more high aegtetgii4 £ 10 woe „ An n 
Dun Native Lan eos wororeiadandPresnc: 172 £ Toy 5 99 79Y And. 
Our Ladies pn our Men now ſpeak more mit bas 00 og t / 
In Converſation, than ghaſo Poet i 1 7 lf £1 at N 
Then, one of theſe 17 ole quemiiyi tene 5 MES J — £70. Þ * If my Init 1 59 
That what this Poet writes cum Nee 2100w xs'/V $3 30d #T 
And imitates you ill, ( which. waſh bers.) 117 2270.1 eon 5 22. 
Or elfe his Vriting is not worſe thazr# heres»: | : Anol oo) b. il9ver 1 nA. 
Yet, though you judge, Ci ſure the-Gritacks wi YoUDNO) e 0087] nan ; 
That ſome before him writ aith. grauer ill 1 5:15 de 2 0 1 ori: 1 
In this one Praiſe he has their . ane farpeſt,! ©. nit 01 i 108 bib 3uf 
To pleaſe an Age more « Gallant than ie ate my ndiw ih YE Ani! 4 » 
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My Lord, + Hig 010939 Y 577 W190! 16 4 80 C177 "4 kl 
Humbly Dedicate co your Lordlhip thit Poein, of Which you were plead to appear, 
an early Patron, before it was Acted on the Stage. I may yet rther, with your 
permiſſion, and fay, That it receiv'd Amendment from your noble. Hands, e're it was 
fit to be preſented, You may pleaſe likewife co remember, with how much Favour 
to the Author, and Indulgence to the Play, you commended it to the view of His Majeſty, 
then at Windſor, and by his Approbation of it in Writing, made way for its kind reception on 
the Theatre. In this Dedication therefore, I may ſeem to imitate a Cuſtom of the Ancients, 
who offer d to their Gods the Firſtlings of the Flock, which I think they call'd Ver Sacrum, 


becauſe they help'd dem to increaſe. I am ſure, if there be any thing in this Play, wherein 
is d my ſelf beyond the ordinary lownelſs of my Comedies, I ought wholly to ac- 
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1 have rais 
knowledge. it. to the Favour off being admitted into your Lordſhip's Converſation. And not 
only I, who pretend not to this way, but the beſt Comick Writers of our Age, will join 
wich me. to. acknowledge, that they have. * 9 the Gallantries of Delica 
Expreſſion, and the Decencies of Behayiour, fi om your Lordſhip, with more Succeſs, than 
if they had taken their Models ftom the Coutr of Frante. But this, my Lord, will be no Won- 
der to the World, which knows the Excellency of your natural Parts, and thoſe you have ac- 
quir'd in a noble Education. That which with more Reaſon I admire, is, that being ſo abſo- 
jute a Courtier, you have not forgot, either tte Ties of Friendſhip, or the Practice of Gene- 
roſity. In my little Experience of a Court (which I conſeſs I deſire not to improve) I have 
found in it much of Intereſt; and more of Detraction: Few Men there have that Aſſurance 
of a Friend, as not to be made ridiculous by him, when they are abſent. There are a-mid- 
ling ſort of Courtiers, who become happy by their want of Wit ; but they ſupply that Want 
by an excels of Malice to thoſe who have it. · And there is no ſuch Perſecutionas that of Fools: 
They can never be confiderable enough to be ral d of themſelves; ſo that they are ſafe only in 
their Obſourity, and grew miſchievous to witty Men, by the. great Diligence oſ their Envy, 
and by being always preſent to repreſent and aggravate their Faults. In the mean time they 
are forc'd, when they endeayour to be plealapr, to live on tie Offals of their M it, whom they 
decry ; and either to quote it, (\whick-they do, unwillingly J or to paſs it upon others for. 
their o.ẽn. Theſe are the Men w makeactheir Buſineſs to chaſe Wit from the Knowledge 
of Princes, leſt i ſhauld di 


not ſo macki avoided;.as ſurmounted. Buri 


ſerace their y car ew And this kind of Malice your Lordſhip has 
Bur b the excellent Pemper af a Royal Maſter, al- 


ways mote ready to hear Good than Ill, if hy his Inclination to love you, iſby your own: Me- 
rit and Addreſs, if by the Charms of your Condtſation, the Grace of yaut Behaviour, your 
Knowledge of Greatnefs,: and Habitude in Courts, you have heen able. to preſerve your ſelf. 
with Honour in the midit of ſo dangerous a Courle ; yet at leaſt the Remenbrancerot:choſei 
Hazards has inſpir d you with Pity for other Men, who being oſan inferiour Wit and Quality 
to you, are yet perſecuted, for being that in Little, which your Lordſpip is in Great. Foc 

the Quarrel of thoſe People extends it Bik4e arly thing of wh and if I may be ſo vain to 
own it amongſt the reſt oſ the Poets, has lometimes reach'd to che very Borders of it, even to 
me. So that, if our general good Fortune had not i Your Lordihip to defend us, 1 
know not whether . been more ridiculous ig C #:( than Writers. Tis to your 
Lord(hip's Favour We generally v , our Prorettionfatd Paπ Age! ncht che Noblenci; 
of your Nature} which 0 Kot fuffer ch ſeuſt ati ou dtm M it ta ba cot d in other 
Men. You have been often pleas d- not- on νοννWʒc m vpe rec, but to vindicate 
what was tolerable im my Writings from heit. Cenkirgs,f; And what l. ca nenen forget, you 
have not only been'cafeful-oFmy Repuratinn, . ve ef ontune. I., Fave n {olicitous 

to ſupply my neglect, of myſelf; and to_gvercome cl 15 ogeſty of Poets, which lubmics 
them to perpetual Wants, rather than to. Vee> 152 n At che FEepte> who have 
the Liberalicy of Kings in cHelt dip; arawhs; aifronibiirins the Both ir Maſter, 
{utter ſuch to be in Neceflicy, who endeavour atleaſt co als Him 4, and for whoſe Entertain- 
ment He has generoully, proyided, if the Fruits of His Nopal our were not often ſtopp'd in 
other Hands. But your e ®bets:comphin'of|Cokres, whilit 
you are, there, L Hawe Gund-rhe-E your Mecdiardorottralll my Concerhments; and 
chey were 0 much tlie morhinoble ia-yau,becaule the eres wholly valuprasyti I became 
your Locdſhip's.'(it-l-thayypatue on the Similitude)- dene was Rade, without know- 


ing him who made i To Hrought only a palive Obedience. ig. be your Greature. This 

Noblenefs of yours [io my ſelf che rather olga ih on, e mult have 

been loſt to all Kemembri N S. For you are cadued” 2 8 tl Seel Odiliry of a frauk 
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Nature, to forget'the'& 
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VMB . 
But, my Lord, I ought to have conſider'd, that you are as 
tron; and that in praiſing you ill, I ſhall incur a higher Note of Ingratitude, than that 1 thought 
to hi ve avoided. I ſtand in need of all your accultom'd Goodneſs for the Dedication of this 
Play ; which though, perliaps,' it be the Beſt of my Comedies, is yet ſo faulty, that I ſhould 
have fear'd you, for my Critick, if Thad not with ſome Policy given you the trouble of bein 
my Protector. Wit ſeems to have lodg'd it ſelf more Nobly in this Age, than in any of ho 


great a Judge as you are a Pa 
n 


\, "I TIT | 
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former; and People of my mean condition; are only: Writers, becauſe ſome of the Nobility 
and your Lordſhip in the firſt place, are above the narrow Praiſes which Poeſie could give 
you, But let thoſe who love to ſee themſelves exceeded, encourage your Lordſhip in fo dan. 
gerous a Quality : For my own part, I muſt cohfeſs that I have fo much of Selk-Intereſt, a; 
to be content with reading ſome. Papers of your Ver without deſiring you ſhould proceed 
to a Scene or Play; with the common Prudence of thoſe, who are worſted in a Duel, and 
declare they are Labsfed when they are firſt wounded. Your Lordſhip has but another ſtep 
to make, and from the Patron of Wit, you may become its Tyrant, and oppreſs our 'little 
Repueations with more eaſe chan you now protect them. But theſe, my Lord, are Deſigns 
which I am ſure you harbour not; any more then the French King is contriving the Conque 

of the Swiſſers. Tis a barren Triumph, which is not worth your Pains, and wou'd only rank 
him amongſt your Slaves, who is already, 19) _ 
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My Lord, N 
a | Tour | Lordſhip”s Moſt Obedient, 


And Moſt Faithful Servant, i 
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Ord, how Reformd and Quiet are Wegrown, 
Since all our Braves,and al; our Wits are gone] 
Fyp. corner now u free fone Civil War : 
White Wig and Vixard make no longer jar. 
France, and the Fleet have ſwept the Town ſo clear, 
That we can Act in Peace, and you can Hear. 
"Twas a ſad fight before they march? d from home, ,\ 
To ſee our Warriours in Red Waſtecoats, come, 
With Hair tuch d up, into our Tiring Room. 
But t more ſad to hear their laſt Adieu, 
The Women ſob*d, and ſwore they would be true; 
And ſo they were aslong as eber they cou d: 
But powerful-Guinnee cannot be withſtood, 
And they were made of Play-houſe Fleſh and Blood. 
Fate did their Friends for double uſe ordain, 
In Wars abroad, they grinning Honour gain, 
And Miſtreſſes for all that ſtay, maintain, 
New they are gone, "tis dead Vacation here, 
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Poor peuſive Punk now ei Plays begin, 


Sees the bare Bench, and dares wot venture in: 
Bur manages her laſt Half Crown with care, 


And trudges to the Mall on foot for Air. 


Our City Friends ſo far will hardly come; 

They can take up with Pleaſures nearer home; 
And ſee gay Shows, and gawdy Scenes elſeubere: 
| For aue preſume they ſeldom come to hear. 
But they have now tan up a Glorious Trade, 
And cutti — in Maſquerade. 


We ſcorn ro chmee behielt in Courtefle; 
el follow the new Mode which rhey begin, 
Ani Treat *em'wwith 4 Room, and Conch within : 
For that's one Way howeer the Play fall ſhort, 


For neither Friends nor Enemies appear. 


| T*oblige the Town, the City, and ' the Court. 
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Polydamat, Uſurper of Staly. 
Leonidas, The Rightful Prince, 


Argaleon, Favourite to Polydam as 


01 San 4 31 *.. 
Ls nnn. lo. 1 
TTY Mr. Winterſbal. 
unknown—— Mr. Nynaſton. 
—— Mr. Lydall. 


— 


Hermogenes, Foſter-Father to Leonidas Mr. Cartwright. ; 
Enbilus, his Friend and Companion———Mr. Watſon. ' 


Rhodophil, Captain of the Guards 


——_— 


Mr. Mohun. 
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Palamede, a COurtier—— 
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5 Falmyra, Daughter to the Uſur per- — | 
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' Mr. Hart. , 
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Amaltheu, Siſter to 


Argaleonn 


Mielantha, an affected Lady — 


Doralice, Wife to 'Rhodophil — 
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Philotis, Woman to © Melantha 
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| Beliſa, Woman to Doralice— — 
Scene, SICILIE. 


Artemis, a Court Lady——oonen — 
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Bus Doralice 40 Beliza. 


Dor. 2 bring the Lute into this Arbour: the Walks are empty; 1 
would 1 the yy the Princels | Anne bid me learn. 


40 0153 L They £0 in, and _ 
its: 


„ Hy ſaoula a foolyſh Marriage Fg 
Which long ago was ee; 
Oblige as to each other nom 
hen Paſſion is decay d 2 
Me loud, and we lov d, a loig as we cond, 
TH our Love was lov'd out in as both: 
B our Marriage is dead, mhen the Plegfure i fed? 
Tias Pleaſure firſt made;it an Oath, - 


508. 5% 8995 1; 
17 F. 3 e 1 a ; > 
T have Pleaſpres 2% ebe 
= leg i for . | 607 
rong hat he who 386d end, Bo W211 
And who cou d give nomdretr 1 
"Tis 4 Madneſs that be ſhould: be jealons ge, en 7211 
Or that I ſhow d bar him of another : . nl = 
For all we can gain, is to give gur ſever: Path | 
ben eiuer car hinder the other. | 
ov Tit Bot 10 N 
Euter Palumode, in; Riding Habit, aid. yy the: bee! Dore 
ine t 20:0) eee eee 
Bel, Na m. 2 Stranger. | 1:01 DS ns (1 11650 
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Dor. I did not think to have had Witneſſes ofl my bad Fe ming. 8 | 
ity of a tran- 


Pala. If I have erid;; Madam, 1 hype you'l. pad the Cu 


3; for Jamay e Woh call my ſelf ſo, after Hive Near mg from the Court: 


But you have freed me from one Errour. We | 
Dor. What's that I beſeech you? 
Pala. I thought good Voices and ill Faces, had been . and that to 
be fair and ng well had been only the Priviledge of Angels. 
And how many more of theſe ſine things can you ſay to me? 


Pala. Very few, Madam; for iI ſhould. continue to ſee you ſome Hours [ons 


ger, you look ſo killiogly, that I ſhould be mute with Wonder. 

Dor. This will not give you the Reputation of a Wit with me: vou travel- 
ling Monſieurs live . Stock you have got abroad, for the firſt Day or 
two: To repeat with a good Memoty, and apply with a good Grace, is all your 
Wit, And; commonly, your Gullets are ſew'd up, like Cormorants: When 
you haue-re-gorg d what) A have Kaen in, N are the en n in Na- 
ture. 
| N I . Sed $9345 ee 5 & ous wats . 4 wy. e. F | | Pats, 
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Pale. Then, Madam, think you bad belt make that uſe of me; let me wait 
on you for two or three Days together, and you ſhall hear all 1 have learnt of 
extraordinary in other Cguntreys: And ont thing Which Fnexer faw till [ 
came. home ; that is, a Lady of à better Voice, better Fach, and better Wit, 
than any I have ſeg abtad: And, after this, if I mould notdeclage my ſelk 
moſt-paffionately in Love with you, 1 ſhould have leſs Wit than yet you think 
I have. 

Dor. A very plain, and pithy y Declaration. I ſee, Sir, you have been travel- 
ling in Spain or Italy, or ſore of the hot Countreys, where Men come to the 
Point immediately. But are you ſure theſe are not Words of courſe ? for | 
would not give my poor Heart an occaſion of Complaint againſt me, that Len- 
gag'd it too raſhly, and then could not bring it off. 

Pala. Your Heart-may truſt it ſelf with me fafety, I ſhatt uſe it very civill 
while it ſtays, op never Or it 1 without fair Was to Provide for it 

elf. | ' ME IDS 4 28 

Dor. Firſt, then, I do receive your Paſſion with as little Conſi deration, on 
my part, as ever you gave. it mg, on yours: And now ſee what a miſerable 
Wretch you have made your ſelf. 

Pala. Who, I miſerable? Thank you'! for that.  Giye-me Love enough. aud 
Life enough, and I defte Forme. 

Dor. Know then, thou Man of vain Imagination, know, tothy utter Confu- 
ſion, that I am virtuous. 

Pala. Such another Word, and I give up the Ghoſt. 

Dor. Then, to ſtrike you quite ded, know, that I am marry'd too. 

Pala. Art thou marry dʒ O thon damnable" virtuous Woman? | 

Dor. Yes, marry'd to 2 Gentleman : ; young; handſome, rich, valiant, and 
with all the good Qualities that will make you deſpair and hang your fell, 

Pala. Well, in ſpight of all that, PII love you: Fortune * cut us * — 
one another; for 1 am to be marry d within theſe three Ma 
Redemption, to a young, fair, rich, and virtuous Lady? And, it al 5 
hard, but I will love my Wife az little as [ perceive . do your Hnsband. 

Dor. Remember 1 invade no Propriety. Ny Servant oli are only till you 
are marry'd. 

Pala. in the mean time, you are to forget you have a Husband. 

Dor. And you, that you are to have a Wife. 5 

Bel. Aſide io her Lady. O Madam, my Lord's juſt . "ord. of che Walks; 
and, if you make not haſte, will diſcover vou. 3 

Dor. Some other time, new Servant, wee l talk tauche felis Priidiſes; in 
the mean while, break not my firſt Commandment, Thad ny? not to o follow me. 

Pala. But where, then, ſhall ifind youagain? * . - 
Dor. At Court. Yours for two Da „Sir. * n. be N e Te, 
Pala. And Nights, I beſeech you, fadam. * 4 
* Een Dusekies i Beliza. 

Pala. Well, TH ſay that for thee, thou art a very dextrous Executioner 
thou haſt done my Buſineſs at one Stroke: vet I muſtimarry anothe 
and yet I muſt love this; and if it lead me into ſome little Inconveniencies, as 
Jealouſies, and Duels, and Death, and ſo forth; yet while ſweet Love is in che 
Caſe, Fortune do thy worſt, and avant Mortality. engen bib I 

Eater Rhodophil,” who ſeems peaking to on within, "+l 11 a 
Rho. Leave em with my Den WE feeeh gow! Order Hp the: 


King. How? Palamede . . LA oy Palimede. 
Pala. Rhodophil ! 51% 1155 NN 15 
Rho. Who thought to have ſoen you in duch E 1 ogg 2 1. 


Pala. Who thought to have found the Coutr fo fas fromm Sracuſet hos. u. 
Rho. The King beſt knows the Reaſon of che Progreſs.” But aufer me, 1 be- 


ſeech you, what brought y ou home from Travel? i 26 Ki WM." 
Pala. The Commands of an old rich Father, 1 1 0 * 1 To 
Rho. And the hopes of burying bim go 30 en 4 


Pala. Both rogeriie, as you" ſee, have prevail'd on my —— In 1 
few words, My old Man has already marryd me; Serge with ap. 
ther old Man, as rich and as covetous as Finiſelf; 'the Articles are drawn, 

I have given my Conſent, for fear of being diſcinherited ; and yer know ner 
what kindof Woman I am to marry 

Rho. Sure your Father intends 4h ſome very ugly Wife; and has a mind | 
to keep you in Ignorance, till you = hore thot the Gulf. Pala. 
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"Pala, I khow not that; but abe) L will, ag mut. 
Rho. Then I cannot chuſe but grieve for all the good Girls and Curtizans of 


the moſt kind-hearted, doting, prodigal, bum- 


| B. and fag e They have loſÞ 

e Servant in . | | . | 5 we. abr 

Pala. AllI conld do in theſe chiee, Years, I ftay'd behind you, was to com- 
fort the poor Creatures, tor the log of you. But what's theReaſon that, in all 
this time, a Friend could never hear from-you? [1 

Rho. Alaſs, dear Falamede, 1 have had no Jey to write, nor indeed to do any 
thing in the World to pleaſe me? Ihe greateſt Misfortune imaginable is faln 
upon me. | ' kw ol 3171 OJ 
Pp, Prithee, wh d the Matter? +8 


S + 4 


44418 £4 oc 095 1 | + 2) LES | A 
Rio. In one word, I am imarry d wretchediy marry'd;- and have been, a- 
bove theſę two Y Hh. Yes, faith, the, Devil has had Power,oyer me, in ſpight 
of v4 Vows and Reſolutions, to the | | 2 
Pala. 


| : ATATY. 0e nie 3X 10 
I find you bave fold your ſelf for filthy Lucre, ſhe's. old, or ill-con- 


condition d. ile wlll 3on ee ine AA 
Rho. Ne, none of theſe: I'm ſure ſhe's young, and, for her Humour, ſhe 


laughs, ſings, and dances eternally; and, which is more, we never quarrel a- 
bout it, for I do the ſame.. 919-ÞQ7 260 31} wo 283 J 5) 
q 175 You're. very unfortunate indeed: Then the Caſe is plain, ſhe is not 
nandio me LORE ieee 10. omen e 
be. A great Beauty tog, as People ſa r. 4 
Pala. As People fay? Why, you ſhould know beſt that your ſelf. _ 
. Rho. Ask thoſe, who have {melt to a ſtrong Perfume two. Years together, 
what's the Sent. 2 Fa ere | - 
Pala. But here are good Qualities enough for one Woman. ae 
Rho. Ay, too many, Palamede; if I could put em into three or four Women, 
1 ſhould be content. wt © 5 8 
Pala. O, now I have found it; you diſlike her for no other Reaſon, but be- 
cauſe ſhe's our Wife,  _ 392-1 rn E 544 
Rho. And is not that enough? All that I know of her Perfections now, is 
only by Memory. I remember, indeed, that about two Years ago I loy'd her 
paſhonately ; but thoſe golden Days are gone, Palamede : Yet I lov'd her 2 
whole half Year, double the natural Term of any Miſtriſs, and think in my 
Conſcience I could have held out another Quarter; but then the World began 
to laugh at me, and a certain ſhame. of being out of Faſhion, feiz'd me: At 
laſt, we arriv'd at that Point, that there was nothing left in us to make us new 
to one another: Yet ſtill I ſet a good Face upon the matter, and am infinite 
fond of her before Company; but, when we are alone, we walk like Lions in 
a Room, ſhe one way, and I another: And we lie with our Backs to each other 
ſo far diſtant, as if the faſhion of great Beds was only invented, to keep Hus- 
band and Wife ſufficiently aſunder. 5 
Pala. The Truth is, your Diſeaſe is very deſperate; but, though you can- 
not be cur d, you may be patch'd up a little; you muſt get you a Miſtriſs, Rho- 
dophil. That, indeed, is living upon Cordials; but, as faſt as one fails, you 
muſt ſupply it with another. You're like a Gameſter, who has loſt his Eſtate; 
yet, in doing that, you have learn d the Advantages of Play, and can arrive 
to live upon t. i deb bo E 3 
Rho. Truth is, I have been thinking on't, and have juſt reſoly'd to take your 
Counſel; and, faith, conſidering the damn'd Diſadvantages of a marry'd Man, 
L have provided well enough for a poor humble Sinner, that is not ambitious 
of great Matters. | | a , | 
Pata. What is ſhe, for a Woman? 1 1 1 | 
| Rho. One of the Stars of Syracuſe, I aſſure you: Young encugh, fair enough, 
and, but for one Quality, juſt ſuch a Woman as I would with, * 
Pala. O Friend, this is not an Age to be critical in Beauty: When we had 
good ſtore of handſome Women, and but few Chapmen, you might have been 
more curious in your Choice; but now the Price is enhanc'd upon us, and all 
Mankind ſet up for Miſtriſſes; ſo that poor little Creatures, without Beauty, 
Birth, or Breeding, but only Impudence, go off at unreaſonable Rates; and a 
Man, in theſe hard Times, ſnaps at em, as he does at Broad-Gold; never exa- 
mines the Weight,” but takes light, or heavy, as he can get it. 
Rho. But my Miſtriſs has one Fault, that's almoſt unpardonable; for, being. 4 
Town Lady, without any Relation to * Court, yet ſhe thinks her ſelf * 
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f ebe not een Rs or Fourt@medlaDhye one Teſs PET RTE "And 
'Gefthe King! the hadnts,0ard rr 
pred ots eve the Sys due hefet Bis Aubert 8 
his Gold. 

"PA. Yet, Mibbrtö, tbt88ks, Four end SU 
lic No! Wich al this, e' sittle gfeateſp Bemp 7 th 
Court, { hes the moſt eter nal 15 of * 9 


! For, endes ie 
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6" wet! that clit ſeems u Her nothing 
bet the Sün ; KSt, Wb eee Wo recom . in Nan Gs Place, ws 
to riſe in another. tt 1101 
Pala, 1 cauſes ſhe had need be Handſochẽ WII GEN Wes e ans 
4 No Lady chm be ND ee enen ende ien w French, 
; ſhe's NOVary Mint bf the Nätie ft afid de —þ as ty Ballien eines out 
. N oines it immediate] 5 plbQiage, ald e yr 
up,. A mer Name! WET 100 ——— 9761 he bod [ a 
Rho. No Naming; that's not like a Cavalier | Dnonil no 


Find ber, if Yeutan, BY mJ Ufeription 57H ebam nd Roar Pair; „Mat ! 
need write tHe Name beat the Pipes dl: ee e at. 

Pala, Well, then, how far have you proceded in oft Love? 120 41 104 

Nhe. Tis yet in the Buck, and whak Fett it mah Beat L cannòt ef ;. for this 
inſufferable Humour, of haunting the Court, is ſo predominant, what ſhe has 
hitherto broken all hex Allis Snations With the, for felt of milſjag her) Vis its 
there. 12  1yodt 107 THY 8 ig 6} 1e 
Pala. That's the nardef lt eros dvbnture: But; for ought FRE, Fortune 
has us'd us both alike; I have a 5 kind of Miſtriſs too in out, bel des her 
1 am to Marry. Ti (Y S710 1193 29! * 5190 wma . 
Rho.” You: have made buſts 66 be in Lives wen bor I aiti mot ite 
you are but this day arriv 'd. 

Pola. Thats all one; I hive ſeen the Lady: already, who has Genes me, ſcen 
heel in theſe Walks, courted her, and receiv d, tor the firſt time, an Anſwer that 
does not put nie into deſpair; a1 . on 4507 307; 27 Ba 
292 E To ther, Argaleen! Amalchea, mens Myd yin 

FI tel you at more leiſurs my adventures. The Walks Maple 1. ee. ny, 
is not that the young Lord Argaleor, 'the Kings Favörite ? ef 7 

Rho. Yes, and as Proud as ever, as Ambitious, ati as Revengeful 't 7 a 

Pala. How keeps he the Kings Favour with theſe Qualities 
' Rho. Argaleon's Father help d him to the Crown; befides, he gilds ever ah " 

Voices to the King, and ſtanding in the dark to him, es al” his Ineſi- 
nations, Intereſts and Humours, which he ſo times and Cocks, that; in effect, 
he Reigns. 30 f i 

| Pala His Siſter Alta: who, I Selb, Qands Wi him, ems not be of his 
temper. | 

"Rho. O, he's all Goodneſs and Geiictdfity, WOW ot GULE x 

Arga. Rhodophil, the King expects you early: 

Ree. 'Tis done, my Lord, what he — len waited his return 
from Hunting. Shall! attend your Lordſhip to him? 

| 45 39 * [Ext haſtily. - 


Arga. No; I go firſt ggres'Þp" "9 1 
Pala. He ſeems in haſte, and di compos 4. 
Amal. To Rhod. Mer 4 hen wiſper. Jour friend >, then he muſt needs be of 
much merit. 


+ Rho. When he has Kiſed the King's Hand, I know hell bis he Honour to 


Kiſs yours. Come, Palamede. Exeunt Rhodo. and Pala. Ne fo Amal. 
Arte. Madam, you tell me moſt Lurpriping News. BL 

Amal The fear of it, you ſee, © 3 2? 1 24 
Has diſcompos'd my Brother; but to me ee en 


All that can bring my Country good, is welcome. 

Arte. It ſeems incredible, that this old King, n {BY 8 
Whom all the World thought Childleſs, ene 
Should come to ſearch the fartheſt pay 1 lei, "not UDO TAP Dr | 


In hope to find an Heir. + 150 DING, 7 

Amal. To leſſen your Aſtoniſhment, I will j 35 1c e 
7. N 8 . N. 1 2 Dr. 

Unfold ſome Private Paſſages of State. ! 


Of which 55 yet are 3 Know, firſt, e a enen 
| FIVE DEL NSA 
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That this —— who! Reigns, unjuſtly : „„ 
Gain'd the Crown. F e 

Arte. Somewhat of this I have confusdly Heard. 5 SM - 
Amal. I'll tell you all in brief: Iheagens, " 1155 9 8 
Our laſt great King, „ | 
Had, by is Queen, one only Son, an Infant 1 . | 
Of hos years old, call'd, after him, Theagenes. (07 | 
The General, this Pohdamæ, then Marri'd : rk FSG; . 
The publick Feaſts for which were ſcarcly paſt, | ET 
When a Rebelion in the heart of Sicily 
Call'd out the King to Arms. . 

Arte. Pol ydamas 1 | wy © 
Had then a juſt excuſe to ſtay behind. "IN ; wx SLRS, 
Amal. His Temper wastoo: Warlike to accept i it : 
He left his Bride, and the new Joys of Marriage, y 
And follow'd to the Feild. in ſhort, they . © | 
The Rebels were o'rcome : but in the Fight RN. 
The too bold King receiv'da Mortal Wound. f 
When he perceiv d his end aproaching near, 
He call'd the General, to whoſe care he left 
His Widow Queen, and Orphan Son ; then-dy'd. 
Arte. Then falſe Polydamas betray'd "bis Terug 
Amal. He did; and with my Father's help, for which 
Heav'n pardon him, ſo gain'd the Soldiers Hearts, | 
That in few days he was ſaluted King: 
And when his Crimes had Impudence.enough | 
To bear the Eye of day, 
He march'd his Army back to Se 
But ſee how heav'n can puniſh Wicked Men, | 
In granting their Deſires: The News was brought bim, | 
That day he was to enter it, that Eubulus, | | 
Whom his dead Maſter had left Governour, | l . 
Was fled, and with him bore away the Queen, | 
And Royal Orphan; but, what more amaz'd him, 
His Wife, now big with Child, andenuch deteſting 
Her Husband's Pradtices, had willing? 5 
Accompani'd their flight. e HO 
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Arte. How I admire her Virtue ! © ,.,. CON eee 
Amal. What babe N x 
Of her, and them, fince that, was never.known.. 9 44 


Only, ſome few days fince, a famous Robber BY 
Was taken with ſome Jewels or vaſt-Price, - .......... N 
Which, when they were delivered to the King 
He knew had been his Wife's ; with theſe, a % 5 
Much torn, and ſulli'd, but Which yet he knew. Bi de 
To be her Writing. 72h | 

Arte. u re from m hencs * learn d 

he had a Son. * 5 | 
Amal. 5 
The Paper only ſaid, ſhe . in ee 4 


Juſt there it was torn off, 


Arte. ing. 

[To them, Polydamas, Argaleon, Guard — Attendants, 
Argæ. The Robber, though thrice Rack'd, confeſs d no ad r 
But that he took thoſe Jewels near this place. ien 
Poly. But yet the Circumſtances ſtrongly argue, 
That thoſe, for whom I ſeaxch, are not far ok, . 
Arga. I cannot eaſily 8 *. en 127 4 8 | 
— Spin ee nd ts 5 eb an 
You would not have it ſo. e TAG 
3 Thole employ'd, have, in che Wau Hamlet,, „ 
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be 
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I Of Array Node 


Amongſt \ the Fiſhers Cabins, made dildbbery e . 
Of ſome young Perſons, whoſe uncommon Beau 
And graceful Carraige, make it Neem ſuſpicions 10 Fl 
They are not what they ſeem : I thereforeſent | . DIET + 
The Captain of my Guards, this morning early, A. 
With Orders to ſecure and bring em to me. 0 
Enter Rhodophil ond Pieds (63. 6b, 2 

O here he is. Have you Detering bh my will? | n ein eee E: 

Rho. Sir, thoſe whom you comman we tobring, "ot f 44:16 EL 
Are waiting in the Walks. ds fi M $ 

Poly. „ N NT PROENITATTE Conduct em hither, Feen 14 

Ni. Firſt, give me leave . — — 


To beg your notice of this Gentleman. 

Poly. He ſeems to merit it. His Name, and Guy 
Rho. Palamede, fon to Lord Cleodenras of Palermo, 
And new return'd from travel. [Pal. approneher, and jr en. I 

Poly. — You're weleome. 

I kw your Father well, he was both bras 
And honeſt ; we Two once were Fellow-ſoldiers | 
In the laſt Civil Wars. 

Pala. I bringtheſame nnqueſtion'd Honeſty | „ 
And Ical to ſerve your Majeſty z the Courage e | ill 
You were pleaſed to praiſe in him, a INT A 
Your Royal Prudence, and your Peoples Lore ffs 14-4 
Will never give me leave to try like him RY | * 
In Civil Wars, I hope it may in Foreign. . | 

Poly. Attend the Court, and it ſhall be my Care 301 465; 
To find out ſome Employment, worthy you. | | 1 b. 

Go, Rhodojhil, and bring in thoſe without. Ereum. Rho. &“ Pala. 

[Rhod . 5m returns again rmmediatly, ami with lun Enter lermogenes, Leonidas, 

Palmyra. 
Behold "Two Miracles ! SE At . Leon. ad Palm 
Of different Sexes, but of equal form: of | 4 22 
So Matchleſs both, that my divided Soul 
Can ſcarcely ask the Gods a Son or 3 
For fear of loſing one. If from your Hands, 
You Powers, I ſhall this da . a Daughter, 22 
Argaleon, ſhe is yours; but b it a Son, 18 
Then Amalthea's Lov ſhalt make him ha Co rn ——ů—ç | 

Arga. Grant, Heav'n, this admirable Ny erh way prove | i bore ot 
That 5 flue which he ſeeks. 1 68} ord tit) 

Anal. Venus Orama, if thou art a Goddeſs, DD WI ITY codes. N 
Grant that ſweet Youth may prove the Pris of Sa. rr ie 

Poly. Tell me, Old Man, and tell me true, from bees | 


4a +4 „ - 
S 7 . 


Had you that Youth and Maid ? PLAIN 

Her. From whence you had | 
Your Scepter, fir : I had em from the Gods, * — . 

Poly. The Gods then have not ſuch another Gift. | nobgebal 
Say wht their Parents were. N 

Her. ——— —My WiKand/L, 1 Zn age i 

Arga. It is not likely, Ven of ſo excellent „er, 1 NAA 
Should come from ſuch a Stock. fron HT 

Amal. Much Jeſs, that ſuch a Youth, fo ſweeꝛ, fo graceful, | ä 
Should be produc'd from Peaſ antes. 

Aer. Why, Nature is the A 011 as br age 
And much morefit to form a noble Ifſhe; V7 21999} vt» 1 ot bs wed 1.14 
Where it is leaſt corrupt. Non TT re "02: Vin 

Poly. He talks too like a Man that knew 0 Word L £5. ee ti 
To have ben long a Peaſant. But the ck e 


Will teach him other Language. Hence with him. — — 
Sure I have ſeen that Face before. Hermogies | | Peru fallwoffe | Y 
Tis he, tis he who fled away with Eubulas, Iba NN : 

And with my Dear Exdoxia. . 


0 4 
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= Ale Mode: *8 4.75 
—— 2 Ds 4 5 pores © bes 
1 Yes Sir, Tan Hermagene | 2 1 | 

And if to have been Loyal be a Gin 
1 ſtand prepar d to ſuffer. 
Poly. If thou would'ſt live, ſpeak quickly, 
What is become of my Eudoxia ? 
Where is ghe Queen and young Theagencs 4 
Where Eubulus? and which o theſe is mine? Lea Fo Leon. and palm 
Her. Eudoxia is dead, ſo is tlie uren; 
The Infant King her Son, and Emnbulus, 
Poly. Traitor, tis falſe: Produce em, or 
Her... ————ů;ð⁊R Once more 
I tell you, they are dead; ; but leave to threaten, 
For you ſhall know no farther. 
© Poly, Then prove indulgent tomy Hopes, and be 
Friend for ever. Tell me, od Ene 
ole Son is that brave Yout 
Her Sir, 4 is yours. | 
Poly. Fool that I ahi, thou f. that fol wich its 
And i ſo thou Hatter ſt me. 
-——Þy at that's holy, 
| Agai in. Thou ind not{wear too de 
| Fo. Na I will believe thee : —— yet 1 dou * 
reg You need not, Sir. 
Arga. Believe him not; he ſees you Credufons, 
Ad would impoſe his own Baſe line on you, 
And fix it to your Crown. | 
Amal. Behold his goodly Shape and feature, Sir, 
Methinks he much A Me you. 
Arga. 1 ſay, if you have any Iſſue here, 
It mull be that fair Creature 
By all my hopes I think ſo. | 
Amal. Yes, Brother, I believe you by! your Hopes ; ; 
For they are all for her. 
Poly ——— Call the Youth-nearer. 
Her. Leonidas, the Kin would {peak with 
Poly. Come near, and be not ed with the $ Splendour 
And Greatneſs of à Court. 
Leon. 1 need not this incouragement, 
[ can fear nothing but the Gods. 
And for this Glory, after I have ſeen 
The Canopy of State ſpread wide above 
In the Ab 3 5 the Court of Stars, 
The blnfhing Morning, and the riſing + San, 
What greater can I fee3 
Poly. This ſpeaks thee born a brinte; thou art t thy ſelf 
That "if ing Suri, and ſhalt not ſee on Earth 
A brighter then thy ſelf. All of you, Witneſs, 1 
That for my Son I here teceive this Youth, 
This brave, this but I muſt not * him OTE, 
Becauſe he now is min! 192 | x : 
n I yoakob Sit, believe 1 Kxxeel ing. 
That I am made your Sport; 1 2 14 
For I find W my ſal, but what. C fo OI 
Is much above a Scorn ; 1 dare give credit t 138 
To whatfoe'cr a King. like you, — bas, OO TR Ge 
| hy + I 15 will deſerve to be, e Son. 
ga. I yet maintain it is impo 
This young Man ſhould be burn fant, ho b. e. e eee 
Why ſhould Her mogeyes ſo lo 7 * emer cuts 
„ e gain ſo much Wert 1 7 
| a while t make bam ven. 1 „ nn e 
Sit, of von-. e 
But in that time 1 found - 5 K TE OM 
* Somewhat within * which ſo mov d my ar 
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I never could reſolve to part with him. BIEN Oe PRISTY he o  <. 


Leon. You ask too many Queſtions, and are 7 (cot ES A 
Too Saucy for a Subject. Ay WOES» 179 Argaleon, 

Area. You rather -over-aCt your part, and: are h Ws. Maa: | 
Too ſoon a Prince. n 

ow. I TO NOOR you'll fin me one. 1 N l wt 

Pa. genen eee © e n e 


1 have declar d him mine: And you, Lande, 
Live well with him I Love. n | 
Area. Sir, if he be your Son, I may . — — F 
To think your Queen had Twins: Look on this Liga. n 

Hermogenes would enviouſly deprive you | 

Of half your Treaſure. 

He. — — Fir, ſhe. i 18 my Daughter. 

J could, perhaps, thus aided by this Lord, 

Prefer her to be yours ; but Truth forbid 

I ſhould procure her Greatneſs oy Lie. | 
Poly. Come hither, Beauteous Maid : * * not for 

Your "Father will not let you paſs for mine ? 
Palm. ] am content to be what Heavn has made me. 
Poly. Could you not wiſh your ſelf a ben * 
Palm. Not to be Siſter to onidas. 1 
Poly. Why, my {ſweet Maid? 
Palm. ———lIndeed-I cannot tell; 

But I could be content to be his Hand aid.” 5 AL | 

Aga. I wiſh I had not ſeen her. 8 Aide 


b 
r 
4 
E 
a 
. 
4 
© 
2 
4 
1 
4 
A 


„„ 


Paler. 1 muſt weep for your good Fortune; | [To Leonidas 


Pray Pardon me, indeed I cannot help it, 

Leonidas, (alas, I had forgot, . | 

Now I muſt call you Prince ;) but muſt l leave vou? DP Tee | 
Leon. ] dare not ſpeak to to her, for if I ſhould. [ Aſide. 

I muſt weep too. 21 
Poly. No, you ſhall live at Court, ſweet Innocence, 1 

And ſee him here. Fermogenes, _ 

Though you intended not to make me Happy, 

Yet you ſhall be rewarded for th* event. 

Come, my Leonidas, let's thank the Gods 3 

Thou for a Father, I for ſuch a Son. | [ Exeant all * Leon ard palm 
Leon. My dear Palmyra, many Eyes obſerve | n 

And I have Thoughts ſo tender, that I cannet TO 

In publick ſpeak 'em to you: Some Hours n 1 

I ſhall ſhake off theſe Crowds of f fawing Courtiers, 8 

And then vi Evi Leonidas 
Palm. Fly ſwift, you Hours, you meaſure Tims for me in vain, , 

Till you bring back Leonidas again. rs 7 

Be ſhorter now; and to redeem that wrong, 1E re ne 

When he and I are met, be twice as long. . lbs 
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ACT I. SCENE 175 
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Melantha and Philotis: (4M c 
Phil. Ount Nhodophils a fine Gentleman indeed, "Madani, 0 


4 and I think deſerves your Affection. 112 2087 
Aaron die, but he's a fine Man z he 8 ings an and Dancesen Bause nt 
writes the Billets doux to a Miracle. mA Fen ©2.9y 1511 


Phil. And thoſe are no ſmall r to Lady chai nderſtands an r. 
lues the French Ayr, as your Tadyflii 1% 

Mel. How charming 1s the Frene Ret, and what: an . one of our 
Avene Iſlanders! When we would malte his Court to me, let me die, but le 

is juſt ZEſop's Aſs, that would imitate the Coirtly French inchis Addreſſes, but | 
inſtead of thoſe, comes pawing upon me, and doing all hinge o "md 4 


droitly. | | D N 
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A urppil 5 ity Nee Martied Man, that you may not K re $i 
Honourable Intrigue with him. 
Mal. Intrgue, Philoti-] that's an did Phaſe 3 1 have laid that word by: Amour 
ſounds better. But thou art Heir to all my Caſt words, as thou art to my old 
- Wardtobe.” Oh Count Rhodophit' Al von cher I could Live and Die with 
4 k 3 4 
5 «KF P0130! Fer Bes, Palate" and, « Servint: n " ye 
Serv. Sir, This i is my Lady. | ö 
Pala. Then this Je e iis to be Divine, and Nynph, and Goddeſs, and 
with whom I am tg be deſperately in love. [| Bows to her, delivering a Letter. 
. This Letter, 20 0 which J preſrne you from your Father, has given me 
bockt the Happy oppertutilty, - ant? che boldneſs, to kißs che faireſt Hands in 


Sit » 4 
Me Nel: Kane you lately from Pahurmo, Sir? rdcmdtbo 
py: But y 8 os A ua . 


th” receide th er of t tis Letter, as a Gen- 


. Mel, [Reading the 
ee, 15 5 1 <> 5 of Fic oppo (0 Lenut, 2 new Servant {ent ! me 
And let me Me; but He has the Wyre bf a ant 2 5750 his Father 3s the rich 


Lord Cleodegus, our Ne ret I ſreppoſe von l find” ing difapreeable in his Per- 
Jr or "ble Conper wer, bot 14 he 4 4 tas The B is already con- 
led, 21d Le l Town within ele 2 4 5 fo that you hive nothing to do, 
;but to "obey your 3504 Faber. 

T Pals. ] Sir, nu Father, for Whom I have a blind Obedience, has com- 
manded me to receive your pa aſſionate Addreſſes; but you muſt alſo give me 
leave to Avow, that I cannot merit æm from ſo accompliſh'd a Cavalier. 

Pala. I want mary things, Madam, to render me accomplith'd 'd; and the firſt 
and greateſt of em, is your Fayour. 

. Let me die, Philatis; but this 40 extreamly French : but yet Count Rhodo- 
phil A Genrlgpan, S Sir, that underſtands the Grand mond ſo well, who 
has haunted the beft Converſations; and WHO < ne ort ) has voyag d, may 
pretend to 405 YE x. a pf any Lady, 8 5 * 

Pala. Hey da rand mon nverſation! Porag d] and Good Gr $5 
ces? I 50 V Alerts 18 Bre dl thofe that run mad in nes French words. f 

Mel. 1 . Sir, you n the Tour of France; and having een all 
that's fine, there, will make a conf} ble Reformation in the Rudeneſs of our 
Court : For, let me die, but an unfaſhion „ e untravell d meer Sicilian, is2 x; 
and has nothing in the World of an bomete 2 | 

Pala. L muſt confeſs, Madam, that 1 

Mel. And what 17 w Minpucty have you 8 hag 8 ou? Their Mz: 
nouets are to a Miracle] and out Gele, Jigs are ul and 87 to em! 9 8 
N Pala. For Minonets, dam u 00) 2! 

Mel. And what ne Hays are there in X6ght 2 Mi who Dane batt in itte 
laſt Grand Ballet Come, ſweet Servant, , you ſhall tell me all. | 
2 Pda. 1; Aſpde.]. Tell her all? Why, The 2058 All, and will hear” nothing 
To Anſwer in order, Madam, to your Demands 1 

Mal. 1 am thinking what beef Couple we ſhall be! For you ſhall keep u 
your Correſpondence abroad; and every thing that's new writ, in France, and 
fine, I mean, all that's delicate. and hien torirnt we will have firſt. 

Pala. Bur, Madam, our Fortune 8 

Mal. Lunderſtand you, Sir; you! leave that to me: For the mennage of a 
| Famil, „I know it better than any Lady in Sicily, 

Pala Alas, Madam, we 
Met. Then, we will never make Yiſits together, nor ſee a Play, but always 

apart; you ſhall be Every da xl at the King's Leve, and I at the Queen's; and 

We Will never meet, but i in the Drawing -Noom. | | 
Phil.. Madam, the new Prince is juſt paſt by by the end of the Walk: 

All. The new Prince, ſay'ft thou? cz 2 Servant; I have not made 
my Court to him theſs two long Hours. tis the ſweeteſt Prince! ſo Oblige- 

ant, Charmant, Raviſſant that — Well, PI 11 baſte to kiſs his Hands; and then 

make half a ſcore Viſits more, and be with vou again ina twinkling. Exit running 

Pala. [_ Solus J Now, Heaven, of thy Mercy, Blels . rtic Roß ez Philotis. 
this, Tongue; it may keep the Feld age ainſt'a whole Army of Lawyers, and 
that in their own Language, Freurh Gibberiſh. Tis true, in the day- time, tis to- 
lerable, when a Man has ield- room to run from it 3 but, to be Gut nþ/ in 
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Bed with her, like two Cocks in a Pit, Humanity cannot ſupport it: 1 muſt 
Kils all night in my own Defence, and hold her down, like a Boy at Cuffs; nay 
and give her the Riſing-blow every time ſhe begins to ſpeak. - | © 
Enter Rhodophil. AG. | 

But here comes Rhodophj!. Tis pretty odd, that my Miſtriſs ſhould ſo much 
reſemble his: The ſame News-monger, the ſame paſſionate Lover of a Coy 
the ſame———But Baſte, ſince I muſt Marry her, ll ſay nothing, becauſe he 
ſhall not laugh at my misfortune. oY Ee yy 
R —_ Well, Palamede, How go the affairs of Love? You've ſeen your Mi. 

Pala. J have ſo. e eee n 
Rho. And how, and how? Has the d Cupid, your. Father, choſen well for 
you? Is he a good Woodman ? 64 e 

Pala. She's much handſomer than I could have imagin d: In ſhort, I love 
her, and will Marry her. | Hel 

Rho. Then you are quite off from your other Miſtriſ? 

Pala. You are Miſtaken, I intend to love em both, as a reaſonable Man 
ought to do. For, ſince all Women have their Faults, and Imperfections, tis 
fit that one of em ſhould help out tother. it A 

| Rho. This were a Bleſſed Doctrine, indeed, if our Wives would hear it; but, 
they're their own Enemies : If they would fuffer us but now and then to make 
Excurſions, the benefit of our variety would be theirs ; inſtead of one continu'd, 
lazy, tir'd Love, they would, in their turns, have twenty vigorous, freſh, and 
active Loves. | | 9 = 

Pala. And I would ask any of em, Whether a poor narrow Brook, half 
dry the beſt part of the Year, and running ever one way, be to be compar'd 
to a luſty Stream, that has Ebbs and Flows? 

Rho. Ay; or is half ſo profitable for Navigation. 

Þ , Enter Doralice, walking by, and eri 

ala, Ods my life, Rhodophil, will you keep my Counte 

Rho. Yes : Whae's the Secret? 4 2 a | 

Pala. There 'tis. C A [ Showing Doralice. 
I may tell you, as my Friend, ſub feillo, &. This is that very numerical Lady 
with whom Jam in Love. | es 


01 . 


3 0 
Rho. By all that's Virtuous, my Wife! b 2 
Pala. You look ſtrangely: How do you like her? Is ſhe not very Handſome? 
Rho. Sure he abuſes me. | _ [ Afde. 

Why the Devil do you ask my judgment? L To him. 


Pala. You are fo dogged now, you think no Man's Miſtriſs handſome, but 
your own. Come, you ſhall hear her Talk too ; ſhe has Wit, I affure you. 


Rho. This is too much, Palamede. | [ Gong back. 
Pala. Prithee do not hang back fo: Of an old try d Lover, thou art the moſt 
baſhful Fellow ! [Pulling him forward. 


Dor. Were you ſo near, and would not ſpeak, dear Husband. [Long op 
Pala. Husband,quoth-a ! I have cut out a fine piece of Work for my elf. 27 * 
2 Pray, Spouſe, How long have you been acquainted with this Gentle- 

man 
Dor. Who, I acquainted with this Stranger? 

To my beſt knowledge, I never ſaw him before. 

Enter Melantha, at the other end. | 
Pala. Thanks, Fortune, thou haſt help'd me. uA. 

4 Palamede, this muſt not paſs ſo: I muſt know your Miſtriſs a little 
tter. | * | 

Pala. It ſhall be your own fault elſe. Come, I'll introduce you. 

Rho. Introduce me! where? / | . 

Pala. There, to my Miſtriſs. 1 to Melantha, who ſwiftly 

Rho. Who? Melantha! TY paſſes over the Stage. 

O Heavens, I did not ſee her. | | | 
Pala. But I did: I am an Eagle where I love; _ | 
I have ſeen her this half Hour. 3 | 6 

Dor. [ Aſde.] 1 find he has Wit, he has got off ſo readily ; but it would 
anger me, if he ſhould love Melani ha. M 1c. DF; 

Rho. L Aſide] Now I could een wiſh it were my Wife he lov'd : I find he's 
to be Marry'd to my Miſtriſs. 1 pala 
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Pala. Shall. I under and fetch her back: again, to preſent you to her ? 
2 * you need Ry have che Honour to have ſome ſmall acquaintance 


| wry Ae 7077 upitert What a Blockhead was I, not to find it out | My 

Wife that muſt be, is his Miſtriſs. I did a little ſuſp ect it before; well, muſt 
Marry her, beczuſe ſhe's handſom, and becauſe! hai to be diſ-inherited for a 
younger Broth&, which I am ſure I ſhall be if 1 difobey ; and yet I muſt keep 
in with Rho hil, becauſe I love his, Wife. 

[ To Rhode. } 1 mult deſire you to make my excuſe to your Lady, if I have 
been ſo unfortunate to cauſe any miſtake ; and withal, to beg the Honour of 
being known to her. 

Rho. O, that's but Reaſon. Hark you, Spouſe, Pray look upon this Gentleman 
as my. Friend ; whom, to my knowledge, you have never ſeen before this hour. 
Dor. I'm fo Obedient a Wife, Sir, or my Husband's Commands ſhall ever 

be a Law to me. | 
Enter Melantha again, haſtily, ind runs to embrace Doralice. _ 

| Mele, O, my Dear, I was juſt going to pay my Devoirs to you; I had not 
time this Morning, for making my Court to the King, and our "new Prince. 
Well, never Nation was ſo happy, and all that, in a young Prince; and he's 
the kindeſt Perſon in the World to me, let me die, if he is not. 

Dor. He has been bred up far from Court, and therefore 

Mel. That imports not: Though he has not ſeen the Grand mond, and all 
that, let me die but he has the Ayr of the Court, moſt abſolutely. 

Pale. But yet, Madam, he- 

Mel. O, Servant, you can teſtiſie ant Jam inchis good Graces. Well, I can- 
not ſtæy long with you, becauſe I have promis'd him this Afternoon to 


But hark you, my Dear, III tell you a Secret. [ Whiſpers to Doralice. 
Rho. The Devil's in me, that I muſt love this Woman. U Aſede. 
Pala. The Devil's in me that I muſt Marry this Woman. Ala. 


Mel. | Rai ſing her voice.] So the Prince and I But you muſt make a 4 
cret of this, my Dear, for 1 wonld not for the 9 92 your Husband ſhould 
hear it, or my Tyrant there, that muſt be, 

Pala. Well, Fair Impertinenr; your Whiſper i is riot loſt, we hear you, [4 4 

Dor. I underſtand then, that 

Mel. III tell you, my Dear, the Prince took me by the Hand, and preſz d 
it al 4 derobbee, becauſe the King was near, made the d gener to we, and. nl Ju tte, 
ſaid a thouſand Gallantries, or let me e, my Deax. 

Dor. Then I am ſure ou | 

Mel. You are miſtaken, my Dow,” unn 

Dor. What, before 1 ſpeak > 

Mel. But I know your meanings you think; my Near, war! affir'd cette 
ot fiertè into my Countenance, to rebxte him z but, quite contrary, I regarded 
him, I know not how to expreſs it in our dull Sicilian Language, nn ahr en- 
joue: and ſaid nothing but ad ae ad autre, and that it was alf Grimace, and 
would not paſs upon me. | | 

Enter Artemis : Melantha "ſees ler, and runs away Fon Doralice. 7 

[To Artemis. ] My Dear, | muſt beg your Pardon, I was juſt making a looſe 
from Doralice, to pay my Reſpects 17 8 Let me die, if Jever paſs” time ſo 
agreeably as in your company, and if I would leave it for any Lady' 8 in Steely. 

Arte. The Princeſs Amalthea is coming this way. 

Enter Amalthea: Melantha rs fo her. 

Mel. O dear Madam! 1 have been at your Lodgings, in my new Galecke, ſo 
often, to tell you of a new Amour, betwixt two Perſons, whom you would Jit- 
tle ſuſpe&t for it ; that, let me die, if one bf my Coach-Horſes be not Dead, 
and another quite tyr d, and ſunk under the Fatigue. | 

Amal. O. Melantha, 1 can tell you news, the Prince is einltnz this wa 

Mel. The Prince, O ſweet Prince! He and 1 are to and T forgot "RUA 
Your Pardon, ſweet Madam, tor my Abruptnels. Adieu, 8 7 ar, 
Nodlophil; Servant, Servant; Servant All. EY A running. 

Amal. Rodophil, a word with %.. LH. 

[ Dor. to Pate. ] Why do you not follow y your Miſtriſs; BY 
5 Pala. Follow Her? Why, at this rate ſhe ff be a the Indier within this Half 

our. | 

Dor. e if you can't follow her all ay, Fort meet her at meh 1 
N ; | Qqq Pale. 


— CT ——— — 


= \ wa. - 
<> EE 


* 
n 


EW 
= 


— _———— 


— Le m_—_— 


- — * = ” + 
- E a - - - Ci mt. 
y K 7 1 4 1 — * . 
4 - — = < - a — — 
— * bY 

= Vo * 4 * J , - o _  - . A ' .* - 2 =" 4 2 * 
f of $4 «- LW 8 9 * 4 oy * y vo > - — F = _ > * 

N * S 1 — 4 . — a - d — 2 — N 

W — $4 — — —_— <> 
# wv = J > 


wes, 93 
- \ 
* * 


1 


1 
* ALT 
- * 4 ee — 9 * 1 —7 
— F rn. —— — 
rern — — 


# L 
. — 3 8 EST 


\ * P 
* — . *, CEL K. 2 7 


— 4 e — 


— ͤ — —— 
489. Marri age A-1z:Mode:. 


__—_ 


Pala. But can you, in Charity, ſuffer me to be To Mortify'd," without afford- 
in me ſome Relief? If it be but to puniſh that Sign of 4 Husband there 5 that 
lazy Matrimony, that dull inſipid Taſte, who leaves ſuch delicious Fare at home, 
to Dine abroad on worſe Meat, and to pay dear fort into the Bargain. 

or. All this is in vgin: Aſſure your ſelf, I will never admit of any viſit from 
you in private. ; N e ee eg WY 1200! 

Pala. That is to tell me, in other words, my Condition is difperate. 

Dor. I think you in ſo illa Condition, that I am reſolved to pray for you, 
this very Evening, in the cloſe Walk, behind the Terras; for that's a private 
Place, and there I am ſure no body will diſturb my Devotions. And fo, good- 
night, Sir. PM! ATE. Bt 

Pala. This is the neweſt way of making an Appointment, I ever heard of: 
Let Women alone to contrive the means; I find we are but Dunces to em. 
Well, I will not be fo prophane a Wretch as to interrupt her Devotions; but 
to make 'em more effectual, I'll down upon my Knees, and endeavour to join 
my own with 'em. 3! | [Ext. 

Anal. | To Rodophil.] I know already they do not love each other ; and that 
my .Brother acts but a torc'd Obedience to the King's Commands; fo that, if a 
ares ſhould ariſe betwixt the Prince and him, I were moſt miſerable on both 
ides. 5 75 | 

Rho. There ſhall be nothing wanting in me, Madam, to prevent ſo fad a 
conſequence. 1 | | 
| Euter the King, Leonidas ; the King whiſpers Amalthea. | 
[DIe hinyſelf.} I begin to hate this Palamede, becauſe he is to Marry my Mi- 
ſtriſs: yet break with him I dare not, for fear of being quite excluded from her 
company. Tis a hard caſe when a Man,muſt go by his Rival to his Miſtriſs: 
But, tis at worſt but uſing him like a pair of heavy Boots in a dirty Journey 
after I have foul'd him all Day, I'll throw him off at Night. [Exit 

[ Amal. to the King.] This Honour is too great for me to hope. = 

Poly. You ſhall this Hour have the aſſurance of it. 

Leonidas, come hither; you have heard, | 
T doubt not, that the Father of this Princeſs 
Was my moſt faithful Friend, while I was yet 
A private Man; and when I did aſſume 
This Crown, he ſerv'd me in that high Attempt. 
You ſee, then, to what Gratitude obliges me; 
Make your Addreſſes to her. | ; 
Leon. Sir, I am yet too young to be a Courtier; 
I ſhould too much betray my Ignorance, 
And want of breeding, to fo fair a Lady. I 

Anal. Your Language ſpeaks you not bred up in Deſarts, 
But in the ſoftneſs of ſome Aſan Court, 

Where Luxury and Eaſe invent kind words, 
To cozen tender Virgins of their Hearts. 

Poly. You need not doubt 
But in what words ſoc'er a Prince can offer 
His Crown and Perſon, they will be receiv! . 

You know my Pleaſure, and you know your Duty. 

Leon. Yes, Sir, I ſhall Obey, in what I can. 

Poly. In what you can, Leonidas? Conſider, | 
He's both your King and Father, who Commands you. 
Beſides, What is there hard in my Injundion ? 

Leon. 'Tis hard to have my Inclination forc'd. 

I would not Marry, Sir; and, when 1 do, 
hope you'll give me freedom in my Choice. 

Poly. View well this Lady, 

Whoſe Mind as much tranſcends her Beauteous Face, 
As that excells all others. a 

Aral. My Beauty, as it ne'er could merit Love, 

So neither can it beg: and, Sir, you may | 
Believe that, what the King has offer d you, 
I-ſhould refuſe, did I not value more * 
Your Perſon than your Crown. 


Leun. —— Think it not Pride, an Yi ne 
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Or my n new Fortunes ſwell me to contemn you; 
Think leſs, that I want Eyes to ſee your Beauty; 
And leaſt of all, think Duty wanting in me | 
To a Father's Will: But 
Po. — Bu what, Leonidas 2. 
For 1 muſt kno know your Reaſon; and be ſure 
It be convincing ws i; 

Leon. dir, äsk the Stars, 
Which have impos'd Love on us like a Fate, 
Why, Minds are bent to one, and fly another? 
Ask why all Beauties cannot move all Hearts « 
For though there. may 7 
Be made a Rule for Colour or for Feature; n 
There can be none for li king. | RO ALA 1. 


- 


-- 


Poly. Leonidas, you owe me more 11 4 
Than to oppoſe your. Liking to my pleaſure. 1 ol 
Leon. I owe you all things, Sir; but ſomething too . 7 
I owe my ſelf. „ $564: 1. 
Poly. You ſhall — 1 no more; I am a King, W 1 
And T will be Obey'd. | 10 . 
Leon. You are a King, Sir, but 3 you are no God ; „ 
Or if you were, you could not force my Will. | | 


Poly. But you are juſt, you Gods; O you are juſt, [ ode. 
In puniſhing the Crimes of my Rebellion - 42 


With a Rebellious Son! n 
Yet I can puniſh him, as you do. me. FRY UH | 7 
Leonidas, there is no jeſting with 3 
My Will: I ne'er had done ſo much to gain JE FG: 
A Crown, but to be Abſolute in all things. | | = 

Amal. O, Sir, be not ſo much a King, as to Res | 
Forget you are a Father: Soft Indulgence _ | 
Becomes that Name. Though Nature gives you Pow” I, 

To bind his Duty, 'tis with fiken Bonds: A 

Command him, then, as you Gommand, your far: F 
He is as much a part of you, as are 
Your Appetite and Will, and thoſe you force not, 
But gently bend, and make em pliant to your Reaſon; 

Poly. It may be I have us d too rough a Way} 
Forgive me, my Leonidas ; I know _ ..1 
I lie as open to the guſts of Paſſion, 
As the bare Shore to every beating Surge. 
I will not force thee, now ; but I intreat thee, 
Abſolve a Father's Vow to this fair Virgin: 

A Vow which hopes of having ſuch a Son 
Firſt caus d. 
Leon. Show not my Diſobedience by your Pray'r rs 3 

For I muſt ſtill deny you, though I'now * 
Appear more guilty to my ſelf, than you. * 
I have ſome reaſons, which I cannot utter, __. ,,,.. 
That force my Diſobedience ; yet I mourn ny 
To Death, that the firſt thing you e ex enjoin d me, 
Should be that only one Command in Nature 


Which I could not obey. 
Poly. I did deſcend too much below my ſelf: „ 
When I intreated him. Hence to thy Deſart, 238 3 
Thou rt n ot my Sen, cr art not fit to; be. 2 


Amal. Great Sir, 1 humbly beg you, make not 1 _ [ Kneeling 
The cauſe of your Diſpleaſure. I Abſolve . 3 ie 
Your Vow : Far, far from me be ſuch Deſigns; / . . | 


So wretched a Deſire of being Great, bs ae enen 
By making him unhappy. You may dee Fun e t rr 
Something ſo Noble in the Prince bis D = 

As grieves him more. not to Obey, than you! S | 

That 418 are not Obey d. 7 
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18 hen, for your fake nd 22 
I'll give bim one day longer, to confider®” V ©0790 81g _ 
Not to deny; for my Reſolves are frm / MT | 
AS Fate, that cannot change. 2 
Leon. And ſo are mine: 
This Beauteous Princeſs, Charming as fþets, 4044 
Could never make me Happy: I muſt firſt 
Be falſe to my Palmyra, and then wretehied. BIT "ey 
But, then, a Father's Anger ! "I ON gale Þ 
Suppoſe he ſhould recede from his own Vow; et INK: 
He never would permit me to keep mine. h 


See, ſhe appears 
Ii think no more of any thing, but her. | 
Yer I have one Hour good cer I am wretched. p A WT 
But. Oh! Argaleon follows her! ſo ni Nu. . 
Treads on the foot-ſteps of a Winter's Sun, Nis sie 
And ſtalks all Black behind him. | 
4 — — O Leonidas, * 29 
For I muſt call you Nall by that dear name) 
ree me from this bad Man. d Meet 
Leon. 1 hope he dares not be injurtviis to You. HOT 71 
Arge. rather was injurious to my fei, i 
Than her. HR SITS 
Leon. That muſt be judg'd when I hear what you aid. 
Arga. I think you nced not give your fel? that eronble : : 
It concern'd us alone. (WIN on, 
Leon. You anſwer ſawcily, and indireQly : N Et. 
What Intereſt can you pretend in he7̃̃ 
Arga. It may be, Sir, | made her foro preſs 


pron , 


Which I would not repeat, becauſe they Wes 2 fc 
Below my Rank, to one of hers. , ff 0, 00D 7 
Leon. What did he ſay, Palmyra? 85 13:7 Haw 255 


Palm. I'll tell you all: Firſt, he began te look, 
And then he ſigh'd, and then-he look'd again, 
At laſt, he ſaid my Eyes wo his Heart: & 
And, after that, he talk'd of Flames, and he 
And ſuch ſtrange words, that I believ'd he Conjur d-. 

Leon. O my Heart! Leave me, Argaleon. ain 

Arga. Come, ſweet Palmyra, MOM 1.4 
I will inſtru& you better in my nn 
You ſee he would be private. | 


Leon. —— FOur (els, 
And leave her here. 
Arga. . Alas, ſhe's ignorant, | 


And is not fit to Entertain a Prince. 14 
Leon. Firſt learn what's fit for you; that's to obey 
Arg. I know my Duty is to wait on you. | 

A en King's Son, like you, ought to wg Hits; 

Such mean Converſe. ram; [21 
Leon. What? a Diſputin 

Hence; or my Sword ſhall do me e 
Arga. Yet J may find a time | N 
Leon. ———— What's that you mutter. 

To find a time? | | 1. n 
Aga. To wait on y6u a 12 

CS. 7] In the mean while Ti watch 
Leo v. How precious are the Hours of Love in ne r 

In Cottages, where Love has all the — - - k Went, 

Full, and at Eaſe, he throws it half aw bx 894 


Time gives himſelf, and is not valu'd, 
But ſells, at mighty Rates, each Minute, here. 
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Enter Palmyra; Argaleon  folowing her 4 But fie: 
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re, he | is lazy, umemploy'd, and lor; | | 
Here, he's more ſwift; and yet has more to de. 
So many of his Hours in publick move, 
bat few are left fox Privacy, and Love: 
Palm. The Sun, methinks, ſhines faint and Gy, here; * 
Light is not half ſo long, nor half fo clear. 
But Oh! when every day was yours and mine, | 
How early up! what haſte he made to ſhine! 
Leon. Such golden Days no, Prince muſt hope to. ſee z 
Whoſe ev'ry Subject is more bleſt than he. 
Palm. Do you remember, when their Tasks were done, 
How all the Youth did to our Cottage run? 
While Winter-winds were whiſtling loud without, 
Our chearful Hearth was circled round about: 
With Strokes in Aſhes, Maids their Lovers drew 
And till you fell to me, and I to yon. 
Leon. When Love did of my Heart paſſeſſion take, 
I was ſo young, my Soul Was 1 Kafck Me 
I cannot tell when firſt I thought you fair; Rent, 
But ſuck d in Love, inſenſibly as Air. | 
Palm. I know too well when firff thy Love began, 
When, at our Wake, you for the Chaplet ran: 
Then I was made the Lady of the May | E 
And, with the Garland, at the Goal, Th ſtay 3 
Still, as you ran, I kept you full in View; 9 
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8 | hop'd, and wiſh'd, and ran, methought, for you. - 8 po Yee A 


700 came near, | haſtily did __ 

And reren d my Arm out-right, that held the Prize. 
42 Cuſtom was * kiſs * ſhou . 8 
You kneel d, and, in m r Head laid down. 
I bluſh'd, and buſh d, and dhe Ki del 
At Jaſt, my Su arc d me to obe 5 5 
But, when Þ e fond then the kiſs, / 
[ ſcarce had Breath to ſay, take that ——and this. | 

Leon. I felt, the hie, a pleafing Kind of Smarts 
The Kiſs went, tingling, to my erp gert. 

When it was gone, the Senſe of it did ſt 
The Sweetn ling d upon my Li 1 all [Thy © 
Like drops of Honey, Joath tb fall way: 4 
Palm. Life, like 4 Prodigal,” af his Sole 
give no more. 


To my firſt Youth, and no- 
You are a Prince; and, in that high Degree, 1 
No longer muſt converſe with humble wee. 
Leon. Twas to my Tofs the Gods that Title gave; 
A Tyrant's Son is doubly born a $lave :- 
He gives à Crown; but, to my Life 
From being happy, loads it with'# Wife. 
Palm. Speak quickly, what have you reſoly 9 0 > do> 
Leon. To keep my#3 ith inviolite 7 . 
He threatens me witk Exfle, and with dame, | 
To loſe my Birth-right, and a 1 Is Name 120 e. 
But there's a Bleſfing Which he ir not mean, Hüte 1 pt . 1 
To fend me back to Love and y po aeain. nes e Fn 
*Paby. Why GAS not I PF of your dle I 
But Heav'n no'morefach Miradtes cn take: - wget d 1) ren 


 — — 


And, ſince That caninot; This mit newer be; (441 489001 

yet ſhall pot loſe a Crown for Love of me tear. f1 01,86 2 wal 
ive happy. and 4 nobler Choice ee purfue; Ai who! 1 1215 | ** 

1 hall complain of Fate, but not f Vn. 1 INE 3008 11 
Leon Can you ſo eaſily withonſt die Fe? n ee ns 2 5 


Or cond you take the Counſel fliegen give?” © 2d, chad! e. 
Were you a Princeſs would voti ut be true? 11g Bus vo 
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ould t cannot merit it from you. oF Fo bal Th * 
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. Did you not merit, as you do, my Heart; a 
ives Eſtzem, and then it gives Deſert. =p Fre et Me 
_ [ baſely could forget my Vow, he 
Poor helpleſs Innocence, what would you do? 
Palm. In Woods, and Plains, where firſt npLove Kat, 
There would I live, fetird from faithleſs Man: 
T'd fit all day within ſome lonely ſnade, ' 
Or that cloſe Arbour which your Hands havemade: | 1 
I'd ſearch the Groves, and ev'ry Tree, to ſind 71 
Were you had carv'd our Names upon the Rind: err 
Your Hook, your Scrip, all that was yours, I'd 3 
And lay em by me when I went to ſleep. 
Thus would I live; and Maidens, when I die, 
Upon my 11 white True-love-knots ſhould tie: 
an thus my Tomb * be inſerib d above, | 
Here the fo then Virgin reſts from Lobe. 1 
Leon. Think not that Time or Fate ſhall er divide 
Thoſe Hearts, which Love and mutual Yows have TY 
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But we muſt part; farewel, my Love. WT oY 
Palm. — - - Till when? 4A, 
Leon. Till the next Age of Houts we meet . 

Mean time — we may 


When near each other we in Dublick lan, e {Rp 
Contrive to catch a Look, or Real A Hand; n 

Fancy will every Touch, and Glance i im 1 418 
And draw the moſt ſpirituous parts of Lo . 
Our Souls fit cloſe, and ſilently within 
And their own Web from their own lIntrals ſpin. N 
And when Eyes meet far off, our Senſe is ſuch, | 
That, Spider-like, we feel the tender ſt Touch. 
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Enter Rhodophil, meeting. Doralies Cali Artemis, | Rhodophil ond 


Doralice e 
Rho. V Y own dear Heart! bib 31 
| 1 Dor. My own true Love! 2 [Se 3 back, 
I had forgot my ſelf to be fo kind; ado Lum 1 am very y angry with. you, .: Dear; 
you are come home an Hour after you appointed ou had ſtaid a Minute 
longer, I was juſt conſidering, WhRethes, 1 thould ft hang, or drown my 
ſelf. [Embracing him. 


Rho. Nothing but the King's Buſineſs. 0 have hinder'd me; and I was 
ſo vext, that I was juſt laying down my Commiſſion, rather than ail my 
Dear. keel? e LK ing her 

rte. Why, this is Love as it mould be, twixt, Man 2, Wife: Such a- 
nother Couple would bring Marriage into Faſhion again. But. is it always thus 
betwixt you ? | 7 

Rho, Always thus! this is nothing. Ltell, you there is not ſuch a Pair of Tur- 
tles in all Sicily: there is ſuch an eternal s and Kiſſing benin that 
indeed it is ſcandalous before civil Compa 

Dor. Well, if I had imagin'd, I ſhould . been this fond Fool, I would 
never have marry the Man I lov'd : I:marryd to be happy; and have made 
my ſelf miſerable, by over-loving. Nay, and now my 12 is deſperate; for 
I have been marry'd above theſe two Years,. and find; my ſelf every day worſe 
and worſe in Love: Nothing but Madneſs can be the end ont, kT 

Arte. Doat on, to the Extremity, and you are happy. 

Dor. He deſerves ſo infinitely much, that, the Truth is, 1 can be no ) doat- 
ing in the Matter; but to love well, 1confaſs,, isa Woxkthat pays it ſelf : tis 


- 
- 


telling Gold, and after taking it for ones pains. 
Rho. By that 1 ſhould be a very covetous. 4 for Lam oF pulling out 
my Money, and putting it into uy Pocket n., : 1 70 
Dor. O dear Rhodophill rr: 1 
Rho, O ſweet Dore ! MF Te THOR P aa Sher 


Arte. 
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Arte. (Aſide) Nay, I am reſold, III never interrupt Lovers: 11 leave eni 
2s happy as found em. 6 8 . . Steals, away: 
Rho. What, is ſne gone? hol Looking up. 
Dor. Ves; and without taking leave. 0 „ 
Rho. Then theres enough for this time. [ Parting from her. 
Dor. Yes ſure, the Scene's done, I take it. | ” 
They. walk contrary ways on the Stage he, with his Hundt in his Pocket, 
B34] . whiſtling : ſhe, ſinging 4 dull melancholly Tune. © 
Rho. Pox o your dull Tune, a Man can't think for you. 12 77 
Dor. Pox o your darhn'd whiſtling; you can neither be Company to me 
your ſelf, nor leave me to the Freedom of my own Fancy. 
Rho. Well, thou art the moſt! provoking Wife! e BN 
Dor Well, thou art the dulleſt Husband; thou art never to be provok d. 
Rho. I was never thought dull, till I marry'd thee; and now thou haſt made 
an old Knife of me, thou haſt whetted me ſo long, till I have no Edge left. 
Dor. I ſee you are in the Husbands Faſhion; you reſerve all your good Hu- 
mours for yottr Miſtreſſes, and keep your ill for your Wives. wg 
Rho. Prethee leave me to my own. Cogitations ; Iam thinking over all my 
Sins, to find for which of them it was I marry'd thee. | 
Dor. Whatever your Sin was, mine's the Puniſhment. | | 
\ Rho, My Comfort is, thou art not immortal; and when that bleſſed, that 
divine Day comes, of thy Departure, I'm reſolv d I'll make one Holy-day more 
in the Almanack, for thy ſakbe. 1 65 | 0 6 ver be 
Dor. Ay, you had need make a Holy-day for me, for I am ſure you have 
made me a Martyr. ot oY aids obe "= : 
Rho. Then, ſetting my victorious Foot upon thy Head, in the firſt Hour of 
thy ſilence, (that is, the firſt Hour thou art dead, for I defpair of it before) 
I will ſwear by thy Ghoſt, an Oath as terrible to me, as SHhiæ is to the Gods, 
never more to be in danger of the. Banes of Matrimony. 5 
Dor. And I am reſolv'd to marry the very ſame Day thou dy'ſt, if it be but 
to ſhow how little I'm concern'd for thee. "SO 
| Rho. Prethee, Doralice, why do we quarrel thus a-days? ha? this is but a 
kind of Heatheniſh life, and does not anſwer the ends of Marriage. If I have 
err d. propound what reaſonable Atonement may be made, before we ſleep, 
and I ſhall not be refractory: But withal conſider, 1 have been marry'd theſe 
three Years, and be not too tyranical. ©» r 3 
Dor. What ſhould you talk of a Peace abed, when you can give no Security 
for performance of Articles wie TYLES . 
- Rho.” Then, ſince we muſt live together, and both of us ſtand upon our 
Terms, as to matter of dying firſt, let us make our ſelves as merry as we can 
with our Misfortunes. Ir or? CTY; 2s; 3.3; 14 , | 1 328 
Why there's the Devil on't! If thou couldſt make my enjoying thee, but a lit- 
tle leſs eaſie, or a little more unlawful, thou ſhouldſt ſce, what a Termagant 
Lover 1 would prove. I have take ſuch Pains to enjoy thee, Doralice, that 1 
have fanci d thee all the fine Women in the Town; to help me out. But now- 
there's none left for me to think on, my Imagination is quite jaded. Thou art 
a Wife, and thou wilt be a Wife, and I can make thee another no longer. 
uff ein ba, ne 8 Exit Rhodophil. 
Dor. Well, ſince thou art a Husband, and wilt be a Husband, Il try if 1. 
can ſind out another! Tis a pretty time we Women have ont, to be made 
Widows, while we are marry d. Our Husbands think it reaſonable to com- 
plain, that we are the fame, and the fame to them, when we have more reaſon 
to complain, that they are not the ſame to us. Becauſe they cannot feed on one 
Dith, therefore we muſt be ſtarv d. Iis enough that they have a ſufficient Or- 
dinary provided, and a Table ready ſpread for em; If they cannot fall too and 
eat heartily, the Fault is theirs ; and tis pity, me- links, that the good Crea- 
ture ſhould be Joſt; when many a poor Sinner would be glad ont. 
nter Melantha, and Artemis to her 


4 


All. Dear, my Dear, pity me; I am ſo chagrin to day, and have had the 
moſt ſignal Affront at Court! 1 went this Afternoon to do my Devoir to Prin- 5 
ceſs Amalthea, found her, convers d with her, and help'd to make her Court ſome 
half an Hour ; after-which ſhe went to take the Air, choſe out two Ladies to go 
with her, that came in after me, and left me moſt barbarouſly behind her. 
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Arte Lon are the leſs to be pity'd, Ae lieb, " becabſe - you ſubſe y your RIF 6 to 
Whoſe Afﬀronts, by coming perpetually to Court, bee 7 7 me Buſt inet; 
nor Employment. 

Mel. I declare, I had rather of the two, be rectly d nay. ral traittie at Court, 
then be deiff'd in the Town: For, allnredly. nothing can be ſo r as 4 
meer Town-l. Ady. 

Dor. Fipecially at Court, How have! ſeen 'em' crowd and ſweat in the Draw. 
ing-Rocm, on a Holiday- night! for that's their time to warm, and invade the 
Preſence. O, how they catch at a Bow, or any little Salute from a Courtier, to 
make ſhow of their Acquaintance! and rather than be thought to be quite un- 
known, they courteſie to one another: but they take true Pains to come near 
the Circle, and preſs and peep upon the Princeſs, to write Letters into the 
Countrey how ſhe was dreſs d, while the Ladies that ſtand about make their 
court to her with abuſing them. 

Arte. Theſe are ſad Truths Melantha ; and therefore I would een adviſe You 
to quit the Court, and live either wholly i in the Town; or, if you like not 
that, in the Countrey. 

Dor. In the Conntrey ! nay, that's to fall beneath the Town; for they live 
there upon our Offals here: Their Entertainment of Wit, is only the remem- 
brance of what they had when they were laſt in Town they live this Year up- 
on the laſt Years Knowledge, as their Cattel do all Night, by RY the Cud 
of what they cat in the Afternoon. 

Mel. And they tell, for News, ſuch unlikely Stories; 2 Letter from one of us 
is ſuch a Preſent to em, that the poor Souls wait for the Carriers Day with 
ſuch Devotion, that they cannot ſleep the Night before. 

Arte. No more than 1 can, the Night before I am to go a Journey. 

Dor. Or I, before I am to try on a new Gown. 

* Mel. A Song that's ſtale here, will be new there a Twelve-month hence; and 
if a Man of the Town by chance come amongſt ' em, he's reverenced for teach- 
ing em the Tune. 

Dor. A Friend of mine, who makes Songs ſometimes, came lately out of the 
'Weſt, and vow'd he was fo put out of Count'nance. with a Song of his; for at 
the firſt Countrey-Gentleman's he viſited, he ſaw three Tailors croſs-leg d upon 
the Table in the Hall, who were tearing out as loud as ever they could ſing, 

After the pangs of a deſperate Lover, c. 
and all that Day he heard nothing elſe, bat the Daughters of the Houſe;and the 
Maids, humming it over inevery Corner; and the Father whiſtling it. 

Arte. Indeed I have obſerv'd of my ſelf, that when 1 am out of Town but a 
fornight, I am ſo humble, that [ woaly receive a Leer from wy! Tally or 
Mercer for a favour. | 

. Mel. When I have been at Graſs } in the Sommer, 11 am new come u pagain, 
methinks I 'm to be turn'd into Riditnle by all that ſee me; but — L have 
been once or twice at Court, 1 begin to yalue my ſelf again, "and to r my 
Conntrey-acquaintance. 

Arte. There are Places where all People may! be ador 'd, and we ought to know 
our ſelves ſo well as to chuſe em. 

Dor. That's very true; your little Courtier's wife, who ſpeaks to the King 
but once a month, need but go to a Town-Lady z and there ſhe may va pour, 
and cry, The Kine and I, at every word. Your Town-Lady , who þ tad laugh d 
at in the Circle, takes her Coach into the City, and 4 {he's call d — 
Honour, and has a Banquet from the Merchant's Wife, whom ſhe laughs at for 
her kindneſs. And, as for my Finical Cit,” ſhe removes but to her 'Countrey- 
Houſe, and there inſults over the Coun-tre  Geritlewomatr' that never comes up; 
who treats her with Frumity and Cuſtard, and opens her dear Bottle — 
bilis beſide, for a Jill-glafs of it at parting, 

Arte. At laſt I ſee, we ſhall leave dlantha where we found perl r, by 
your Deſcription of the Town and Conntrey, they are become more dreadful 
to her, than the Court, where ſhe was affronted. But n forget we are to wait 


on the Princeſs Amalthed. Come, Dorralioeg- FI WY" 260 Wt &. 92 
Der. Farewell Melantha, en. Wl) 16 e TA Tengen 
Alel. Adien, my Dear. {6 y 1 I * nn 


Arte. You are ont of FRAY with her; and therefore I ſhall 1 nor give you! 
Ser VICE. 


A. 
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Mele Do; not omit it,  beſeech;you'5- for\l nere ſuch 2 wender for the Court, 
that Love it evn from the Drawing - room toi the Lobby, and can never be 
rebbtce;\by any uſage. But, _ "ou PIP, one FR had forgot of 
Seh Concernm enn . | | 

Dor. Quickly then, e are in rid in 39116 Ster 

Mel. Do not call it my Service, that's too vulgar; but do wy 8.00 mains to 
the Princeſs alt hen ; that is Spiritnelle 

Dom To. do youj Service then, we will premdle the Careſs to Court, ard 0 
your Baal mains to tho Princeſs. Amulthea, in your Phraiſe Spirituelle 

"$4 * Nan ee $55 ny ¶Exeunt en and Dolce. 
n 271 3 Br Philotis, 1 Paper in her Handl. 

Mz. 0. are you there, Minion? And, well, are not you a moſt precious 
Damſel. to retard all my Viſits for want of Language, when you know 
are paid ſo well for furniſhing me with new Words for my daily Converſation? ? 
Let me die, it I have not run the riſque already, to ſpeak like « one of the Vul- 
gar; and if I have one phraſe left in all. my -ſtore; that is W 8 uſes 
and fit for nothing but to be thrown to Peaſants. 

Phil. Indeed, Madam, I have been very diligent in my vocation s but you 
have ſo drain'd all the Eench Plays and Romances, that . are not able to 
fu ly you with Words for your daily Expences. 

el. Drain'd > what a Word's there Epuiſee, you Sot you; ; Come, produce 
your Morning's Work. 42 

Phil. Tis here Madam. lid oe oF —— 2 the Paper. 

Mel. O, my Venus! fourteen or fifteen Words to ſerve me a whole day! Let 
me die, at this rate I cannot laſt till night. Lone, are your” Works: ' Tweedy" 
to one half of 'em will not paſs muſter neither. n 

Phil. Sottiſes. Ke ea 

Mel. Sottiſes : bon. That's an Excellent Word t to | begin viral: as for * 
3 He or ſhe ſaid a thouſand Sottiſe me. Proceed, © 

hil. Figure: as what a Figure of a Man is there ! Neto; and Nau. \ 

Mel. Naive! as how ? | a. 

Phil. Speaking of a thing that was naturally faid-r It was lo naive 5 or ben 
an innocent piece of ſimplicity tas ſuch a waivers, tk. 

Mel. Truce with your Interpretations: make haſte v 

Phil. Foible, Chagrin, Grimace, Embarraſſe, Bid desde, Bpiougue, E . 
ciſſement, Suite, Bevene, Facon, Panchant. 0 onp detordy, and u big 230. 


Mel. Hold, hold ; bow did'they-begin?*! | 1b09% wo ed 9 RY | 
Phil. They began at Sottzſer, and endeed en Nedicules. vol 200 34d bef! 
Mel. Now give me your Paper in my "Hand; and. hold pom aw while - 

I practiſe my Poſtures for the daya — * „ if r the Glaſs,” 
Mel. How does that Laugh become my. Face Pri 7 „ ' $011 e 
Phil. Sovereignly well, Madam#i 9doqt e e uon elle 2 ifs | 72 


Mel. Sovereigniy] Let me die, that's hovamils. has Word abe not be yours * 
11 invent it, and bring it up my Melts: my new Point Gorget ſhall os yours | 
upon't: not a Word of the Word;4bctargs vou. Gl 9146 garner 6 319776) 0 

Phil. I am dumb, Madam. Fele e brood bd n bn / 

Mel. That Glance, how ſutes it with my Face? Hooking tote Glu, er, 

Phil. "Tis ſo langniſſant. b I» b 

Mel. n. that Word ale aid i laſt nau Gown chine 7 
fort. | # t Mrs 72h 20m 9 4? 

Mel. That Sigh? wflomic 1:. oe 0 {Cooks again.” 

Phil. "Twill. make many a Man Sigh;adam. | Fis/a meer Hen dliry. 17301 
- Mel. Take my Gump Pettioote fon that truth. lf thou haſt! ne Ef theſe 

Phraſes, let me e but . could give away all my Wardrobe, and go naked for 
em. 1 Mes 1 491! tit 0 ul n 

Phil. Go naked? then you would bea Venus, Madami. O Janne! What TT 
I forgot? this Paper was given me by Rhedopbis Pr.. 

Mel. (Reading the Letter) the favour from you Oratiſie m my q 
Paſſion ſo far———Aſgnaton———inthe Se- bind the 
Terras —Clock this Ex Well, for the Billum donx theres 
no Man in Sicily muſt diſpute with Nheapbil they are ſo Frenbb, gallaut, and 
ſo tendre, that I cannot reſiſt the Temptation of tlie Aſfignation. Now-go yu 
away,  Philotis;, it — me to Lees what I Walk 1 Servant when 


1 meet Hime. , | _ HF 2 * NR {3 14 J * 71 Ex Philotis. 
1 25 Rr r Rtod, 


— Re - 


2 IRA 


. 


0 
6 
5 
| 


'Y 


_ Tg ia Nc 


But what your Spies inform d you of, is nue: 451 


O heav' n, I cannot bear it. 


—————— — "I 
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Rhodophil, you'll — at my Aſſurance / tu meet you ber * me e die S - 
Lam gs of Breath with- coming; that no op no feaſon of it. Then 
he will make this Repartee; Madam, I have no R to aceuſe you for that 
which is ſo great a Favour to me. Then, I Reply, But whty have you drawn 
me to this Solitary Place? let me die but Lam apprehenſive of ſome Violence 
from you, Then, fays hex; Solitude, Madam, is moſtifit for Lovers; but by 
this fair Hand- Nay, now. vow you re Rude; Sir. O fie, fie, Fed | 
1 hope. you be Honourable ?+—-You'd laugh at me if 1 ſhould,” Madan,” 
What do you mean to tlirow me don thus? AH me! ah; ah, ah. 
| Enter Polydamas, Leonidas, ard Guards. 
0 Faw | the King and Court. Let me die but 1 fear they have found my 


ible; and. will turn me into ridianle. 5 Exi# 
* Sir I beleech von-. 4 at | 0 runmng, 
Poly. — Dae nat urge my Patience 


Leo. I'll not deny 


I love the Fir Palmyra; but 1 — — her . 


Before I knew your Iittle tom 1 ad 1 | 
. 2 4 1% 10 Ch] 
See, here ſhe comes; and looks, amid'ſt her Guards, 0 WT, „ 


Like a weak Dove under the Falcon's gripe. 


Po. — — Maid, come hither. 
Have you 7 io far, as to receive Sir 
My Son's Affection? 


Pala. Alas, what ſhall I Anſwer ?. to confeſs it, 
Will raiſe a bluſh upon a Virgin's Face; 
Yet I] was ever taught twas baſe to Lie. 
Poly. You've been too bold, and you muſt Love no moro. 


Paby. Indeed I mult; I cannot help my Love ; 180 I SOL 
I was ſo tender when I took the bent, = ' wares. 
That now I grow that way. eee Fi Js. 4 


Poly. He is a Prince ; and you are meanty k 
Leon. Love either finds ox 


Like Death, he knows no di nce in Degroes, ITO). 10s SE >; 
But plains, aud levels all. W at os 
Palm. Alas, I had not Noderd up my Heart, FA WO 2 A 
Had he not lov'd me firſt; but he clard ne de 56.461. FC. 
Above the Maidens of my Age and Rank y tu i. 5118 wor. 


Still ſhun d their Company, and till ought mine: 

was not won by Gifts, yet ſtill he gave 9:2. : 11 

And all his Gifts, though ſmall, yet ſpoke his Love. low 

He pick'd the earlieſt Strawberxies in WoOd⁰ᷣ lo 
The * Filberds, and the purple Gr aps 


He taught a prating Stare to ſpeak Name; ai TY 
And when he found a Neſt of Nightingales, Sb bu. 3 
Or callow Linnets, he would ſhow em me, 04 7h - d 4&1 {- pb" 
And let me take em out. I en 1 £55 
Poly. This 1 18 A little Miſtriſs, meanly;born, ' frech Nan a 
Fit only for a Prince his vacant hours, , 44 
And then, to laughat her Simplicity, Cas art 36s. 
Not fix a Paſſion there. Now hear oe: 21% 
Leon. Remember, ere you ky ty pronounct. | * m. act. 4 
Againſt us both. © {am {ies 9s 1s, 1 2d 21h e 
Poly. Firſt, in her. Hand - Py: x6 
There ſhall be plac'd a Player's painted erte. 29115 {i o9fen.od aid 
And, on her Head, a gilded eee gn 11741 ee 
Thus ſhall ſhe go, | . e \ 11 ons MA 
With all the Boys attending on her Triumph? e 
That done, be put alone into a Boat. nia 1 3 e 
With Bread and Water n three Gaps 3 0b 1b Wi er 
So an the Sen he ſhall be fer drift 1 
And who relieves her, dies. 7 03 bag 0:40 4.4 a SB 
Palm. I only beg that you would execute WT The : 
=. 1 | | a F 6 


Seen . n 


. Marriage * Ne i 


The laſt part firſt : let me be put to Sed; 

The mg and Water, for my three days Lits 
1 give you back, I would not live ſo long 3 
But let me ſcape the Shame. 


Keep me from ſaying that which misbecomes a 80 
But Per me die before I ſee this done. 

Poly. If you for ever will abjure her ſight, 
I can. be yet a Father; ſhe ſhall live. | 

Leon. Hear, O you Pow'rs, is this to be a Father? 
I ſee tis all my happineſs and quiet 
You aim at, Sir; and take em: 

1 will not ſave ev'n Palmyra's Life 
At that ignoble Price; but I'1! | die with her. 
Palm. So had I done by you, 
Had Fate made me a Princeſs : Death, methinks, 
Is not a Terrour now; 1 
He is not fierce, or grim, but fawns, ind ſooths me, 
And ſlides along, like Cleopatra's Aſpick; | 
Off ring his Service to my Troubled Breaſt, 

e Begin what you have purpos d when you pleaſez 
Lead her to Scorn, — Trineph tall be doubled: 
As holy Prieſts 
In pity go with dying Malefactours, 

So will I ſhare her Shame. 


Then excute your Office. 
Lean. — No; ru die 
In her defence. n 
Palm. — 3 bold, And od ap not on 
A Curſe, to r me Worth of n 
Do not by Lawleſs Force oppoſe your Father, 
Whom you have too much diſobey'd for me. 


71105 C2, a4 


You have done more, in taking P 
Io are my Nw; therefore I wow 
oly. Keep him from any thi e ma 
Againſt his Life, whilſt the firſt fury las; M's 
And now perform what I commanded 
Leon. In vain; if Sword and Poiſon be denbd me, | 
I'll hold my Breath and die. 
Palm. Farewell, my laſt Leonidas; Wat "a 
I charge you live, till you believe me FO 
I cannot die in peace, if you die = 
If Life's a bleſſing, you ſhall have it laſt. Rf 
Fel. Go on with her, and leaf dim utter me. 
Enter ATE eon haſtily, with bee 
Area. 1 bring you, Sir, fach News as muſt amaze youz 
And Tock as will prevent you from an Adion | 
Which would have rendred all your Life unhapy. 
Poly. Hermogenes, you bend your Knees i in oy 3, 
My Doom's already paſt. Nn n 
Her. 1 Kneel not for Palmyra, for tknow © | . 1 
She will not need my Prayers; but for 2 a ail 
With a feign'd Tale I have abus d your Ears, Bm 
And therefore merit Death; but linde unfore l, 
I firſt accuſe my ſelf, 1 hope your — of 
Poly. Haſte to explain your meani 
* Then, in few Words, Palmyra is 7 


He 1 o has once abus d me, often ere, 


I'l hear no more. 


Lit 4 peck 
= 


Her. A Parent's Love (for 1 confely'my' Crim 


R 1 12 aids 


nee, : 
How can I give belief to this poor 


1 i" £9. 


Leon. Look to me, Piety; and you, O Gods, look to my piety: 


Poly. You ſhall not have your Will ſo much ; firſt part eri, 


-. 
7 


FA his Sword, 


Leon. fler take it, Sir, and with it, pierce my Heart: . bi Wendt 1 


N ln 


„e El. 


. al 
a, 4 
4 — 
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— yl or fake; you muſt. 
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ny "OR he ar rr 
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* e * 10 5 i 
me Trn TMR 

Mov'd me to tay, 13 was , 10 10 % bag birne 

But when I heard Palmyra was to die, 1 | 

The fear of Guiltlels Bloud fo {ſtung my Rat” + 9085} ein 1. 40 

That I reſolv'd, ev'n with my Shame, to ſave ban! Seen e den 


Your Daughter's Life. | 
Poly. But how can I be certain, that that gant 1 52005; eib 6 4 40H 

Wich mov'd you firſt to ſay your Son was mine, + ion 21 ws 

Does not now move you too, to fave your Daughter? 
Her. You had but then my, Word; Lhring you no 


Authentick Teſtimonies. Sir, in ſhort, [ Delivers, E Metelen, 


If this will not convince you, let me ſuffer. 


Poly. I know this 1 well ; twas once my Mothers, Lovigng rſt on 
Which, marrying, i preſented to my Wite. | e 1 
And this, O this, is my Eudocia's Hand. fag 

This was obe Pledge of Love given to Eudocia, G - (Reads 
Ibo, dying, to her young Palmyra leaves it: 1 


1 + 957 40 019) 1 


ewel, 


And this when you, my deareſt Lord, receive, 


Own her, and think on me, dying Eudocia. 7 "act 0 $99 AN 

Take it; tis well there is no more to read, ; | e 15 

My Eyes grow full, and ſwim in their own light. oo (He enen n 
Palm. I fear, Sir, this is your intended e F 29009, +4032 of 3 

You ſport your ſelf at poor Palmyra's coſt ; ALI Moi wht ok 

But it you think to make me proud, oel abt h ious. en e ot 

Indeed I cannot be ſo: I was born Kt Bb ge 

With humble thoughts, and lowly, like: my Birth. od vo Fold tin?” - tet 

A real Fortune could not make me Haughty, AE 3 edt 

Much leſs und. — el 
P50. — —Ihis was 1 * Mother 5 Temper. Be pa ey 

I — too much deſerv d wf , 7G 


That I am not thy Father ; but my love, - 

Shall henceforth ſhow I am. Behold my, kyes, 5 S tee? dann off 
And ſee a Father there begin to flow: , /j.,.. 1. 1.4144 —_— . 
This is not feign'd, Palmyra. - Haien „„ 


1. „ A 
2 bf i 1 3 "©. 6 4 A S % : 


Palm. I doubt no ach Sir; yon are a 2 


5 * Ent Hm: AU \ A 
110 4 ww » 9,1 044 4 9141. * « 


1 
* . * 
* 4 7 , . 


Nr 
And cannot Lie: Falſhood's a Vice too ace Eran e _— — o 
To find a Room in any Royal breaſt., . 

I know, in ſpight of my Unworthineſs, FF 
I am your Child; for when you would Rn ve katd' Gs „ 


Methought I lov'd you then ee tae brow? een 
Arga. Sir, we forget the Prince 4 3 "ot 1 woe 
His Greatneſs ſhould not ſtand neglected thus. ee yo 
Poly. Guards, you may now retire: Arman his Sword, Nd 
And leave him free. | „ 
Leon. Then the firſt uſe I make of Libe beroy 12 — 2 
Shall be, with your permiſſion, mighty Sirr, EY Ie or 


ky LK fo Hermogenes, | 


To pay that Reverence to which Nature ye: me. 
Arga. Sure you forget your Birth, thus to F © TS” 

This Ad of your Obedience ; you. ſhould kneel * 1 

To nothing but to Heav'n, and to a King. N e PE 
Leon. I never ſhall forget what Nature owes, Het | 

Nor be aſham'd to pay it; though my Father e e 

Be not a King I know him brave and e 


And well deſerving of a worthier Son. . r, 
Poly. He bears it Gallantly. ,... - ..., r 
4 Why would you not lnſtruct me, Sir, bio, Ile Herm. 

Where I ſhould place my dutj ? Wy e e og" 

From which, if Ignorance havg made me als 3 e 9 7 

beg your Pardon for an Erring Son. *r. r 
Palm. 1 almoſt grieve I am a Princeſs — . | * 

It makes him loſe a Crown. v 3 N 
Leon. And next, to you, m King, n us low FAG, © r 

T'implore your mercy; if, in that ſmall Sms. bp Nec OT om, Ot. 2 

I had the Honour to wy thought your, Son, ccc 

I pay d not ſtrict Obedience to your Will: EAA 


1 
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I thought, indeed, I ſhould not be compell'd, 

But thought it as your Son; ſo what I took 
In Duty from you, I reſtor'd in Courage; | 
Becauſe your Son ſhould not be fore d. 

Poly. You have my Pardon for it. 1e 4 

Lk To you, fair Princeſs, I congratulate” © 7 
Your Birth; of which I ever thought you worthy : 

And give me leave to add, that I am proud © 
The God's have pick d me out to be the Man 

By whoſe, ejected Fate yours is to riſe; 
Becauſe no Man could more deſire your Fortune, 
Or franklier part with his to make you great. 

Palm. 1 know the King, though you are not his you 
Will ſtill regard you as'my-Folter-Brother 5 
And ſo conduct you downward from a Throne, 

By ſlow degrees, fo, unperceiy'd and ſoft, 

That it may ſeem no Fall: or, if it be, 45% 
May Fortune lay a Bed of Down beneath you. | | '' 
Poly. He ſhall be rank'd with my Nobility, | 
And kept from Scorn by a large Penſion giv'n him. 

Leon. You are all Great and Royal in your Gifts; pl [ Bowing. 
But at the Donor's Feet I lay em down : erp! 318111. 
Should I take Riches from you, it would ſeem 
As I did want a Soul to bear that Poverty 
To which the Gods defign'd my Humble Birth: „ $40} 
And ſhould I take your Honours without Merit, 76512 
It would appear, 1 wanted Manly Courage A 
To hope em, in your Service, from my Sword. e 
_ © Poly. Still brave, and like your ſelf. * 
The Court ſhall ſhine this Night in its full ſplendour, 

And celebrate this new Diſcovery 

Arealeon, lead my Daughter: As we 80 

I ſhall have time to give her my Commands, bw 0g. 
In which' you are concern'd. | | [ Exeny:t a but Leonidas. 

Leon. Methinks I do not want A. 

That huge long train of fawning followers, 

That ſwept a Furlong after me.. 

'Tis true, Lam alone; 4 9 
So was the Godhead er he made the World. | Mm 
And better ſerv'd Himſelf than ſerv'd by Nature: th 72 
And yet 1 have a Soul 

Above this Humble Fate. I Ss and: 

Love to do good; give largely to true Merit; 

All that a King ſhould do: But, though theſe are not k AK 
My Province, I have Scene enough r 1 213 
To exerciſe my Virtue. | 29 
All that a Heart, fo fix d as mine, can move, | vs 
Is, > that oy nigg oard Fortune ſtarves my Love. LExit. 


S CEN E II 


. nd Doralice ade Ge b a Book i in ber Hand, ſeems 
* E e! - fo ſtart at ſreht of him. 

Dor. Tis a ſtrange thing that no warning will ſerve your turn; and that no 
Retirement will ſechre me from your impertinent Addreſſes! Did not I tell] you, 
that I was to be priyate here at my Devotions?” © 

+ Pala, Yes z and you ſee I have obſervd my Cue exactly: I am come to re- 
lieve you from them Come, ſhut up, ſhut up your Book ; 2 Mans. colne, 
who is to ſupply all your Neceſſities. 

Vor. Then, it ſeems, you are ſo impudent to think it was an Aſignation? 
This, I warrant, was your lewd Int 3 of my innocent meani 

Pala. Venus forbid that 1 ſhould Mbour ſo unreafonable a Thought of a fair 

young Lady, that you ſhould lead be hither into Temptation. I confeſs I 


aht think indced it was a kind of Nonourat® Challenge, to ect 4 
71 4 1 7 Flos ora without 
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without Seconds, and decide the difference betwixt the two Scxes; but Heaven 
Forgive me if I thought amiſs. Pa ESE Py, Sie arge 

Dor. You thought too, I'll lay my Life ont, that you might as well make 
Love to me, as my Husband does to your Miſtriſs. | Ho 

Pala. I was fo unreaſonable to think ſo too. Lo: Nos, 

Dor. And then you wickedly inferr'd, that there was ſome Juſtice in the re- 
venge of it; or, at leaſt but little 8 for a Man to endeavour to enjoy that 
which he accounts a Bleſſing, and which is not valu d as it ought by the dull 
Poſſeſſor. Confeſs your Wickedneſs, did you not think ſo? 80 

Pala. I confeſs 1 was thinking ſo, as faſt as I could; but you think fo much 
before me, that you will let me think nothing. ar | 

Dor. Tis the very thing that I deſign d: I have fore-ſtall'd all your Argu- 
ments, and left you without a word more, to plead for Mercy. If you have 
any thing farther to offer, e'r Sentence paſs ——Peor Animal, I brought you 
hither only for my Diverſion. 280 ö 

Pala That you may have, if you make uſe of me the right way; but I tell 
thee, Woman, I am now paſt talking. ae =D 

Dor. But it may be, I came hither to hear what fine things you could lay for 
your ſelf. 2. * 

: Pala. Vou would be very angry, to my knowledge, if I ſhould loſe ſo much 
time to ſay many of 'em By this Hand you would 

Dor. Fie, Palamedle, I am a Woman of Honour. th: HP 

Pala. I ſee you are; you have kept touch with your Aſſignation: and be- 
fore we part, you ſhall find that I am a Man of Honour yet I have one 
{cruple of Conſcience | | . 

Dor. I warrant you will not want ſome naughty Argument or other to ſatis- 
fie your (elf ——T hope you are afraid of betraying Jour Friend ? Ke 

Pala. Of betraying my Friend! I am more afraid of being betraid by ou to 
my Friend. You Women, now are got into the way of telling & your 
ſelves: A Man who has any care of his Reputation, will be loth to truſt it with 

ou. 6 
2 Dor. O, you charge your Faults upon our Sex: You Men are like Cocks, you 
never make Love but you clap your Wings, and crow when you have done. 
Pala. Nay rather, you Women are like Hens ; you never lay, but you cackle 
an hour after, to diſcover your Neſt —-But Il venture it for once. | 

Dor. To convince you that you are in the wrong, I'll retire into the dark 
Grotto, to my Devotion, and make ſo little noiſe, that it ſhall be impoſſible for 


you to find me. 
Pala. But if I find vou | Hol are; aloe: P 
Dor. Ay, if you find nie —— But Tl put you to ſearch in more cor- 
ners than you imagine. 1.2... | She runs in, and be after her. 
Enter Rhodophil and Melantha. 4 
Mel. Let me die, but this Solitude, and that Grotto are ſcandalous ; I'll go 
no farther ; beſides, you have a ſweet Lady of your own. | 


Rho. But a ſweet Miſtriſs, now and then, makes my ſweet Lady ſo much 
more {weet. ; | bn we . 

Mel. I hope you will not force me? 

Rho. But Iwill, if you deſire it. 

Pala. | Within. | Where the Devil are you, Madam? S'death, I begin to be 
weary of this Hide and Seek: If you ſtay a little longer, till the Fits over, I'll 
Hide in my turn, and put you to the finding me. F 

| He Enters, and ſees Rhodophil and Melantha. * 
How / Nhodophil and my Miſtriſs! . 

Mel. My Servant to apprehend me! This is Surprenant an dernier. 

Rho. I muſt on; there's nothing but Impudence can help me out. 

Pala. Rhodophil, How came you hither in ſo good company? 

| Rho. As you ſee, Palamede ; an effect of pure Friendſhip ; I was not able 
to live without you. eee 1 
Pala. But what makes my Miſtriſs with you? | 1 

Rho. Why, I heard you were here aa 30d could not in Civility but bring 


her to you. © + P13, | b 4 33 
- Mel. You'll pardon the effects of a Paſſion which I may now avow for you, 
if it tranſported me the Rules of bien ſeance. She 1 


Pala. But who told you [ was here? They that told you that, may tell you 


more, for ought I know. 
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I 0 for that matter, we had — 5 0 

Pala. But let me tell you, we came hither ſo very privately, tht you i cold 
not trace us. 

Rho. Us? What Us? You are alone. 

Pala. Us! The Devil's in me for miſtaking : Me, [ meant. Or Us; that 1s 
you are me, or I you, as we are friends: that's us. 

Dor. Palamecle, alamede. 1 [W ithin 

Rho. 1 ſhould know that Voice ? who s within there, that calls you? 

Pala. Faith I can't imagine; I believe the Place is haunted. 

Dor. Palamede, Palamede, AM Lcocks hidden. Within. 
Pala. Lord, Lord, what ſhall I do? Well, dear Friend, to let ou > Ifcorn 
to be Jealous, and that dare truſt my Miſtriſs with you, take her back, for I 
would not willingly have her frighted, and I am . to ſee who's there; 
I' 1 not be daunted with a Bug-bear, that's certain: prithee diſpute it not, it 
ſhall be ſoz, nay, do not put me to Swear, but go quickly : there's an effect of 
pure Friendſhip now. 

Euter Doralice, "and looks anas'd, ſating them. 
Rho. Doralice! I am Thunder-ſtruck to ſee vou here. 
Pala. So am I! quite Thunder- ſtruck. Was it you that anne me within? 
0 I muſt be impudent. ) 

- Rho. How came you hither, Spouſe : 

Pala. Ay, How came you hither? And, which is more, How e you be 
here without my knowledge? 

Dor. ( To her Husband. ) O, Gentleman, Have I caught you Faith Have "I 
broke forth in Ambuſh upon you! 1 thought my (OE me e _ 

Rho. Suſpicions ! This is very fine, Spouſe ?-- ; 

Prithee, What Suſpicions ? 

Dor. O, you feign Ignorance: Why, of you you and Melamtbas here have I 
ſtaid theſe two Hours, waiting with all the Rage of a Paſſionate, Loving Wife, 
but infinitely Jealous, to tabæ you two in the manner ; for hither 1 was certain 
you would come. 

—_—_ But you are miſtaken, Spouſe, in the occafionis for we came- hither” on 

rpoſe to find Palamede, on intelligence he was gone before 

7 Il be hang'd then if the ſame Party who gave you: Intelligence, 1 was 
here, did not tell your Wife you would come hither 2 Now 1 ſmell the Ma- 
lice ont on both ſides. 

Dor. Was it ſo, think you? Nay;-then , Flb-confeſs my. 9 the Malice 
too. As ſoon as ever 1 ſpy d my Husband and Melentha . together, I had 
ſtrange teniptation to make bim jealous in Revenge; and that made me call 
Palamede, Palamede, as though there had been an'Intrigue between us. 

Mel. Nay y, Law, there was an r of an W N See us too. 

Pala. To ſee h things will W l, N , 

4 Embraer. 


Rho. And, wes it only thus, m 

Dor. And Did I wrong none Ne bil . w Hie 1 Ay, 

— Aſide. ] Now 4 E we had all Four the ſame: Deſign: diet 

ind 0 Game this here each of us plays for double Stakes: this 

og ju _ and Parry with the Tame Motion ; 1 am to get his Wife, and yet 
to guard my own Miſtriſs. But I am vilely ſulpicious, That while 1 Conquer 
in the Right Wing, I ſhall be Route in the Left: For both our Women will 
certainly betray their Party, __ they are each an wa ingot da 
as well as we; and | much fear,,r,,„ͥ 
If their Neceſſities and ours were known. Tk bas; 
They have more need of Two, than ro cf. ns, e one e. 


e 1 HER: nt ' OENY DST KS] pales e MH to AC 
= y j C1 1 Y 4 &; "1 £1 ray ore 
N Enter Leonidas, u — ee 


| Amal. XJ onder he is, and I muſt Speak, or Die: ist 

| And yet *tis Deach to ſpeakʒ Jake mußt ac 57 FN 

I bave 2 Paſſion for him, and +2: _ 1 10 
With a leſs bluſh; becauſe to offer el N un 

To his low Fortunes, ſhows I lov'd before, F oe 
His 2 not his Greatneſs. © RTE Ot . 
Lear. Firſt gd and now Commanded SO the Court! 


I 


"The, 
CY 


Behold my dAr Palmyra: She, perhaps, too 
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The King is 800d; but be is wrought't6 tuts i - 1 omadtht 
By proud Aredtebn's Malice ol di 545 gov les 577 

What more Diſgrace can Love and Fortune, j Voit 1 
Tinflict upon one Man ? 1 cannot no 


Is grown aſham'd of a mean ill-plac'd Love. W 
Amal. Aſſiſt me, Venus, for | tremble wen 
am to ſpeak; but I muſt force my ſelf/” | + Sap ſn $o% 
Sir, I would crave but one ſhort Minute With you,” . 
And ſome few words. | : 2 82 
Leon. ĩ7uG Ihe proud Aral Siſter! 
Amal. Alas, it will not out; Shame ſtops y Mouth.” 
Pardon my Error, Sir, I was miſtaken, * ö 
And took you for attother. © * | deco te 
Leon. In ſpight of all his Guards, Il ſee Palmyri's n ©f) 
Though meanly born, I have a Kingly Soul yet. 2-9 
Amal. I ſtand upon a Precipice; where fat 
would retire, but Love ſtill thruſts me on: N 
Now 1 grow bolder, and will ſ peak to him. a 
To him.] Sir, tis indeed to you that gal yak, 
nd HD 
Leon. O O, you are ſent to ſcorn my Fortunes: 5 
Your Sex and Beauty are your Priviledge; 
Bat ſhould your Brother -- * 
Amal. Now he looks angry, and I dare not elk. ng 
I had ſome Buſineſs with you, Sir, 7; x 
But 'tis not worth your knowledge. nas bo 
+ Leon. Then 'twill be Charity to let me Mourn eib 8 
My Grief's alone, for I am much diſordeſ d. e ip 
Amal. *Twill be more Charity to Mourn em with yoti: 
Heav' n knows | pity. you. 1 
Leon. ——— Your Pity, Madam, 224 
Is generous, but ds unavailable. ol 20 e 
Amal. You know not, till tis: tryd. Im en! 
Your Sorrows are no ſecret; yon have lot WWW 
A Crown, and Miſtriſs. | 2 
Leon. Are fſot theſe enough? 
Hang two ſuch weights on any other n Fol bY kl, WR 
- And Tee if it cam bear em. cet mid n 0? 1004478 
Amal. More; you are baniſh'd, by my Brother's means, nes 
And neer muſt hope again to ſee your Hincets; 97 6 00y 8 1 . 
Except as Pris ners view fair Walks and Streets, . e ee 
And careleſs Paſſengers oo by their Gyneen,” he ads} A DIES. ah 
To make 'em feel the want | Liberty.” 6 DOG” RIOT! 15 
But, worſe than all, bn. — 3 
The' King this Morning has enjoynrd his Daughter! 3 
Taccept my Brother's Love. den vv Nr! 
Lion. ————s this your Pity? me 19d | ainſi 
You aggravate my Griefs, and Print em derber 4 | 
In new and heavier amps. 72 5 e 
Amal. Tis as Phyſicians ſhow the deſperate 1 Ram! e 
Teendear their Art, by mitigating pain??e?ses2s?? ts cn 
They cannot wholly Cure: When-you deſpair OW «OLA 07 
Of all you wiſh, ſome part of N n 
Unhop'd for, may be grateful; 5. and ſome other — 5 
Leon. What other ? 17 22 . II N 
Amal. Some other may | 
My Shame again has ſeiz d me, and en gods not + 


e dingy | | *4475 I * 


1 
# 


No farther —— v | 
Leon. Theſe often failing Sighs; and” Intercaptions,”. -* 7 ' 19h 1 
Make me imagine you have Grief like ming ß a 
Have you ner Lov d? "uf? 70 1 $4 5 * acute 
Amal, —— ————1? never: tis in wits | oll aootirt! 
I muſt deſpair in ſilence. 15 een 5 
VW 


pes mg — " Mig: A \-la- Mode” 


. Leon... You come, as E ſuſpetted then, [to mock, F 
At leaſt, obſerve my Griefs; take it not il r nie die 
That ! mult leave you. JE hap FA» qt} [Irs going. 
Amal. You, muſt not go with theſt? unjuſt . nnn e 
Command my Life, and Fortunes; you are Wiſe, „ e ne n 
Think, and Think well, what I can do to ſerve yu. AY 
Leon. I have butone thing i in my Thoughts an Wikhes ity cionibe on 
If by your means I can obtain the ſignt 1011172 vc wet 
Of my Ador d Palmyra; or, what's harder... een , 
One Minute's time, to tell her I die hers. "xk fs bs 1 
I ſee I am not to expect it from you; ANN 18 
Nor could, indeed, with Reaſon, - © . ORE wy 1 
Amal. Name any other thing: Is Amalthea 1 0 F 
50 deſpicable, ſhe can ſerve Fane Wiles bend ae iu 08 
In this alone? 108 7 | | * 10 He 
Leon. I ſhould agk of Heav'n, „ | 7 
1 Suit. e FR 2 3 
Amal. To ſhow you, then, I can deny you nothing; LE tot the 
Though * tis more hard to me than 2 other, „ e eib 
Yet I will dot for you. | 
Leon. Name quickly, name the means; ſpeak, my od Angel 
Amal. Be not ſo much o'erjoy'd ; for, if you are, 
III rather Die than dot. This Night the Court 1 8 
Will be in Maſquerade: | 1 31111 
vou ſhall attend on mes in that Diſgu iſe | 1 
| You may both ſee and ſpeak to 3 | 
If you dare venture it. : 
Leon. Yes, were a God her Sunna, Tb" RE 
And bore in each Hand Thunder, I would venture. WEE 19 4 
Aal. Farewel then; Two hours hence I will expect you! : Bu, 
My Heart's ſo full that I can ſtay; no longer. [ Exit. 
Leon. Already it grows dusky 3 Il prepare * 
With haſte for my Diſguiſe. But who are theſe? = n 
Enter Hermogenes and Eubulus. | 
Her. Tis he; we need not fear to {pak to him. - 
Eb. Leonidas, 
Leon. ure — known that Voice. 
Her. You have ſome reaſon, Sir ; 'tis Eubulut, 
Who bred you with the Princels ; and, departing, 
Bequeath'd you to my Care. N 
Leon. My 7 Foſter-Father Let my Knees 5 expreſs | [| Kmeelirg, 
My Joys for your return! r | 
Eub. Riſe, Sir, you muſt not kneel. Ie, 
Leon.————Eer fince you left me, 1 
I have been wandring in a Maze of Fate, 
Led by falſe Fires of a fantaſtick Glory, 
And the vain Luſtre of imagin'd Crowns. ö 
But, ah! Why would you leave me? Or, kowcoud you Ara 
Abſent your ſelf ſo long? 46, an; 
Eub. I'll give you a 45 juſt account of both-: A . 
And ſomething more 1 have to tell you, which. | N Api 
I know muſt cauſe your Wonder; but this place, TOY , 
Though almoſt hid in darkneſs, RR 
Already I diſcern ſome coming towards us 
With Lights, who may diſcover me, Hermogenes, 
Your Lodgings are hard by, and much more private. 
Her. There you may freely ſpeak. OR IEP 
Leon. let us make haſte 3. ** d 
For ſome Affairs, and of no mall importance * 
Call me another W bi WR oy Baba 


Enter Palamede and Rhodophil. Sith vigor or Maſcnes in ther Nah 
" bands, and Torches before mm. ; 


Pati We ſhall have noble nh to 5 Rhodophil 3 this „ Vatpurrding is 
2 moſt Glorious Invention; 90 r t A I. 


[ Torches appear. 
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ion of a Woman, it has fo much of Subtilty 


\ # 


Pala. No, it muſt be the Invent 
and Love in it. 851 
Rho. 1 am ſure 'tis extream 


. 


3. ad - * 


Pala. What with our Antique Habits, and rot Voices, do you knoiy me? 


Faſhion. - N | F 
Pala. No; Maſquerade is Vizor-maſquein Debauch ; and I ike it the better for't: 
for, with a Vizor-maſque, we fool our ſelves -itito 8 „for the 
ſake of an Eye that glancd, or a Hand that ſtole it ſelf out of the Glove 
ſometimes, to give us a Sample of the Skin: but in Maſquerade there is 
nothing to be known, ſke's all Terra incognita, and the bold Diſcoverer leaps aſhoar, 
and takes his lot among the wild Indians atid Salvages, Without the vile con- 
fideration of Safety to bis Perſon, or of Beauty or Wholeſomneſs in his 
Miſtriſs. | "A "INES. 
Enter Beliza. 
Rho. Beliza, what make you h eres? urg T0000” 
Bel. Sir, my Lady ſent me after you, to let you know, ſhe finds her ſelf 4 
little indiſposd, ſo that ſhe cannot be at Court, but is retir d to reſt, in her 
own Appartment, where ſhe ſhall want the happineſs of your dear Embraces 
to night. ein 3 25998 V5 ©O; VERS 1 
Rho. A very fine Phraſe, Belize, to let me know my Wife deſires to lie 
alone. : LEAK ak * 8 22 ARIA 
Pala. 1 doubt, Rhodophil, you take the pains ſometimes to inſtruct your Wife's 
Woman in theſe Elegancie. r 16 e 
Rho. Tell my dear Lady, that ſince I muſt be ſo unhappy as not to wait on 
her to night, I will lament bitterly for her abſence, *Tis true, I ſhall be at 
Court, but I will take no Divertiſement there; and when I return to my ſo- 
litary Bed, if I am fo forgetful of my Paſhon as to Sleep, I will Dream of her; 
and betwixt Sleep and Waking, put out my foot towards her fide for mid- 
night conſolation ; and not finding her, I will figh, and imagine my ſelf a moſt 
deſolate Widower. VVT 
Bel. I ſhall do your Commands, Sgr. E. 
Rho. (Aſide). She's ſick as aptly for my purpoſe; as if ſnhe had contriv'd it ſo: 
Well, if ever Woman was help- meet for Man, my Spouſe is ſo ; for within this 
hour I receiv'd a Note from Melantha, that ſhe would meet me this Evening in 
Maſquerade in Boys Habit, to rejoyce with me before ſhe entred into Fetters; 
for I find ſhe loves me better then Palamede, only becauſe he's to be her Husband. 
There's ſomething of Antipathy in the Word Marriage to the Nature of Love; 
Marriage is the meer Ladle of affection, that cools it when tis never ſo fiercely 
Boiling over. | 
Pala. Dear Rhodophil, J muſt needs beg your Pardon; there is an occaſion fal- 
len out which I had forgot: I cannot be at Court to Night. | 
Rho. Dear Palamede, I am ſorry we ſhall not have one Courſe together at the 
Herd; but I find your Game lies fingle : Good fortune to you with your 
Miſtriſs. | I bib PRETEEN it. 
Pala. He has wiſh'd me Good Fortune with his Wife: There's no ſin in this 
then, there's fair leave given. Well, I muſt go viſit the Sick; I cannot xeſiſt the 
Temptations of my Charity. O, what a difference will ſne find betwixs a dull 
reſty Husband, and a quick vigorous Lover l he ſets out like a Carrier's Horſe, 
plodding on, becauſe he knows he muſt, with he Bells of Matrimony chiming 
to melancholly about his Neck, in pain till he's at his Journeys end, and de- 
ſparing to get thither, he is fain to fortifie Imagination with the the thoughts 
of another Woman: I take heat after heat, like a well-breath'd Courſer, and 
hut hark, what noiſe is that? Swords!  {[Claſhing of Swords withir. 
Nay, then have with you. | tee Palamede. 
Re-enter Palemede, with Rhodephil, and Doralice in Max's Habit. , 
- Rbo. Friend, your Relief was very timely, otherwiſe I had beed oppreſs'd. 
Pale.” What was the Marre!!! 
.' Rho. What I did, was in Reſcue of this LvLou t 
I WER: "Mn Pala - 
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Pala. What cauſe : could he give em? 

Dor. The cauſe was nothing, but only the common ras of Fighting in 1. 
querades : they were Drunk, and 1 was Sober. 

Rho. Have they not hurt you? 

Dor. No; but I am exceeding ill, with the fright © on't. 

Pala. Let's lead him to ſome: place where he may refreſh himſelf 

Rho. Do you Conduct him then. ee 

Pala. (Aſide) How croſs this happens to my delign of ooing to Doralice 
for I am confident ſhe was ſick on purpoſe that I ſhould viſit her. Hark you, 
Rhodophil, could not you take care * the 22 pon I am partly engag' to 
Night. | 

ho. You know L have bulinels: bat come, Youth, if it muſt be Oo 15 

Dor. (To Rhodophil) No good Sir, do not give your ſelf that trouble; J ſhall 
be ſafer, and better pleas d with your Friend here. 

- Rho. Farewell then ; once more I wiſh you a good Adventure. 

Pala. Damn this Kindneſs ! now muſt [be no troubled with this young Rogue, 
and miſs my opportunity with ene $ 2 þ Dede alone, Palameds 

wit Dora ice. 


0 SCENE» - - 7 


Enter Pol dam. 
Poh 4 3 counſerd well to Baniſh him; 
He — I know not what, = 

te, 


Of Greatneſs in his Looks, and of high 

That almoſt awes me z but 1 fear my Daughter: 

Who hourly moves me for him; and I mark d 

She ſigh'd when I but nam d Argaleon to her.. 

But ſee, the Maskers : Hence my Cares, this Night, 5 * 


At leaſt take Trace, and find me on my Pillow. 


Enter the Princeſs in Ma er ne with Ladies: at the other che, Argaleon and 


Gentlemen in Maſquer : then Leonidas feeding Amaltliea. The REN ſts; 
A. Dance. After . Dence, ie 


Amal. (To Leonidas) That's the prindeſs; ; 
I ſaw the Habit ere ſhe put it on. | 
Leon. I know her by a thouſand other Signs: ; 
She cannot hide ſo much Divinity. 
Diſguis d, and ſilent, et ſome Graceful Motion W 5 ITED 
Breaks from her, and ſhines round her like'a Glory. [Goes to Palmyra. 
Aal. Thus ſhe reveals her felf, and knows it not: „„ 116"; | 
Like Lov's Dark-lanthorn I direct ws ſteps 
And yet he ſees not that which gives es hit light. MOVES 
Palm. I know you; but, alas, I Leonidas: 
Why ſhould you tempt this 2 . | 
Leon. Madam, you know me not, if you believe 
1 would not hazard greater for your lake! 
But you, I fear, are chaug d. . 
Palm. No, A | 
But there are many thin me rar jo tt 
Which ill — 4 the Princeſs. + Ws ;Þ 


Leon — — ack nothing ] | | 
Which Honour will not give you leave to grant: Wein +" 


One hours ſhort Audience, at my Fathers Honſe; _. 
You cannot ſure refuſe nme. | | 

Palm. Perhaps I ſhould, did 1 conſult ſttia Virtue; nhl 4 
But ſomething muſt be given to Love and vu. 1 
When would you I ſnould come? | 

Leon. This Evening, with the ſpeedieſt oppotnxaiy * 1 
I have a Secret to diſcover to you, ntl xt ö 
Which will ſurpriſe, amd pleaſe yo. FE Tor R 

* Palm. OY PIT 'Tis — reg 1. yy b 7 
S0 now z for we may be obſervid and known. aft 8% 

I truſt your Honour; giug me not orcaion LINES» RIP 
Ts blame wy ſelf, dt your LEY 9, CO e 
4 8 f c. 1 . 
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Leon. Yoon never ſhall repent your 80040 Opinion. [K:/ſes her Herd, 2 
Arge, IL cannot be deceiv d; —1 is the Princeſs: if Brit 

One of her Maids betray'd the Habit to me; 
But who was he with whom ſheheld Diſcourſe ? 

'Tis one ſhe Favours, for he Kiſs'd her Hand. 

Our Shapes are like, our Habits near the ſame: 

She may miſtake, and ſpeak to me for him. 

I am reſolv'd, PII ſatisfie my Doubts, 

Though to . more tormented. 


FI 4 "Y Aa. 4. Atv 1 


— 


SONG. 
H. ſt x 
: il ſt Alexis lay pre 
VW TL Arms he lov'd beſt, 
With his Hands round her Neck, 
4 nd bin Head on her Breaſt, 


ound the fierce pleaſure too haſty to ſtay, 
" his Soul in the Tempeſt ju ſing away. 


When Ccelia ſaw this, 

With a 1% b, and 4 Kiß ſs, 

She cry my Dear, I am rolb d of my Bliſs ; 
"Tis ied * your Love, and eefartful done, 
To leave me blind Jon, and die all alone. 


3. 
The Youth, though in haſte, 
2 breathing his Pu. tf * 10 
1 py e ly wk z 2 
Tall Its wth ſhe cryd, Now, my Dear, __— 
Now die, my Alexis, e 4. foo. 


4＋ 

Thus intranc d they did lie, 

Till Alexis did — 

To 2 nem Breath, that 4 again 7 night die: 

15. Ng they did; but the more this did ſo, 
ph di d more quick, and the d more 
Another Paw, After it Argaleon re- enters, and ſtandi by the Princeſs. 

Palm. Leonidas, what means this quick return ? (To Arga. 
Arga. O heav'n ! "tis what I fear d. 
Palm. Is ought of moment happen d ſince you went? 
Arge. No, Madam, but I underſtood not fully 


Your last Comands. 

Palm. And yet 3 u anſwerd to em. 
Retire ; you are too indiſcreet a Lover: | ag 
nn meet you where I promis'd. 7 Exit. 
Aga. O my curſt Fortune ! what have J diſcoverd2, | | 
But I will be revengd. [Whiſpers to the King. 


Poly. But are yon certain you are not derav de 
Arga. Upon my Life. | 
Poly.——— Her Honour is ; concern'd. 
what III do; but I am yet diſtracted, 
And know not where to fix. 1 wiſh'd a Child, 
And Heav'n, in anger, granted m Requeſt. 
So blind we are, our Wiſhes are fo vain, 


That what we moſt Deſire, proves moſt our pain. [Bxeunt ones. 

SCENE II. 24 
An Fating-houſe, Bottles of Wi ine ow the - Table Palamede ; and Doralice in 

$ . 
Dor. (Aſide) Now cannot I ſind in my Heart to diſcover. my ſelf, though 
I long he ſhould know me. 

Pala. I tell thee,” Boy, now I have ſeen thee ſafe, L muſt be gone: I by A 

-  leiſur 
| | . 5 0 1 


2 
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leiſure to throw away on thy raw Converſation : I ath a Perſon that underſtand = 


better things, I. 1 | 
Dor. Were Ia Woman, Oh how you'd admire me! Cry up every Word 1 


ſaid, and ſcrue your Face into a ſubmiſſive Smile; as J have ſeen a dull GaJ- 
lant act Wit, and counterfeit Pleaſantneſs, when he whiſpers to a great Perſon 
in a Play-houſe ; Smile, and look briskly, when the other anſwers, as if ſome- 
thing of extraordinary had paſt betwixt em, when, Heaven knows, there was 
nothing elſe but, What a Clock does your Lordſhip think it is? and my Lor'ds 
reperte is, 'Tis almoſt Park- time: or, at moſt, Shall we out of the Pit, and 


o behind the Scenes for an Act or two? And yet ſuch fine things as theſe would 


Wit in a Miſtriſſes Mouth. 

Pala. Ay Boy ; there's Dame Nature in the caſe : He who cannot find Wit 
in a Miſtriſs, deſerves to find nothing elſe, Boy. But theſe are Riddles to thee, 
Child, and I have no leiſure to inſtru thee z 1 have Affairs, to diſpatch, great 
Affairs; 1 am a Man of Buſineſs. "IT. 

Dor. Come, you ſhall not go: you have no Affairs but what you may diſ- 
patch here, to my knowledge. | | | 

Pala. | find now, thou art a Boy of more underſtanding than I thought thee; 
a very lewd wicked Boy: O my Conſcience thou would'ſt debauch me, and ha 
ſome evil deſigns upon my Perſon. | 

Dor. You are miſtaken, Sir; I would only have yon ſhow me a more lawful 
reaſon why you would leave me, than I can, why yon ſhould not, and Ill not 
ſtay you; for I am not ſo young, but I underſtand the neceſſities of Fleſh and 
Blood, and the preſſing occaſions of Mankind, as well as you. 

Pala. A very forward and underſtanding Boy! Thou art in great danger of 
a Page's Wit, to be brisk at 14. and dull at 20. But I'll give thee no farther 
account; I muſt, and will go. 

Dor. My life on't, your Miſtriſs is not at home, x 

Pala. This Imp will make me very angry. 

I tell thee, our Sir, ſhe is at home; and at home for me: And, which is more, 
ſhe is abed for me, and Sick for me. wh; GE | | 

Dor. For you only ? | 

Pala. Ay, for me only. 

Dor. But how do you know ſhe's ſick abed ? 

Pala. She ſent her Husband word fo. 

Dor. And are you ſuch a Novice in Love, to believe a Wive's Meſlage to her 


Husband ? 


Pala. Why, what the Devil ſhould be her meaning elſe ? 

Dor. It may be, to goin Masquerade as wel as you; to obſerve your haunts, 
and keep you company without your knowledge. | 
: Pala. Nay, 1'11 truſt her for that: ſhe loves me too well, to diſguiſe her ſelf 

rom me. n 1 | 

Dor. If I were ſhe, I would diſguiſe on purpoſe to try your Wit; and 
come to my Servant like a Riddle, read me, and take me. 

Pala. I could know her in any ſhape !' My good Genius would prompt me to 


find out a handſome Woman: There's ſomething in her that wonld attract me 


to her without my Knowledge. 
Dor. Then you make a Load-ſtone of your Miſtriſs? 
Pala. Yes, and I carry Steel about me, which has been ſo often touch'd, that 


it never fails to point to the North Pole. 
Dor. Yet ſtill my Mind gives me, that you have met her diſguis d to night, 
and have not known her. 0 
Pala. This is the moſt pragmatical conceited little Fellow, he will needs un- 


derſtand my Buſineſs better than my ſelf. I tell thee once more, thou doſt not 


know my Miſtriſs. (45s 

Dor. And 1 tell you, once more, that I know her better than you do. 
Pala. The Boy's reſolv'd to have the laſt word. LE, 

I find 1 muſt go without Reply. i [ Exat. 
Dor. Ab miſchief, have loft him with my fooling. Palamecle, Palamede. 


H returns; She plucks off her Peruke, and puts it on again, when he knows her. 


Pala. O Heavens! Is it you, Madam? | 
Dor. Now, where was your good Genius, that would prompt you to find me 


£ 


out ? ” 


- 
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Pala. Why, you ſee 1 was not deceiv d; you, your ſelf, were my good Ge-. 
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Dor. But where was the Steel that knew tle Load-ſtone? ha? ? 

Pala. The truth is, Madam, the Steel has loſt its virtue; and therefore ir 
you pleaſe, we'll new touch it. ASE TIS „ F 

Enter Rhodophil and Melantha in Boy's Habit. Rhodophil ſees 

Palamede kiſ/ize Doralice's Hand. . 

Rho. Palamede again! Am] fall'n into your Quarters? What? engaging with 
a Boy? is all Honourable? | | | 

Pala. O. very Ronourable on my ſide. I was juſt chaſtiſing this young vil- 
lain ; he was running away without paying his ſhare of the Reckoning. 

Rho. Then I find I was deceiv'd in him. | * 

Pala. Yes, you are deceiv'd in him: 'Tis the archeſt Rogue, if you did but 
know him. | 2 75 3 

Mel. Good Rhodophil, let us get off a-la derobbte, for fear I ſhould be diſco- 
verd. 

Rho. There's no retiring now; I warrant you for diſcovery : Now have 1 
the oddeſt Thought, to entertain you before your Servant's Face, and he never 
the wiſer; *twill be the prettieſt jugling trick to cheat him when he looks up- 
enn. . 

Mel. This is the ſtratigeſt caprice in you. | F< 

Pala. to Doralice. ] This Rhodophil's the unlcuckieſt fellow to me ! this is nom 
the ſecond time he has barr'd the Dice, when we were juſt ready to have nick'd 
him ; but if ever I get the Box again — 

Dor. Do you think he will not know me? | 
Am I like my ſelf? | | : 

Pala. No more than a Picture in the Hangings. , e 

Dor. Nay, then he can never diſcover me, now the wrong ſide of the Arras 
is turn'd towards him. | 

Pala. At leaſt 'twill be ſome pleaſure to me, to enjoy what freedom I can 
while he looks on; I will ſtorm the Out-works of Matrimony, even before his 
Face. | | ; 

Rho. What Wine have you there, Palamede? | 

Pala. Old Chios, or the Rogue's Damn'd that drew it. N 

Rho. Come, to the moſt Conſtant of Miſtriſſes, that I believe is yours, Palamede. 

Dor. Pray ſpare your Seconds; for my part I'm but a weak Brother. 

Pala. Now, to the trueſt of Turtles; that is your Wife, Rhodophil, that lies 
ſick at home in the Bed of Honour. 3 

Rho. Now let's have one common Health, and ſo have done. - 

Dor. Then, for once I'll begin it. Here's to him that has the faireſt Lady of 


Sicily in Maſquerade to night. 


Pala. This is ſuch an obliging Health, P11 kiſs thee, dear Rogue, for thy In- 


. 


vention. | x | UL Kiſſes her. 
Rho. He who has this Lady, is a happy Man, without diſpute. 
I'm moſt concern'd in this, I am ſure. 5 U A lde. 


Pala. Was it not well found out, Nhodophil? 

Mel. Ay, this was bien trouvee indeed. | | | 

[ Dor. to Melantha.] I ſuppoſe I ſhall do you a kindneſs to enquire if you 
have not been in France, Sir? | 

Mel. To do you ſervice, Sir? 


Dor. O, Monſieur, vat valet bien humble. 5 FBS U Saluting her. 
Mel. Votre eſclaue, Monſieur, de tout mon Ceur. | Returmng the Salute. 


Dor. I ſappoſe, ſweet Sir, you are the Hope and Joy of ſome thriving Citi- 
Zen, who has pinch'd himſelf at home, to breed you abroad, where you have 
learnt your Exerciſes, as it appears, moſt aukwardly, and are returned with the 
addition of a new Lac'd Boſom, and a Clap, to your good old Father, who 
looks at you with his Mouth, while you ſpout French with your Man Monſrenr. 

Pala. Let me kiſs thee again for that, dear Rogue. | 

Mel. And you, I imagine, are my young Maſter, whom your Mother durſt 
not truſt upon ſalt Water, but left you to be your own Tutor at Fourteen, to 
be very brisk and entreprenant, to endeavour to — debauch'd e er you have learnt 
the knack on't 3 to value your ſelf upon a Clap before you can get it, and to 
make it the height of your Ambition to get a Player for your Miſtriſs. | 

3770 8 Me.] Odear young Bully, thou haſt tickl'd him with a re- 
pertee i faith. 35 1 5 „ 
Mel. You are one of thoſe that applaud our Country Plays, where Drums and 
Trumpets, and Bloid, and Wounds, are Wit. e Rho. 
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Rho. Again, my Boy ? Let ine kiſs thee moſt abundantly. 6 

Dor. You are an admirer of the dull French Poetry, which is ſo thin, that. 
it is the very Leaf-Gold of Wit, the very Wafers and whipp'd Cream of Senſe, 
for which a Man opens his Mouth and gapes, to {wallow nothing : And to be 
an Admirer of ſuch profound Dulnefs, one muſt be endow'd with a great per- 
fection of Impudence and Ignorance. | 

Pala. Let me embrace thee moſt vehemently. 

Mel. III ſacrifice my Life for French Poetry. 

Dor. 1'll die upon the {pot for our Country Wit. | 

Rho. to Mlelantha.] Hold, Hold, young : Palamede, draw back your 

eroe. . 2 5 

Pala. Tis time; 1 ſhall be dran in for a Setond elſe at the wrong weapon. 

Mel. O that I were a Man for thy ſake! 

Dor. You'll be a Man as ſoon as I ſnall. 

Enter a Meſſenger to Rhodophil. 

Mef. Sir, the King has inſtant Buſineſs with you. 
I ſaw the Guard drawn up by your Lieutenant, 
Before the Palace-Gate, ready to march. FIR | 

Rho. Tis ſomewhat ſudden; ſay that I am coming. Exit Meſſenger. 
Now, Palamede, What think you of this ſport ? 
This is ſome ſudden Tumult: Will you along ? | 

Pala. Yes, yes, I will go; but the Devil take me if ever I was leſs in Humour. 
Why, the Pox, could they not have ſtaid their Tumult till to Morrow ? then 
T had done my buſineſs, and been ready for em. Truth is, I had a little tran- 
fitory Crime to have committed firſt ; and I am the worſt Man in the World 
at Repenting, till a Sin be throughly done : But what ſhall we do with the 
two Boys ? | „ 1 | 

Rho. Let them take a Lodging in the Houſe, till the buſineſs be over. 

Dor. What, Lie with a Boy? for my part, I own it, I cannot endure to Lie 
with a Boy. | | 

Pala. The more's my Sorrow, I cannot accotnmodate you with a better Bed- 


fellow. 
Mel. Let me die, if I enter into a pair of Sheets: with him that hates the 


French. / 

Dor. Piſh, take no care for us, but leave us in the Streets; I warrant you, as 
late as it is, I'll find my Lodging as well as any drunken Bully of em all. 

Rho. T'll Fight in meer Revenge, and wreak my Paſſion | L Aſide. 
On all that ſpoil this hopeful Aſſignation. 

Pala. I'm ſure we Fight in a good Quarrel : 

Rogues may pretend Religion, and the Laws; | 
But a kind Miſtriſs is the Good Old Cauſe, . Exeum. 
SCENE IV. 

| Enter Palmyra, Eubulus, Hermogenes: | 

Palm. You tell me wonders; that Leonidas © 

Is Prince Theagenes, the late King's Son. 

Eub. It ſeem'd as ſtrange to him, as now to you, 
Before I had convinc'd Hm: But, beſides 

His great reſemblance to the King his Father, 

The Queen his Mother lives, ſecur d by me 

In a Religious Houſe ; to whom each Lear 
brought the news of his increaſing Virtues. 
My laſt long Abſence from you both, was caus'd 
By wounds, which in my Journey I receiv'd, _. 
When, ſet upon by Thieves, I loſt thoſe Jewels 
And Letters, which your dying Mother left. 

Her. The ſame, he means, which, ſince, brought to the King, 
Made him firſt know he had a Child alive: | 
'Twas then my Care of Prince Leonidas 
Caus d me to ſay he was th'Uſurper's Son; 

Till, after forc'd by your apparent danger, 
I made the true diſcovery of your Birth, 
And once more hid my Prince's. 
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50% Marriage A-la-Mode. 
| . Enter Leonidas. 
Leon. Hermogenes and Eubulus, retire; 
Thoſe of our Party, whom I left without, 
Expect your Aid and Counſel. 
Palm. I ſhould, Leonidas, congratulate 
This happy Change of your exalted Fate; 
But, as my Joy, ſo you my Wonder move 
Your Looks have more of Buſineſs, than of Love: 
And your laſt words ſome great Deſign did ſhow. 
Leon. I frame not any to be hid from you. 
You, in my Love, all my Deſigns may ſee; 
But what have Love and you deſign'd for me? 
Fortune, once more, has ſet the Ballance right : 
Firſt, equall'd us, in lowneſs; then, in height. 
Both of us have ſo long, like Gameſters, thrown, 
Till Fate comes round, and gives to each his own:  ., '. 
As Fate is equal, ſo may Love appear : 
Tell me, at leaſt, what I muſt Hope, or Fear. 
Palm. After ſo many Proofs, How can you call 
My Love in doubt? Fear nothing, and Hope, all. 
Think what a Prince, with Honour, may receive, 
Or I may give without a Patents leave. 1 
Leon. Lou give, and then reſtrain the Grace you {how ; 
As oſtentatious Prieſts, when Souls they wooe, 
Promiſe their Heav'n to all, but Grant to few. 
But do for me, what I have dar'd for you. 
I did no Argument from Duty bring : 
Duty's a Name ; and Love's a Real thing. 8” 
Palm. Man's Love may, like wild Torrents, overflow: 
Woman's as deep, but in its Banks muſt go. 
My Love is mine; and that I can impart ; 
But cannot give my Perſon with my Heart. 
Leon. Your Love is then no Gift: 
For when the Perſon it does not convey 
'Tis to give Gold, and not'to-give the Key. 
Palm. Then ask my Father. | 
Leon. = —He detains my Throne: 
Who holds back mine, will hardly give his own. 
Palm. What then remains? | 
Leon. hat I muſt have recourſe 
To Arms ; and take my Love and Crown by force: 
Hermogenes is forming the Deſign ; 
And with him all the Brave and Loyal join. 
Palm. And is it thus you Court Palmyra's Bed? 
Can ſhe the Murd'rer of her Parent Wed? 
Deſiſt from Force: So much you well may give 
To Love, and Me, to let my Father live. | 
Leon. Each Act of mine my Love to you has ſhown 5 
But you, who tax my want of it, have none. 
You bid me part with you, and let him live; 
But they ſhould nothing ask, who nothing give. 
Palm. I give what Virtue, and what Duty can, 
In vowing ne er to Wed another Man. N 
Leon. You will be forc'd to be Argaleons Wife. 
Palm, I'll keep my Promiſe, though I loſe my Life. 
Leon. Then you loſe Love, for which we both contend ; 
For Life is but the means, but Love's the end. 
Palm, Our Souls ſhall love hereafter. | 
Leon. r 
That Soul which could deny the Body here, 8 
To Taſte of Love, would be a niggard there. 
Falun. Then 'tis paſt Hope ; our cruel Fate, I ſee, 
Will make a fad Divorce twixt you and me. 
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for, if you force employ, by Heav'n I ſweat, 
And all Bleſs'd Beings,— - | 


Leon. Your raſh Oath forbear. 
Palm. I never ——— 
Leon. Hold, once more. But, yet, as he 


Who ſcapes a dangerous Leap, looks back to ſee ; 
So I defire, now I am paſt my fear, 
To know what was that Oath you meant to ſwear. 

Palm. I meant, that if you hazarded your Life, 
Or ſought my Father's, ne'er to be your Wife. 

Leon. See now, Palmyra, how unkind you prove! 
Could you, with ſo much eaſe, forſwear my Love? 

Palm. You force me with your ruinous Deſign. 

Leon. Your Father's Life is more your Care than mine. 
Palm. You wrong me: tis not; tho it ought to be; 
You are my Care, Heav'n knows, as well as he. 

Leon. If now the execution I delay, 

My Honour, and my Subjects, I betray. 

All is prepar'd for the juſt Enterprize; 

And the whole City will to Morrow Riſe, 

The Leaders of the Party are within, 

And Eubulus has Sworn that he will bring | 4 
To head their Arms, the Perſon of their King. | 


Within there. 


Palm. In telling this, you make me guilty too; | Mr 
I therefore muſt diſcover what I know : | = 
What Honour bids you do, Nature bids me prevent; | tl 
But kill me firſt, and then purſue your black intent. 4 

Leon. Palmyra, no; you ſhall not need to die; 1 
Yet IIl not truſt ſo ſtrict a Piety. 1 ; 


Bester Eubulus. 
2 AEsilulus, 2 Guard prepare; 


Here, I commit this Pris ner to your Care. 5 Kiffes Palmyra's Hand, then 

Palm. Leonidas, I never thought theſe Bands gives it to Eubulus. 
Could cer be giv'n me by a Lover's Hands. 3 

Leon. Palmyra, thus your Judge himſelf arraigns ; U Kn:eling. * 
He who impos d theſe, Bonds, ſtill wears your Chains : | 
When you to Love or Duty falſe muſt be, 23 
Or to your Father guilty, or to me, | 3s c | "ID £ 
Theſe Chains, alone, remain to ſet you free.  _\ Noiſe of Swords claſ{i 1g. 1 


Poly. [ Mithin. ] Secure theſe, ſirſt; then ſearch the inner Room. 
Leon. From whence do theſe tumultuous Clamours come ? | 
1 Enter Hermogenes Haſtiß. 
Her. We are betray'd ; and there remains alone 
This Comfort, that your Perſon is not known. _ 
Enter the King, Argalcon, Rhodophil, Palamede, Guards ; ſome like 
- ___ Citzzens as Priſoners. 

Poly. What mean theſe Midnight-conſultations here, 


— 
T4. ne 
þ 


- a. — „ 
- —— - 4 * =» 
2 


* « 
—— — — — — — — = k —_— "4% — * 2 


- 


* 
— — — —— 
24110 - — 522 
— en = = - 


Where I, like an unſummon'd Gueſt, appear? | 
Leon. Sir, — — | 
. Arg4. There needs no excuſe ; tis underſtood ; 


You were all watching for pak Prince's good. 

Poly. My Reverend City-Friends, you are well met! 
On what great Work were your grave Wiſdoms ſet ? 
Which of my Actions were you ſcanning here? 

What French Invaſion have you found to fear? | 

Leon. They are my Friends, and come, Sir, with intent 
To take their leaves before my Baniſhment. | 
Poly. Yours Exile, in both Sexes, Friends can find: 
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I ſce the Ladies, like the Men, are kind.” h [. Secing Palmyta. | 
Palin. Alas, I came but———— SES OD Sina L Kneeling i 
Poly. - Add not to your Crime * — . i 
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How ? Eubulus! nor time, nor they diſguiſe, 
Can keep thee, undiſcover'd, from my Eyes. 
A Guard there; ſeize em all. 
Rho. Yield, Sir; what uſe of valour can be ſhown? 
Pal. One. and unarm'd, againſt a multitude ! 
Leon. O, for a ſword ! ¶ He reaches at one of the Guards Halberds,andis ſeiz/d behind. 
— I w'not loſe my breath - 
In fruitleſs Pray'rs 3 but beg a ſpeedy Death. 
Palm. O ſpare Leonidas, and puniſh me. 
Poly. Mean Girl, thou want'ſt an Advocate for thee. 
Now the myſterious knot will be unty'd; _ 
Whether the young King lives, or where he dy'd : 
To morrows dawn ſhall the dark riddle clear, | 
Crown all my joys, and diſſipate my fear. Exeunt omnes. 


4 3 


— — 


ACT V. SCENE I. 
Palamede, Straton. Palamede with a Letter in his Hand. 
Pal. His Evening, ſay'ſt thou, will they both be here? Stra. Yes. Sir; 
both my Old Maſter, and your Miſtris's Father: the Old Gentlemen 
ride hard this Journey ; they ſay, it ſhall be the laſt time they will ſee the 
Town and both of em are ſo pleas'd with this Marriage, which they have con- 
cluded for you, that I am afraid they will live ſome years longer to trouble you 
with the joy of it. 0 | : 

Pal. But this is ſuch an unreaſonable thing, to impoſe upon me to be 
Marry'd to morrow , tis hurrying a Man to Execution, without giving him 
time to ſay his pray rs. | 

Stra. Yet, if I might adviſe you, Sir, you ſhould not delay it: for your youn- 
ger Brother comes up with *em, and is got already into their Favours. He has 
g2in'd much upon my old Maſter, by finding fault with Inn-keepers Bills, and 
by ſtarving us, and our Horſes, to ſhow his frugality ; and he is very well with 
your Miſtris's Father, by giving him Receipts for the Splene, Gout, and Scurvy, 
and other Intirmities of old Age. | 

Pal. I'll rout him, and his Country Education: Pox on him, I remember 
him before I travell'd, he had nothing in him but meer Jocky ; us'd to talk loud, 
and make Matches, and was all for the Crack of the Field : Senſe and Wit were 
as much baniſh'd from his Diſcourſe, as they are when the Court goes out of 
Town to a Horſe-Race. Go now and provide your Maſter's Lodgings. 

Stra. I go, Sir, | | 3 [Exit 

Pal. It vexes me to the Heart, to leave all my Deſigns with Doralice unfiniſh'd ; 
to have flown her ſo often to a Mark, and ſtill to be bob'd at Retrieve: If I had 
but once enjoy'd her, though I could not have ſatisfi d my Stomach with the 
Feaſt, at Jeaſt I ſhould havereliſh'd my Mouth a little; but now 

Enter Philotis. | 

Phil. Oh, Sir, you are happily met; I was coming to find you. 

Pal, From your Lady, I hope. | 

Phil. Partly from her, but more eſpecially from my ſelf : She has juſt now re- 


ceivd a Letter from her Father, with an abſolute Command to diſpoſe her ſelf 
to Marry you to morrow. 


Pal. And ſhe takes it to the Death? | 

Phil. Quite contrary : the Letter could never have come in a more lucky 
minute; for it found her in an ill humour with a Rival of yours, that ſhall be 
nameleſs, about the pronounciation of a French Word, © _ 

Pal. Count Rhodophil; never diſguiſe it, I know the Amour: but I hope you 
took the occaſion to ſtrike in for me? 2 * 

Phil. It was my good Fortune to do by ſome ſmall Service in it; for your 
fake I diſcommended him all over: Cloaths, Perſon, Humour, Behaviour, every 
thing ; and to ſum up all, told her, It was impoſſible to find a Marri d Man 
that was otherwiſe ; for they were all ſo mortifid at home with their Wives 
II Humours, that they could never recover themſelves to be Company abroad. 

Pal. Moſt Divinely urg'd ! | ee 

Phil. Then I took occalion to commend your good Qualities: as the Sweetneſs 
of your Humour, the Comelineſs of your Perſon, your good . your 
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Valour; but above all your Liberality. 3 | 
2 Ll our © Ga, Ih ad like to our 2 — gut pat N25 in n my rl, 


+ © * 4 


unt 
Retainir fee; now 5 ou! 22 5 for me. 


Ph7. Your own Merits ſpeak enough. 155 fie 1 00 to bl tor with e 


for hp day ; ; uſe * em to er upon all Gates, "and foil her. at her own rat 


Deſig n. 
Phil. What a0 you thitik T1 be ungreatful 222.2. 


But, . Af ou diſtruſt my Memory, put ſome Token on ay! Fin- 
ger to remember it by: ear Diamond there would do admirably. 

8% There tis; : ay ask your Pardon heartily for calling your Memory i is 
ueſtion: aſſure, you II truſt it another time, without putting you to the 


ag © of bes Token. 
Enter Palmyra - * W 


0 this way the Priſoners ate to paſs; 3 
Here you may lee Leons. | 
Palm, Then here I'll ſtay, and follow him to Death. 
Enter Melantha haſtily. 

Mela. O, here's her Highneſs! | 
Now is my time to introduce my ſelf, and to make my court to her, in my r new 
French Phraſes, Stay, Ber! me read my Catalogue —ſuilie, fignre, chagrin, naivele, | 
and let ane die for the Parentheſis of all. 

Pal. ( af de) Do, perſecute her; and I'll perſecute thee as faſt in thy | own 
Dialect. 

Mel. Madam the Princeſs l. Let me die, but this is & moſt horrids pectacle, to 
ſe a Perſon who makes fo grand a Figure in the Court, without he Suitte of a 
Princeſs, and entertaining your Chagrin all alone; (Naivete ſhould have been 

there, but the diſobedient Word would not come in.) [Afede. 


Palm. Wbat is ſhe, Artemis FL 
* An impertinent Lady, Madam; very ambitious of being kr Koen to your 


Highneſs LS 

4 (to. Melantha) Let me die, Madam, if I have not waited you here theſe. 
two ong hours, without ſo much as the Sitte of a ſingle Servant to attend me; 
entertaining my ſelf with my own Chagriz, till I had the Honour to ſee 
Ne Ladiſhip, who are a Perſon that makes ſo confi derable-a Figure In the 

DEE... Th 

Mel. Truce with your "Doucedirs, good Servants you oY L am addreſũn | 
the Princeſs; pray do not embarraſs me; embarraſs me! What a a delic ous” 
French Word do you make me loſe upon you too | 

(To the Prins) Your Higneſs, Madam, will pleaſe to pardon the Besen wh ich 
I made, in not. ſooner finding you out to be a Princeſs : but ſer me die if this 
Eclairciſſement which ! is made this day of your Quality, does not Faviſh me; and. 


EVE. e leave to tell you -- 
But firſt give me leave to tell you, Madam, tliat 1 favs ſo great a, 


Ten er for your Perſon, and ſuch a panchant to do you Service, that 
J. What, muſt I ſtill be troubled with your Sottiſes ? (There's another. 
Word loſt, that 1 meat For the Princeſs, with 4 mifchef to you) But FIR 


Hi hneſs, Madam 
a. But 5 ip Madam— 
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| Palm. Death ſhall never part us; | n 
133 My Deſtiny is yours. | 8 [He is led of; t fallows 
Mel. Impertinent! OT am the moſt unfortunate Perſon this day breathing. 
that the Princeſs ſhould this rompre ex _vi/ſfere, without occaſion. Let me die but 
I] follow n till I make my Peace. 12 4 N 
Pal. (holding her) And let me die, but Ill follow you to the Infernals till 
Ou Pity me. LO {dots fl | s cs $61 
: My 5 SE towards hint angrily) Ay, tis long of you. that this Malbeny is 
fall'n upon me; your Impertinence has put me out ofthe good Graces of the 
Princeſs, and all that, which has ruin'd me and all that; and therefore let me 
die but IIl be reveng d, and all tha. 2 
Pal. Fa;on, faton, you muſt and ſhall, Love me, and all that; for my old 
Man is coming up, and all that; and I am deſeſpert ax dlernier, and will not be' 
diſinherited, and all that. 1 . 
Mel. How durſt you interrupt me fo al 4 propos, when you knew I was 
add reſſing to the Princeſs? n 1 
| Pal. But why would you addreſs your ſelf ſo much à contretemps then? 
Alel. Ah mal peſie! * r 
Pal. Ah Tenrage. 1 ee SOOT 0 We YOanr 
Phil. Radouciſsez, vous, de grace, Madame; vous tes bien en colere paur peu de 
choſe. Vous n entendex pas la raillerie gallante. Fees A ee 
Mel. Ad autres, ad autres: He mocks himſelf of me, he abuſes me: Ah me 
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unfortunate 1 COLT IP -  [eries) 
Phil. You miſtake him, Madam, he does but accommodate, his Phraſe to 
your Refin'd Language. Ah, qu'il eſt un Cavalier accowply ! Purſue your Point, 
Sir | | * . [To him. 
Pal. Ab qu'il fait bean dans ces boceages ; ee 1 55 l &iging. 


Ah que le ciel donne um beau jour ! * 
There I was with you, with a in⁰e,ꝗRt. (by 18 3 
Mel. Let me die now, but this Singing is fine, and extreamly French in him. 
Langhe] But then that he ſhould uſe my own Words, as it were in contempt 
of me, I cannot bear it. PHI. ching. 

Pal. Ces beaux ſejours, ces doux ramages ——— INE N 3 
Mel. Ces beaux ſejours, ces doux ramaget, singing after him. 
Ces beaux ſejours, nous invitent a I amour | Let me die but he ſings en Caualier, and 
ſo humours the Cadence. | I  [Langhing, 
Pal. Joy, ma Clymene, voy ſoubs ce cheſne, 1 | [Singing again, 
S entrebaiſer ces oiſeaux amorenx | Let me die now, but that was fine. Ah, now, 
for three or four brisk Frenchmen, to be put into Maſquing Habits, and to ſing 
it on a Theatre, how witty it would be] and then to dance helter skelter to 2 
Chanſon à boire ; toute la terre, toute la terre eſt 4 moy !. what's matter though it were 
made, and ſung, two or three years ago in Cabarets, how it would attract the 

Admiration, eſpecially of every one that's an eveille !! 

Mel. Well, 1 begin to have a Tender for you; but yet, upon condition, 
that when we are Marry'd, you Pal. er ſhe ſpeaks, 
Phil. You muſt drown her Voice: If ſhe makes her French Conditions, you 
are a Slave for ever. | | ; 
© Mel. Firſt, will you engage that 13 ; 
Pal. Fa, la, la, Ia, &c. OSS 1 | . | Louder. 
Mel. Will you hear the Conditions? 4 
pal. No; I will hear no Conditions! I am reſolvd to win you ex Francoit: 
to be very aiery, with abundance of noife, and no ſenſe: Fa, la, la, la, &c. 
Mel. Hold, hold: I am vanquiſh'd with your gayete d eſprit. I am yours, 
and will be yours, ſans mille reſerve, ny condition: and let me die, if I do not 
think my ſelf the happieſt Nymph in Sicily My dear French Dear, ſtay 
but a mimite, till I raccommode my (elf with the Princeſs, and then T am yours, 
juſqu'a la mort. ITY 
Alo donc — 
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— — 3 V5 wang Mel. Philot. 
1 Pal. (Solus, fanning himſelf with his hat) I never thought before that Wooing 
if was ſo laborious an Excrcife : If ſhe were worth a Million, I have deſery'd her; 
; and now. me- thinks too, with taking all this Pains for her, I begin to like her. Tis ſo; 


have known many, who never card for Hare nor Partridge, but thoſe they caught B 
themſelves would eat heartily : the Pains, and the Story a Man tells of the 
taking of 'em, makes the Meat go down more pleaſantly. Beſides, ak Night? | 
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had a ſweet Dream of — 1 and, Gad, ſhe I have once dream d of, I am ſtark 
Mad till I enjoy her, let her be never ſo ugly. - 
> #4 Enter Doralice, 

"edit Who's, that yon are ſo Mad to Enjoy, Palamede ? 

Pal. You may eafil N ne that, ſweet Doralice. 

Dor. More caſily than you think I can: I met juſt now with a certain Man, 
who canie to you with Letters, from a certain, old Gentleman, yclipped your 
Father; whereby I am 2 to underſtand, that to morro you are to take an 
Oath in the Church to be grave henceforward, to go ill-dreſs'd and ſlovenly, 
to get Heirs for your Eſtate, ; to dandle 'emfor your Diverſion ; ; and in ſhort, 
that Love, and: Courtſhip are. to be no more. 

53 Now have I fo Apeh ſhame to be thus n ended in the manner, that 
Tcan neither ſpeak nor look upou you; I have abundance of Grace in me, that 
I find: But if you have any ſpark gf true Friendſhip in you, retire a little with me 
to the next Room, that has a Couch or Bed in't, and beſtow your Charity upon a 
CLIT Man: A little Comfort from a Miſtris, before a Man is going to give 
himſelf Marriage. is as good as a luſty Doſe of Strong- water to a dying Male- 
7 it takes away the ſenſe of Hell and Hanging from him. 
u No, good Palamede, I muſt not be ſo injurious to your Bride: 'Tis ill 
drawing from the Bank to 8 1 when all your ready Money is payable to mor- 
row. 

Pal. A Wife Nerd the xipe fruit. that falls of it ſelf, but 2 wiſe 
Man will always preſerve a ſhaking for aMiltris, 

Dor. But a Wife for the firſt Quarter is a Miſtris. 

Pal. But when the ſecond comes. 

Dor. When it does come, you are ſo given to W that you Net make 

a Wife of me in another Quarter. 
Pal. No, never, except I were married to vou: Marry d people can never 
oblige one another; for all they do is Duty, and conſequently there can be no 
Thanks: But Love 1s more frank and generous than he is honeſt ; he s a liberal 
Giver, but a curſed Pay- maſte. 

Der I declare T will have no Gallant; but, if n he. ſhould never be 
a marry'd Man; amarry'd Man is but a 'Miſtris's half-ſervant; as a Clergy-man 
is but the King's half ſubject: For a Man to come to me that ſmells o'th Wife! 

slife, I wou d as ſoon wear her old Gewn after her, as her Husbanc. 

Pal. Yet tis @ kind of Faſnion to wear a Princeſss caſt Shoes, you ſee the 
Countrey Ladies buy /em to be fine in m. 

Dor. Yes, a Princeſs's Shoes may be worn n after her, becauſe they keep their 
Faſhion, by being ſo very little us d; but generally a marry'd Man is the Crea- 
ture of the World 15 meſt out of Faſhion ; his Behaviour is dumpiſh, his 
Diſcourſe his Wife and Family, his Habit ſo much neglected, it looksas if that 
were marry d too 3 his Hat is marry'd, his Peruke is marry'd, his Breeches are 
e e d, and if 5 could look within | his Breeches, we ſhould ind him marry d 
t ere too. FA 

Pal. Am I then to be diſcarded for ever? Pray do but mark how terrible that 
Word ſounds; For ever! It has a very damn'd Sound, Doralice. BY 

Dor. Ay, for ever ! It ſounds as helhſhly to me, as it 2 do to you, but 
there's no help for't. 

Pal. Yet if we had but once enjoy d one anpther: Byt then once only, is 
worſe than not at all; it leaves a Man with ſuch a lingring after it. 5 

Dor. For ought I know tis better that we have not; we might upon Trial 
have lik d each other lefs, as many a Man and Woman, that have lov'd as deſ- 
perately as we, and yet when, they came to Poſſeſnon, have fi gh'd and ed: to 
themſelves, Is this all? 

Pal. That is only, if the Servant were not found 2 Man of this World; but 
if, upon Trial, we had not lik d each other, we had certainly left loving; and 
faith, that's the greater Happineſs of the two, | S120) 

Dor. is better a8 tis; we have drawn off already as much of our Love as 
would run clear; after poſleſnug, the reſt is but Jealoubes, and Diſquiets, 4 a 
Quarrelling, and Piecing. 

Pal. Nay, after one great Quarrel. theres never any ſound Piecing; the Love 
is apt to break inthe fame place again. 

Dor. I declare Lwould never renew a Love; chats like in who eng 0.1 
TIE for ten Years together, de might buy a new one better cheap. . 
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: "Pa. Well, Madan, Lam coin d. « that tis beſt for ws ho o Rave voy, \ 
but Gad, the ſtrongeſt Reaſon is, becauſe I can't hdIp'it. 
Dor. The only way to keep us new to one another, is never to en Oy as they 
keep Grapes by hanging em upon a Line; ; they” muſt torehiriothirs # 15 YOu ad 
preſerve em freſh. ka, Evo tht. 

Pal. But then they wither, and grow dry in the very keine however 


1 ſhall have a warmth for you, and an eagerneſs, eve time L c vou; af 0 
il Ichance to out-live 'Melamtha ' ——— 12 21 dE eng 


Dor. And if I chance to out- live Rhodzp bit az od 01 fi5tur, > SOA 112-7 
Pa. Well, Il cheriſh my Body as much as I can upon that Ho e. s true. 
I would not directly murder the Wife of my*boſome ; Bork gh 79 1 65 by 
the way of Kindneſs, II put as fair -as-ari6ther Na Tl. begin * mbtraw 
Night, and be very wrathful with her, that's 'reſolv'd on! #2417 *- 5 1 185 
Dor. Well Palamede, here's my mand, In venture to be Jour Lend Wife, 
for all your Threatnings. - 3 D118 37, e Fs ei et not” THO dit 
Pd. In the mean time PII walth yomrhouilp! as Pwöültne riperitfs Hf A Me- 
Jon, and I hope you'll give ane 3 now and then to Jo Ot you, "bn 10 f ſeo 
if you are not ready tobe cut yet. Sing 207 NEWS 7 
Dor. No, no, that muſt A6i be Blends) for fear the Gardener magen Hatch 
you taking up the Glaſs [127 1 7 IIs TH nous en ee en 
Enter Rhodophil. | 
Rho: (A fals ? Billing ſo'[weetly ! non Pam confititfd in i ke | 
muſt put en end to this, ere it 90 tarthee} 25200 eee, L Afede, 
(To Doralice) Cry you mercy; * 5 1 1 fea? I have 15 me wo Recre- 


ations. 

Dor. What Recreation? er ob i n 

Rho. Nay, no excuſes, good Spouſe ; | No für Mad Nea is Lip, 
preft, as though you had been ſqueezing foft Wax together for an re 
3 you and I en clogy! this nennt 5 why woule' "you; Hike! ſeduc d 
my Wife? 1900461 13 eo WIN Ine 

Pal. Why would yon have debanch'd my. Miſtris? d rice 200 79 

Nuo. What do you think of that civil Couple, that play at 2 Game call d, 
Hit aud Seek. laſt Evening, in the Grotto? | 

Pal. What do you think of that innocent Pair, whe ade it their pretence 
to ſcek for others, but came indeed, to hide themſelves there? 

Rho. All things conſider'd, I begin vehetnently to ſiiſpe&, that the young 
Gentleman I found in your Compatly laſt Night, was'a certain Youth of my 
Acquaintance. 

Pal. And I have an odd Imagination, that you could never have culpectel my 
ſmall Gallant, if your little villanous French-#iaz had not been a falſe Brother, 
Rho. Farther Arguments are needleſs ; Draw off ; I ſhall ſpeak to you now 
by the way of Bilbo. [Caps his Hand to his Sword. 

Pal. And I ſhall anſwer you by the way of Danger hid Class his Hand on his. 

Dor. Hold, hold; are not you two a — of mad bofuing Fools, to cut 
one another's Throats for nothing? 

Pal. How for nothing? He courts the Womati I muſt miarry. 

Rho. And he courts yon, whom I have marry'd. 

Dor. But you can neither of you be jealous of what you love not. 


Rho. Faith I am jealous, and that makes me ey ſuſpet k love vou bet⸗ 
ter than I thought. 


Dor. Piſh ! a meer Jeatouſi e of Honour. | | 

Rho. Gad Jam afraid there's ſomething \ elſe in't; for Paleide has Wit, avid if 
he loves you, there's ſomething more in ye than I have found: Some men 
Mine, for ought I know, that I have not yet diſcover'd, 

Pal. slife, what's this? here's an Argument for me to love Melanthi ; 15 he 
tas loy'd her, and he has Wit too, and, for ought I know, there may be a 
Mine: But, if there be, I am reſolv'd Il dig for't, | 

Dor. (to Rhod.) T hen 1 have found my Account in raiſing your caloſie: : 
O! tis the moſt delicate ſharp Sawce to a 0 Stomach; it will give. 5 5 4 
new Edge, Rhodophil. 

Nbo. And a new Point too, Doralice, if 1 could be ſure PRs art Lorie,” | 

Dor. If you are wiſe, believe me for your own ſake : Love and Religion. 
have but one thing to truſt toz. that's a by ſound Faith. Conſider, if 1 have 


Play d falſe, you can never find it out y any ** you can make oe 
me. 60 
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Rho. No? Why, ſuppoſe I had a delicate ſcrew'd Gun, if I left her clean, 
and found her foul, I ſhould diſcover, to my coſt, ſhe had been ſhot in. ; 

Dor. But if you left her clean, and found her only ruſty, you would diſco- 
ver, to your ſhame, ſhe was only ſo for want of ſhooting. - 

Pal. Rhodophil, you know me too well, to imagine I ſpeak for fear; and 
therefore in conſideration of our paſt Friendſhip, I will tell you, and bind it 
by all things Holy, that Doralice is innocent. | $447 | 

Rho. Friend, I will believe you, and vow the ſame for your Melantha; but 
the Devil on't is. how we ſhall keep 'em ſo. 

Pal. What doſt think of a Bleſſed Community betwixt us four, for the ſolace 
of the Women, and relief of the Men? Methinks it would be a pleaſant kind 
of lite: Wife and Husband for the ſtanding Diſh, and Miſtriſs and Gallant for 
the Deſert. 

Rhod. But ſuppoſe the Wife and the Miſtriſs ſhould both long for the ſtand- 
ing Diſh, How ſhould they be ſatisfy'd together? 

Pal. In ſuch a caſe they muſt draw Lots: and yet that would not do neither; 
for they would both be wiſhing for the longeſt Cut. 

Rho. Then I think, Palamede, we had as good make a firm League, not to 
invade each others Propriety. | 

Pal. Content, ſay I. From henceforth let all acts of Hoſtility ceaſe betwixt 
us ; and that in the uſual form of Treaties, as well by Sea as Land, and in all 
freſh Waters. 

Dor. I will add but one Proviſo, That whoever breaks the League, either by 
War abroad, or by Neglect at home, both the Women ſhall revenge themſelves 
by the help of the other Party. 

Rho. That's but reaſonable. Come away, Doralice; I have agreat Temptation 
to be Sealing Articles in private. | 
Pala. Haſt thou ſo? [_ Claps him on the Shoulder, 
Fall on Machduff, | 

And curſt be he that firſt cries, Hold, enough. 
| Enter Polydamas, e Artemis, Argaleon: after them, Eubulus 
and Hermogenes, Guarded. 
Palm. Sir, on my knees I beg you. 
Pol. Away, I'll hear no more. 
Palm. For my dead Mother's ſake; you ſay you lov'd her, 
And tell me I reſemble her. Thus ſne | 
Had begg d. 5 | 
Pol. —>— And thus had I deny'd her. 


Palm. You muſt be merciful. 
Aroa. Mou muſt be conſtant. 


Pol. Go, bear em to the Torture; you have boaſted 
You have a King to Head you : I would know 
To whom 1 muſt reſign. 


Eub. ———— This is our Recompence 
For ſerving thy dead Queen. 

Her. And Education 
Of thy Daughter. | 


Area. You are too modeſt in not naming all 
His Obligations to you : Why did you 
Omit his Son, the Prince Leonidas? 
Pol. That Impoſture 8 | 
I had forgot ; their Tortures ſhall be doubled. 
Her. You pleaſe me; I ſhall die the ſooner. 
Eub. No; could 1 live an Age, and till be rack'd, 
I ſtill would keep the Secret. | [LA they are going of 
Enter Leonidas, Guarded. 
Leon. Oh , whither do you hurry Innocence! 
If you have any Juſtice, ſpare their Lives; 
Or if I cannot make you Faſt, at leaſt 
Ill teach you to more purpoſe to be Cruel. 
Palm, Alas, what does he'feek! _ | 
Leon. Make me the object of your Hate and Vengeance! 
Are theſe decrepid Bodies worn to ruine, 
Juſt ready, of themſelves, to fall aſunder, 
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And to let drop the Soul, 
Are theſe fit Subjects for a Rack, and Tate 
Where would you faſten any hold upon em? | 
Place Pains on me; united fix em here; ; 
I have both Youth, and Strength, and Soul to bear em: 
And if they merit Death, then I much more z | 
Since 'tis for me they ſuffer. 
Her. Heav'n forbid 
We ſhould redeem our pains, or worthleſs Lives, 
By our expoſing yours. 
Enb, Away with us: Farewel, Sir. 
I only ſuffer in my Fears for you, 
Area, So much concern'd for him ? then my Aae. 
Suſpicion” true L Whiopers the King, 
Palm. Hear yet my laſt Requeſt, for poor Leontders, 1 
Or take my Lite with his. nr 
Area. | To the King. | Reſt ſatisfy'd ; Ln is he. 
Pol I am amaz'd: "What muſt e done ? 
Arga. Command his Execution inſtantly : 
Give him not leiſure to diſcover it ; - 
He may corrupt the Soldiers. _ 
Pol. Hence with that Traitor; bear bim to his death: 2 
Haſte there, and ſee my Will perform'd. | 7 
Leon. Nay, then III die like him the Gods have made nie. 


Hold, Gentleman; I am 
Area. Thou art a Traitor, tis not fit to hear thee. 
Leon. I ſay I am the — YN | Getting ob 4 2 
Area. So ; gag him, and lead him off. Again ſtopping his Month, 


Leonidas, Hermogenes, Eubulus, led off; * and Argaleon follom. 
Palm. Duty and Love by turns poſſeſs my Soul, 10 

And ſtruggle for a fatal Victory: 

I will diſcover he's the King; Ah, no: 

That will perhaps fave him; | 

But then I am guilty of a Father's Ruine. 

What ſhall ! do, or not do? either way. 

I muſt deſtroy a Parent, or a Lover. 

Break Heart; for that's the leaſt of ills to me, 


And Death the only Cure, , Doe Ae L Swoons, 


Arte, Help, help the Princeſs. 
Rho. Bear her gently hence, where ſhe may 


Have more Succour. [ She is born off, Arte. follows her. 


[ Shouts within, and claſbing of Swords, 
Pal. What noiſe is that ? NOR x 
Enter Amalthea running. 
Amal. Oh, Gentlemen, if you have Loyalty, 
Or Courage, ſhew it now: L 
Broke on the ſudden from his Guards, and ſnatching 
A Sword from one, his Back againſt the Scaffold, 
Bravely defends hithſelf; and owns aloud _ 
He is our long loſt King, found for this moment? 
But, if your Valours help not, loſt for ever. 
Two of his Guards, mov'd by the Senſe of Virtue, 
Are turn'd for him, and there they ſtand at Bay 
Againſt an Hoſt of Foes. 
R560. Madam, no more; 
Ve loſe time: my Command, or my Example, 
May move the Soldiers to the better Cauſe: N 
You'll Second me? 11 ies 1 oe Pal. 
Pal. Or die with you: no Subject e'r can meet THT 


A nobler Fate, than at his Sovereigns n ay [\Exennt, 5 


| Claſhing of Swords within, and. Shouts. 

Enter 1 Rhodophil, Palamede, Eubulus, Hermogenes, and * 8 
Party ty, victorious. Polydamus and Argaleon Ry 2 

Leon. That L furvive the dangers of wy „ 07 5.2516; 5 WA 


4 


[ Argaleon fp bi al 


Next b 


——— —-—-— — ment rn = . 
Marriage Ala Node TW | 513 


nn. . 


Next to 5 the Gods, brave Friends, be y yours the Honour. row 
And let Heaven witneſs for me, that my Joy | | 
Is not more great for this my Right reſtor d, 
Than tis, that I have power to recompence 
Your Loyalty and Valour. Let mean Princes 
Of abject Souls, fear to reward great Actions; 
I mean to ſhow, 
That whatſoe'er Subjects, like you, dare merit, 
A King, like me, dares give + -, 
Rho. You make us bluſh, we have deſery'd ſo lige 
Pal. And yet inſtruct us how to merit more. | 
Leon. And as I would be juſt in my Rewards, 
So ſhould I in my Puniſhments; theſe! two, 
This the Uſurper of my Con, the Other, 
Of my Palmyra's Love, deſerve that dean | 
Which both deſign'd for Wai em e yo 
e And we expect it. r a ref 1 - e 
Arga. 1 have too long been Happy to live hed... 8 T % 
Pol. And I too long have Govern d, to deſire 
A Life without an Empire. e Beat? 
Leon. You are Palmyra's Father; and as ſuch, / 
Though not a King, {hall have Obedience paid ti 5 
From him who is one. Father, in that name, 4 
All Injuries forgot, and Duty own'd. © * | Eubraces him. 
Pol. Oh. had I known ned could have been this King, | 
Thus God-like, Great and Good, I ſhould have wiſh' d. 
Thave been Dethron'd before! Tis now I live, 
And more then Reign; now all my Joys flow pure, 
Unmix'd with Cares, and undiſturb'd by Sonden: 
Enter palmyra, Amalthea, dots, Doralice and Melantha. 
Leon. See, my Palmyra, comes! the frighted Blood | 
Scarce yet recall'd to her pale Cheeks, 
Like the firſt ſtreaks of Light broke looſe from "IEF 99 
And dawning into Bluſhes. Sir, you ſaid, I ToPolyda, 
Your 2 were full; Oh, would you make mine ſo!” (> Hog 
I am but half-reſtor'd without this Bleſſing. 


Pol. The Gods, and my Palmyra, mak ou Happy, 
As you make me. d 5 72 Gives her Fo to Leonidas. 


Palm. —— Now all my Pray*rs are heard : 
I may be Dutiful, and yet.may love. 
Virtue and Patience have at length unravel! 'd 
The knots which Fortune ty d. 
Mel. Let me die, but I'll congratulate his 
Majeſty : How admirably well his Royalty 
Becomes him ! Becomes! That is luy fo red ;, but our damn d Language expreſſes 


nothing. — 
Pal. How > does it become him already: > twas but juſt now you ſaid he was 


ſuch a Figure of a Man. 

Mel. Trae, my Dear, when he was a private Man he was a Figure ; but ſince 
he is a King, methinks he has aſſum d another Figure: he looks fo Grand, and 
fo Auguſt. | Going to the King. 

Pal. Stay, ſtay ; I'll Preſent you when it is more convenient. I find | mc 
get her a Place at Court; and when ſhe is once there, ſhe can be no longer ridi- 
culous ; for ſhe is young enough, and pretty enough, and fool enough, and 
French enough, to bring up a Faſhion there to be Aﬀected. 

Leon. to hodophil." Did ſhe then lead you to this brave Attempt ? 

[ 1o Amalthea. To you, fair Amralthea, what lam, 
And what all theſe, from me, we jointly owe : 

Firſt, therefore, to your great Deſert we give 

Your Brother's Life; but keep him under Guard. 
Till our new Power be ſetled. What more Grace 
He may receive, ſhall from his faturo carriage 

Be given, as he deſerves. 


Arga. I neither now deſire, nor will deſcrve it; | 
uv . | NM 


% <4 
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: My joſs is ſuch as cannot be repair d, 
And 


A King may ſerve you. 
Amal. 


— 


The greateſt part, in Pras for you; 
In mourning my Unworthineſs. 


Preſs me not farther to explain my ſelf; 

'Twill not become me, and may cauſe your Trouble. 
Leon. Too well I underſtand her ſecret Grief, 

But dare not ſeem to know it. Come my Faireſt 


ond my Crown I have one Joy 
10 give that Crown to her whom I 


Marriage A-la-Mode. | 


to the wretched, Life can be no Mercy. 

Leon. Then be a Priſoner always: thy ill, Fate, 

And Pride will have it ſo: but fince, in this, I cannot, 
Inſtru&t me, generous Amalthea, how 


I have all I hope, 

And all I now muſt wiſh ; I ſee you Happy. 

Thoſe Hours I have to live, which Heav'n in pi 
Will make but few, I vo to ſpend with Veſtals: 


the reſt 


| Afde, 
[ To I 
in ſtore ; | 
Adore. 


U Exeunt omner. 


1 * have my Spouſe and Iinform*d the Nation, 
And led you all the ay to Reformation. 

Not with dull* Morals, gravely writ, like thoſe, 

Which Men of eafie Phlegme, with Care compoſe : 

Your Poets of ſti _ and limber Senſe, 

Born on the confines of Indifference, 

But by Examples drawn, 1 dare to ſay, 

From moſt of you, who hear, and ſee the Play. 

There are more Rhodophils in this Theatre, 

More Palamedes, and ſome few Wives I fear. 

But yet too far our Poet would not run ; | 

Tho* *twas well offer d, there was nothing done. 

He would not quite the Womans frailty bare, 

But, ſtript em to the Waſte, and 72 

And the Men's Faults are leſs ſeverely ſhown, 

For be conſiders that himſelf is one. 


-— 


EPILOGUE 


| Our Modeſt Author thought it was enough 
| To cut you off a Sample of the Stuff : 


em there. g 


I I Humbly caſt my ſelf upon the City. 


Emo 
* 


. Some ſtabbing Wits, to bloudy Satyr bent, 

| Would treat both Sexes with leſs Compliment: 
Would lay the Scene at home, of Husbands tell, 

For Wenches, taking up their Wives i th? Mell, 

And @ brisk Bout, which each of them did want, 

Made by miſtake of m_— and Gallant. 


He ſpar d my Shame, which you, Im ſure would not, 
For you were all for driving on the Plot: 

You figh*d when I came in to break the ſport, 
And ſet your Teeth when each Deſign fell ſhort. 
To Wives and Servants all good Wiſhes lend, 
But the poor Cuckold ſeldom finds a Friend. 
Since therefore Court and Town will take no pit), 


FINIS. 


To My Moſt Honour'd Friend 
1 4 A * 5 d] | | p | | ; ww 
Sir Charles Sedley, Baronet. 
SIR, | | | 
HE Deſign of Dedicating Plays, is as common and unjuſt, as that of deſiring Seconds 
in a Duel. Tis engaging our Friends (it may be) in a ſenſeleſs Quarrel, where 
they have much to venture, without any Concernment of their own. I have de- 
| clar'd thus much before-hand, to W yu from Suſpicion, that I intend to 
Intereſt either your Judgment or your Kindneſs, in defending the Errors of this Comedy. It 
ſucceeded ill in the Repreſentation, againſt the Opinion of many the beſt Judges of our Age, 
to whom you know I read it, e're it was preſented Publickly. Whether the Fault was in the 
Play it ſelf or in the lameneſs of the Action, or in the number of its Enemies, who came 
reſolv'd to damn it for the Title, I will not now diſpute : That wou'd be too like the lictie 
Satisfaction which an unlucky Gameſter finds in the Relation of every caſt by which he came 
to loſe his Money. I have had formerly ſo much ſuccels, that the miſcarriage of this Play 
was only my giving Fortune her Revenge: I ow'd it her; and ſhe was Indulgent that ſhe 
exacted not the Payment long before. I will therefore deal more reaſonably with you, than 
any Poet has ever done with any Patron: I do not ſo much as oblige you for my fake to 
paſs two ill Hours in reading of my Play. Think, if you pleaſe, that this Dedication is only 
an occaſion I have taken to do my ſelf the greateſt Honour imaginable with Poſterity; that 
is, to be recorded in the Number of thoſe Men whom you have favour'd with your Friendſhip 
and Eſteem. For, I am well aſſur'd, that beſides the preſent Satisfaction I have, it will gain 
me the greateſt part of my Reputation with aſter-Ages, when they ſhall find me valuing my 
ſelf on your Kindneſs to me; I may have Reaſon to ſuſpect my own Credit with them, but 
I have none to doubt of yours. And they who perhaps wou'd forget me in my Poems, wou'd 
remember me in this 3 
This was the Courſe which has formerly been practis d by the Poets of that Nation who 
were Maſters of the Univerſe. Horace and Ovid, who had little reaſon to diſtruſt their Im- 
mortality, yet took occaſion to ſpeak with Honour of Virgil, Varius, Tibullus, and Propertius, 
their Contemporaries: as if they ſought in the Teſtimony of their Friendſhip a farther Evi- 
dence of their Fame. For my own part, I, who am the leaſt amongſt the Poets, have yet 
the fortune to be honour'd with the beſt Patron, and the beſt Friend: For, (to omit ſome 
Great Perſons of our Court, to whom I am many ways oblig'd, and who have taken care 
of me, even amidſt the Exigences of a War) I can make my boaſt to have found a better 
Mæcenas in the Perſon of my Lord Treaſurer Clifford, and a more Elegant Tibullus in that of 
Sir Charles Sedley. I have choſen that Poet, to whom I would reſemble you, not only be- 
cauſe I think him at leaſt Equal, if not Tan to Ovid in his Elegies; nor becauſe of his 
Quality for he was (you know) a Roman Knight, as well as Ovid: But for his Candor, his 
Wealth, his way of Living, and particularly becauſe of this Teftimony which is given him 
by Horace, which I have a Thouſand times in my mind apply'd to you | 


Non tu Corpus eras ſiue pectore; Dii tibi formam, 

Dii tibi divitias dederant, artemq; frueudi. 

Quid voveat dulci Nutricula majus Alummo 

Luam ſapere, & fari peſſit que ſentiat, & cui 
Sratia, forma, valetudo cont ingat abunde; 

Er mundus victus, non deficiente crumena ? 


Certainly the Poets of that Age enjoy'd much Happineſs in the Converſation and Friendſhip 

of one another. They imitated the beſt way of Living, which was to purſue an inocent and 

inoftenſive Pleaſure; that which one of the Ancients. called Erudiram voluptatem, We have, 

like them, our Genial Nights; where our Diſcourſe is neither too ſerious, nor too light; but 

always pleaſant, and, for the moſt part, inſtructive: the Raillery neither too ſharp upon the 

Preſent, nor too cenſorious on the Abſent; and the Cups only ſuch as will raiſe the Converſation 
of the Night, without diſturbing the Buſimeſs of the Morow. And thus ſar not only the Philoſophers, 

but the Fathers of the Church have gone, without leſſening their Reputation of good Manners, or 

Piety. For this reaſon I have often laugh'd at the ignorant and ridiculous Deſcriptions which 

ſome Pedants have given of the Wits (as they are pleas'd to call them: ) which are a Generation 

of Men as unknown to them, as the People of Tartary, or the Terra Auſtralis are to us. And 

therefore as we draw Giants and Ant hropophagi in thoſe Vacancies of our Maps, where we have 
not Travell'd to diſcover better; ſo thoſe Wretches Paint Lewdnefs, Atheiſm, Folly, ill- 

Reaſoning, and all manner of Extravagances amongſt us, for want of Underſtabding what 

we are. Oftentimes it fo falls out, that they have a particular Picque to ſome one amongſt 

us; and then they immediately intereſt Heaven intheir Quarrel ; as tis an uſual Trick in Courts, 
when one deſigns the ruine of his Enemy, to diſguiſe his Malice wich ſome Concernment of 

the King's; and to revenge his own Cauſe, with Pretence of vindicating the Honour of his 

Maſter, Such Wits as they deſcribe, I have never been fo unfortunate to meet in your Com- 
pany : But have often heard much better r at your Table, than I have encounter! d 
8 u u 2 | in 
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in their Books. The Wits they deſcribe, are the Fops we baniſh : For Blaſphemy and 
Atheiſm, if they were neither din nor ill Manners, are Subjects fo very common, and worn 
ſo Thredbare, that People who Have Senſe, avoid them, for fear of being ſuſpected to have 
none. It calls the good Name of their Wit in queſtion, as it does the Credit of a Citizen 
when his Shop is fill'd with Trumperies, and painted Titles in ſtead of Wares: We conclude 
them Bankrupt to all manner of Underſtanding : And, that to uſe Blaſphemy, is a kind of 
applying Pigeons tothe Soles of the Feet: It proclaims their Faney as well as Judgment, to 
be in a deſperate Condition. I am ſure for your own particular, if any of theſe Judges had 
once the Happineſs to converſe with you, to hear the Candor of your Opinions; how freely 
youcommend that Wit in others, of which you have fo large a Portion yonr ſelf; how unapt 
you are to be Cenſorious; with how much eaſineſs you ſpeak ſo many Things, and thoſe ſo 
inted, that no other Man is able to excell, or perhaps to reach by yy they wou'd, 
n ſtead iof being your Accuſers, become your Profelites ; reverence fo much good 
Senfe, and fo much good Nature in the fame Perſon: And come, like the Satyr, 
to warm themſelves at that Fire, of which they were ignorantly afraid, when they ſtood 
at a diſtance from it. But, you have too great a Reputation to be wholly free from Cen. 
lire: ?Tis a Fine which Fortune ſets upon all extraordinary Perſons, and from which you 
ſhould not wiſh to be deliver'd till you are dead. I have been us'd by my Critiques much 
more ſeverely, and have more reaſon to complain, becauſe I am deeper tax'd for a leſs Eſtate. 
am ridiculoufly enough accus'd to be a Contemner of Univerſities, that is, in other Words, 
an Enemy of Learning: Without the Foundation of which, I am ſure no Man can pretend 
to be a Poet. And if this be not enough, I am made a Detractor from my Predeceſſors, whom 
I confeſs to have been my Maſters in the Art. But this latter was the Accuſation of the belt 
Judge, and almoſt the beſt Poet in the Latin Tongue. You find Horace complaining, that for 
taxing ſome Verſes in Lucilius, he himſelf was blam'd by others, though his Deſign was no other 
than mine now, to improve the Knowledge of Poetry: And it was no defence to him amongſt 
his Enemies, any more than it is for me, that he prais d Lucilias where he deſerv'd it; Pagind 
laudatur eddem. Tis for this Reaſon I will be no more miſtaken jor my good Meaning: 1 
know 1 honour Ben Fohnſon more than my little Critiques, becauſe without Vanity I may own, 
I underſtand him better. As for the Errors they pretend to find in me, I could eaſily ſhow 
them that the greateſt part of them are Beauties: And for the reſt, I could recriminate upon 
the beſt Poets of our Nation, if I could reſolve to accuſe another of little Faults, whom at 
the ſame time I admire for greater Excellencies. But I have neither Concernment enough 
upon me to write any thing in my own Defence, neither will J gratifie the Ambition of two 
wretched Scriblers, who deſire nothing more than to be anſwer'd. I have not wanted Friends, 
even amongſt Strangers, who have defended me more ſtrongly, than my contemptible Pedant 
cou'd attack me. For the other, he is only like Fungeſa in the Play, who follows the Faſhion 
at a diſtance, and adores che Faſtidius Brisk of Oxford. You can bear me Witneſs, that I 
have not Conſideration enough ſor either of them, to be angry: Let Aæviu and Bavius ad- 
mire each other; I with to be hated by them and their Fellows, by the ſame Reaſon for which 
I deſire to be lov d by you. And I leave it to the World, whether their Judgment of my Poe. 
try ought to be preferr'd to yours; though they are as much prejudic d by their Malice, asI 
deſire ycu ſhould be led by your Kindnets, to be partial to, Woot Sabres de 
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Your Moſt Humble 
And Moſt Faithful Servant, 


Joun Dxrvex. 


* as * 


. : 7 
* 2 
+ "dll wth 4  & 


'SY - 1 N 4 " " : 
| 1 | 4 : n | 
© 8 ' 2 * ? ry * a 1 
2. 14 «© hn & | 8.4 4 
— #% 1 1 4 4 


. 3 
1 
- 


© = 
+ * 
5 


But Prieſts can Treat you at your own Expence : 
And, Gravely, call you Fools, without Offence. 
Poets, poor Devils, bave neer your Folly ſhown 
But, to their coſt, you prov' d it was their own. 
For, when a Fop's preſented on the Stage, _ 
Straigh all the Coxcombs in the Town engage : 
For bis Deliverance, and Revenge they join: 
And grunt like Hogs about their Captive Swine, 
Tour Poets daily ſplit upon this ſbel : 
You muſt have Fools, yet none will bave himſelf. 
Or, if in kindneſ;, you that leave would give, 
No Man could write you at my rate jou 17 5 
For ſome of you grow Fop with ſo mmc 45 
Riot in Naga and 0 2 waſte, 4 
'T would ruine Poets, ſhould they ſpend ſo faſt, 
. He who made this, obſervꝰd what Farces hit, 
And durſt not diſoblige you now with Mit. 
But, Gentlemen, you over-dothe Mode : 


; 


1 
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Rologues, like Bells 10 Churches, Toul jou in Th unnatural ftraitid Buſſoon 1 only rainy bp 
With Chiming Verſe till the dull-Plays begin: | No Fop can pleaſe you now of God's own making. 
With this ſal difference though of Pit and Pue, | Pardon our Poet if be 2 t bis Mind, ; 
Vn Damm the Poet, but the Prieſt Damn you.” Du come to Plays with your own Follies lind. 


Small Fools fall on you, like ſmall ſhowers, in vain: 


Wu own oil d Coats keep out all common Rain. 


You muſt have Mamamouchi, ouch a Fop 


| As wonld appear a Monſter in a Shop : 


Hel fill your Pit, and Boxes, to the brim, 3 

Where, ram'd in Crowds,you ſee your ſelves in him. 

Sure there's ſome Spell our Poet never knew, 

In Hullibabilah de, and Chu, chu, chu. 

But Marabarak ſahem moſt did touch you, 

That : Ob. how we love the Mamamouchi ! 

Grimace and Habit ſent you pleas d away : 

You Damm d the Poet, and cry d up the Play. 
This Thought had made our. Author more uneaſie, 

But that he hopes I'm Fool enough to pleaſe ye, 

But here's my Grief ; tho Nature join*d with Art, 


Have cut me out to AG a Fooling Part; 


Ter, to your Praiſe, the few Wits here will ſay, 
*Twas imitating you taught Haynes to Play, 


Vu muſt have Fools ont of the common Road, 


[ 


Ome have expected from our Bills to day, 
8 To find a Satyr in our Poet*s Play. 
The Zealous Rout from Coleman-ſtreet did 
To ſee the Story of the Fryer and Nun, 
Or Tales, yet more ridiculous to hear, | 
Vouch'd by their Vicar of Ten Pounds a Nears 
Of Nuns, who did againſt Temptation Pray, 
And Diſcipline laid on the Pleaſant way: . _ 
Or that to pleaſe the Malice of the Town, _ 
Our Poet ſhould in ſome cloſe Cell have ſhown 
Some Siſter, playing at Content alone. 
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| But, for the Norld, they would not name that word, 


Thu they did Hope; the other ſide did Fear: 
And both, you ſee, alike are Couzen' d here, 

Some thought the Title of our Play too blame; 
lik'd the Thing,but yet abhorr'd the Name : 
modeſt Punks, who all you ask afford, 


Yet, if you'll credit what I heard bim ſay, 
Our Poet meant no Scandal in his Play ; 


Hi Nuns are good which on the Stage are ſhown, 


And, ſure, behind our Scenes you'll look for none. 
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MEN, 


Perſons, Repreſented. 


— —  —— — 
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By 


Duke of Mantoua ——— 


- 


Prince Frederick, his Son—— 


- Mr. Nynaſton. 
Mr. Hart. 


Aurelian, a Roman Gentleman 


17,4 


Camillo, his Friend 


) 5 14 — * Mr. Burt. . a | 
-—— —— Mr. Cartwright. 


Mario, Governor of Rome 
Aſcanio, Pagg of Honour to the Prince —- Mrs. Reede. 


Benito, Servant to Aurelian 


— Mr. Haynes. | 
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_ . + Valerio, Confident to the Duke 
| Fibio, Saft to Mario ———= 5 * 
1 1 1 . 2121 19990 LAWS 0 3 Ws I 1 
Saphronia, Abbeſs of the Tordi Specchi = Mrs. Jaume. 
; Lucretia, a Lady, deſign d to be a Nun-— Mrs, Marſhall. Io 
v1 Hippolita, a Nun . — Mrs. Ke. yp 
„ een, Neeces to Maio-—— and ; 
e eee, Mrs. Cl. | 


ASSIGNATION 


a _ 2 — 

mp — o — — — * — — — = c 
: þ = > ET.4k * 8 S <-oo - Cans - - EIS: 

be ” 2 - 8 2 Ge —_ — kE—— oe > * 
— — EE ˙ ¹ 0ͤ ca — — — — ago” ö — 
. — 
- FX __ * — __ * — N = 8 S- $ * - _ 2 * 
- 


= K — "i — 
I E —_ * 
a —— = — — 
X 122 —— 
Py * 1 = 


— — 7 % 4 3 4 » . 2 PX DN i. 9 7 
r oY FY T_T , . Sethe Load 2 


, — 0 — th 
* 
8 * 
, = . 
; * 7 . . . 
N * 7 bs z 9 1 2 — Js. 4 — * * = — 1 * FREY 1 38 r n TY 
1 —— 2 + 
* — 1 — 


\ 


HE 


* 
. 


Love in a Nunnery. 
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SCENE ROME. A great Glaſs Plac'd. 
Enter Benito, with 4 Guittar in his Hand. Benito bowing to the Glaſs. 


AVE you, ſweet Signior Benito; by ny Faith I am glad to ſee you look 
ſo bonily to day: Gad, Sir, every thing becomes you to a Miracle! 
your Peruke, your Cloaths, your Hat, your Shoe-tyes ; and, Gad, 
Sir, let me tell you, you become every thing; you walk with ſuch à 
Grace, and you bow fo pliantl 

Anrelian within. Benito, Where are you, Sirrah? 

Ben. Sirrah ! That my damn'd Maſter ſhould call a Man of my extraordinary 
Endowments, Sirrah! A Man of my Endowments? Gad, I ask my own Par- 
don, I mean, a Perſon of my Endowments; for a Man of my Parts and Talents, 
though he be but a Valet de Chambre, is a Perſon; and let me tell my Maſter — 
Gad, I frown too, as like a Perſon as any Jack-Gentleman of em all; but, Gad, 
when I do not frown, I am an abſolute Beauty ; whatever this Glaſs ſays to 
the contrary : And, if this Glaſs deny it, tis a baſe lying Glaſs, fo III tell it 
to its Face, and kick it down into the Bargain. 

Aurelian within. Why Benito, How long ſhall we ſtay for you ? 

Ben. I come, Sir. What the Devil would he have? 

But by his Favour, I'll firſt ſurvey my Dancing and my Singing. © ck 

[ He plays on the Guittar, and dances and {ns to the Glaſs. 

I think that was not amiſs: I think ſo. Gad, I can dance, and play no longer, 

am in ſuch a Rapture with my ſelf. [ Lays down the Guittar. 

What a villanous baſe Fate have 12 With all theſe Excellencies, and a pro- 
found Wit, and yet to be a Serving-man? | 

Enter Aurelian and Camillo. | 

Aur. Why, you Slave, you Dog, you Son of twenty Fathers, am I to be 
ſerv'd at this rate eternally? A Pox O you conceited Coxcomb. 

Camillo. Nay, piythee, Aurelian, be not angry. 

Aur. You do not know this Rogue, as I do, Camillo. Now, by this Guittar, 
and that great Looking Glaſs, I am certain how he has ſpent his Time. He 
courts himſelf every Morning in that Glaſs, at leaſt an hour; there admixzes 
his own Perſon, and his Parts, and ſtudies Poſtures and Grimaces, to make him- 
{elf yet more ridiculous, than he was born to be. . | 

Cam. You wrong him, ſure. eee ; | 

Aur. Ido; for he is yet more Fool than I can ſpeak him: I never ſend him 
on a Meſſage, but he runs firſt to that Glaſs, to practiſe how he may become 
his Errand. Speak, Is this a Lye, Sirrah ? 29 va | 

Ben. I confeſs, I have ſome kindneſs for the Mirrour. | 

Aur. The Mirrour! There's a Touch of his Poetry too; he could not call it 
à Glaſs, Then the Rogue has the Impudence, to make Sorinets, as he calls em; 
and, which is a greater Impudence, he ſings em too: There's not a Street in all 
Rome which he does not Nightly diſquiet with his villanous Serenades: With 
that Guittar there, the younger Brother of a Cittern, he frights awa the 
Watch; and for his Violin, it ſqueaks ſo lewdly, that Sir Tibert in the Gutter 
miſtakes him for his Miſtriſs. *Tis a meer Cat-call. - W | 

Cam. Is this true Benito? +: | 
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Ben. to Cam. afide. My Maſter, Sir, may 15 his pleaſure; I divert my ſelf 

ſometimes with hearing him: Alaſs, good Gentleman, tis not given to all 

Perſons to penetrate into Men's Parts and Qualities ; but I look on you, Sir, as 
a Man of Judgment, and therefore you ſhall hear me play and ling. 

/ bk 25 [He takes up the Guittar and begins. 

Aur. Why, you invincible Sot you, will nothing mend you? Lay't down, 


48 4 


Or 

Ben. to Camillo. Do ye ſee, Sir, this Enemy to the Muſes? He will not let 
me hold forth to you. A 1% 5 [- Lays down the Guitt ar. 
O Envy. and Ignorance, whither will you! — But, Gad, before I'll ſuffer 
my Parts to be kept in Obſcurity | 

Aur. What will you do Raſcal ? | 
Ben. I'll take up the Guittar, and ſuffer heroically. [ He plays, Aure. Kicks. 

Aur. What? Do you Mutiny ? 

Ben. Ay, do, kick till your Toes ake; I'll be baffld in my Muſick by ne'r a 
Foot in Chriſtendom. 

Aur. I'll put you out of your Time, with a Vengeance to you. 

| As Aurelian krcks harder, Benito 6 ngs faſi er, and ſometimes cries out. 
Can. holding Aur. Nay, then tis time to ſtickle. Hold, Aurelian, pryt hee 
ſpare Benito, you know we have occaſion for him. : 

Aur. I think that was well kick d. 

Ben. And I think that was well ſung too. 

Cam. Enough, Aurelian. 

Ben. No, Sir: let him proceed to diſcourage Virtue, and ſee what will come 
ont. | 

Cam. Now to our Buſineſs : but we muſt firſt inſtruct Benito. 

Aur. Be ruld by me, and do not truſt him; I propheſie he'll ſpoil the whole 
Affair; he has a Worm in's Head as long as a Conger, a Brain ſo barren of all 
Senſe, and yet ſofruitful of fooliſh Plots, that if he does not all things his own 
way, yet at leaſt he'll ever be mingling his Deſigns with yours, and go halves 
with you; ſo that what with his Ignorance, what with his plotting, he'll be ſure 
toruine you, with an Intention to ſerve you: For my part I had turn'd him off 
long ſince, but that my wiſe Father commanded me the contrary. 

Cam. Still you ſpeak, as if what we did were Choice, and not Neceſſity : 
you know their Uncle is ſuſpicious of me, and conſequently jealous of all my 
Servants, but if we employ yours, who is not ſuſpected, becauſe you are a ſtran- 
ger; I doubt not to get an Aſſignation with the younger Siſter. 

Aur. Well, uſe your own way, Camillo: but if it ever ſucceed, with his ma- 
nagement | 

Cam. You muſt underſtand then, Benito, that this old Signior Mario, has two 
Neeces, with one of which I am deſperately *'in love, and b 

[ Ben. Afide to him | I underſtand you already, Sir, and you deſire Love re- 
ciprocal : Leave your Buſineſs in my hands, and, if it ſucceed not, think me 
no wiſer than my Maſter. . 

Cam. Pray take me with you. Theſe Siſters are great Beauties, and vaſt For- 
tunes; but, by a Clauſe in their Father's Will, if they Marry without their 
Uncle's Conſent, are to forfeit all. Their Uncle, who is covetous, and baſe to 
the laſt degree, takes advantage of this Clauſe, and, under pretence of not find- 
ing fit Matches for them, denies his Conſent to all who love em. 

Ben. Denies 'em Marriage: very good, Sir. | 

Cam. More than this, he refuſes acceſs to any Suitor, and immures em in a 
mean Appartment on the Garden fide, where he barbarouſly debars em from 
all humane Society. 

Ben. Uſes them moſt barbarouſly : Still better and better. 

Cam. The younger of theſe Siſters, Violetta, I have ſeen often in the Garden, 
from the Balcony in this Chamber, which looks into it; have divers times ſhot. 
Tickets on the point of an Arrow, which ſhe has taken, and by the figns (he 
made me, I find they were not ill receiv'd. 

1 * tell you now, juſt ſuch an Amour as this had I once with a ycung 
aay, that | | | 

Aur. Quote your ſelf again, you Rogue, and my Feet ſhall renew their ac- 
quaintance with your. Buttocks. S | 185 | 

Cam. Dear Benita, take care to convey this Ticket to Violetta: I ſaw her juſt 
now go by to the next Chappel ; be ſure to ſtand ready to give her SO wn, 
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and flip the Ticket into the hand of her Woman Beatrix; And take care the 
elder Siſter Laura ſees you not, for ſhe knows nothing of our Amour. 
Ben. A word to the Wile, i; | + 7 2 11 1 | 
Have you no Service to Laura? [ | To Aurelian 
Aur. None that I {hall trouble you withal: I'll ſee firſt what Returns you 
make from this Voyage, before I put in my Venture with you. Away; be 
gone, Mr. Mercury. | G 
Ben. 1 fly, Mr. Jupiter. Ceed E 116 "96% CE U Exif 
Ausr. This Lady Laura I have ſeen from your Balcone, and was ſeen by her: 
-Methought, too, | ſhe lookt with a languiſhing Eye upon me, as who ſhouſd ay, 
Are you a Man, and have no pity for a poor diſtreſſed Virgin? For my part.! 
never found ſo much diſpoſition in my ſelf to Love any Woman at firſt light : 
Handſome ſhe is, of that I am certain. 1 2121 : 
Cam. And has Wit, I dare aſſure you; but Ihave not heard ſhe has admitted 
of any Gallantry. 7 {7 $ 
Aur. Her Hour is not come yet; ſhe has not met with a Man to Love: when 
that happens (as I am refolv'd to puſh my Fortune) you ſhall ſee that, as 
her Love warms, her Virtue will melt down, and diffolve in it ; for there's no 
ſuch Band to a. Woman, as her own Wit is. . DTT 
Cam. ] look upon the Aſſignation, as certain: Will you promiſe me to go? 
You and Benito ſhall walk in the Garden, while I ſearch the Nymph within the 
Shade; one thing I had forgot to tell you, that our General of the Church, the 
Duke of Mantona, and the Prince his Son, are juſt approaching the Gates of 
Rome : Will you go ſee the Ceremony of their Entrance? 2 
Aur. With all my heart. They ſay he has behav'd himſelf gallantly againft 
the French, at their return from Naples: Beſides, I have a particular knowledge 
of fans Prince Frederick, ever ſince ke was laſt at our Venetian Carnivals. 


— — 


am. Away, then, quickly; leſt we miſs the Solemnity. D Exennt, 
Enter Laura, and Violetta, ſtriving about a Letter, which Laura holds. 
Vio. Let it go, I ſay. | Nia 0 425 
Lau. I ſay, Let you go. * 


Vio. Nay, ſweet Siſter Laura. 3 
Lau. Nay, dear Violetta, tis in vain to contend, I'm reſolv'd to ſee it. 
[ Plucks the Paper from Violetta. 

Vie. But I am reſolv'd you ſhall not read it. I know not what Authority this 
is which you aſſume; or what privilege a year or two can give you, to uſe 
this Sovereignty over me. 011 | | 

Lau. Do you rebel, young Gentlewoman ?, I'll make you know I have a dou- 
ble Right over you : One, as I have more Years; and the other, as I have more 
Wit. | | 1 
io, Though I am not all Air and Fire, as you are, yet that little Wit I have, 
will ſerve to conduct my Affairs without a Governeſss. | 
1 Lau. No, Gentlewoman, but it ſhall not: Are you fit at Fifteen to be truſted 
1 with a Maiden-head ? Tis as much as your Betters can mannage at full Twenty. 
10 For tis of a Nature ſo ſubtil, : 
"#1 That, if tic not Luted with Care, 
1 The Spirit will work through the Bottle, 

And vaniſh away into Air. 

"My To keep it, there nothing ſo hard is, 
4 "Twill go betwixt Waking and Sleeping, 


The Simple too weak for a Guard is, 
And no Wit would be plagu d with the keeping. | 
Vio. For ought I ſee, you are as little to be truſted with your Madneſs, as I 
with my Simplicity; and therefore pray reſtore my Letter. | 
Lau. reading it. What's here? An humble Petition for a private Meeting? 
Are you twittering at that ſport already Miſtriſs Novice? 1 | 
Vio. How! 1 a Novice, at ripe Fifteen? I would have you to know, that I 
have kill'd my Man before I was Fourteen, and now am ready for another ex- 
ecution. 25 N 
Lau. A very forward Roſe-Bud : you open apace, Gentlewoman. I find in- 
deed your Deſires are quick enough; but where will you have Cunning to car- 
ry on your Buſineſs with Decency and Secrecy 2: Secrecy, I ſay, which is a main 
part of Chaſtiry in our Sex. Where Wit, to be ſenſible of the Delicacies of 
Love ? the Tenderneſs of a farewel Sigh for an Abſence ? the Joy of * 2 
E. e 
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the zeal of a preſſing Hand? the ſweetneſs of little Quarrels, caus'd,, and cur'd 
by the exceſs of Love? and, in ſhort, the pleaſing diſquiets of the Soul, al- 
ways reſtleſs, and wandring up and down in a Paradiſe of Thought, of its own 
making ? 

Vio. k L underſtood not thus much before, I find you are an excellent In- 

ſtructor, and that argues you have had a feeling of the Cauſe in your time too, 
Siſter. ; 
Lau. What have I confeſs'd before I was aware ! She'll find out my incli- 
nation to that Stranger, whom I have only ſeen, and to whom I have never 
ſpoken — [| Aſide.] No, good Violetta, I never was in Love; all my Experi- 
ence is from Plays and Romances : But who is this Man, to whom you have 
promis'd an Aſſignation? 

Vis. You'll tell my Uncle. 

Lau. I hate my Uncle more than you do. 

Vio. You know the Man; tis Signior Camillo: His Birth and Fortunes are 
equal to what I can expect; and he tells me his Intentions are Honourable. 

Lau. Have I not ſeen him lately in his Balcony, which looks into our Gar- 
den, with another handſome Gentleman in his company,who ſeems a ſtranger ? 

Vio. They are the ſame. Do you think it a reaſonable thing, dear Laura, that 
my Uncle ſhould keep us up ſo ſtrictly, that we muſt be beholden to here- ſay, 
to know a young Gallant is in the next Houſe to us? 

Lau. Tis hard indeed, to be mew'd like Hawks, and never Mann'd ; to bs 
lock'd in like Nuns here. 

Vio. They that look for Nuns fleſh in me ſhall be miſtaken. 

Lau. Well, What anſwer have you return'd to this Letter? 

Vio. That I would meet him at Eight this Evening, in the cloſe Walk in the 
Garden, attended only by Beatrix my Woman. 

Lau, Who comes with him? Beg 

Vio. Only his Friend's Man Benito; the ſame who brought me the Letter 
which you took from me. | 

Lau. Stay, let me think a little. Do Camillo, or this Benito, know your Maid 
Beatrix ? 

Vio. They have never talk'd with her; but only ſeen her. 

Lau. Tis concluded then; you ſhall meet your Servant, but Ill be your Bea- 
trix: I'll go inſtead of her, and counterfeit your Waiting-woman ; in the dark 
I may caſily paſs for her: By this means I ſhall be preſent to inſtruct you; for 
you are yet a Callow Maid : I muſt teach you to Peck a little, you may come to 
Prey for your ſelf in time. | 

Vio. A little Teaching will ſerve my turn: If the Old one left me to my ſelf, 
I could go near to get my Living. h 

Lau. I find you areeager, and Baiting to be gone already, and I'll not hin- 
der you when your Hour approaches. In the mean time go in, and ſigh, and 
think fondly, and ignorantly, of your approaching Pleaſures. 

Love, in young Hearts, is like the Muſt of Wine; 
'Tis ſweeter then; but elder tis more fine. [ Exeunt, 
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ACT II. SCEN l. 
The Front of a Nunnery. 


Prince Frederick, Aurelian, Camillo, and Aſcanio the Princes Page, 
Fred. Y Father's Ancient, and may Repoſe himſelf, if he pleaſes, after the 
Ceremony of his Entrance; but we, who are Younger, ſhould think 
it a Sin, to ſpend any part of Day-light in a Chamber. What are your Ways 
of Living here ? 
Cam. Why, Sir, we paſs our Time, either in Converſation alone, or in Love 
alone, or in Love and Converſation together. | 
Fred. Come, explain, explain, my Counſel learned in the Laws of Living. 
Cam. For Converſation alone ; that's either in going to Court, with a Face 
of Bulineſs, and there diſcourſing of the Affairs of Europe, of which Rome, you 
know, is the Publick Mart; or, at beſt, meeting the Vertzofi, and there, wearying 
one another with rehearſing our own Works, in Proſe and Poetry. | | 
* . £ Fred, 
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Fred, Away with that dry Method, I will have none on't. To the next. 
Cum. Love alone, is either plain Wenching, where every Curtizan is your 
Miſtriſs, and every Man your Rival; or elſe, what's worſe, plain Whining after 
one Woman; that is, walking before her Door by Day, and haunting her Street 
by Night, with Guittars, dark Lanthorns, and Rondaches. 

Aur. Which, I take it, is, or will be our Caſe, Camillo. | 

Fred. Neither of theſe will fit my Humour : It your third prove not more 
pleaſant, I ſhall ſtick to the old Almain Recreation ; the Divine Bottle, and the 
Bounteous Glaſs, that tun'd up old Horace to his Ozes. 

Aur. You ſhall need to have no Recourſe to that; for Love, and Converſation 
will do your Buſineſs : that is, Sir, a moſt Delicious Curtizan, I do not mean 
down-right Punk, but Punk of more than ordinary Senſe in Converſation : Punk 
in Ragou, Punk who Plays on the Lute, and Sings; and, to ſum up all, Punk 
who Cooks and Dreſſes up her ſelf with Poyant Sawce, to become a new Diſh 


every time ſhe is {erv'd up to _ 
Fred. This, I believe, anrelren, 1 
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en, is your method of Living, you talk of it fo 
Savorily. 

Aur. There is yet another more inſipid ſort of Love and Converſation: As for 
Example, look you there, Sir; the Courtſhip of our Nuns. | Pointing to the 
Nunnery.] They talk prettily ; but a Pox on em, they raiſe our Appetites, and 
then ſtarve us. They are as dangerous as cold Fruits without Wine, and are 
never to be ns'd but where there are abundance of Wenches in readineſs, to 
qualiſie em. | 

(aur. But yet they are ever at Hand, and eaſie to come by; and if you! 
believe an experiencd Sinner, eaſineſs in Love is more than half the Pleaſure 
of it. 

Fre. This way of Cheating pleaſes me; for Debauchery, I hate it; and, to 
Love, is not in my Nature, except it be my Friends. Pray, What do you call 
that Nunnery. | | 

Cam. 'Tis a Houſe of BemediFines, calld the Torre di Specchi, where only Ladies 
of the beſt Quality are Profeſs d. [Lucretia aud Hippolita appear at the Grates. 

Aur. Look you yonder, Sir, are two of the pretty Magpies, in White and 
Back If you will lull yourſelf into a Platonick Dream, you may: But, conſider 
your Sport will be but dull, when you play without Stakes. 

Fred. No matter, I'll fool away an Hour of Courtſhip; for I never yet was 
engag d in a ſerious Love, nor I believe can be. Farewell, Gentlemen; at this 
time | ſhall diſpenſe with your Attendance : Nay, without Ceremony, becauſe 
I would be Incognito. | 

Cam. Come then, Aurelian, to our own affairs. [Exeunt Aur. and Camillo. 

The Prince. and Aſcano approach. 

Fred. to Lu. For what Crime, fair Creature, were you condemn'd to this 
prepetual Priſon? | 

Luc. For Chaſtity and Devotion, and two or three ſuch melancholly Virtues: 
They firſt brought me hither, and now muſt keep me Company. 

Fred. I ſhould rather have gueſs d it had been Murder, and that you are Veil'd, 
for fear of doing more Miſchief with thoſe Eyes : For, indeed, they are too 
ſharp to be truſted out of the Scabbard. | 

Luc. Ceaſe, I beſeeh you, to accuſe my Eyes, till they have done ſome Ex- 
ecution on your Heart. 

Fred. But I am out of reach, perhaps. 


Luc. Truſt not to that; they may ſhoot at a diſtance, though they cannot | 


ſtrike you near at hand. 
Fred. But if they ſhould Kill, you are ner the better : There's a Grate betwixt 


us, and you cannot fetch in the dead Quarry, 

Luc. Provided we deſtroy the Enemy, we do not value their dead Bodies : But 
you, perhaps, are in your firſt Error, and think we are rather Captives than 
Warriours; that we come like Priſoners to the Grate, to beg the Charity of 


Paſſengers for their Love. 


Fre. to Aſeanio. Enquire as dext'rouſly as you can, what is the Name and 


Quality of this Charming Cicature, | 3 
Lac. to Hip. Be ſure, if the Page approaches you, to get out of him his 

Maſter's Name. [The Prince and Lucretia ſeem to talk. 
Hip. to Aſea. By tl at ſhort Whiſper, which I obſerv'd you took with your 


Maſter, 1 imagine, Mr. Page, you come to ask a certain Queſtion of me. 4 
74. 
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Ia By this thy Queſtion, and by that Whiſper with thy Lady, (O thoy 
N Devon !)I find I am 5 impart a_ Secret, and not to ask ole! 
refore, either confeſs thou art yet a mere Woman under that Veil, atid, by conſe- 
quence, moſt horribly Inquiſitive, or thou ſhalt loſe thy Longing, and know nothing 
of my Maſter. F 
Hy. By my Virginity, you ſhall tell firſt 
ca. You'll break your Oath, on purpoſe to make the Forfeit. 
1p. Your Maſter is call'd — 
Aſca. Your Lady is Yclipd — ' ,; _ F 
. For Decency, in all Matters of Love, the Man ſhould offer firſt, you 
„ ä 3 5 
Aſca. That needs not, when the Damſel is ſo willing. 


V 
- = 


Hip. But I have ſworn not to diſcover firſt, that her Name is Madam Lucretia; 
fair, as you ſee, to a Miracle, and of a moſt charming Converſation ; of Royal 
Blood, and Neece to his Holineſs ; and, if the were not eſpous'd to Heaven, a 
Miſtriſs for a Sovereign Prince, 1 C 
Aſca. After theſe Encomiums, *twere vain for me to praiſe my Maſter : He is 
only poor Prince Frederick, otherwiſe call'd the Prince of Mantoua; Liberal 
and Valiant, Diſcreet and Handſome, and, in my ſimple Judgment, a fitter 
Servant for your Lady than his old Father, who is a Sovereign. 
Hip. Dare you make all this good you have ſaid of your Maſter? 
Aſca. Yes, andas much more of my ſelf to you. 
Hip. I defy you upon't, as my Lady's Second. 
FA As my Maſter's, I accept it. The time? 
ip. Six this Evening. 
Mes The Place? 
Hip. At this Grate. - 
12 r 
7p. Hands, and and it may be Lips. 
Aſca. Tis enough : Expect to hear from me. SO 1 | 
| lhe [They withdraw, and whiſper to their Principals, 
[ter the Whiſper] Fred. to Luc. Madam, I am glad I know my Enemy; for 
ſince it is impoſſible to ſee, and not admire you, the Name of Lucretia is the 
beſt Excuſe for my Defeat. | 
Luc. Perſons, like Prince Frederick, ought not to aſſault Religious Houſes ; 
or to purſue Chaſtity and Virtue to their laſt Retreat. - 44S 
Fred. A Monaſtery is no Retreat for Chaſtity ; 'tis only a hiding Place for 
bad Faces, where they are thruſt in Crowds together, like heaps of Rubbiſh out 
of the way, that the World may not be Peopl'd with deform'd Perſons : And 
that ſuch who are out of Play themſelves, may pray for a Bleſſing on their 
Endeavours, who are getting handſome Children, and carrying on the Work 
for Publick Benefit. ih 
Luc. Then you would put off Heaven with your Leavings, and ule it like 
them who play at Cards alone, take the Courts for your ſelves, and give the 
Refuſe to the Gentlemen. 6 
Fred. You miſtake me, Madam; I would fo contrive it, that Heaven and we 
might be ſerv'd at once: We have occafion for wit and Beauty; now Piety and 
lineſs will do as well for Heaven; that plays at one Game, and we at another; 
and therefore Heaven may make its hand with the ſame Cards that we put our. 
Luc. I could eaſily convince you, if the Argument concern'd me; but I am 
one of thoſe, whom, for want of Wit and Beauty, you have condemn'd to 
Region: And therefore am your Humble Servant to pray for your handſome 
Wife and Children. = | 
Fred. Heaven forbid, Madam, that I ſhould condemn you, or indeed any 
handſome Woman, to be Religious. No, Madam; the Occaſions of the World 
are great and urgent for ſuch as yon: And, for my part, I am of opinion, that 
it is as great a Sin for a Beauty to enter into a Nunnery, as for an ugly Woman 
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to ſtay out of it. | | 

Luc. The Cares 6f the World are not yet upon you; but as ſoon as ever you 

come to be afflicted with Sickneſs, or vitited with a Wife, you'll be content I 

ſhould pray for you. IE e £477. | | 
Fre. Any where, rather than'\in'a Cloyſter ;; for, truely I ſuppoſe, all your 

Prayers there, will be how to get out of it; and upon that Suppoſition, Madam, 
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| am come to offer you my Service for your Redemption. Come, faith, be 
pe rſwaded ; the Church ſhall loſe nothing by it: Tl! take you out, and put in 
two or three Crooked Apoſtles in your place, [hell rings within. 
Luc. Hark, the Bell rings, I muſt leave you; 'tis a ſummons to our Devotion. 
Fred. Will you leave me for your Prayers, Madam? You may have enough 
of them at any time; but remember you cannot have a Man ſo eaſily. 
Luc. Well, I'll ſay my Beads for 3 and that's but Charty ; for I believe 
leave you in a moſt deplorable Condition. hoe Exeunt Wome, 
Fred. Not deplorable neither, but a little alter d: If I could be in Love, as 
am ſure I cannot, it ſnould be with her; for I like Her Converſation ſtrangely. 
Aſca. Then, as young as I am, Sir, I am before-hand with you; for Iam in 
Love already. I would fain make the firſt Proof of my Manhod upon a Nun: 
[ find I have a mighty grudging to Holy Fleſh. oy 3 
Fred. I'll ply Lucretia again, as ſoon as ever her Devotion's over. Methinks 
theſe Nuns divide their Time moſt admirably : From Love to Prayers; from 
Prayers to Love: That is, juſt ſo much Sin, juſt ſo much Godlinefſss. 


. 
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Aſca. Then I can claim that Siſter's Love by Merit: OEN 
Half Man, half Boy; for her half Fleſh, half Spirit. * [Exennt. 


SCENE IL A Street. 
Aurelian and Camillo. | RR. 16 
Aur. I'll proceed no farther, if Benito goes: I know his Folly will produce 
ſome Miſchief. DE | „ 
Cam. But Violetta deſir d me, in her Note, to bring him, on purpoſe to paſs 
the Time withzher Woman Beatrix. | 2 
Aur. That Objection's eaſily remov'd: I'll dureh Benito's Place; the Darkneſs 
will prevent Diſcovery ; and, for my Diſcourſe, I'll imitate the half Wit, and 
patch'd Breeding of a Valet de Chambre. gn he | 
Cam. But how ſhall we get rid of him? 
Aur. Let me alone for that. * | 
Enter Benito. | 
Ben. Come, Are we ready, Gallants? the Clock's upon the ſtroke of Eight. 
Aur. But we have alter'd our Reſolution: We go another way to Night. 
Ber. I hope you have not broke my Aſſignation. W 
Aur. Why do you hope ſo? | 
Ben. Becauſe my Reputation is engag d int: Fave ſtipulated upon my Honour 
that you ſhall come. Page; 
Aur. I ſhall beat you, if you follow me. Go, Sirrah, and adjourn to the 
great Looking-glaſs; and let me hear no more from you till to morrow Morning 
Ben. Sir, my Fidelity, and, if I may be ſo vain, my Diſcretion, may ſtand 
you in ſome ſtead. | 1 
Aur. Well, come alongthen ; they are brave Fellows who have challeng'd us: 
You ſhall have Fighting enough, Sir. 
Ben. How, Sir, Fighting? 3 
An You may ſcape with the loſs of a Leg, or an Arm, or ſome ſuch tranſitory 
Limb. | %; 
Ben. No, Sir; I have that abſolute Obedience to your Commands, that I 
will bridle my Courage, and ſtay at Home. [Ext 
Carr. You took the only way to be rid of him. There's the Wall : Behind 
yond' Pane of it we'll ſet up the Ladder. #2, 


SCENE III. A Night-piece of. a Garden. 


Enter Laura and Violetta. 
io. Remember your Waiting WWomans Part. E 3 
Lan. I warrant you, I'll wait on you by Night, as well as I govern'd you by Day: 
Lo. Hark, I hear Foot Steps; and now, methinks, I ſee ſomething approach- 
ing us. e =. ä 1 
Lau. They are certainly the Men whom we expect 
5 bo Enter Aurelian and Camillo 
(an. I hear Women's Voices. {ys 
Jur. We are right, I warrant you. 
Cam. Violetta, my Love! | 
17», My dear Camillo! Cam. 
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Cam. Speak thoſe Words again ; my own Name never ſounded fo ſweetly to 
me, as when you ſpoke it, and made me happy by adding Dear to it. 

Vio. Speak ſoftly then; I have ſtol'n theſe few Minutes from my watchful 
Uncle and my Siſter; and they are as full of Danger as they are of Love. 
Something within me checks me too, and ſays, I was too forward in vent'ring 
thus to meet you. | JT | 

Cam. You are too fearful rather; and Fear's the greateſt Enemy to Love. 

Vio. But Night will hide my Bluſhes, when I tell you, 1 love you much, or 1 bad 
never traſted my Virtue and my Perſon in your Hands. 

Cam. The one is Sacred, and the other Safe ; but this auſpicious Minute is our 
firſt of near Converſe. May I not hope that Favour, which Strangers, in Ci- 
Youy may Claim even from the moſt Reſerv'd ? { Kiſſes ber Hund. 

70. J fear you'll cenſure me. | ES 

Cam. Yes, as the Bleſt above tax Heaven for making them ſo happy. 

| 72 „ 3 | Ley walk fart her off. 

Aur. ſtepping towards Lau. Damſel of Darkneſs, advance, and meet my Flames. 
| Lan. ſtepping forward, Right truſty Valet, heard, but yet unſeen, I have ad- 


b 


vanc'd one Step on Reputation. 


: 


Aur. Now by laudable Cuſtome, I am to love the vehemently, 


Lau. We ſhould do well to ſee each other firſt : You know tis ill taking Money 
without Light. PS ts, | a I 

Aur. O, but the Coyn of Love is known by the Weight only, and you may 
feel it in the Dark: Beſides, you know tis Prince-like to Love without Seeing, 

Lau. But then you may be ſerv'd as Princes are ſometimes. | 

Aur. Let us make haſte however, and diſptach a little Love out of the way 
We may do it now with Eaſe, and ſave our ſelves a great deal of Trouble, if 
wee take it in time, before it grows too faſt upon our Hands. 

Lau. Fie, no; let us Love deſcreetly, we muſt manage our Paſſion, and not 
love all our Love out at one Meeting, but leave ſome for another time. 

Aur. I am for applying the Plaiſter whilſt the Wound is green, *twill heal the 
better. | Tales her by the Hand. 

Lax. Let go my Hand: What Crime has the poor Wretch committed that 
you preſs it thus? I remember no Miſchief it has done you. 

Aur, O tis a Hainous Malefactor, and is preſs'd by Law, becauſe it will con- 
feſs nothing. Come, withdraw a little farther, we have urgent Buſineſs with 

.one another. bg 3 

Lau. Twere a ſhame to quit my Ground upon the firſt Charge; yet, if you 
pleaſe to take Truce a little, I will conſent to go behind the Lovers, and liſten 
with you. 1 5 ; | - 

up L wonder you deferr'd the Propoſition ſo long. I were neither true Valet, 
nor you true Woman, if we: could not Eves-drop.., rt. 

: [They retire behind the other two, who come forward upon the Stage. 
Cam. kiſſing Violetta's Hand. Give me another yet, and then ———- __ 
Vio. And then will you be ſatisfyd? . ha 

Cam. And then I'll ask a Thouſand more, and n'er be ſatisfy'd. Kifles 
are but thin Nouriſhment, they are too ſoon digeſted; and hungry þove craves 
more, | ; 

Lio. You feed a Wolf within you. | 8 | . 

Cam. Then feaſt my Love with a more ſolid Dyet ; He makes us now a Miſer's 
Feaſt, and we forbear to take our Fill. The (ent Night, and all theſe downy 
Hours were made for Lovers : Gently they tread, and ſoftly meaſure Time, that 
no rude Noiſe may fright the tender Maid, from giving all her Soul to melting 


oys. | 
Vis You do not love me; if you did, you would not 
Thus urge your Satisfaction in my Shame. 
At beſt, I ſee you would not love me long, 
For they who Plunder do not mean to ſtay, 
Cam. I haſte to take Poſſeſſion of my own. 
Vio. Eer Heaven and Holy Vows have made it ſoa? 
Cam. Then witneſs, Heaven, and all theſe twinkling Stars — 
Vio. Hold, hold; you are diſtemper'd with your Love: 
Time, Place, and ſtrong Deſires now ſwear, not you. 
Ca. Is not Love love, without a Prieſt and Altars? 
The Temples are inanimate, and know not 
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What Vows are made in them; the Prieſt ſtands ready 
For his Hire, and cares not what Hearts he Couples. 
Love alone is Marriage. | 

Vio. I never will receive theſe Mid-night Vows; 

But when I come hereafter to your Arms, 

111 bring you a ſincere, full, perfect Bliſs ; 
Then you will thank me that I kept it lo, 
And truſt my faith hereafter, | 3 

Lay. There's your Deſtiny, Lover mine : I am to be Honeſt by infection; my 
_ will none you ſee. | 

ur. Truth is, they are a loſt Couple, unleſs they learn grace by our Example. 
Come, ſhall we begin firſt, and ſhame them both? [I ales her by the Hand again. 

Jan. You'll never be warn'd of this hand, Benito. | 

Aur, Oh, *tis ſo ſoft, as 'twere made on purpoſe to take Hearts, and handle 
them without hurting. Theſe Taper Finger's too, and even Joynts, ſo ſupple, 
that methinks I mould 'em as they paſs throngh mine: Nay, in my Conſcience, 
tho it be Nonſence to ſay it, your Hand feels White too. 9 

Lau. Methinks yours is not very hard, for a Serving- man's: But where, in 
the Name of Wonder, have you learn'd to talk ſo Courtly? you are a ſtrange 
Valet de Chambre. | | 

Arr. And you are as ſtrange a Waiting-woman: You have ſo ſtab'd me with 
your Repartees to Night, that I ſhould be glad to change the Weapon to be 
reveng'd on you. | | 

Lau. Theſe, J ſuppoſe, are Fragments which you learn'd from your wild 
Maſter Aurelian: Many a poor Woman has paſs'd through his Hands, with theſe 
very Words. You treat me juſt like a Serving-man, with the cold Meat which 
comes from your Maſter's Table. | 

Aur. You could never have ſuſpected me for uſing my Maſter's Wit, if you 
had not been guilty of Purloining from your Lady. I am told, that Laura, your 
'Miſtriſs's Siſter, has Wit enough to confound a Hundred Aurelians. 

Lau. I ſhall do your Commendations to Laura for your Compliment. 

Aur. And I ſhall not fail to Revenge my ſelf by informing Aurelian of yours. 

| Enter Benito with a Guittar. | 

Ben. The poor Souls ſhall not loſe by the Bargin, though my fooliſh gadding 
Maſters have diſappointed them. That Ladder of Ropes was doubtleſs left there 
by the young Lady in hope of them. 

Vio. Hark, I hear a Noiſe in the Garden. 
Lan. I fear we are betray d. 
Cam. Fear nothing, Madam, but ſtand cloſe. 

Ben. Now, Benito, is the time to hold forth thy Talent, and to ſet up 
for they ſelf. Yes, Ladies, you ſhall be Serenaded, and when I have diſplay d 
my Gifts, III retire in Triumph over the Wall, and hug my ſelf for the Ad- 
venture. [ He fums on the Guittar. 

Vio. Let us make haſte, Siſter, and get into Covert; this Muſick will raiſe the 
Houſe upon us immediately 

Lau. Alafs, we cannot; the damn'd Muſician ſtands juſt in the Door where we 
ſhould paſs. e 

Ben. Singing. Eveillez, vous, Belles endormiesʒ 

Eveillez, vous ; car il eſt jour: 
Mettes le tete a la feneſtre, 
Vous entendrez, parler d amour. 
Aur. aſide to Cam. Camillo, this is my incorrigible Rogue; and I date not call 
him Benito, for fear of diſcovering my ſelf not to be Benito. | 
Cam. The Alarm's already given through the Houſe. Ladies, you muſt be 
quick: Secure your ſelves, and leave us to ſhift. . [ Exennt Womer. 

WWithin, This way. 

Aur. I hear'em coming; and, as ill luck will have it, juſt by that Quarter 
where our Ladder is plac'd. . | 

Cam. Let us hide in the dark Walk, till they are paſt. | ey 

Aur. But then Benito will be caught, and being known to be my Man, will 
betray us. | L i 

—4 hear ſome in the Garden: Sure they are the Ladies, that are taken with my 
Melody. Tot again, Benito; this time I'll abſolutely enchant em. [ Fums again. 


Aur. He's at it again, Why Benito, Are you mad. 8 ES 
3 | en. 
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Ben. Ah, Madam! Are you there? this is ſuch a Favour to your poor un- 


wor thy Servant. 25 5 5 | | Sings. 
But ſtill between Kiſſing Amintas did ſay, __ 
| Fair Phillis look, up, and you'll turn Night to Day, . 

Aur. Come away, you unſufferable Raſcal, the Houſe is up, and will be up- 
on us immediately. = 

Ber. O Gemini, Is it you Sir? 

Within. This way; follow, follow. 1 | 

Aur. Leave your Scraping and Croaking, and ſtep with us into this Arbor 

Ben. Scraping and pips = 'Sfoot, Sir, either grant I Sing and Play, to 4 
Miracle, or I'll juſtifie my Muſick, though I am caught, and hang d fort. 

Enter Mario and Servants. 

Mar. Where is this Serenading Raſcal? If I find him, Ill make him an Ex- 
ample to all Midnight Caterwaulers, of which this Fidler is the lewdeſt. 

Ben. O that I durſt but play my Tune out to convince him! Soul of Harmo- 
ny! Is this lewd ? | | 
Plays and Sings ſoftly. 

Cam. Peace, dear Benito. We mult flatter him. 

Ben. Singing ſoftly. Metier le tete: The Notes which follow are ſo ſweet, Sir, 
I muſt Sing em, though it be my Ruine Parler 4 amour. 

[ Laura and Violetta in the Balcony. 

Lau. Yes, we are ſafe, Siſter; but they are yet in Danger. 

. They are juſt upon em. 

Lan. We muſt do ſomething: Help, help; Thieves, Thieves, we ſhall be 
Murder. 

Mar. Where? Where are they? 

Lan. Here, Sir, at our Chamber Door, and we are run into the Balcony for 
Shelter: Dear Uncle, come and help us. 

Mar. Back again quickly: I durſt have ſworn they had been in the Garden. 
Tis an Ignis fatuus, I think, that leads us from one Place to another. 

[ Exennt Mar. and Servants. 

Lio, They are gone. My dear Camillo, make haſte, and preſerve your (elf. 

Cam, May our next Meeting prove more Propitious. 

Aur. to Benito. Come, Sirrah, I ſhall make you Sing another Note when you 
are at Home. 

Ben. Such another Word, and I'll ſing again. 

Aur. Set the Ladder, and mount firſt, you Rogue. 

Ben. Mount firſt your ſelf, and fear not my delaying : 

If I am caught, they'll ſpare me for my playing, [ Sznes as he goes off. 
Vous entendrez, parler d amour. [ Exennt omnes 
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U SCENE I 
The Front of the Nunnery. 
Aſcanio and Hippolita at the Grate. 


Flip. I See you have kept Touch, Brother. 

Aſca. As a Man of Honour ought, Siſter , when he is challeng'd: 
And now, according to the Laws of Duel, the next thing is to ſtrip, and, in 
ſtead of Seconds, to ſearch one another. 

Hip. We'll ſtrip our Hands, if you pleaſe, Brother; for they are the only 
Weapons we mult uſe. | 

Aſca, That were to invite me to my Loſs, Siſter ; I could have made a full 
Meal in the World, and you would have me take up with hungry Commons in 
the Cloyſter. Pray mend my Fare, or I am gone. 

Hip. O, Brother, a Hand in a Cloyſter, is Fare like Fleſh in Hain ; tis deli- 
cate, becauſe 'tis ſcarce. You may be ſatisfy d with a Hand, as well as I am 
pleas'd with the Courtſhip of a * 

Aſca. You may begin with me, Siſter, as Milo did; by carrying a Calf firſt, 
you may learn. to carry an Ox hereafter: In the mean time produce your 
Hand, I underſtand Nun's Fleſh better than you imagine: Give it me, you ſhall 
ſee how I will worry it, | [_ She gives ewe 

| ow 
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Now could not we thruſt out our Lips, and contrive a Kiſs too? 457 
Hip. Yes, we may; but I have had the Experience of it: It will be but half 
Fleſh, half Iron. | 
Aſca. Let's try however. 
Hip. Hold, Lucretia here. | * 
Aſca. Nay, if you come with Odds upon me, tis time to call Seconds. | 
| [ Aſcanio hems. 


0 9 


—B 
— — 


The Prince and Lucretia appear. | 
Luc. Sir, though your Song was pleaſant, yet there was one thing amiſs in it 
that was your Rallying of Religion. 19" | 

Fred. Do you ſpeak well of my Friend Love, and I'll try to ſpeak well of 
your Friend Devotion. | 

Luc. i can never ſpeak well of Love: *Twas to avoid it that I enter'd here. 

Fred. Then, Madam, you have met your Man: For, to confeſs the Truth 
to you, I have but counterfeited Love to try you; for I never yet could love 
any Woman: And fince I haveſeen you, and do not, I am certain now I ſhall 
ſcape for ever. 

uc. You are the beſt Man in the World, if you continue this Reſolution. 
Pray, then, let us vow ſolemnly theſe two Things: The firſt, to eſteem each 
other better than we do all the World beſides; the next, never to change our 
Amity to love. 

Fre. Agreed, Madam; ſhall 1 kiſs your Hand on't? 

Luc. That's too like a Lover; Or if it were not, the narrowneſs of the Grate 
will excuſe the Ceremony. | 

Hip. No, But it will not, to my Knowledge : I have try'd every Bar man 
a fair time over, and, at laſt, have found out one where a Hand may get throug 
and be gallanted, 

Luc. Giving her Hand. There, Sir; tis a true one. 

Fre. Kiſſing it. This, then, is a Seal to our perpetual Friendſhip; and a Defi- 
ance to all Love. 

Luc. That Seducer of Virtue. 

Fre. That Diſturber of Quiet. 

Luc. That Madneſs of Youth. 

Fre. That Dotage of old Age. 

Luc. That Enemy to good Humour. | 

Fre. And, to conclude all, that Reaſon of all unreaſonable Actions. 

Aſca. This Doctrine is abominable; do not believe it, Siſter. 

Hip. No, if Ido, Brother, may I never have Comfort from ſweet Youth at 
my Extremity. : 

Luc. But remember one Article ofour Friendſhip, That though we baniſf Love, 
we do not Mirth, nor Gallantry; for I declare, I am for all Extravagancies, 
but juſt Loving. | 

Fre. Juſt my own humour ; for I hate Gravity and Melancholy next to Love. 

Aſca. Now it comes into my Head, the Duke of Mantoua makes an Enter- 
tainment to Night in Maſquerade: If you love Extravagancy ſo well, Madam, 
I'll put you into the Head of one; lay by your Nun-ſhip for an Hour or two, 
and come amongſt us in Diſguiſe. 

Fre. My Boy is in the right, Madam. Will you venture? 

I'll furniſh you with Masking-Habits. | 

Hip. O my dear Siſter, never refuſe it: I keep the Keys, you know: I'll war- 
rant you well return before we are miſs d. I do ſo long to have one fling in- 
to the ſweet World again before I die. Hang't, at worſt *tis but one Sin more, 
and then well repent for all together. 2 

Aſca. But if I catch you in the World, Siſter, I'll make you have a better Opi- 
nion of the Fleſh and the Devil for ever after. ! 

Luc. If it were known, I were loſt for ever. ] 

Fre. How ſhould it be known? You have her on your fide, there, that 
keeps the Keyes: And, put the worſt, that you are taken in the World; the 
World's a good World to ſtay in; and there are certain Occaſions of waking in 
a Morning, that may be more pleaſant to you than your Matins. | 

Luc. Fie, Friend, theſe Extravagancies are a Breach of Articles in our Friend-- 
ſhip: But well, for once, I'll venture to go out; Dancing and Singing are but 
petty Tranſgreſſion«s. . 17 
Aa. My Lord, here's Company approaching; we ſhall be diſcover d. 
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Feed. Adieu then, juſqu'a revoir; Aſcanio ſhall be with you immediately, to 
conduct you. RF 5 | 

Aſca. How will you diſguiſe, Siſter? Will you be a Man, or a Woman? 

Hip. A Woman, Brother Page, for life: I ſhould have the ſtrangeſt Thoughts 
if I once wore Breeches. 

Aſca. A Woman, ſay you? Here's my Hand, if I meet you in place con 

venient, I'll do my beſt to make you one. [_ Exennt. 
| Enter Aurelian and Camillo, 

Cam. But why thus melancholy, with Hat pull'd down, and the Hand on the 
Region of the Heart, juſt the reverſe of my Friend Aurelian of happy Memory. 

Aur. Faith, Camillo, I am aſham'd on't, but cannot help it. 

Cam. But to be in Love with a Waiting-woman ! with an Eater of Frag- 
ments, a Simperer at the lower end of a Table, with mighty Golls, rough- 
Grain'd, and red with Starching, thoſe Diſcouragers and Abaters of elevated 
Love! | 

Aur, Icould love Deformity it ſelf, with that good Humour. She who's 
arm'd with Gayety and Wit, needs no other Weapons to conquer me. 

Cam. We Lovers are the great Creators of Wit in our Miſtreſſes. For Bea- 
trix, She's a meer uttercr of Yes and No, and has no more Senſe than what 
will juſt dignifie her to be an arrant Waiting-woman : That is, to lye for her 
Lady, and take your Money. | | 

7 It may be then I found her in the Exaltation of her Wit; for certain- 
ly, Women have their good and ill Days of talking, as they have of looking. 

Cam. But, however, ſhe has done you the Courteſie todrive out Laura: And 
ſo one Poyſon has expell'd th'other. 

Aur. Troth, not abſolutely neither; for I dote on Lauras Beauty, and on 
Beatrix*'s Wit: Iam wounded with a forked Arrow, which will not eaſily be 

ot out. | 
4 Cam. Not to loſe time in fruitleſs Complaints, let us purſue our new Con- 
trivance, that you may ſee your two Miſtreſſes, and I my one. 

Aur. That will not now be difficult: This Plot's fo laid, that I defy the 
Devil to-make it miſs. The Woman of the Houſe, by which they are to paſs 
to Church, is brib'd ; the Ladies are, by her, acquainted with the Deſign ; and 
we need only to be there before them, and expect the Prey, which will un- 
doubtedly fall into the Net. 5 

Cam. Your Man is made ſafe, I hope, from doing us any Miſchief. 

Aur. He has diſpos d of himſelf, I thank him, for an hour or two: The Fop 
would make me believe that an unknown Lady is in Love with him, and has 
made him an Aſſignation. | 

Cam. If he ſhould ſucceed now, I {ſhould have the worſe Opinion of the Sex 
for his ſake. | f | 

Aur. Never doubt but he'll ſucceed : Your brisk Fool that can make a Leg, is 
ever a fine Gentleman among the Ladies, becauſe he's juſt of their Talent, and 
they underſtand him better than a Wit. | 

Gam Peace; the Ladies are coming this way to the Chappel, and their Jaylor 
with 'em: Let em go by without ſaluting, to avoid ſuſpicion z and let us go off 
to prepare our Engine. a9 
Exter Mario, Laura, and Violetta. | 4 

Aur. I muſt have a Look before we go. Ah you little Divine Rogue! Ill be 
with you immediately. * $a [| Exenzt Aur. and Cam. 
Vio. Look you, Siſter, there are our Friends, but take no Notice. 

Lan. I ſaw them. Was not that Aurelian with Camillo? 

Vio. Les. | TE 

Lau. I like him ſtrangely. If his Perſon were join'd with Benitos Wit, Iknow 
not what would become of my poor Heart. 

Enter Fabio, and whiſpers with Mario. 

th May, Neeces, I'll but ſpeak a Word with Fabio, and go with you im- 
mediately. # | | 

Vio. 8 Siſter, you are infinitely taxen with Benito's Wit; but I have 
heard he is a very conceited Coxcomb. _ | 

Lau. They who told you ſo, werehorribly miſtaken : You ſhall be judge your 
ſelf, Violetta; for, to confeſs frankly to you, I have made him a kind of an 
Appointment. | : 
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Vio. How! Have you made an Aſſignation to Benito? A Servingman | , 
Trencher-carrying Raſcal ! | 

Lan. Good words, Violetta! I only ſent to him from an unknown Lady near 
this Chappel, that I might view him in paſſing by, and ſee if his Perſon were 
anſwerable to his Converſation. | 

Vio. But how will you get rid of my Uncle? 

Lau. You ſee my project; his Man Fabio is brib'd by me, to hold him in 
diſcourſe, 


— 
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Enter Benito looking about him. | 
Vio. In my Conſcience this is he. Lord, what a Monſter of a Man is there! 
With ſuch a Workiday, rough-hewn Face too! for, faith, Heaven has not beſtow'd 
the finiſhing upon't. | 

Lau. Tis impoſſible this ſhould be Benito; yet he ſtalks this way: From ſuch 
a piece of animated Timber, ſweet Heaven deliver me. 

[ Benito aſicle. | This muſt of neceſſity be the Lady who is in love with me. 
See, how ſhe ſurveys my Perſon ! Certainly one Wit knows another by inſtinct. 
By that old Gentleman, it ſhould be the Lady Laura too. Hum: Berito, thou 
art made for ever, 

Lau. He has the moſt unptomiſing Face, for a Wit, I ever ſaw; and yet he 
had need have a very good one, to make amends for his Face. I am half curd 
of him already. 

Ben. What means all this ſurveying, Madam ? You briftle up to me, and 
wheel about me, like a Turky-cock that is making Love : Faith, How do you 
like my Perſon, ha? 

Lau. I dare not praiſe it, for fear of the old Compliment, that you ſhould 
tell me, 'Tis at my Service. But, pray, Is your Name Benito? 

Ben. Signior Benito, at your Service, Madam. 

Lan. And have you no Brother, or any other of your Name, one that is a 
Wit, attending on Signior Aurelian? 

Ben. No, I can aſſure your Ladyſhip: I my ſelf am the only Wit who does 
him the Honour, not to attend him, but to bear him company. 

Lau. But ſure it was another You, that waited on Camillo in the 1 laſt night. 

Ben. It was no other Me, Þut Me Signior Benito. 

Lau. Tis impoſſible. 

Ben. Tis moſt certain. 

Lau. Then I would adviſe you to go thither again, and look for the Wit 
which you have left there; for you have brought very little along with you: 
Your Voice, methinks, too, is much alter'd. 

Ben. Only a little over-ſtrain'd, or fo, with Singing. 

Lau. How ſlept you after your Adventure? 

Ben. Faith, Lady, I could not fleep one wink, for Dreaming of you. 

Lau. Not ſleep for Dreaming? When the place falls, you ſhall be Bull-ma- 
ſter-General at Court. 

Ben. Et tu Brute! Do you miſtake me for Fool too? Then, I find theres one 
more of that Opinion beſides my Maſter. | | 

Vio. Siſter, look to your ſelf, my Uncle's returning. 

Lau. I am glad on't: He has done my buſineſs ; he has abſolutely cur'd me. 
Lord, that I could be fo miſtaken ! 

Vio. 1 told you what he was. 

Lau. He was quite another thing laſt night: Never was Man ſo alter'd in 
Four and twenty Hours. A pure Clown, mere Elementary Earth, without the 
leaſt ſpark of Soul in him! 

Ber. But, tell me truly, Are not you in love with me? Confeſs the Truth : 
I love Plain-dealing; you ſhall not find me refractory. 

Lau. Away, thou Animal; I have found thee out for a high and mighty 
Fool, and ſo I leave thee. | | 

Mar. Come, now I am ready for you; as little Devotion, and as much good 
Huſwifery as you pleaſe : Take example by me; I aſſure you no body debauches 
me to Church, except it be in your company. [ Exeunt. 

| |  Manet Benito. be, 3 

Ben. I am undone for ever: What ſhall I do with my ſelf? Il run into 
ſome Deſart, and there I'll hide my opprobrious Head. No hang't, I wont 
neither; all Wits have their failings ſometimes, and have the fortune to be 


thovght Fools cnee in their Lives. Sure this is but a Copy of her Re 
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| 331 
for my Heart's true to me, and whiſpers to me, ſhe loves me ſtill: Well, I 
truſt in my own Merits, and be confident. [A noiſe of throwing down water within. 

| Enter Mario, Fabio, Laura, and Violetta. | 

Lau. Shaking her Cloathu.] Oh, Sir, I am wet quite through my Cloaths ; I 
am not able to endure it. 1 | 

Vio. Was there ever ſuch an Inſolence? 1 

Mar. Send in to ſee who lives there: I'll make an example of em. 

| Enter Frontona.* 

Fab. Here's the Woman of the Houſe her ſelf, Sir. 1 

Fron. Sir, I ſubmit, moſt willingly, to any puniſhment you ſhall infli& upon 
me: For, though I intended nothing of an affront to theſe ſweet Ladies; yet 1 
can never forgive my ſelf the misfortune of which I was the innocent occaſion. 

Vio. O,l am ready to faint away. 7 

Fron. Alas, poor ſweet Lady, ſhe's young and tender, Sir : I beſeech you, give 
me leave to repair my Offence, with offering my ſelf, and poor Houſe, for her 
Accommodation. | 

Ben. I know that Woman: There's ſome villanous Plot in this, III lay m 
Life on't. Now Benito, caſt about for thy Credit, and recover all again. 
Mar. Go into the Coach, Neeces, and bid the Coachman drive apace. As for 
you, Miſtriſs, your ſmooth Tongue ſhall not excuſe you. | 

Lan. By your Favour, Sir, I'll accept of the Gentlewoman's Civility ; I can- 
not ſtir a ſtep farther. 251 

Fro. Come in, ſweet Buds of Beauty, you ſhall have a Fire in an inner Cham- 
ber; and if you pleaſe to Repoſe your ſelf a while, Sir, in another Room, they 


ſhall come out, and wait on you immediately. 

Mar. Well, if it muſt be fro. NI | | 

Fron. whiſpering the Ladies. ] Your Friends are ready in the Garden, and will 
be with you as ſoon as we have. ſhaken off your Uncle. 

Ben. A Cheat, a Cheat, a rank one; I ſmell it, Old Sir, I ſmell it. 

Mar. What's the matter with the Fellow? Is he diſtracted? | 

Ben. No, tis you are more likely to be diſtracted; but that there goes ſcme 
Wit to = being Mad, and you have not the leaſt grain of Wit to be gull'd 
thus grolly. 

2 What does the Fellow mean? Bil 7434 

Ben. The Fellow means to detect your Villany, and to recover his loſt Repu- 
tation of a Wit. | $4 


* 


Fron. Why, Friend, What Villany? I hope my Houſe is a Civil Houſe. 

Ben. Yes, a very Civil one; for my Maſter lay in of his laſt Clap there, and 
was treated very civilly to my knowledge. 

Mar. How's this, How's' this ? | LANES 

Fron. Come, you are a dirty Fellow, and I am known to be a Perſon that — 

Ben. Yes, you are known to be a Perſon that — Py 

Fron. Speak your worlt of me, What Perſon am I known to be? 

Ben. Why, if you will have it, you are little better than a Procureſs: You 
carry Meſſages betwixt Party and Party; and, in one word, Sir, {he's as arrant 
a Fruit-woman as any is about Rome. n | 
Me Nay, if ſhe be a Fruit-woman, my Neeces ſhall not enter into her 

rs. | 

Ben. You had beſt let them enter; you do not know how they may fructify 
in her Houſe: For 1 heard her with theſe Ears whiſper to em, that their 
Friends were within call. - Bi Fon + 

Mar. This is palpable, this is manifeſt ; J ſhall remember you, Lady Frui- 
terer, I ſhall have your Baskets ſearch'd when you bring Oranges again. Come 
away, Neeces; and Thanks, honeſt Fellow for, thy diſcovery, Exeunt Mario 

Ben. Hah, conragio : Il Diavolo e morto. Now | think I have} and Women. 
tickl'd it; this diſcovery has re-inſtated me into the Empire of my Wit again. 
Now, in the pomp of this Atchievement, will I preſent my ſelf before Madam 
Laurd, with a Behold, Madam, the happy Reſtauration of Benito. 

Enter Aurelian, Camillo, and Frontona, ober- hearing bim. 

Oh, now, that I had the Mirror, to behold my ſelf in the fulneſs of my Glo- 
ry! and oh, that the domineering Fop my Maſter were in Preſence, that I might 
triumph over him ! that I might even contemn the wretched Wight, the Mortal 
of a groveling Soul, and of a debaſed Underſtanding, | 
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532 The Aſsignation : Or, 

45 g He looks about him and ſees his Maſter. | i; 10} 

How the Devil came theſe Three together? Nothing vexes me, but that I muſt 
ſtand Bare to him, after ſuch an Enterprize as this is. 1 

Aur. Nay, put on, put on again, ſweet Sir; Why ſhould you be Uncover 
"UN the Fop your Maſter? the wretched Wight, the Mortal of a groveling 

oul, | . e 

Ben. Ay, Sir, you may make bold with your ſelf at your own pleaſure: But 

for all that, a little bidding would make me take your Counſel, and be Cover'd, 

as Affairs go now. | 

Aur. If it be lawful for a man of a debaſed Underſtanding to confer with ſuch 
an exalted Wit, pray what was that glorious Atchievement which rapt you 
into ſuch an Ecſtaſie? | [7 Wenn 

Ben. Tis a ſign you know well how Matters go, by your asking me ſo imperti- 
nent a Queſtion. | 

Aur. putting off bis Hat to him. Sir, Ibeg of you, as your moſt humble Maſter, 
to be (atisfy'd. | { | 

Ben. Your Servant, Sir ; at preſent I am not at leiſure for Conference. But 
hark you, Sir, by the way of friendly Advice, one Word: Henceforward tell me 
no more of the Adventure of the Garden, nor of the great Looking glaſs 

Aur. You mean the Mirror. . | en O'S 

Ber. Yes, the Mirror ; tell me no more of that, except you could behold in 
it a better, a more diſcreet, or a more able Face for ſtratagem, than I can, when 
I look there. | : | 

Aur. But to the Buſineſs ; What is this famous Enterprize ? 

Ben. Be ſatisfy d, without troubling me farther, the Buſineſs is done, the 
Rogues are Defeated, and your Miſtriſs is ſecur'd: If you would know more, 
demand it of that Crimnal, | Pointing to Frontona, ] and ask her how ſhe dares 
appear before you, after ſuch a ſignal Treachery, or before me, after ſuch an 
overthrow ? | | 

Fron. I know nothing, but only that, by your Maſters Order, I was to re- 
ceive the two Ladies into my Houle, and you prevented it. 

Ben. By my Maſter's Order? III ne'r believe it. This is your Stratagem, to 
free your ſelf and defraud me of my Reward. 

Cam, I'll witneſs what ſhe ſayes is true. 

Ben. I am deaf to all Aſſeverations that make againſt my Honour. 

Aur. I Il (wear it then. We two were the two Rogues, and you the Diſcoverer of 
our Villany. | 

-_ Then, woe, woe, to poor Benito! I find my abundance of wit has 
ruin'd me. 

Aur But come a little nearer : I would not receive a good Office from a Ser- 
vant, but I would reward him for his Diligence. 

Ben. Virtue, Sir, is its own reward: I ex none from you. 

Aur. Since it is ſo, Sir, you ſhall loſe no farther time in my Service: Hence- 
forward pray know me for your humble Servant; for your Maſter I am reſolv d 
to be no longer. N 

Ben. Nay, rather than ſo, Sir, I beſeech you let a good honeſt ſufficient Beating 
attone the Difference. tf 

Aur. Tis in vain. 

Ben. I am loath to leave you without a Guide. 

Aur, He's at it again; do you hear, Camillo? 

Cam. Prethy, Aurilian, be molify'd, and beat him. 

Fron Pray, Sir, hear Reaſon, and lay't on, for my ſake. 

Aur, 1 am obdurate. on ; 

Cam. But, What will your Father ſay, if you part with him? 

_ Aur. I care not. 

Ben. Well, Sir, ſince you are ſo Peremptory, remember I have offer d you 
Satisfation, and ſo long my Conſcience is at caſe : What a Devil, before I'll offer 
my ſelf twice to be Beaten by any Maſter in Criſtendom, II ſtarve, and that's 
my reſolution; and fo your Servant that was Sir. A as Exit. 

Aur. I am glad I am rid of him; he was my Evil Genius, and was always 
appearing to me, to blaſt my undertakings: Let me ſend him never fo farr off, 
the Devil would be (ure to put him in my way, when I had any thing to Execute. 
Come, Camillo, now we have chang'd the Dice, it may be we ſhall have better 
Fortune. | Exeumt 

| | SCENE 
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SCENE IL 


Enter the Dole of Mantoua ia ene, Trader. Valerio, and others. 
On the other ſide Enter Lucretia, Hippolita, and Aſcanio. 

Luc. to Aſca. The Prince I know rey Beg y your Deſcription of his Maſ- 
king-habit ; but, Which is the Duke his Father ? 

Aſea. He whom you. ſee talking with the Prince, and looking this way. 1 
believe he has obſerv'd us. 

Roe: If he has not, I am reſolv'd we'll make our r ſelves as Remarkable as we 

: Il exerciſe my Talent of Dancing. 

Bi. And I mine of Singing, 

Dute to Frederick. Do you know, the Company which came in laſt ? 

Fred. I cannot poſſibly 0 who they are : at leaſt Wil . 4. 

ou bde. 

K Duke. There's ſomething very uncommon in the Air of one of them. 

Fred. Pleaſe you, Sir, I'll Diſcourſe with her, and fee 10 can ſatisſie your 


9 * 
whe. Stay, there” sa Dance begining, and the ſeems as it ſhe wou'd make 
One. £71 | 


SONGadDANCE. 


betwixt Love and Fear Philis Mrmented, 
Shun'd her own Wiſb, yet at 24 e conſented : 
But loath that Day ſhou'd her bluſhes diſcover, 
Come gentle Night, wn Jad, 
Come quickly to my 
And a poor — | Maid 
Hide from her Lover. 


Nom cold as Ice Jam. now bot as Fine,” 

I dare not tell my ſelf my own Deſire ;, | 1 | 

But let Day fly away, 4 let 9 haſte her - | ” 
Grant ye kind Powers above, 
Slow hours to parting Love ;, {410 2 
But when to Bliſs ne nave, 1 45 155 f cr: 
Bid em fly faſter. uw Any I ol) iis 


How ſiveet it is to Love when I diſcover, | = 

That Fire which burns my Heart, N y . > 

"Tis pity Love ſo true ſhould he miſtake 1: 9 33 
But if this Night he be #740 
Falſe or unkind to me, ow 
Let me dye ere I ſee ; 
That Im forſaken... E TITS | 


Duke, after the Dance. My curioſity xe-doubles; ak needs hale that 8 
Veſſel, and enquire n She's bound, and what Fraight ſhe carries. 7 

Fred. She's not worth your trouble, Sir 3 She II either proye ſome common 
Countizan in Diſguiſe, or at beſt, ſome hamely Perſon of Honor, that only 
Dances well enough to invite a | fight of her ſelf, "and would look ill enough to 
fright 

Dai Thar 8 maliciouſly ſaid :-AN Lee of her is Channing: and I have reaſon 
to think her Face is of the ſame Piece, at Jealt I'll try my fortune. 

Fred. What an unlucky Accident is this! I my Father ſhould diſcover her, 
ſhe s ruin d ; if he does not, yet 1 have loſt ber Converſation to Night. | 
H Due appreaches Lueretia 

A ſea. "Tis the Duke himſelf, who comes to Court you. 

Luc. Peace, I'll fit him ; for 1 have been inforord to the eaſt tittle of his 
Actions ſince he came to Town. 

Duke to Lucretia. Madam; the Duke of Mantona, whom your — neods imagine 
to be in this Company, has ſent me to 700 to: know what kind of Face there 
is belonging to that excellent Shape, and to thoſe warnen Motions, which he 
obſery'd ſo lately in your Dancing, Luc, 
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532 The Aſsignation : Or, 
5 He looks about him and ſees his Maſter. | 301 

How the Devil came theſe Three together? Nothing vexes me, but that I muſt 
ſtand Bare to him, after ſuch an Enterprize as this is. GE 

Aar. Nay, put on, put on again, ſweet Sir; Why ſhould you be Uncover 
re the Fop your Maſter? the wretched Wight, the Mortal of a groveling 

oul, | 25 e u 

Ben. Ay, Sir, you may make bold with your ſelf at your own pleaſure: But 
for all that, a little bidding would make me take your Counſel, and be Cover'd, 
as Affairs go now. | 

Aur. If it be lawful for a man of a debaſed Underſtanding to confer with ſuch 
an exalted Wit, pray what was that glorious Atchievement which rapt you 
into ſuch an Fecſtaſie ? POPE Tc 801 KORS 

Ben. Tis a ſign you know well how Matters go, by your asking me ſo imperti- 
nent a Queſtion. | Aeg 

Aur. putting off bis Hat to him. Sir, Ibeg of you, as your moſt humble Maſter, 
to be ſatisfy'd. | — | 

Ben. Your Servant, Sir; at preſent I am not at leiſure for Conference. But 
hark you, Sir, by the way of friendly Advice, one Word: Henceforward tell me 
no more of the Adventure of the Garden, nor of the great Looking glaſs . 

Aur. You mean the Mirror. | "1 e: 

Ben. Yes, the Mirror ; tell me no more of that, except you could behold in 
it a better, a more diſcreet, or a more able Face for ſtratagem, than I can, when 


—— 
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I look there. / 

Aur. But to the Buſineſs ; What is this famous Enterprize ? 

Ben. Be ſatisfy d, without troubling me farther, the Buſineſs is done, the 
Rogues are Defeated, and your Miſtriſs is ſecur'd : If you would know more, 
demand it of that Crimnal, | Pointing to Frontona, ] and ask lier how ſhe dares 
appear before you, after ſuch a ſignal Treachery, or before me, after ſuch an 
overthrow ? | | 

Fron. I know nothing, but oy that, by your Maſters Order, I was to re- 
ceive the two Ladies into my Houle, and you prevented it. 

Ben. By my Maſter's Order? III ne'r believe it. This is your Stratagem, to 
free your ſelf and defraud me of my Reward. 

Cam. Ill witneſs what ſhe ſayes is true. 0 

Ben. 1 am deaf to all Aſſeverations that make againſt my Honour. 

Aur. III ſwear it then. We two were the two Rogues, and you the Diſcoverer of 
our Villany. | | | 

_ Then, woe, woe, to poor Benito! I find my abundance of wit has 
ruin'd me. 

Aur But come a little nearer : I would not receive a good Office from a Ser- 
vant, but I would reward him for his Diligence. 

Ben. Virtue, Sir, is its own reward: I ex none from you. 

Aur. Since it is ſo, Sir, you ſhall loſe no farther time in my Service: Hence- 
forward pray know me for your humble Servant; for your Maſter I am refolv'd 
to be no longer. E 

Ben. Nay, rather than ſo, Sir, I beſeech you let a good honeſt ſufficient Beating 
attone the Difference. rf 2 

Aur. Tis in vain. 

Ben. I am loath to leave you without a Guide. 

Aur, He's at it again; do you hear, Camillo? 

Cam. Prethy, Aurilian, be molify'd, and beat him. 

Fron. Pray, Sir, hear Reaſon, and lay't on, for my ſake. 

Aur, 1 am obdurate. 125 | | 

Cam. But, What will your Father ſay, if you part with him ? 

Aur. I care not. 

Ben. Well, Sir, ſince you are ſo Peremptory, remember I have offer d you 
Satisfaction, and ſo long my Conſcience is at caſe : What a Devil, before I'll offer 
my ſelf twice to be Beaten by any Maſter in Criſtendom, III ſtarve, and that's 
my reſolution; and fo your Servant that was Sir. A: Exit, 

Aur. 1 am glad I am rid of him; he was my Evil Genius, and was always 
appearing to me, to blaſt my undertakings: Let me ſend him never fo farr off, 
the Devil would be Cure to put him in my way, when I had any thing to Execute. 
Come, Camillo, now we have chang'd the Dice, it may be we ſhall have better 
Fortune. | | Exennt 
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SCENE IL 


Enter the Duke of Mantoua i - Maſquerade, Fraderick, Valerio, and others. 
On the other ſide Enter Lucretia, ah es and Aſcanio. 

Luc. to Aſca. The Prince I know already, your Deſcription of his Maſ- 

king- habit; but, Which is the Duke his Father 4 

Aſca. He whom you. {ce talking with the Prince, and looking this way. 1 
believe he has obſerv'd us. 

Luc. If he has not, I am reſolv'd we'll make our r ſelves as Remarkable as we 
can: [Il exerciſe my Talent of Dancing. 

Hip. And I mine of Singing, 

Date to Frederick. Do you know, the Company which came in laſt ? 

Fred. I cannot poſſibly re Who they are: at least 1 Will not tell 
you  Aſode. 
Duke. There's ſomething very uncommon in the Air of one of them. | 

Fred. Pleaſe you, Sir, I'll Diſcourſe with her, and ſee I can ſatisſie your 


2 * 
whe. Stay, there sa Dance begining, and the ſeems as if ſhe wou'd make 
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One betwixt Love and Fear Philis tormented + 
Shun d her own Wiſb, yet at laſt ſhe conſented : 
But loath that Day ſhou'd her bluſhes diſcover, 

Come gentle Night, — Said, 

Come quickly to my 

And a poor Gave fas 5 Maid 

Hide from her Lover. 


Now cold as Ice I ans, now bot as Je. 

I dare not tell my ſelf my own Deſire ; 

But let Day fly away, nd kt "yg haſte her : — 
Grant ye kind Powers above, ft 
Slow 70D to parting Love ; 1 10 77: n. 
But when to Bliſs me nave, IP” at . 
Bid 'em fiy faſter. I nr I-11 iis 


How ſiveet it is to Love when I diſcover, 

That Fire which burns ay Heart, warming uy Love's z 

Tis pity Love ſo trxs flould en 011 27060 
But if this Night he be . 
Falſe or unhind te me, : my 
Let me dye e re Khor | 


Duhke, after the Dance. My curioſity re- doubles; mak needs hale that aan 
Veſſel, and enquire . She's bound, and what Fraight ſhe carries. 

Fred. She's not worth your trouble, Sir z She Il either prove ſome common 
Courtizan in Diſguiſe, or at heſt, ſome homely Perſon of Honor, that only 
Dances well enough to invite a | fight of her ſelf, and would look ill enough to 
fright you. 

22 That's maliciouſl y ſaid :-A ſee of her is Charming; and I have reaſon 
to think her Face is of the ſame Piece, at Jeaſt I'll try my fortune. 

Fred. What an unlucky Accident is this! If my Father ſhould diſcover her, 
ſhe s ruin'd ʒ if he does not, yet | have loſt wer Converſation to Night. 

Rh ir Due approaches Lucretia 

Aſea. "Tis the Duke himſelf, who comes to Court you. ino 

Luc. Peace, I'll fit him; for 1 have been inforar d to the leaſt title of his 
Actions ſince he came to Town. 

Duke to Lucretia. Madam the Dube of Mantoua, whom your 3 needs imagine 
to be in this Company, has ſent me to your to: know what kind of Face there 
is belonging to that excellent Shape, and to thoſe e Motions, which he 
obſerd d ſo lately in your Dan Luc. 
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Luc. Tell his Highneſs, if you pleaſe, that there is a Face within the Maſque, 
ſo very deform'd, that if it were diſcover it would prove the worſt Vizor of 
the two; and that, of all Men, he ought not to deſire it ſhould be expos'd, 
becauſe then ſomething would be found amiſs i inan Entertainment which he has 
made ſo Splendid and Magnificient. 

Duke. The Duke, I am ſure, would be very proud of your Compliment ; but 
it would leave him more unſatisfy'd than before: For he will find in ĩt fo much 
of Gallantry, as, being added to your other Graces, will move him to a Rrange 
Temptation of knowing g you. 

Lac. | ſhould ſtill hive the more reaſon to refuſe him; for twere a madneſs, 
when I had charm'd him by my Motion and Converſe, to hazard the 00 of that 
Conqueſt by my Eyes. 

Duke aſide. J am on Fire till I diſcover her. 

At leaſt, Madam, tell me of what Family You! are. 

Lac. Will you be ſatisfy d if | tell you I am n of the Colonne ? > 
you have ſeen Julia of that Houſe. iT 

Dube. Then you are ſhe. 1 

Luc. Have I not her Stature moſt exattly : ? 

Duke. As near as remember. | 

Luc. But, by your favour, I have nothing of hes hopes for, if i may * 
ſo vain to praiſe my ſelf, ſhe's a little ward in the Shoulders, and, beides 
ſhe moves Ungracefully, xy. iy 4 | 

Duke. Then you are not again. 

Luc. No not ſhe: But you have forgotten Emilia of the Urſin, whom the 
Duke ſaluted yeſterday at her Balcony, when he enter d. Her Air and Mo- 
tion 

Duke. Are the very ſame with yours. Now L am ſure I know you. 

Luc. But there's too little of her to make a money's My Stature! is much more 
Ad vantageous. 

Dule. You have cozen d me again. 

Luc. Well, I find at laſt I muſt confeſs my ſelf, What think you of Eugenia 
Beata ? The Duke ſeenrd to be infinitely pleas'd laſt Night, when my Brother 
preſented me to him at the Belvedere. 

Duke. Now I am certain you are ſhe; for you have both her Stature, and her 
Motion. 

Luc. But, if you remember your ſelf a little better, there's ſome ſmall diffe- 
rence in our Wit : For ſhe has indeed the Air and Beauty of a Roman Lady, but 
all the Dulneſs of a Dutch-woman. 

Dake. I ſee, Madam, you are reſolv 'd to conceal your ſelf; and I am as fully 
reſolv'd to know you. 

Tuc. See which of our Reſolutions will take place, 

Oo: I come from the Duke, and can aſſure you he is of an Humour to be 


obe 
on And I am of an humour not to obey him : But, Why ſhould he be fo 
courious? 
Dube. If you would have my Opinion, I believe he is in Love with you. 
Luc. Without ſeeing me? 
Duke. Without ſeeing all of you: Love is Love, let it wound us from what 
Part it pleaſe; and if he have enough from your Shape and Converſation, his 
Buſineſs is done, the more Compendiouſly, without the Face. | 
Luc. But the Duke cannot be taken with my Converſation, for he never 
heard me ſpeak 
Duke aſide. *Slife, I ſhall diſcover my ſelf. Yes, Madam, he ſtood by, 12 
cognito, and heard me ſpeak with you: but 
Luc. 1 wiſh he had truſted to his own Courtſhip, and ſpoke himſelf; for it 
gee 5 a bad Impreſſion of a Princes Wit when we ſee Fools in favour about 
is Perſon. | 
Duke. What ever I am, I have in Commiſion from him to tell you, He's 
in Love with you. 
Luc. The good old Gentleman may dote, if he fo pleaſes; but Love, and adh 
years Old, are ſtark non-ſenſe. 
Duke. But ſome Men, you know, are green at fifty. 
Luc. Yes, in their Underſtandings. 
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Dube. You ſpeak with great Contempt of a Prince, who has ſome Reputation 
in the World. 

Luc. No; tis you that ſpeak with Contempt of him, by ſaying he is in Love 
at ſuch an Age. 

Dake. Then, Madam, 'tis neceſſary you ſhould know him better for his Re- 
putation : And, that ſhall be, though he violate the Laws of Maſquerade, and 
force you, | 

Fred. I ſuſpected this, from his violent Temper. [ Afede. 
Sir, the Emperor's Ambaſſador is here, in Maſquerade, and I believe this to be 
his Lady: It were well if you inquir'd of him, before you forc'd her to diſcover, 

Duke. Which is the Ambaſſador ? 

Fred. That farthermoſt. Duke retlxes farther. 

Fred. to Luc. Take your Opportunity to eſcape, while his Back is turn'd, or 
you are ruin d. Aſcania, wait on her. 

Luc. 1 am fo frighted, I cannot ſtay to thank you. 

[ Exennt Luc. Aſca. and Hippolita. 

Duke to Fred, "Tis a miſtake; the Ambaſſador knows nothing of her: I'm 
_ III know it of her (elf, e're ſhe ſhall depart. Ha! Whereis ſhe? Lleft 

er here, 

Fred. aſide. Out of your reach, Father mine, I hope. 

Duke. She has either ſhifted Places, or elſe ſlipt out of the Aſſembly. 

Fred. I have look'd round: She muſt be gone, Sir. 

4 Duke. She muſt not be gone, Sir; Search for her every where: I will have 
er. 

Fred. Has ſhe offended your Highneſs? 

Duke. Peace, with your impertinent Queſtions. Come hither, Valerio. 

Valerio. Six ? 

Duke. O, Valerio, Jam deſperately in Love: That Lady, with whom you 
ſaw me talking, has But I loſe time; ſhe's gone; haſte after her; find her; 
bring her back to me. | 

Val. If it be poſſible. 

Duke. It muſt be poſſible; the Quiet of my Life depends upon it. 

Val. Which way took ſhe? 

Duke. Go any way, every way; ask no Queſtions: I know no more, but 
that ſhe muſt, muſt be had. . Exit Valerio. 

Fred. Sir, the Aſſembly will obſerve that 

Duke. Damn the Aſſembly, tis a dull inſignificant Crowd, now ſhe is not 
here; break it up, III ſtay no longer 

Fred. Aſide. 1 hope ſhe's ſafe, and then this fantaſtick Love of my Father's 
will make us Sport to morrow, _ L Exeunt. 


SCENE Il. 


— 


N * 
| Lucretia, Aſcanio, Hippolita, 

Luc, Naw, that we are ſafe at the Gate of our Covent, methinks the Adven- 
ture was not unpleaſant. 

Hip. And now that I am out of danger. Brother, I may tell you what a No- 
vice you are in Love, to tempt a young Siſter into the wide World, and not ta 
ſhow her the difference betwixt that and her Cloyſter; I find I may venture 
ſafely with you another time. | «oy | 

Aſca. O, Siſter, you play the Brazen-head with me; you give me Warning 
when Time's paſt: But that was no fit Opportunity; I hate to ſnatch a morſe] 
of Love, and ſo away: Iam for a ſet-Meal, where I may enjoy a full Guſt; 
but when I once fall on, you ſhall find me a brave Man upon Occaſion. 

Luc. Tis time we were in our Cells. Quick, Hippolita, where's the Key? 

Hip. Here, in my pocket No, tis in my other Pocket: Ha ——, 
cis not there, neither. I am ſure I put it in one of them. 

Luc. What ſhould we do, if it ſhould be loſt now? _ 

Hip. I have ſearch'd my elf all over, and cannot find it. 

Aſca. A Woman can never ſearch her ſelf all over; let me learch you Siſter, 

Tuc. Is this a time for Raillery ? Oh, ſweet Heaven! ſpeak Comfort quickly; 
Have you found it? h [ Here Aſcanio ſlips away. Exit, 

Hip. Speak you Comfort, Madam, and tell me you have it, for I am too 


ſure that I have none on't, 
| | | Luc, 


11. 
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Luc. O unfortunate that we are! Day's breaking; the Handy-craft's Shops be- 
gin to open. . 1 [Cock ſtrikes. 
Hy. The Clock ſtrikes two: Within this half Hour we ſhall be call'd up to 
our Devotions. : Now, good Aſcanio — Alaſs he's gone too! we are left 
miſerable, and forlorn. e * 

Luc. We have not fo much as one place in the Town for a Retreat. 

Hip. O, for a Miracle in our time of need! That ſome kind good natur'd Saint 
would take us up, and heaveus over the Wall into our Cells. 

Luc. Dear Siſter, Pray; for I cannot: I have been ſo ſinful, in Teaving m 
Cloy ſter for the World, that I am aſham'd to trouble my Friends above to help 
me. OE, | 
Hip. Alaſs, Siſter, with what Face can I pray, then! Yours were but little 
Vanities ; but I have ſin'd ſwingingly, againft my Vow; yes, indeed, Siſter, I 
have been very wicked ? For I wiſh'd the Ball might be kept perpetually in our 
Cloyſter, and that half the handſome Nuns in it might be turn'd to Men, for 
the fake of the other. | | 

Luc. Well, if I were free from this Diſgrace, I would never more ſet Foot 


beyond the Cloyſter, for the ſake of any Man. 
Hip. And here I vow, if I get ſafe within my Cell, I will not think of Man 


again thele {even Years. 


Aſcanio Re-exters. 

Aſca. Hold, Hippolita, and make no more raſh Vows: if you do, as I live, you 
ſhall not have the Key. | | 

Hip. The Key ! why, Have it you, Brother ? 

Luc. He does but mock us: 1 know you have it not, Aſcamo. 

Aſa. Ecce num; Here it is for you. 

Flip. O, {ſweet Brother let me kiſs you. DART oo 5 

Aſca. Hands off, ſweet Siſter, you muſt not be forſworn: You vow'd you 
wou'd not think of a Man theſe ſeven Years. 

Hip. Ay, Brother, but I was not fo haſty, but I had Wit enough to cozen 
the Saint to whom I vow'd : For you are but a Boy, Brother, and will not be a 


Man theſe ſeven Years. 

Luc. But, where did you find the Key, Aſcamo ? 

Aſca. To confeſs the Truth, Madam, I ſtole it out of Fippolita's Pocket, to 
take the Print of it in Wax; for Ill ſuppoſe, you'll give my Maſter leave to 
wait on you in the Nunnery-garden, after your Abbeſs has walk'd the Rounds. 

Luc. Well, well, good morrow : When you have ſlept, come to the Grate for 
a Letter to your Lord. Now will I have the Headach, or the Meagrim, or ſome 
Excuſe, for I am reſolv'd Ill not riſe to Prayers. | | | 

Hip. Pray, Brother, take careof our Masking-habits, that they may be forth- 
coming another time. 72 | 

Aſca. Slggp, fleep, and dream of me, Siſter: I'll make it good, if you dream 
not too unreaſonably. 

Luc. Thus Dangers in our Love make Joys more dear, 

And Pleaſure's ſweeteſt, when tis mixt with Fear. L Exeunt 


J 


ACT 1, SURE TL A Dreſſing Chamber. 
| The Macking-habits of Lucretia and Hippolita laid in 4 Chair. 
Fred. and Aſcanio. 


—_— — 
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Fred. I Never thought I ſhould have lov'd her. Ist come to this, after all my 
| J Boaſtings and Declarations againſt it? Sure I lov'd her before, and 
did not know it, till I fear'd to loſe her: There's the Reaſon. 1 had never de- 
fir'd her if my Father had not. This is juſt the longing of a Woman: ſhe ne- 
ver finds the Appetite in her ſelf, till ſhe ſees the Meat on anothers Plate. I'm 
glad however, you took the Impreſſion of the Key ; but twas not well to fright 
them. | | | 

Aſca. Sir, J could not help it; but here's the Effect on't: The Workman fate 
up all Night to make it. | Goes 4 Key. 


Fred. 
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2 This Key will admit me into the Seraxg lis of the Godly. "The Monaſte 
has begun the War, in ſallying out upon the World; and therefore tis but j ol 
that the World ſhould make Reprizals on the Monaſtery. 

Aſcu. Al aſs, Sir, you and Lucretia do but skirmiſh; tis! and Hippolits that 
make the War: 'Tis true, Opportunity has been wanting for a Battel, but the 
Forces have been ſtout] drawn up on both fides. As for your Concerninent, 
I come juſt now from the Monaſtery, and have Ordersfrom your Platonick Mi- 
ſtriſs to tell you, ſhe expects you this Evening in the Garden of the Nunnery ; 
withall, ſhe deliver'd me 2 Letter for you. 

Fred. Give it me. 

Aſea. O, Sir, the Duke your Father! 

[7 he Prince takes the Letter, and thinking to put it up haſtily, drops it: 
Bsater Duke: 

Duke. Now Frederick! not. abroad yet? 

Fred. Your laſt Nights Eritertainment left me ſo weary, Sir, that I over- ſlept 
my {ſelf this Morning. 

Duke. I rather envy you, than blame you: Ont Steep is certainly the moſt 
pleaſant Portion of our Lives. For my own part, I {pent the Night waking, 
and reſtleſs. 

Fred. Has any thing of Moment happen'd to diſcompoſe your Highneſs? 

Duke. Ill confeſs my Follies to you: I am in Love with 2 Lady I faw laſt 
Night in Maſquerade. 

Fred. Tis ſtrange {he ſhould conceal her felf. 

Duke. She has, * — my beſt Search; yet | took exact notice of het Masking- 
habit, and deſcrib'd it to thoſe whom 1 employ d to find her. 

Fred. aſide, Sdeath, it lies there unremov d; and, if he turns himſelf, full in 
his Eye. Now, now *twill be difcover'd. 

Dike. For 'twas extreamly remarkable. remember very well twas a looſe 
long Robe, ſtreak d black a + white, girt with a large Silver Ribband, and the 
Vizor was a Moors Face. 

Fred. Nunning to be Chair where the Habits ave, fits down. 
Sir, I beg pardon of your —.— for this Rudeneſs, Jam 0, 0 

Duke. What's the Matter? 

Fred. I am taken ſo W in Gthe ſudden, that I am ford to fit before 

ou. 
: Duke. Alaſs, What's your Diſtemper? 

Fred. A moſt violent oriping, which pulls mo together on a heap. 

Duke. Some Coll, I fear you took laſt Night. [ Runs to the Door. 
Who waits there? Call Phyſitians to the Prince. 

Fred. Aſcanio, remove: theſe. quickly. [L Aſcanio taße- e Hubits, aud Exit 

Duke, returning. How do you find your ſelÞ>; ? 

Fred. ariſing. Much better, Sir : That which pain 'd me is remov'd'; as it came 
unexpectedly, ſo it went as ſuddenly. 
Enter Valerio: 

Duke. The Air perhaps, will do you good, If you rave Health, you thay 
ke thoſe Troops drawn out, which I ceo for Millan. 

Fred. Shall 1 wait on your Highneſs? 

Duke. No, leave me here with Valerio; I have a ied Buſineſs, which diſ- 

atch d, III follow you immediately. 5 

Vell, What Succeſs, Valerio? | [ Bxit Frederick! 

Val. Our Endeavours are/in' vain, Sie There has been 4 about 
all the Palaces in Nome, and neither of the Mäsking- habits can ſcover'd. 

Dube. Yet, it muſt bea Woman of Quality. What Paper's that at my Foot? 

Val. taking up the Letter. Tis Seab'd, Sir, and directed to the Prince. 

Duke, taking the Letter. Tis. a Woman's Hand. Has he got à Nfiſtriſs in 
Town fo ſoon? I am reſolv'd- to open it, though Ido not approve my own 


Cunofity. _ [Opens and readt it. 
my. Fear is over, I 1 myla Niehe's Adventure: I find thit at Fifty 
NC. 12 grow incorri eible, and E eſpecially ;, for, certaiuly; never any Creature 
could be . treated than your Father. (How's tlris aletio ? Tam amaz d- ) andizet 
the good, old, out of Faſhion Gentleman keard himſelf Raillied, and bore"it with ali the 
Patience of a Chriſtian Prince; (Now tis red the Lady in Maſquerade is à Mi- 
ſtrils of my Sons, and the uncut * was in the Plot to * _ 
Ca 
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Aſcanio will tell you the Latter part of our Mi fortune, how hardly we 90 into the Cloy- 


ſter. (A Nun too! Oh the Devil!) when we meet next, pray provide to laugh hearts. 
ly, for there is Subject ſufficient for a plentiful Fit, and Fop enough to ſpare for another 


time, 


„%  — 


Lucretia. 
Lal. Lucretia! Now the Myſtery is unfolded. 

Duke. Do you know her? 

Val. When I was laſt at Rome, I ſaw her often; ſhe is near Kinſwoman to 
the preſent Pope; and, before he plac'd her in this Nunnery of Benedictines, was 
the moſt celebrated Beauty of the Town. 

Duke. | know I ought to hate this Woman, becauſe ſhe has affronted me thus 
groſly; but yet I cannot help it, I muſt love her. 8 

Tal. But, Sir, you come on too much diſadvantage to be your Son's Rival. 

Dube. J am deaf to all Conſiderations: Prithee do not think of giving a Mad- 
Man Counſel : Pity me, and cure me, if thou canſt; but remember there's but 
one infallible Medicine, that's Enjoyment. 

Val. 1 had forgot to tell you, Sir, that the Governour Don Mario is without, 
to wait on you. 

Duke. Deſire him to come in. 

Enter Don Mario. 

Mar. J am come, Sir, to beg a Favour of your Highneſs, and tis on the be- 
half of my Siſter Sophronza, Abbeſs of the Torr' di Specchi. 

Val. Sir, he's Abbeſs of that very Monaſtery where your M:ſtriſs is in- 
cond. : 5 [ Afrde, to the Duke. 

Duke. I ſhould be glad to ſerve any Relation of yours, Don Mario. 

Mar. Her Requeſt is, That you would be pleas'd to Grace her Chappel this 
Afternoon. There will be Muſick, and ſome little Ceremony, in the Reception 
of my two Neeces, who are to be plac'd in Penſion there. , 

Duke. Your Neeces, I hear, are fair, and great Fortunes. 

Mar. Great Vexations I'm ſure they are; being daily haunted by a company 
of wild Fellows, who buz about my Houſe. like Flies. 

Duke. Your Deſign ſeems reaſonable ; Women in hot Countries are like Oran- 
ges in cold: To preſerve them, they muſt be perpetually Hous'd. IIl bear you 


company to the Monaſtery. Come Valerio; this opportunity is happy beyond 
our expectation. 


SCENE II. 


Camillo, Aurelian. 
Cam. He has ſmarted ſufficiently for this Offence; prithee, dear Aurelian, for- 


give him: He waits without, and appears penitent; I'll be reſponſible for his 
future carriage. og 


Aur. For your ſake, then, I receive him into Grace. 
Cam. at the door. Benito, you may appear, your Peace is made. 
| | Enter Benito. 

Aur. But, it muſt be upon Conditions. . 

Ben. Any Conditions that are reaſonable; for, as J am a Wit, Sir, I have 
not eaten | 

Aur. You are in the Path of Perdition already; that's the Principal of our 
Conditions, you are to be a Wit no more. : 

Ben. Pray, Sir, if it be poſſible, let me be a little Wit till. | 

Aur. No, Sir: You can make a Leg, and Dance; thoſe are no Talents of 2 
Wit : You are cut out for a brisk Fool, and can be no other. 

Ben. Pray, Sir, let me think Iam a Wit, or my Heart will break. 

Cam. That you will naturally do, as you are a Fool. 

Aur. Then, no farther medling with Adventurers, or Contrivances of your 
2 H ap are all belonging to the Territories of Wit, from whence you are 
aniſh'd. 2 

Ben. But what if my Imagination ſhould really furniſh me with ſome 

Aur. Not a Plot, I hope? 
Ben. No, Sir, no Plot, but ſome Expedient then, to molliſie the Word, when 
your Invention has fail'd you. | | 


Aur. Think it a Temptation of the Devil; and believe it not. 
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Ben. Then farewel all the Happineſs of my Life. | 

Cham. You know your doom, Benito, and now you may take your choice, whe- 
ther you will renounce Wit or Eating. | 

Ben. Well, Sir, I muſt continue my Body at what rate ſocver ; and the ra- 
ther, becauſe now there's no farther need of me in your Adventures; for [ was 
aſſured by Beatrix, this Morning, that her two Miſtriſſes are to be put in Pen- 
ſion in the Nunnery of Benedi#ines, this Afternoon, 

Cam. Then I am miſerable. | 

Aur. And you have deferr'd the telling it, till it is paſt time toſtudy for pre- 
vention. 

Cam, Let us run thither immediately, and either periſh in't, or free them. 
You'll aſſiſt me with your Sword? 

Aur. Yes, if I cannot dot to more purpoſe, with my Counſel. Let us firſt 
play the faireſt of our Game; tis time enough to ſnatch when we have loſt 
it. [ Exenmt. 


SCENE II. A Chappel 


The Duke, Valerio, Attendants. At the other Door, Laura, Violetta, Beatrix, 
Mario. Inſtrument al and Vocal Muſick. In the time of which, Enter Aurelian 
and Camillo. After the Muſick, Enter Sophronia, Lucretia, Hippolita, and 
other Nuns. | | | 


Duke to Valerio, I needed not thoſe marks to know her. She's one 
who had whisper'd ee Excellence; ſhe's all over Miracle. 
him. Soph. to the Duke. | We know, Sir, we are not capable, 
by our Entertainments, of adding any thing to your Pleaſures, and therefore 
we muſt attribute this Favour of your Preſence, to your Piety and Devotion. 

Duke. You have treated me with Harmony ſo excellent, that I believ'd my 
ſelf among a Quire of Angels; eſpecially when I beheld ſo fair a Troop behind 

ou. | 

- Soph. Their Beauty, Sir, is wholly Dedicated to Heaven, and is no way ambi- 
tious of a Commendation, which from your Mouth might raiſe a Pride in any 
other of the Sex. | | 

Cam. I am impatient, and can bear no longer, Let what will happen=- 

Aur. Do you not ſee your Ruine inevitable? Draw in a Holy Place! and in 
the Preſence of the Duke ! 

Mar. I do not like Camillos being here: I muſt cut ſhort the GE} Whiſpers 
remony. | Sophronia. 

Soph. to Lau. and Violet.] Come, Fair Couſins, we hope to make the Cloyſte- 
ral life ſo pleaſing, that it may be an inducement to you to quit the wicked 
World for ever | 

Violetta paſſing by Camillo.] Take that and read it at your 2 Conveys a Note into 
leiſure. bus Hand. 

Cam. A Ticket, as I live, Aurelian. 

Aur, Steal off, and be Thankful : If that be my Beatrix with Laura, ſhe's moſt 
confoundedly ugly. If ever we had come to Love-work, and a Candle had 
been brought us, 1 had fall'n back from that Pace, like a Buck Rabbet in 


coupling, | Exennt Camillo and Aurelian. 
Soph. Daughters, the time of our Devotion calls us. All Happineſs to your 
Highneſs. 


Lac to Hip. } Little thinks my venerable old Love there, that his Miſtriſs in 
Maſquerade is ſo near him. Now do l &en long to abuſe that Fop-Gravity 
again 

Hip. Methinks he looks on us. | 

Luc. Farewel, poor Love; I am ſhe, I am, for all my demure Looks, that 
treated thee ſo inhumanely laſt night. [ She is going off after Sophronia, 

Duke following her.] Stay, Lady, I would ſpeak with you. 

Luc. Ah! (ſcreaking.) n 

Saph. How now, Daughter, What's the meaning of that undecent noiſe you 
make ? | 
Tuc. aſide.] If 1 ſpeak to him, he will diſcover my Voice, and then I am 
Tuin'd, 5 | 

Duke. If your name be Lacretia, 1 have ſome buſineſs of Concernment with 
vo. | TE $3 Luc, 
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, 540 The Aſuignation : Or, 
Luc. to Soph. Dear Madam, for Heaven's ſake make haſte-into the Cloyſter; 
the Duke purſues me on ſome ill Deſign. - ret BET | 
Soph. to the Duke. Tis not permitted, Sir, for. Maids once entred into Reli- 
gion, to hold Diſcourſes here of Worldly Things, + apts 
| Duke But my Diſcourſes are not Worldly, Madam: 
I had a Viſion in the dead of Night, Seti 
Which ſhow'd me this fair Virgin in my ſleep, 
And told me, that from her I ſhould be taught _ 
Where to beſtow large Alms, and great Endowments, 
On ſome near Monaſtery. 
Soph. — — Stay, Lucretia, 23-41 N 
The Holy Viſion's Will muſt be obey'd. L E xeit Soph. cum ſie, 
Luc. aſide. He does not know me, ſure ; and yet I fear | 
Religion is the leaſt of his Buſineſs with me. 
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Duke. I ſee, Madam, Beauty will be Beauty in any Habit. 
Though I confeſs, the Splendour of a Court 
Were a much fitter Scene for yours, than is 
A Cloyſter'd privacy. . 5 
Luc. counter- The World has no Temptations for a Mind 
ting her Voice. So fix d, and rais'd above it. 
This humble Cell contains and bounds my Wiſhes: 
My Charity gives you my Prayers, and that's all my 
Converſe with humane kind. 
Dube. Since when, Madam, have the World and you been upon theſe equal 
Terms of Hoſtility? Time was you have been better Friends. X Fer 
Luc. No doubt I have been vain, and ſinful; but the remembrance of thoſe 
days cannot be pleaſant to me now, and therefore, if you pleaſe, do not 
rctreſh their Memory. | | AM 
Duke. Their Memory! You ſpeak as if they were Ages paſt. 
Luc. You think me (till what I was once, a vain, fond, giddy Creature zl fe e, 
Sir, whither your Diſcourſes tend, and therefore take my leave. 
Dube. Yes, Madam, I know you ſee wither my Diſcourſes tend. and therefore 
"twill not be convenient that yon ſhould take your leave. Difguife your ſelf no 
farther ; you are known, as well as you knew me in Maſquerade. 
Luc. I am not usd enough to the World, to interpret Riddles; therefore, once 
more, Heaven keep you. | 
Duke. This will not do : Your Voice, your Meen, your Stature, betray you 
for the ſame I ſaw laſt Night: You know the time and place. 
: Luc. You were not in this Chappel; and I am bound by vow to ſtir no 
arther, $7.3) | 
Duke. But you had too much Wit to keep that Vow. 
Luc. If you perſiſt, Sir, in this raving Madneſs, | 


I can bring Witneſs of my Innocence, I going. 
Duke. To ſave that Labour, ſee if you know that Hand, and let that juſtifie 
you. [ Shows her Letter. 


Luc. What do I ſee! my Ruine is inevitable. 
Duke. You know you merit it: 
You us'd me ill, and now are in my Power. 
Luc. But you, I hope, are much too Noble 
to deſtroy the Fame of a Poor SIly Woman? | 
Duke. Then, in few Words, for I am bred a Soldier, 
And muſt ſpeak plain, it is your Love I ask: | 
If you deny, this Letter is produc'd ; 
You know the Conſequence. 
Luc. I hope I do not: 
For though there are Appearances againſt me, 
Enough to give you hope I durſt not ſhun you; 
Yet, could you ſee my Heart, 'tis a white Virgin-Tablet, 
On which no Characters of earthly Love 
Were ever writ : And, 'twixt the Prince and me, 
It there were any Criminal Affection, 
May Heaven this Minute 
Duke. Swear not ; I believe you : 
Tor could 1 think my Son had &'er enjoy'd you, 


I > 1.4 - 


— 


— 


Love in a Nunnery. 541 


I ſhould not be his Rival. Since he has not, 
I may bave ſo much Kindneſs for my ſelf, 
To wiſh that Happineſs. _. 
Luc. You ask me what I muſt not grant; 
Nor, if 1 lov'd you, would : You know my Vow of Chaſtity. 
Duke. Yet again that ſenſeleſs Argument? 
The Vows of Chaſtity can ne er be 3 
Where Vows of Secrecy are kept: Thoſe I'll ſwear with you. 
But tis enough, at preſent, you know my Reſolution, 
1 would perſuade, not force you to my Love; 
And to that end I give you this Night's Reſpite. 
Conſider all, that you may fear or hope; 
And think that on your Grant, or your Denial, 
Depends a double Welfare, yours and mine. [Exit. 
Luc. A double Ruine, rather, if I grant: For what can I expect from ſuch a 
Father, when ſuch a Son betrays me ! Could I think of all Mankind, that 
Frederick could be baſe? And, with the Vanity of Vulgar Souls betray a Virgins 
Fame? one who eſteem'd him, and I much fear did more than barely fo-— But 
I dare not examine my ſelf farther; for fear of confeſſing to my own Thoughts, 
a Tenderneſs of which he is unworthy. . 
1 | Enter Hippolita. 5 
HF. Iwatch'd till your old Gallant was gone, to bring you News of your 
young one. A Miſchief on theſe old dry Lovers, they are good for nothing 
but tedious Talking: Well, yonder's the Prince at the Grate z I hope I need 
ſay no more to you. 
Luc. l come when I have recover'd my ſelf a little. 
I am a wretched Creature, Hippolita] the Letter 
I writ the Prince | | 
Hip. I know it is faln into his Father's Hands by accident. He's as wretched 
as you too. Well, well, it ſhall be my part to bring you together ; and then, 
if two young People that have opportunity, can be wretched and melancholy —- 
I'll go before and meet Aſcanio. [ Exit. 
Luc. I am half unwilling to go, becauſe I muſt be Acceſſary to her Aſſignation 
with Aſcanio; but, for once, III meet the Prince in the Garden Walk: I an 
glad however that he is leſs Criminal than I thought him. Exeunt 


hs. CE NE IV. The Nunnery-Garden. 


__ - Hippolita, Aſcanio, meeting Laura and Violetta. 

Hip. I hear ſome Walking this way. Who goes there? 

Lau. We are the two new Penſioners, Laura and Violetta. 

Hip. Go in, to your Devotion: Theſe undue Hours of Walking ſavour too 
much of Worldly Thoughts. „ 

Lau. Let us retire to the Arbour, where, by this time, I believe our Friends 
are. Goodnight, Siſter. 

Hip. Good Angels guard you. | [Exexnt Laura &. Violetta. 
Now, Brother, the coaſt is clear, and we have the Garden to our ſelves. Do 
you remember how you threatened me? But that's all one, how good ſoever 
the Opportunity may be, ſo long as we two reſolve to be Virtuous. 

Aſca. Speak for your ſelf, Siſter, for I am Wickedly inclin'd. Yet, I confeſs, 
I have ſome Remorſe, when I conſider you are in Religion. 

Hip. We ſhould do very well to conſider that, both of us; for, indeed, What 
ſhould young People do, but think of Goodneſs and Religion ; eſpecially when 
they love one another, and art alone too, Brother? 

Aſca. A Curſe on't, here comes my Lord, and Lucretia. We might have 
accompliſh'd all, and been Repenting by this time; yet who the Devil would 
have thought they ſhould have come ſo ſoon? 

Ah | [ Sets his Teeth. 

Hip. Who the Devil would have put it to the Venture ? This is always the 
Fault of you raw Pages: You that are too young, never uſe an Opportunity; 
and we that are elder can (ſeldom get one. Ah! [ Sets her Teeth. 

Ms t | Enter Frederick aud Lucretia. 
Tuc. I believe, indeed, it troubled you to loſe that Letter. 

Fred. So much, Madam, that I can never forgive my ſelf that Negligence. 

| J uc. 
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Luc. Call it not ſo, twas but a Caſualty, though, I confeſs, the Conſequence 
is Dangerous; and therefore have not both of us reaſon to Defy Love, when 
we ſee a little Gallantry is able to produce ſo much Miſchief ? 

Fred. aſide. Now cannot I, for my Heart, bring out one word againſt this 
Love. | | 

Luc. Come, you are mute, upon a Subject that is both eaſie and pleaſant, 
A man in Love is fo ridiculous a Creature 

Fred. Eſpecially to thoſe that are not. 

Luc. True; for to thoſe that are, he cannot be ſo : They are like the Citizens 
of Bethlehem, who never find out one another's Madneſs, becauſe they are all 
tainted. But for ſuch antient Fops, (as with Reverence) your Father is, What 
reaſon can they have to be in Love? 

Fred. Nay, your old Fop's unpardonable, that's certain But. 

Luc. But What? Come, laugh at him. 

Fred. But, I conſider he is my Father, I can't laugh at him. 

Luc. But, if it were another, we ſhould ſee how you would inſult over him. 

Fred. Ay, if it were another And yet I don't know neither; tis no 
part of Good-nature to inſult: A Man may be overtaken with a Paſſion, or ſo, 
I know it by my ſelf. 

Luc. How, by your ſelf ? You are not in Love, I hope! 
Oh, that he would confeſs firſt, now! [ Aſede. 
Fred. But, if I were, I ſhould be loath to be laugh'd at. 

Luc. Since you are not in Love, you may the better counſel me: What ſhall 
I do with this ſame troubleſome Father of yours? 

Fred. Any thing, but love him. | 

Luc. But you know he has me at a Bay; my Letter is in his poſſeſſion, and 
he may produce it to my Ruine: Therefore if I did allow him ſome little Fa- 
vour, to mollifie him? 1 8 

Fred. How, Madam? would you allow him Favours? I can never conſent 
to it: Not the leaſt Look or Smile; they are all too precious, though they were 
to ſave his Life. 

Luc. What, not your Father? Oh that he wou'd confeſs he lov'd me firſt ! 


UL Aſede. 
Fred. What have I done? I ſhall betray my ſelf, and confeſs my Love <1 be 
laugh'd at, by this hard-hearted Woman. [ Aſide 


Tis true, Madam, I had forgot; he is, indeed, my Father, and therefore you. 
may ule him as kindly as you pleaſe. 

Luc. He's inſenſible; now he enrages me. [ Afede. 
What if he propoſes to marry me? I am not yet profeſs d, and *twould be much 
to my Advantage. 

Fred, Marry you! I had rather die a thouſand Deaths, than ſuffer it. 

Luc. This begins to pleaſe me. | [ Aſide. 
But, why ſhould you be ſo much my Enemy? 

Fred. Your Enemy, Madam; Why, do you deſire it? 

Luc. Perhaps I do. 

Fred. Do it, Madam, ſince it pleaſes you ſo well, 
Luc. But you had rather die, than ſuffer it. 
Fred. No, I have chang'd my Mind : I'll live, and not be concern'd at it. 
Luc. Do you contradict your ſelf ſo ſoon ? Then, know, Sir, I did intend to 
do it; and J am glad you have given me Advice ſo ſuitable to my Inclinations. 

Fred. Heaven] that you ſhould not find it out I deliver d your Letter on 
purpoſe to my Father, and 'twas my buſineſs now to come and mediate for him. 

Luc. Pray, then, carry him the News of his good Succeſs. 

Adieu, ſweet Prince. | | 

Fred. Adieu, dear Madam. | 

Aſca. Hey day ! What will this come to? They have couzen'd one another 
into a Quarrel; juſt like Friends in Fencing, a chance Thruſt comes, and then 
they fall to't in earneſt. | WES 

Hip. You and I, Brother, ſhall never meet upon even terms, if this be not 
piecd. Faces about. Madam, turn quickly to your Man, or by all that's vir- 
tuous I' call the Abbeſs. | 

Aſca. I muſt not be ſo bold with you, Sir; but, if you pleaſe, you may turn 
towards the Lady; and | ſuppoſe you would be glad I durſt ſpeak to you with 
more Authority, to fave the Credit of your Willingnels. | 1 i 
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run away. 8 | | | 
Aſca. bes give me leave, Sir, to ask you but one queſtion : Why were you 
ſo unwilling that ſhe ſhould be marry'd to your Father ? 

Fred. Becauſe then her Friendſhip muſt wholly ceaſe. 

Aſca. But, you may have her Friendſhip, when ſhe's marry'd to him. 

red, What, when another had enjoy'd her ? 

Aſca. Vicłoria, Vickoria; he loves you, Madam, let him deny it if he can. 

. Fie, fie, love me, Aſcanio! I hope he would not forſwear himſelf, when 
he has rail'd ſo much againſt it. 

Fred. IJ hope I may love your mind, Madam; I may love Spiritually. 

F . 3 enough, that's enough: Let him love the Mind without the Bo- 

r 

"Uſe Ay, ay, when the Love is once come ſo far, that Spiritual Mind will 
never leave pulling, and pulling, till it has drawn the Beaſtly Body after it 

Fred. Well, Madam, fince I muſt confeſs it, (tho? I expect to be laugh'd at, 
after my railing againſt Love) I do love you all over, both Soul and Body. 

Aſca. Lord, Sir, what a Tygreſs have you provok'd! You may ſee ſhe takes 
It to the death that you have made this Declaration. 

Hip. I thought where all her Anger was: Why do bar not rail. Madam? 
Why do you not baniſh him? The Prince expects it; he has dealt honeſtly, 
he has told you his Mind, and you make your worſt on t. | 

Luc. Becauſe he does expect it, I am reſolv'd I'll neither ſatisfie him nor you ʒ 
I will neither rail nor laugh : Let him make his worſt of that, now. 

Fred. If I underſtand you right, Madam, I am happy beyond either my De- 
ſerts or Expectation. | 

Luc. You may give my words what Interpretation you pleaſe, Sir, I ſhall 


not envy you their meaning in the kindeſt ſenſe. But we are near the ſeſſa- 
mine Walk; there we may talk with greater Freedom, becauſe tis farther from 
the Houſe. 


Fred. I wait you, Madam. D Exennt. 
| SCENE V. 


Aurelian with a dark Lanthorn, Camillo and Benito. 

Cam. So, we are ſafe got over into the Nunnery-Garden; for what's to come, 

truſt Love and Fortune. Was | N 
Aur. This muſt needs be the Walk ſhe mention d; yet, to be ſure, I'll hold 

the Lanthorn while you read the Ticket. 

Cam. reads. I prepar' d this Ticket, hoping to ſee you in the Chappel Come this. 
Evening over the Garden-wall, on the right hand, next the Tiber. 

Aur. ( We are right, I ſee. ) 

Cam. Bring only your diſcreet Benito with you ; and J will meet you, attended by 
my faithful Beatrix. a2. 1 Vuoioletta. 
Ben. Diſcreet Benito! Did you hear, Sir? | | 

Aur, Mortifie thy ſelf for that vain Thought; and, without enquiring into 
the Myſtery of theſe Words, which I afſure thee were not meant to thee, plant 
thy ſelf by that Ladder without Motion, to ſecure our Retreat; and be ſure to 
make no Noiſe. | | 3 

Ben. But, Sir, in caſe that | 

Aur. Honeſt Benito, no more Queſtions: Baſta is the word. Remember, thou 
art only taken with us, becauſe thou haſt a certain evil Demon who conducts 
thy Actions, and would have been ſure, by ſome damn'd accident or other, to 
have brought thee hither to diſturb us. ; 22 

Cam. 1 Bier Whiſpering not far from us; and I think tis Yzoletta's Voice. 

Aur. to Benito. Retire to your Poſt : Avoid, good Satan. D Exit Ben. 

Enter Laura with a dark Lanthorn hid, and Violetta, 

Cam. Ours is the Honour of the Field, Madam ; we are here before you. 

Vio. Softly, dear Friend; I think I hear ſome walking in the Garden. 
Can. Rather, let us take this Opportunity for your Eſcape from hence; all 
things are here in readineſs. + GL) e TL” un 

Vio, This is the ſecond time we e'er have met; let us diſcourſe, and know 


each other better firſt; that's the way to make ſure of ſome Love mn. 
fe or 
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For as the World goes, we know not how little we may have ben we a are 
marry” | 

Cam Loſſes of Opportunity are fatal in War, you know; and Love's akind 
of Warfare. 

Vio. I ſhall keep you yet a while from cloſe fighting, 

Cam. But, do you know what an hour in Love is worth? Tie t more pteciöns 
than an Age of ordinary Life; tis the very Quinteſſence and Extract of it. 

Vie, 1 do not like your Chymical Preparation of Love; yours is all Spirit, 
and wil fly too ſoon: I muſt ſee it fix d, before I truſt you. But we are near 
the Arbour : Now our Out-guards are ſer, let us retire : little, if you pleale ; 
there we may talk more freely. U Exeunt. 

Aur. to Lau. My Ladies Woman, methinks you are very reſerv'd to night: 
Pray advance into the Liſts; though I have ſeen your Countenance by day, I 
can endure to hear you talk by night. Be cunning, and ſet your Wit to ſhow 
> «org is your beſt Commodity; it will help the better to put off that Drug your 

ace. 

Lax. The courſeſt Ware will ſerve ſuch Cuftomers as you are: Let it ſuffice, 
Mr. Serving-man, that I have ſeen you too. Your Face is the Original of the 
uglieſt Vizors about Town ; and for Wit, I would advife you to ſpeak reve- 
rently of it, as a thing you are never like to underſtand. | 

Aur. Sure, Beatrix, you came lately from looking in your Glaſs : and that 
has given you a bad Opinion of all Faces. mop Am when am 1 become ſo 
notorious a Fool ? 

Laur. Since yeſterday; for tother night you ralk'd like a Man of Senſe: I 
think your Wit comes to you, as the Sight of Owls does, only in the dark. 

Aw. Why, when did you diſcourſe by day with me? 

Lan. You have a ſhort Memory. This Afternoon, in the n Street. Do 
you not remember when you talkd with Laura? 

Aur. But what was that to Beatrix # 

Lau. aſide. Slife, I had forgot that I am Beatrix. 

But, pray, when did you find me out'to be fo ugly! ? 

Aur. This Afternoon, in the Chappel. 

Lau. That cannot be; for I well remember you were not there, Benito 1 ſaw 
gone but Camillo, and his Friend the handſome Stranger. 

Aur. aſide. Curſe on't, I have betray'd my (elf. 

Lau. 1 find you are an Impoſtor: You are not the ſame Benito; your Lug 
has nothing of the Serving-man, 

Aur. And yours, methinks, has not much of the Waiting-woman. | 

Lau. My Lady is, abus'd and betray'd by you: But I am reſolv'd I'll diſeover 
who you are. [ Holds out a Lanthorn to him. } How? the Stanger! 

Aur, Nay, Madam, if you are good at that, Ell match you there too. [ Hobs 
out his Lanthorn. ] O Prodigy! Is Beatrix turn d to Laura? 

Lau. Now the queſtion is, Which of us two is the greateſt Cheat? : 

Aur. That's hardly to be try d at fo ſhort warning: Let's marry one another, 
and then, twenty to one, in a Twelve-month we ſhall know. 

Lau. Marry! Are you at that ſo ſoon, Signior? Benito and Beatrix, I confeſs, 
had ſome Acquaintance; but Aurelian and Lara are mere Strangers. 

Aur. That ground 1 have gotten as Bexto, I am reſoly'd/ Il keep as Aurelia, 
If you will take State upon you, I have treated you with Ceremony already 
for I have wood you by Proxy. 

Lau. But you would not be content to bed. me ſo; or give me leave to put 
the Sword betwixt us. | 

Aur. Yes, upon condition you'll remove it. 
F om Pray let our Friends be judge of it ; if you pleat we'll find em in the 

rbour. 

Aur. Content; I am then ſure of the Verdict, Becauſe the Jury is brib'd al- 
ready, ' | Exennat. 


SCENE VL 


Benito, meeting Frederick, Aſaanio, . Lucretia and Hippolita. 
Ben. Knowing my own Merits, as J do, tis not impoſſible — ſome of theſe 
Harlotry Nuns may love me: Oh, here's my Maſter! Now, if I could but put 
this into civil terms, ſo as to ask his leave, and not diſpleaſs him — 


Ae. I hear one talking, Sir, juſt by us. 5 
Ben. 
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Ben. I am ſtol'n from my Poſt, Sir, but for one minute only, to demand 
Permiſſion of you, ſince it is not in our Articles, that if any of theſe Nuns 
ſhould caſt an eye, or ſoꝛ _ WES | | E 
Fred. life, we're betray d; but I'll ſecure this Raſcal. ¶ Draws, and rums at hin, 
Ben. Help, Murder, Murder. 1111, LA of 
Enter Aurelian and Camillo; Laura and Violetta after them. f 
Aur. That was Benito's Voice : We are ruin d. | 
Cam. Oh, here they are; we muſt make our way. e 
[ Aur. and the Prince make a Paſs or two confuſedl ö aud 
PU: - fight off the Stage. The Women brick. 
Aſca. Never fear, Ladies. Come on, Sir; I am your Man. 
Cam. ſtepping back. This is the Prince's Page; I know his Voice. Aſcanio ? 
Aſca. Signior Camillo? | ** 5 215 | 
Cam. If the Prince be here, tis Awrelian is engag'd with him. Let us run in 
quickly, and prevent the Miſchief. 15 I. U Brent aber, 
| [ 4 little Claſhing within. After which, they all re-enter; 
Fred to Aur. I hope you are not wounded, Weft wh, 
Aur. No, Sir; but infinitely griev'd that 11 97% G 
Fred. No more; twas a miſtake: But which way can we eſcape > The Abbeſs 
is coming ; I ſee the Lights. | Har 291 0 
Luc. You cannot go by the Gate then. Ah me, unfortunate! 
Cam. But over the Wall you may; we have a Ladder ready. Adieu, Ladies, 
Curſe on this ill Luck, when we had juſt perſwaded them to go with us! 
Fred. Farewell, ſweet Lucretia. A | 
Lan. CO Or ; | 3 000 eb ice ge; eo 
Aur. I, it might have prov'd a good one: Faith, ſhall I ſtay, yet, | make 
it one, in ſpite of the Abbeſs and al her Works? | of ene nes 
La. The Abbels is juſt here; you will be caught 
In the Spiritual Trap, if you ſhould tarry. _ | | | | 
Aur. That will be time enough when we two marry. [_ Excennt ſeverally. 
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AC r v. SCENE I. 


| Ener Sophronia, Lucretia, Laura, Violetta: 
Soph. N this, then, it appears you all are guilty ; ; 
Only your ignorance of each others Crimes 
Caus d firſt that Tumult, and this Diſcovery... 
Good Heavens, that I ſhould live to ſee this day ! 
Methinks theſe holy Walls, the Cells, the Cloyſters, 
Should all have ſtruck a ſecret Horror on you : 10 
And when, with unchaſt Thoughts, ep A: 
You trod theſe lonely Walks, you ſhould have look d 
The venerable Ghoſt of our firſt Foundreſss 1 10 
Should, with ſpread Arms, have met you in her Shroud; 
And frighted you from Sin. | 
Lac. Alas, you need not aggravate our Crimes ; 
We know them to be great beyond Excuſe, 
And have no hope, but only from your Mercy. 
Lau. Love is, indeed, no Plea within theſe Walls; 
But, ſince we brought it hither, and were foro d, 
Not led by our own Choice, to this ſtrict Life 
Vio. Too hard for our ſoft Youth, and Bands of Love. 
Which we before had knit 
Lau. —_— Pity your Blood, 
Which runs within our Veins; and ſince Heav'n puts it 
In your ſole Power to ruine or to ſave, | 
Protect us from the ſordid Avarice © 
Of our domeſtick Tyrant, who deſerves not ' 
That we ſhould call him Uncle, or you Brother. 
Soph. If, as I might, with Juſtice I ſhould puniſh, 


No Penance could be rigorous enough: 

But I am willing to be more indulgent. _ A wo) 
None of you are profeſs'd: And fince I ſee _ 1 
8 3 A444 Tou 


_ — 


— — ::. 5 99 


546 [he Aſsignation : Or, 


_ 4 —— A A A 


You are not fit for higher e 
t 


You may have what you think the World can give you. 
Luc. Let us adore you, Madam. __ 


Soph. — — — -You, Lucr e i 4, 
I (hall . adviſe within. Fol 
710. — — ——-But for us, Madam — 


Soph. For you, dear Neeces, I have long confider'd 

The Injuries you ſuffer from my Brother; 

And I rejoyce it is in me to help you. 

I will endeavour, from this very hour, 

To put you both into your Lovers hands, 

Who, by your own Confeſſion, have deſerv'd yon: 

But ſo as Cthoogh tis done by my Connivance ) 

It ſhall not ſeem to be with my Conſent. 

Lau. You do an Act of noble Charity; 

And may juſt Heav'n reward it. 

Re. Hippolita, and whiſpers Lucretia. 

Soph. Oh, you're a faithful Portreſs of a Cloyſter. 

What is't you whiſper to Lucretia? 

On your Obedience tell me. 

Luc. Since you muſt know, Madam, 
have receiv'd a Courtſhip from the Prince 
Of Manteua, The reſt Hippolita may ſpeak. 

Hip. His Page Aſcamo is at the Grate, 

To know, from him, how you eſcap d this danger: 

And brings with him thoſe Habits 
Soph. I find that here has been a long Commerce: : 

What Habits ? 
Luc. 1 bluſh to tell you, Madam. They were Masking Habits, in which we 

went abroad. EET | 

Soph. O ſtrange Impiety ! Well, I conclude 
You are no longer for Religious Cloathing : 

You would infect our Order. ' OK, 

Luc. kneeling. Madam, you promis'd us Forgiveneſs. 

Soph. I have done; for tis indeed too late to chide. 

Hip. With Aſcanio, there are two Gentlemen, Aurelian and Camillo, I think 
they call themſelves, who came to me, recommended from the Prince, and de- 
fir'd to ſpeak with Laura and Violetta. | | 

Soph. I think they are your Lovers, Neeces. 

Vio. Madam, they are. | 

Hip. But, for fear of diſcovery from your Uncle Mario, whoſe Houſe, you 
know, joins to the Monaſtery, are both in Maſquerade. | 

Soph. to Lau-) This Opportunity muſt not be loſt. 7 
ra and Violetta. You two hall take the Masking-habits inſtantly, 

And, in them, ſcape your falous Uncle's Eyes. 

When you are happy, make me fo, 2 hearing your Succeſs. 

et them. | Exeunt Lau and Vio. 

Luc. A ſudden Thought is ſprung within my Mind, 

Which, by the ſame Indulgence you have ſhown, 

May make me happy too. I have not time 

To tell you now, for fear I loſe this Opportunity. 

When I return from ſpeaking with Aſcanio, 

I ſhall declare the Secrets of my Love, 

And crave your farther help. | 
Soph. In all that Virtue will permit you ſhall not fail to find it. Exit Luc. 
Hip. Madam, the fooliſh Fellow whom we took grows. troubleſome; what 

ſhall we do with him ? | 

Soph. Send for the Magiſtrate ; he muſt be puniſh'd — 

Yet hold; that would betray the other Secret. 

Let him be ſtrait turn'd out, on this Condition, 

That he preſume not ever to diſcloſe | 157 | 

He was within theſe Walls. III ſpeak with him: 1 : 

Come, and attend me to him. 5 { Bit Sophronia. 


Hep. 
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wa "I | mA ay 8 E N E II. The Street 
Aurelian, Camillo, Laura, Violetta ET in Mas king-habits. 


mig 

Cum. This Generof ity: of the Abbeſs 18 never to beiforiir; and it is the more 
to be eſteem d, becauſe it was the leſs to be expected. 

Vio. At length, my Camillo, I ſee my ſelf fate within your Arms; and y 
methinks, I can never be enough ſecure of you; for now I have nothing elle 0 
fear, I am afraid of you; I fear your Conſtancy : They ſay Poſſeſſion is ſo dan- 

gerous to Lovers; that more of them die with Surfeits than of Faſting. 

Lan. You'll be rambling too, Aurelian, I do not doubt it, if 1 would let you”; 
but I'll take Care to be as little a Wife, and as much a Miſtriſs to you, as is pof- 
fible : ' TIT be ſure to be always pleaſant, and never ſufter you to be cloy'd. 

Air. You are certainly in the right: Pleaſantneſs of Humour makes a Wife 
laſt in the ſweet Meat, when it will no longer in the Fruit. But pray let's make 
haſte to the next honeſt Prieſt, that can ſay Grace to us, and take our Appe- 
tites while they are cotning. 

Cam. That way leads to the Auſtin-Fr ryers, there lives a Father of my Ac- 
quaintance. 

Lau. I have heard of him; he has a mighty ſtroke at Viatrimonies, and mum- 
bles em over as faſt, as if he were teaching us to forget em all the while. 

Enter Benito, and over-hears the laſt Speech. 

Ben. Cappari; that's the Voice of Madam Laura. 

Now, Benito, is the Time to repair the loſt Honour of thy Wit, ind to > blot out 
the laſt Adventure of the Nunne 

Vio. That way I hear Company let's go about by this other Street, and ſhun 
em. 

Ben. That Voice I know too; tis the younger Siſter, Violettas. Now have 
theſe two moſt treacheroully convey d themſelves out of the Nunnery, for my 
Maſter and Camillo, and | given up their Perſons to thoſe lewd Raſcals in Maſque- 
rade; but I'll prevent 'em. Help there, Thieves and Raviſhers,' villanous Mas- 
kers, ſtop Robbers, ſtop Raviſhers, 

Cam. We arc purſu'd that way, let's take this Street. 

Lau. Save your ſelves, and leave us. 

Cam, We'll rather die than leave you, 

Enter at ſeveral Doors Duke of Mantoua and Guards, and Don dad and 
Servants, with Torches. 

Aur. 50, now the way 1s ſhut up on both ſides. We'll die merrily how- 
ever: have at the faireſt. 

Aurelian and Camillo fall non the Duke's Guards, and are feiz'd behind by 
Mario's Serwarits, At the drawing cf Swords, Benito rums off. 

Due. Are theſe Inſolencies uſually — oa in Rowe by Night? It has the 
Fame of a well-govern'd City; and methinks, Don Mario, it does ſomewhat 
reflect on you to ſuffer theſe Diſorders. 

Mar. They are not to he hinder'd in the Carnival: You ſee, Sir, they have 
aſſum'd the Priviledge of Maskers. 

Lau. to Au. If my Unkle know us, we are ruin d; therefore be ſure you do 
not ſpeak. 

Duke. How then can we be fatisfy'd this was not a Device of Masking, rather 
thana Deſign of Raviſhing ? 

Mar. Their Accuſer is fled; I ſaw him run at the Ong of the Scuffle; but 
I' examine the Ladies. 

Vio. Now \ we are loſt. 


[ Duke, comting near Laura, takes notice of her Habit. 
Duke afs re. 'Tis the ſame, tis the ſame ; I know Lucretia by her Habit: Im 
{ure I am not miſtaken. Now, Sir, you may ceaſe your Examination; I know 
the Ladies. 
' Aur. to Cam. How the Devil ken he know em? [4 
Car, 'Tis alike to us; they are loſt both ways. 


Aaaa 2 | Duke. 
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Dihke taking) Madam, you may confeſs your felf to me. Whatever your 

Laura ae.“ Deſign was in leaving the Nunnery, your Reputation ſhall, be 
pe. on not diſcover you, provided you grant me the Happineſs, I laſt re- 

ueſted. | oll. TR 

? Lau. I know not, Sir, how you could poſſibly come to know me, or of m 
Deſign in quitting the Nunnery; but this I know, that my Siſter and my ſelf 
are both unfortunate, except your Highneſs be pleas'd to protect us from our 
Unckle, at leaſt not to diſcover us. li TIGHT 

Dube. His Holineſs your Unckle ſhall never be acquainted with your Flight, 
on Condition you will wholly renounce my Son, and give your ſelf to me. 

Lau. Alas, Sir, For whom do you miſtake me? 0 

Due. I miſtake you not, Madam: I know you for Lucretia. 
You forget that your Diſguiſe betrays you. 5.9 1 610 „ 1 n 

Lan. Then, Sir, I perceive ] muſt diſabuſe you: If you pleaſe to withdraw a 
little, that I may not be ſeen by others, I will pull off my Mask, and difco- 
ver to you that Lucretia and I have no reſemblance, but only in our Misfor- 
tunes. | = 59 
Duke. Tis in vain, Madam, this diſſembling: I proteſt if you pull off your 
Mask, I will hide my Face, and not look upon you, to convince you that I 
know you. LE is, ot 4 135 F 
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Enter Benito. | 

Ben. So, now the Fray is over, a Man may appear again with Safety. Oh, 
the Rogues are caught I ſee;, and the Damſels deliver d. This was the Effect of 
my Valour at the ſecond hand. | 

Aur. Look, look, Camilo, it was my perpetual Fool that caus d all this, and 
now he ſtands yonder, laughing at his Miſchief, as the Devil is pictur d, grin- 
ning behind the Witch upon the Gallows. 

Ber. to Mario. J ſee, Sir, you have got your Women, and I am glad on'te 
I took em juſt flying from the Nunnery. | 

Duke to Lau. You ſee that Fellow knows you too. 

Mar, Were theſe Women flying from a Nunnery ? 

Bey. Theſe Women ? Hey day! Then, it ſeems, you do not know they arc 
your Neeces. ; | 

Duke. His Neeces, ſay you? Take heed, Fellow, you ſball be puniſh'd ſe- 
verely it you miſtake. 1.571. 

Cam. Speak to Benito in time, Aurelian. r 

Aur. The Devil's in him, he's running down-Hill full ſpeed, and there is no 
8 him. ? 

ar. My Neeces ? 

Ben. Your Neeces? - Why, do you doubt it? 1 praiſe Heaven I never met 
but with two Half-wits in my Life, and my Maſter's one of em; I will not name 
the other, at this time. | 

Duke 1 ſay they are not they. 1 F | 

Ben. I am ſure they are Laura and Violetta, and that thoſe two Rogues were 
running away with 'em, and that I believe with their Conſent. 

Vio. Siſter, tis in vain to deny our ſelves; you fee our ill Fortune purſues 


us unavoidably. Turning up her Mack. 
Yes Sir, we are Laura and Violetta, whom you have made unhappy by your 
Tyranny. | | 


Lau. turning up her Mask. And theſe two Gentlemen are no Raviſhers, but 
Ben. How, no Raviſhers? Yes, tomy knowledge, they are 
As he. ſpeaks, Aurelian pulls off bis Mack. 
No Raviſhers as Madam Laura was ſaying; but two as honeſt Gentlemen as e er 
brake Bread: My own dear Maſter, and ſo forth! ; 
U Rune to Aurelian, who thruſts him back, 
Enter Valerio, and whiſpers the Duke, giving him 4 Paper: which he reads, 
and ſeems pleas d. 

Mar. Aurelian and Camillo]! I'll ſee you in ſafe Cuſtody, and, for theſe Pugi- 
tives, go, carry em to my Siſter, and deſire her to have a better Care of her 
Kin{women. | | 

Vio. We hall live yet to make you refund our Portions. Farewel Camillo; 
comfort your ſelf; remember there's but a Wall betwixt us. | 

Leu. And 111 cut th:ough that Wall with Vinegar, but I'll come to you 
Aurci1a, | 2 

ur. 
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Aur. I' cut through the Grates with Aus- fort ir, but L'Il meet vo 5 

of theſe things, wy no Ae ond —7— HE 1 8 n 
urelian az millo are carry d off on one ſide, and 

Vooletta on ſhe other. / / . or | 1 1 

Bey. All things go croſs to Men of Senſe: Would I had been born with the 
Brains of a Shop-keeper, that I might have thriven without knowing why, I did 
ſo. Now mult I follow my Maſter to the Prifon, and, like an ignorant Cuſto- 
mer that comes to buy, muſt offer him my Back- ſide, tell him I truſt to his Ho- 
neſty, and deſire him to pleaſe himſelf, and ſo be ſatisfy d. [ Exit. 

Duke to Valerio. 1 am over-joy'd; Ill ſee her immediately: Now my Bulineſs 
with Don Mario is at an end, I need not deſire his Company to introduce me to 
the Abbeſs, this Aſſignation from Lucretia ſhows me a nearer way. Noble Don 
Mario, it was my Buſineſs when this Accident happen'd in the Street to have 
_ you a Viſit; but now I am prevented by an Occaſion which calls me ano- 

er way. | 

Mar, I receive the Intention of that Honour as the greateſt Happineſs that 
cou'd befall me: In the mean time, if my Attendance | 

Duke. By no means, Sir, I muſt of neceſſity go in private, and therefore, if 
you pleaſe, you ſhall omit the Ceremony HEALED 

Mar. A happy Even to your Highneſs. Now will I go to my Siſter the Ab- 
beſs, before I ſleep, and defire her to take more Care of her Flock; or, for all 
our Relation, I ſhall make Complaint, and endeavour to caſe her of her 
Charge. | [| Exit, 

Duke. So, now we are alone. What ſaid Lucretia? 

Val. When firſt I preſs'd her to this Aſſignation, 

She ſpoke like one in doubt what ſhe ſhould do; 

She demurr'd much upon the decency of it, 

And ſomewhat too ſhe ſeem'd to urge of her 

Engagement to the Prince: In ſhort, Sir, 

I perceiv'd her wavering, and clos'd with the Opportunity. 

Duke. O, when Women are once irreſolute, betwixt the former Love and the 
new one, they are ſure to come over to the latter: The Wind, their ncareſt 
Likeneſs, ſeldome chops about, to return into the old Corner. 

Val. In Concluſion, ſhe conſented to the Interview; and for thereſt, I urg'd it 
not. for I ſuppoſe ſhe will hear Reaſon ſaoner- from your Mouth than mine. 

Duke. Her Letter is of the ſame Tenor with her Diſcourſe; full of Doubts 
and Doubles, like a hunted Hare when ſhe's near tyr d. The Garden, you ſay, 
is the Place appointed? | 

Val. It is, Sir; and the next half Hour the time; but, Sir, I fear the Prince 
your Son will never bear the Loſs of her with Patience. | 

Duke. "Tis no matter; let the young Gallant ſtorm to Night, to morrow he 
departs from Rome. Ce SR 
Val. That, Sir, will be ſevere. 5 

Duke. He has already receiv d my Commands to travel into Germany I know 
it ſtung him to the quick; but he's too dangerous a Rival: The Soldiers love 
him too; when he's abſent they will reſpect me more. | | 
But I defer my Happineſs too Jong}; diſmifs my Guards there. [Exennt Guards. 
The Pleaſures of old Age brook no delay : 

Seldome they come, and ſoon they fly away. [_ Exeuni 


SCENE. III. 


| Prince and Aſcanio. 
Fred. 'Tis true, he is my Father; but when Nature 
Is dead in him, Why ſhould jit live in me? 
What have I done, that Iam baniſh'd Rome, . 
The World's Delight, and wy Souls Joy Lucretia, 
And ſent to reel with midnight Beaſts in Almaiuꝰ 
I cannot, will not bear it. n | | 
Aſea. Im ſure you need not, Sir; the Army is all yours; they wiſh a youthe 
ful Monarch, and will reſent your Injuries, _ 
Fred, Heaven forbid it. And yet I cannot loſe Lucretia. 
There's ſomething I would do, and yet would ſhun 
The Ill that muſt attend it. ba 
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Ada. You muſt reſolve; for the time preſſes. She told me, this Hour, ſhe had 
ſent for your Father; what ſhe means I know not, for ſhe ſeemd doubtful; and 
would not tell me her Intention . | 

Fred. If ſhe be falſe; — yet, Why ſhonld'Þfuſpe& her? Yet, Why ſhould 
not? Shes a Woman; that includes Ambition, and Inconſtancy: Then ſhe's 
tempted high; 'twere unreaſonable to expect ſne ſhould be” faithful. Well, 
ſomething I have reſolv d, and will about it inſtantly : And if my Friends prove 


* 


faithful 1 ſhall prevent the worſt. Dun 
Enter Aurelian and Camillo gnuardecdl. 
Aurelian and Camillo? How came you thus attended? 1 e! 
Cam. You may gueſs at the Occaſion, Sir; purſuing the Adventure which 
brought us to meet you in' the Garden, we were taken by Don Mario. | 
Aur, And, as the Devil would have it, when both we and our Miſtriſſes were 
in expectation of a more pleaſant Lodging, | | 
Fred. Faith, that's very hard, when a Man has charg'd and prim'd, and ta- 
ken Aim, to be hinder'd of his Shoot —— Soldiers; releaſe theſe Gentlemen; 
il anſwerit. | | 0 | 104 
Cap. Sir, we dare not diſobey our Orders. | 
Fred. I'll ſtand betwixt you and Danger. In the mean time take this, as an 
Acknowledgement of the Kindneſs you do me. age 
Cap. Ay, marry, there's Rhetorique in Gold: Who can deny theſe Argu- 
ments? Sir, you may diſpoſe of our Priſoners as you pleaſe; we'll uſe your 
Name if we are call'd in queſtion. | | 
Fred. Do ſo. Good Night good Soldiers. [ Exeunt Soldiers. 
Now, Gentlemen, no Thanks, you'll find occaſion inſtantly to reimburſe me of 
my Kindnets. . | | | 
Cam. Nothing but want of Liberty could have hinder'd us from ſerving you. 
Fred. Meet me, within this half Hour, at our Monaſtery; and if, in the 
mean time. vou can pick up a dozen of good Fellows, who dare venture their 
Lives bravely, bring them with you. 
Aur. 1 hope the Cauſe is bad too, otherwiſe we ſhall not deſerve your Thank: 
May it be for demoliſhing that curſed Monaſtery. 
red. Come, Aſcamo, follow me. [ Exenunt ſeverally, 


SCENE IV. The Nunnery Garden. 


Duke, Lucretia. 
Luc. In making this Appointment, 
go too far for one of my Profeſſion, 5 
But I have a Divining Soul within me, 
Which tells me, Truſt repos'd in Noble Natures 
Obliges them the more. | 
Duke. 1 come to be Commanded, not to Govern ; 
Thoſe few ſoft words you ſent me, have quite alter'd 
My rugged Nature; if it ſtil] be violent, 
'Tis only fierce and eager to obey you; 
Like ſome impetuous Flood, which Maſter d once, 
With double Force bends backward. | 
The place of Treaty ſhows you ſtrongeſt here ; 
For ſtill the Vanquiſh'd ſues for Peace abroad, 
While the proud Victor makes his Terms at home. 
Luc. That Peace, I ſee, will not be hard to make, 
When either ſide ſhews Confidence of Noble dealing 
From the other. | 
Duke. And this, ſure, is our C aſe, ſince both are met alone, 
Lac. Tis mine, Sir, more than yours. | 
To meet you ſingle, ſhows I truſt your Virtue ; 
But you appear diſtruſtful of my Love. 
Duke. You wrong me much, I am not. 
Luc. Excuſe me, Sir, you keep a curb upon me : 
You awe me with a Letter, which you hold 
As Hoſtage of my Love; and Hoſtages 
Are ne'cr requir'd but from ſuſpected Faith. 
Hyle. We are not yet in Terms of perfect Peace; 
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When e er you pleaſe to ſeal the Articles, 
Your Pledge ſhall be reſtor'd. 
Luc. That were the way to keep us ſtill at diſtance ; 
For what we fear, we cannot truly love, 
Due. But how can I be then ſecure, that when 
Your Fear is o'er, your love will ſtill continue? 
Luc. Make tryal of my Gratitude; you'll find 
I can acknowledge Kindneſs. 
Duke. But that were to forego the faſter hold, 
To take a looſe, and weaker. 
Would you not judge him mad who held a Lion 
In chains of Steel, and chang'd 'em for a Twine ? 
Lac. But Love is ſoft, . 
Not of the Lion's Nature, but the Dove's ; 
An Iron Chain would hang too heavy on a tender Neck. 
Duke. Since on one fide there muſt be Confidence, 
Why may not I expect as well as you, 
To have it plac'd in me? Repoſe your Truſt 
Upon my Royal Word. 
Luc. As tis the Privilege of Woman-kind 
That Men ſhould court our Love, 
And make the firſt Advances; ſo it follows 
That you ſhould firſt Oblige, for tis our weakneſs 
Gives us more cauſe of Fear, and therefor you, 
Who are the ſtronger Sex, ſhould firſt ſecure it. 
Duke. But, Madam, as you talk of Fear from me, 
I may as well ſuſpect Deſign from you. 
Luc. Deſign ! of giving you my Love more freely : 
Of making you a Title to my Heart, 
Where you by Force would Reign. 
Dube. O that I could believe you! but your words 
Are not enough diſorder'd for True Love; 
They are not plain, and hearty, as are mine: 
But full of Art, and cloſe Inſinuation: 
You promiſe All, but give me not one Proof 
Of Love before; not the leaſt earneſt of it. 
Luc. And, What is then this Midnight Converſation ? 
Theſe ſilent Hours divided from my Sleep? 
Nay, more, ſtolen from my Prayers with Sacrilege, 
And here transferr'd to you? This guilty Hand, 
Which ſhould be us'd in dropping Holy Beads, 
But now, bequeath'd to yours? This heaving Heart, 
Whichonly ſhould be throbbing for my Sins, 
But, which now beats uneven time for you ? 
Theſe are my Arts! And theſe are my Deſigns! 
Die. I love you more, Lucretia, than my Soul; 
N2y, than yours too, for I would venture both 
That I might now enjoy you ; and if what 
You ask, did not make me fear to loſe you, 
Though it were even my Life, you ſhould not be deny'd it. 
Luc. Then I will ask no more. | 
Keep my Letter to upbraid me with it ; 
To ſay, when I am ſully'd with your Luſt, ] 
And fit to be forſaken, Go, Lucretia, | | | 
To your firſt Love; for this, for this, I leave you. 
Duke. Oh, Madam, never think that Day can come ! 
Luc. It muſt, it will, I read it in your Looks; 
You will betray me, when I'm once engag'd. 
Duke. If not my Faith, your Beauty will ſecure you. 
Luc. MyBeauty is a Flower upon the ſtalk, 
Goodly to ſee ; but, gather'd for the ſcent, 
And once with eagerneſs preſs'd to your Noſtrils, 
The Sweet's drawn out, 'tis thrown with Scorn away. 
But I am glad I find you out ſo ſoon : 


I fimply 
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I ſimply lov'd, and meant (with Shame Ion it) 
To truſt my Virgin Honour in your hands. wa 1 | 
I ask'd not Wealth, for hire; and, but by chance, ET N 
(1 wonder that I thought on't) begg d one Tryal, | 3 
And, but for Form, to have pretence to yield, *,'!- | Wal 
And that you have deny d me. Farewel: I could an Lr 
Have lov'd you, and yet, perhaps, I- ee e | 
Duke. O ſpeak, ſpeak out, and do not drown that word 
It ſeem'd as if it would have been a kind one, 70 
And yours are much too precious to be loſt. 
Luc. Perhaps cannot yet leave loving you. 
There 'twas. But I recall'd it in my Mind, 
And made it falſe before I gave it Air. 
Once more, farewel I wo'not ; 
Now I can ſay I wo'not, wo not love you. My, [ Going. 
Duke. You ſhall; and this ſhall be the Seal of my Affection. [ Gives the Letter. 
There, take it, my Lucretia: I give it with more Joy, | 
Than I with Grief receiv'd it. | 
Luc. Good night; I'll Thank you for't ſome other time. 
Dube. You'll not abuſe my Love? as: ; 
Luc. No; but ſecure my Honour. 
Dube. I'll force it from your” Hands. | „ Len. 
Luc. Help, help, or I am Raviſh'd ; help, for Heaven's ſake. = 
Hippolita, Laura and Violetta within, in ſeveral places. 
IVithin. Help, help Lucretia; they bear away Lucretia by force. 
Dule. I think there is a Devil in every corner. | 
Enter Valerio. | SIE 
Tal. Sir, the deſign was laid on purpoſe for you, and all the Women plac'd 
to cry. Make haſte away; avoid the ſhame for Heaven's ſake. 
Due going. | O, I could fire this Monaſtery. 
Enter Frederick and Aſcanio. 
| [ Frederick Entring, ſpeaks as to ſome behind bim. 
Fred. Pain of your Lives, let none of you preſume to Enter but my ſelf. _ 
Duke. My Son ! O, I could burſt with Spite, and die with Shame, to be thus 
apprehended ! this is the baſeneſs and cowardiſe of Guilt : An Army now were 
not ſo dreadful to me as that Son, o'er whom the right of Nature gives me 
power. 
Fred. Sir, I am come 
Dule. To Laugh at firſt, and then to blaze abroad 
The Weakneſs and the Follies, of your Father. 
Val. Sir, he has Men in Arms attending him. | 
Duke. I know my doom then. You have taken a pope occaſion ; I am 
now a Raviſher of Chaſtity, fit to be made Priſoner firſt, and then Depos'd. 
Fred. You will not hear me, Sir. | 
Duke. No, I confeſs I have deſerv'd my Fate; 
For, What had theſe gray Hairs to do with Love ? 
Or, if the unſeemly Folly would poſſeſs me, 
Why ſhould Ichuſe to make my Son my Rival ? 
Fred. Sir, you may add, you baniſh'd me from Rome, 
And, from the Light of it, Lucretia's Eyes. 
Duke. Nay, if thou aggravat'ſt my Crimes, thou giv'ſt 
Me Right to juſtifie em: Thou doubly art my Slave, 
Both Son and Subject. I can do thee no wrong, 
Nor haſt thou right tarraign or puniſh me : | 
But thou inquir'ft into thy Father's Years ; 8 
Thy ſwift Ambition could not ſtay my Death, 
But muſt ride Poſt to Empire. Lead me now : 
Thy Crimes have made me guiltleſs to my felt. 
And given me Face to bear the publick Scorn. 
You have a Guard without ? 
Fred. I have ſome Friends. 
Duke. Speak plainly your intent. 
I love not a ſophiſticated Truth, © 
With an allay of Lye int. 


F Fred 


ä 


— 
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Love in a Nunnery. 


— — 


Fred. kneeling. | This is not, Sir, the poſture of 2 Rebe! 
But of a Suppliant; if the Name of Son | 
Be too much Honour to me. 
What firſt I purpos'd, I ſcarce know my (elf. 
Love, Anger, and Revenge then rowl'd within me; 
And yet, ev'n then, I was not hurry'd farther 
Than to preſerve my own. _ . 
Duke. ——Your own! What mean you? 
Fred. My Love, and my Lucretia, which I thought, 
In my then boiling Paſſion, you purſu'd 
With ſome Injuſtice, and much Violence ; 
This led me to repel that force by force. 
'Twas eaſie to ſurprize you, when I knew 
Of your intended Viſit. „ 
ue. — hank my Folly. 
Fred. But Reaſon now has reaſſum'd its place, 
And makes me ſee how black a Crime it is 
To uſe a Force upon my Prince and Father. 
Duke. You give me hope you will reſign Lucretia. 
Fred. Ah no: I never can reſign her to you 
But, Sir, I can my Life : Which, on my Knees, 
I tender, as th' attoning Sacrifice. : 2 
Or if your Hand (becauſe you are a Father ) 
Be loath to take away that life you gave, 
I will redeem your Crime by making it 
My own : So you ſhall ſtill be innocent, and I 
Die Bleſs'd, and unindebted for my Being. 
Duke. Embracing him,] O Frederick,you are too much a Son, 
And I too little am, a Father: You, | 
And you alone, have merited Lucretia. 
Tis now my only Grief, - 
I can do nothing to requite this Virtue : 
For to reſtore her to you © 
Is not an Act of Generolity, 
But a ſcant, niggard Juſtice ; yet I love her 
So much, that even this little which I do 
Is, like the bounty of an Ulſurer, 
High to be priz'd from me, 1 1 0 
Becauſe tis drawn from ſuch a wretched Mine. 
Fi. kiſſing his hands. ] You give me now a ſecond better Life; 
But, that the Gift may be more eaſie to you, 
Conſider, Sir, Lucretia did not love you: 
I rar bo œꝶ;. !!!.. 2 t, 
Duke. You do well to help me to o'ercome that difficulty : 
111 weigh that, too, herafter. For a Love, 
So violent as mine, will ask long time, 
And much of Keaſon, to effect the Cure. 
My preſent Care ſhall be to make you happy ; 
For that will make my Wiſh impoſſible, 
And then the Remedies will be more eaſiee. 
Enter Sophronia, Lucretia, Violetta, Laura, Hippolita. 
Soph. I have, with Joy, o'erheard this happy change, 
And come with Bleſſings to applaud your Conqueſt, 
Over the greateſt of Mankind, - your. ſelf _ 
Duke. 1 hope twill be a full and laſting one. 


Luc. kneeling. ] Thus, let mekneel, and pay my Thanks and Duty | 


Both to my Prince, and Father? ., 
- Duke. Riſe, riſe, too charming Maid; for yet I cannot 
Call you Daughter: That firſt Name, Lucretia, 
Hangs on my Lips, and would be ſtill pronounc d. 
Look not too kindly on me, one.{weet glance, 
W would e N 4 75 75. 

nd try to new ſtrength ta brag. your Eyes. 
Till chan! Fewell, | 55 e 901 lovVagny, 4 derick, 
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And do not hate his Father. [ Exemt Duke and Valerio. 

Fred. at the door.” | Now, Friends, you may appear. 

Enter Aurelian. Camillo, Benito. 

Aur. Your Pardon, Madam, that we thus intrude 
On Holy Ground: Your (elf beſt know it could not 
Be avoided, and it ſhall be my Care it be excus d. 

Soph. Though Sovereign Princes bear a Privilege 
of entring when they pleaſe within our Walls, 

In others, tis a Crime paſt Diſpenſation: 

And therefore, to avoid a publick Scandal, 

Be pleas'd, Sir, to retire, and quit this Garden. 3 | 

Al. We ſhall obey you, Madam: But, that we may do it with leſs Regret, 
we by you will give theſe Ladies leave to accompany us. 

Soph. They ſhall. _ | 
And, Neeces, for my ſelf, I only ask you 
To juſtifie my Conduct to the World, 

That none may think I have betray'd a Truſt, 
But freed you from a Tyranny. . 

Lau. Our Duty binds us to acknowledge it: 

Cam. And our Gratitude to Witneſs it. | 

Vio. With a Holy, and laſting Remembrance of your Favour. 3 

Fred. And it ſhall be my Care, either by Reaſon to bend your Uncle's Will, 
or, by my Father's Intereſt, to force your Dowry from his Hands. 

Ben. to Aur. | Pray, Sir, let us make haſte over theſe Walls again: Theſe Gar. 
dens are unlucky to me; I have Joſt my Reputation of Muſick in the one op 
em, and of Wit in the other: 

Aur. to Lau. Now, Laura, you may take your choice betwixt the two Benito's, 
and conſider whether you had rather he ſhould Serenade you in the Garden, 
or I in Bed to night. | 

Lan. You may be ſure I ſhall give Sentence for Benito; for the effect of your 
Serenading, would be to make me pay the Muſick Nine Months hence. | 

Hip. to Aſca. ] You ſee, Brother, here's a General Jayl-delivery : There has 
been a great deal of buſtle and diſturbance in the Cloyſter to night; enough to 
diſtract a Soul which is given up, like me, to Contemplation : And therefore, if 

ou think fit, I could e en be content to retire, with you, into the World; and, 
y way of Penance, to Marry you; which, as Husbands and Wives go now, 
is a greater Mortification than a Nunnery. 1 Wo 

Aſca. No, Siſter, if you love me, keep to your Monaſtery : I'll come now 
and then to the Grate and beg you a Recreation. But I know my elf ſo well, 
that if I had you one Twelve-Month in the World, I ſhould run my ſelf into 
a Cloyſter, to be rid of you. Eos 

Soph. Neeces, once more Farewel. Adieu, Lucretia. 

My Wiſhes, and my Prayers attend you all. 
Luc. to Fred.] J am fo fearful, 
That tho' I gladly run to your Embraces, 
Vet, vent'ring in the World a ſecond time, 
Methinks I put to Sea in a rough Storm, 
With Shipwracks round about me. | 

Fred. My Dear, be kinder to your ſelf, and me, 
And let not Fear fright back our coming Joys ; 
For we, at length, ſtand reconcil'd to Fate : 

And now to Fear, when to ſuch Bliſs we move, 

Were not to doubt our Fortune, but our Love. 


FINIS. 


ro TUk 
RIGHT HONOURABLE 
THE 


Lord Clifford of Chudleigh 


My LORD, | 5 
Fter ſo many Favours, and thoſe fo great, conſer'd on me, by your Lordſhip, 
thele many Years ; which, I may call, more properly, one Sede Act of 
Your Generoſi:y and Goodneſs; I know not whether I ſhould appear either more 
A. Ungreateſul in my Silence, or more extravagantly Vain in my Endeavours to 
acknowledge them. For, ſince all Acknowledgments bear a Face of Payment, it may be 
thought, That I have flatter'd my ſelf into an Opinion of being able to return ſome 
art of my Obligements to You ; the juſt deſpair of which Attempt, and the due Veneration 
* for his Perſon, to whom I muſt Addreſs, have almoſt driven me, to Receieve 
only, with a profound Submiſſion, the. Effects of that Virtue, which is never to be com- 
prehended but by Admiration : And the greateſt Note of Admiration is Silence. Tis 
that Noble Paſſion, to which Poets raiſe their Audience in higheſt Subjects, and they have 
then gain'd over them the greateſt Victory, when they are Raviſh'd into a Pleaſure, which 
is not to be expreſsd by Words. To this Pitch, my Lord, the Senſe of my Gratitude 
had almoſt raisd me: To receive your Favours, as the Fews of Old receiv'd their Law; 
with a mute Wonder, to think, that the Loudneſs of Acclamation, was only the Praiſe of 
Men to Men, and chat the fecret Homage of the Soul was a greater Mark of Reve- 
rence, than an outward Ceremonious Joy, which might be counterteit, and mult be irreve. 
rent in its Tumult. Neither, 25 Lord, have I a particular Right to pay you my Acknowledg- 
ments: You have been a Good ſo Univerſal, that almoit every Man in three Nations 
may think me injurious to his Propriety, that I invade your Praifes, in undertaking to 
celebrate them alone; and, that I have aſſum'd to my ſelf a Patron, who was no more 
to be Eircumlicribed than the Sun and Elements, which are of Publick Benefit to Hu- 
mane kind. | | 9 
As it was much in your Power to oblige all who could pretend to Merit from the 
Publick, io it was more in your Nature and Inclination. If any went ill- ſatistied trom the 
Treaſury, while it was in your Lordſhip's Management, it proclaim'd the want of Deſert, 
and not of Friends: You diſtributed your Maſter's Favour with fo equal hands, that 
Fat ice her u cull Pr have held the Scales more even: But, with that natural Pro- 
penſity to do good, that had that Treaſure been your own, your Inclination to Bounty 
mult have ruin'd you: No Man attended to be deny'd : No Man bribd for Expedition: 
Want, and Deſert were Pleas ſufficient. By your own Integrity and your prudent Choice 
of thoſe whom you employ'd, the King gave ail that He intended, and Gratuities to his 
Officers made not vain His Bounty. This, my Lord, you were in your Publick Capacity 
of High. Treaſurer, to which you aſcended by ſuch Degrees, that your Royal Matter ſaw 
your Virtues {till growing to His Favours, faſter than they could riſe to you. Both at home, 
and abroad, with your Sword, and with your Counſel, you have ferv'd him with un- 
biaſs'd Honour, and with unſhaken Reſolution : Making His Greatneſs, and the true In- 
tereſt of your Country, the Standard and Meaſure of your Actions. Fortune may deſert 
the Wiſe and Brave; but; true Virtue never will forſake it ſelfl. Tis the Intereſt of the 
World, that Virtuous Men ſhould attain to Greatneſs, becauſe it gives them the Power of 
doing good. But, when by the Iniquity of the Times, they are brought to that Extremity, 
that they muſt eicher quit their Virtue or their Fortune ; they owe themſclves lo mygh, as to tei 

to the private Exercize of their Honour, to be great within, and by the Conſtancy of their Re. 
ſolutions, to teach the inferiour World, how they ought to judge of ſuch Principles, which 
are aſſerted with ſo gerierous and ſo unconſtrain'd a Tryal. _ . | 
But, this voluntary negle& of Honours has been of rare Example in the World : Few 
Men have frown'd firſt upon Fortune, and precipitated themſelves trom the Top of her 
Wheel, before they felt at leaſt the Declination of it. We read not of many Empe- 
rours like Diocleſian, and Charles the Fifth, who bave prefer'd a Garden, and a Cloylter, 
before a Crowd of Followers and the troubleſome Glory of an Active Life, which robs 
the Poſſeſſour of his Reſt and Quiet, to ſecure the Safety and Happineſs of others. Seneca, 
wth the help of his Philoſophy, could never attain to that Pitch of Virtue. He only endeavour'd to 
prevent his Fall, by deſcending firſt; and, offer d to reſign that Wealth, which he knew he could no 
longer hold. He would only have made a Preſent to his Maſter of what he toreſaw would become 
his Prey: He ſtrove to avoid the jealouſie of a Tyrant; You diſmis d your ſelf from the Attendance 
and Privacy of a Gracious King. Our Age has afforded us many Examples of a contraiy 
Nature: But your Lord{hips is the only one of this. Tis eaſie to diſcover, in all Go- 
vernments, thoſe who wait ſo doſe 5 runes that they are never to be ſhaken off, ar 
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any turn: Such who ſeem to have taken up a Reſolution of being Great, to continue their 
Stations on the Theatre of Buſineſs, to change with the Scene, and ſhift the Vizard for 
another Part. Theſe Men condemn, in their Diſcourſes, that Virtue which they dare not 
Practiſe. But the ſober Part of this preſent Age, and impartial Poſterity, will do right, both 
to your Lordſhip, and to them. Ard when they read on what Accounts, and with how 
much Magnanimity you quitted thoſe Honours, to which the higheſt Ambition of an Es- 
liſh Subject could aſpire, will apply to you with much more Reaſon, what the Hiſtorian 
faid of a Roman Emperour; Multi diutius Imperium tenuerunt ; Nemo fortius reliquit. 

To this Retirement of your Lordſhip, I wiſh 1 could bring a better Entertainment, than 
this Play; which, though it ſucceeded on the Stage, will ſcarcely bear a ſerious Pervfal, it 
being contriv'd and written in a Month, the Subject barren, the Perſons low, and the 
Writing not heightned with many labour'd Scenes. The Conſideration of theſe Defects 
ought to have preſcrib'd more Modeſty to the Authour, than to have preſented it to 
that Perſon in the World, for whom he has the greateſt Honour, and of whoſe Patronage, 
the beſt of his Endeavours had been unworthy. But, 1 had not ſatisfied my ſelf in ſtaying 
longer, and could never have paid the Debt with a much better Play. As it is, the 
Meanneſs of it will ſhew, at leaſt, that I pretend not by it to make any manner of Return 
for your Favours; and, that I only give you a new Occaſion of Exerciſing your Goodneſs 
to me, in pardoning the Failings and Imperſections of, | 
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Ady Lord, 


Dur Lorſhip*s moſt Hlunble, 
Moſt Obliged, and 


Moſt Obedient Servant, 
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A needy Gallants, in the Scriv ners Hands, 
£ (Lands 
Court the rich Knave that gripes their Mortgag'd 
The firſt fat Buck of all the Seaſon's ſent, 
And Keeper takes no Fee in Compliment : | 
The Dotage of {ome Engliihmen js ſuch, 
To fawn on thoſe who ruine them, the Dutch. 
They ſhall have all, rather than make a War 
With theſe, who of the ſame Religion are. 


The Streights, he Guiney Trade, the Herrings too, | 


Nay, to keep Friendſhip, they ſhall pickle you, 
Some are reſold not to find out the Cheat, 
But, Cukold-like, loves him who does the Feat. 
What Injuries ſo& er upon us fall, 
Ter ſtill the ſame Religion anſwers all, 
Religion wheedled you to Civil War, 

(ſpare. 
Drew Engliſh Blood, and Dutchmens now would 
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Be gulld no linger, for qcu'l find it true, 
They have no more Religion, ait. ban 0 


Intereſt's the God they worſhip in their State, 


And you, I take it, have not much of thar, 
Will Monarchies my own Religions Name, 
Bat States are Atkeiſts in their very Frum, 
They ſhare a Sin, aud ſuch Proportion Fal, 
That, like a Stinb, tis nothing to e oh. 

How they love England, you hal! ſee Hi day: 
No Map ſhews Holland irner thin ow Play, + 
Their Pittures and Inſcriptions well we know 3 
lie may be bold one Medal, ſure, to ſhow. 
View then their Falſluod:, Rapine, Crnelty; 


And think what once they were, they fill would be: 


Bur hope not either Language, Plot, or Art; 
"Twas writ in haſte, but wth an Engliſh Heart: 
And leſ hope Wit in Dutchmen ; that would be 
As much improper as would Hong. 
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Poet once the Spartans led ro ſgbt, 
And made em Conquer in the Muſes Right : 

So wwou'd our Poet lead you on this day, | 

Shewing your tortur' d Fathers in his Play. 

To one well. born, th* Affront is worſe and more, 

When he's abus'd and baff d by a Bore. 

With an ill Grace the Dutch their Miſchtef, do 

T, 1 both ill Nature, and ill Manners too. 

We 


And their New Commompealth has ſet em free, 
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5 Only from Honour &nd 5 roiliry' 


Venetians do not more uncouthly ride, 

Than did their Lubber- State Mankind beſtri de. 
Their Sway became em with as ill 3 Mien, 
As their own Paunches (well above their Chan : 


" Tet i their Empire no true Growth but Humour, 


And only two Rings Touch can Cure the Tumour. 


A Cato did bis Aﬀrick Fruits diſplay : 
may they boaſt themſekues an ancient. Nation; 
For they were bred ere Manners were in Faſhion: 


So, we before your, Eyes their Indies lay. 


AP Loyal Engliſh 241 like bim conclude 
Let Cæſar Live, aud Carthage be ſubd 1, 
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Perſons Repreſented, | 


Mr. Collins, 


Harman Senior, Governour of 
The Fiſcal, 


4 1 
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\ Aptain Gabriel Towerſon, ' Mr. Hart. 
Mr. Beamont, Ting Merchants, Mr. Mohr. 

p | #> his Friends, | 
Captain Middleton, An Exgliſh Sea Capt. Mr. Watſor. 
Peres, A Spamſh Captain, e ther ; 
Amboyna;, Mr. Cartwright. 


Mr. Lydal. 
HE Mr. Burt. 
Mr. Winterſhall. d 


Harman Junior, Son to the Governour, Mr. Kynaſtor. 


Van Herring, A Dutch Merchant, 
WOMEN 


Tabinda, Bethroth'd to Towerſor, An In-) \; 


dian Lady, Mb | | 
Julia, Wife to P eres, Ir, Mrs. James. 
An Exgliſo Woman, Mrs. Cory. 
Page to Towerſon. 
A Skipper. Ts. 615 
Two Dutch Merchants „ 


SCENE A4MBOYNA. 


Mr. Beeſton. 
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AMBOYNA: 


OR, THE 
CRUELTIES 
DUTCH 


ENGLISH MERCHANTS. 
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ACT I SCENE I. A Caftle on the Sea 


Enter Harman Senior, the Governour, the Fiſcal, and Van Herring, Guards. 


Fiſc. Happy Day to our noble Governour. 
Harm, Morrow, Fiſcal. GER | 
\ Var. Her. Did the laſt Ships, which came from Holland, to theſe 
Parts, bring us no News of Moment? or Aba 
Fife. Yes, the beſt that ever came into Amboyna, fince we fet footing here; I 
mean as to our Intereſt. | . | | 
Harm. I wonder much my Letters, then, gave me ſo ſhort Accounts; they only 
ſaid the Orange Party was grown ſtrong again, fince Barnevelt had ſuffer'd. 
Van. Her. Mine inform me farther, the Price of Pepper, and of other Spices, 
was rais'd of late in Europe. 3 
Harm. 1 wiſh that News may hold, but much ſuſpect it, while the Exgliſb main- 
tain their Factories among us in Amboynt, or in the neighbouring Plantations of 
Seran. 8 N W 
Fiſc. Still I have News that tickles me within, ha, ha, ha. Tfaith, it does, 
and will do you, and all our Countryme n. 
Harm. Prithee do not torture us, but tell it; 
Van. Her. Whence comes this News ? ; 
Fiſc. From England. n 
arm. Is their Eaſt- Huli Fleet bound out ward for theſe Parts? or caſt away, 
or met at Sea by Pyrates? | | ER 
Fiſc. Better, much better yet, ha, ha, hi. _ 
Harm. Now am I famiſh'd for my part of the Laughter. | 
Fiſe. Then, my brave Governour, if you're a true Dutchman, I'll make your 
fat Sides heave with the Conceit ont, till you'te- blown like-.a pair of large 
Smith's Bellows; here, look upon this Paper. EIB) | 
Harman reading. Du "may remember, we did enddwmage the /Engliſh Eaft-India 
Company, the Value of Five hundred thouſand Pounds, all im one Near a Treaty is now 
Aud, in which the Buſineſs is ta en up for Fourſcore Thouſand. This is News in- 
deed; wou'd I were upon the Caſtle Wall, that I might throw my Cap into the 
Sea, and my Gold Chain after it, this is golden News, Boys. | 
Van. Her. This is News would kindle a Thoafand Bon-fires, and make us pils 
em out again in Rheniſh Wine. SY | | 
Harm. Send preſently to all our Factories, acquaint them with theſe bleſſed 
Tydings: If wecan 'ſcape ſo cheap, twill be no matter what Villanies hence- 
forth we put in Practice, 
Fiſc. 
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Fist. Hum, why, this now gives Entouragement to a bertäin Plot, which. 
have long been brewing, againſt theſe Gellnm Engliſh. IL. almoſt have it here 55 
Pericranio, and it is a found one, Faith, no leſs, than to cut all their Throats, and 
ſeize all their Effects within this Iſland: I warrant yon we may compound 
again. 3 25 5 4 ho | V 

Ou. Her. Seizing their Factories I like well enough, it has ſome Savour in't; 
but for this Whorſon cutting,of Throats, it goes 4 little againſt the Grain, be- 
cauſe *tis ſo notorioully known in Chriſtendom, that they have preſerv'd ours 
from being cut by the Spaniards. | I ny 

Harm. Hang em, baſe Exgliſh Sterts, let em e&'en take their Part of their own 
Old Proverb, Save 4 Thief from the Gallows: They would needs protect us Rebels, 

and ſee what comes to themſelves. . „ | 
Fiſc. Youre th' right on't, Noble Harman; their Aſſiſtance, which was 4 
Mercy, and a Providence to us, ſhall be a Judgment upon them. 

Van. Her. A little Favour wou'd do well though; not that I wou'd ſtop the 
Current of your Wit, or any other Plot, to do them Miſchief; but they were 
firſt Diſcoverers of this Iſle, firſt Traded hither, and ſhow'd us the way. 

Fiſe. I grant you that; nay more, that by Compoſition, made after many 
long and tedious Quarrels, they were to have a Third Part of the Traffick, we 
to build Forts, and they to contribute to the Charge. 

Harm. Which we have ſo encreas d each Year upon em, we being in Power, 
and therefore Judges of tlie Colt, that we exact what cer we pleaſe, ſtill more 
thin half the Charge, and on pretence of their Non- payment, or the leaſt De- 
lay, do often ſtop their Ships, detain their Goods, and drag 'em into Priſons, 
while our Commodities go on before, and ſtill foreſtall their Markets. 

Fiſe. Theſe, I confeſs, are prey Tricks, but will not do our Buſineſs 5 we 
muſt our ſelves be ruin'd at lotig Run, if they have any Trade here: I know 
our Charge at length will eat us out: I would not let theſe Exgliſh from this Iſle 
have Cloves enough to ſtick an Orange with ; not one to throw into their Bot- 
tle- Ale. 1 

Harm. But to bring this about now, there's the Cunning: | 

Hſc. Let me alone awhile, I have it, as I told you here; mean time we muſt 
put on a ſeeming Kindneſs; call em our Benefactors, and dear Brethren ; pipe 
em within the Danger of our Net, and then we'll draw it o'er em: When 
they are in, no Mercy, that's my Maxim. 5 5 

an. Her. Nay, Brother, I am not too obſtinate for ſavihg Exgliſi men; *twas 
but a Qualm of Conſcience, which Profit will diſpel; I have as true a Dutch 
Antipathy to Eugland, as the proudeſt He in Amſterdam, that's a bold Word 
now. 

Harm. We are ſecure of our Superiours there; well, they may give the 
KING. of Great Britain a verbal Satisfaction, and with ſubmiſſive, fawning 
Promiſes, make Show to puniſh ns, but Intereſt is their God as well as ours : 
To that Almighty, they will ſacrifice a Thouſand Exgliſb Lives, and break a 
Hundred Thouſand Oaths, ere they will puniſh thofe that make em rich, and 
pull their. Rivals down. [ Guiis go off within. 

Van. Her. Heard you thoſe Guns ? 

Harm. Moſt plainly. F — 

Fiſe. The Sound comes from the Port; ſome Ship arriv'd ſalutes the Caſtle, 
and, I hope, brings more good News from. Holland. [ Guns again. 

Harm. Now they anſwer em from the Fortreſs. 

| Enter Beamont and Collins. W 

Van. Her. Beamont and Collins, Engliſh Merchants both, perhaps they'll certiſie 
Us. a 1 ; 92 
Beam. Captain Harman Van Spelt, good Day to you. 3 

Harm. Deat, kind Mr. Beamont, a Thouſand, and a Thouſand, good Days to 
you, and all our Friends, the Engliſh. _ | 
Fiſc. Came you from the Port, Gentlemen? * BY 
Coll. We did; and 10 our honeſt and our gallant Countryman, 
brave Captain Gabriel Towerſor. | 3 7 - 

Beam. 7 to theſe Parts, from our Employers of the Eaſt-India Company in 
England, as General of the Voyage. 

Ele. Is the brave Towerſon teturn'd? 

Coll. The ſame, Sir: 
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Hur. Ile ſhall be nobly welcome. He has already ſpent Iwelve Vears upon, 
or near theſe rich Molucca Iſles, and home return d with Honour, and great 
Wealth. 3 | 
Fiſc. The Devil give him Joy of both, or I will for him. [ Aſede. 
Beam. He's my particular Friend; Iliv'd with him, both at Ternate, Tyadore, 


and at Serav. | es FAT 
Lan. Her. Did he not leave a Miſtriſs in theſe ,Parts, a Native of this Iſland 


of Amboyna ? | 
Coll. He did, I think they call her Tſabinda; who received Baptiſm for his 


ſake, before he hence departed. | 

Harm. 'Tis much againſt the Will of all her Friends, ſhe loves your Coun- 
tryman, but they are not Diſpoſers of her Perſon ; ſhe's beauteous, rich and 
young, and Towerſon well delerves her. | 

Beam. I think, without Flattery to my Friend, he does. Were I to chuſe, of 
all Mankind, a Man, on whom I would rely for Faith and Counſel; or more, 
whoſe perſorial Aid I would invite, in any worthy Cauſe to ſecond me; it ſhou'd 
be only Gabriel Towerſon: Daring he is, and thereto fortunate; yet ſoft, and apt 
to pity thediſtreſs'd, and liberal to relieve em: I have ſeen him, not alone to 
pardon Foes, but by his Bounty win 'em to his Love: It he has any Fault, tis 
only that, to which great Mis can only ſubject be, he thinks all honeſt, *cauſe 
himſelf is ſo, and therefore none ſuſpects. D | 

Fiſc. 1 like him well for at; this Fault of his great Mind, as Beamont calls it, 
may give him Cauſe to with he was more 4 when it ſhall be too late. ¶Aſſde. 
Harm. 1 was in ſome ſmall hope, this Ship had been of our own Coun , and 
brought back my Son; for much about this Seafon I expect him. Good mor- 
row, Gentlemen ; I go to fill a Brendice to my noble Captain's Health, pray tell 
him ſoz the Youth of our Abend 111 fend before to welcome him. 

Coll. We'll ſtay, and meet him here. | Exeunt Harman, Fiſc. and Van Her. 

Beam. I do not like theſe fleering Dutch-men, they over- act their Kindneſs. 

Coll. I know not what to think of dem: That old fat Governour, Harman Var 
Spelt, J have known long; they ſay, he was a Cooper in his Country, and took 
the Meaſure of his Hoops for Tuns, by his own Belly: I love him nat, he 
makes a Jeſt of Men in Miſery ; the firſt fat merry Fool, I ever knew that was 
11-natur'd. | Fa 
Beam. He's abſolutely govern'd by this Fiſcal, who was, as I have heard, an 
ignorant Advocate in Rotterdam, ſuch as in England we call a petty-fogging 
Rogue ; one that knows nothing, butthe worſt part of the Law, its Tricks, and 
Snares: I fear he hates us Exe/iſþ mortally. Pray Heaven we feel not the Ef- 


fects on't, | 
Coll. Neither he, nor Harman, will dare to ſhow their Malice tous, now Tow- 


erſon is come. For though, tis true, we have no Caſtle here, he has an Awe up- 
on em in his Worth, which they both fear, and reverence. 

Beam. I wiſh it ſo may prove; my Mind is a bad Prophet to me, and what it 
does fore-bode of 111, it ſeldome fails to pay me. Here he comes. 

Coll. And in his Company young Harman, Son to our Dutch Governour; I 
wonder how they met. 

1 Towerſon, Harman Junior, and à Skipper. 

Tower. entering, to the Skipper. Theſe Letters ſee convey'd with ſpeed to our 
Plantations. This to Cambello, and to. Hitto this, this other to Loho. Tell em 
their Friends in England greet em well; and when I left em were in perfect 
health, 

Skip, Sir, you ſhall be obey'd. 3 L Ex. Skipper. 

Beam. I heartily rejoice, that our Employers have choſe you for this Place; a 
better Choice they never could have made, or for themſelves, or me. 

Coll, This I am ſure of, that our Exeliſb Factories, in all theſe Parts, have 
withr you long the Man, and none cou'd be ſo welcome totheir Hearts, 

Harm. Jun. And let me ſpeak for my Countrymen, the Dutch; Lhave heard 
my Father ſay, he's your ſworn Brother: And this late Accident at Sea, when 
you reliev'd me from the Pyrates, and brought my Ship in ſafety off, I hope will 
well ſecure you of our Gratitude. _ N 

Tomerſ. You over-rate a little Courteſie: In your Deliverance I did no more 
than what I had my ſelf from you expected: The common Ties of our Religi- 
on, and thoſe yet more particular of Peace, and ſtrict Commerce, betwixt us 


and your Nation, exacted all I did, or cou'd have done. 1 
| [1s 
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L Beamont. ] For you, my Friend, let me ne'er breathe our Exgliſb Air again; 
but I more joy to (ee you, than my ſelf to have eſcap'd the Storm, that toſs'd 
me long, doubling the Cape, and all the ſoultry Heats, in paſſing twice the 
Line: For now I haye you here, methinks this Happineſs ſhou'd not be bought 
at a leſs Price. Cores ? | | 

Harm. I'll leave you with your Friends: My Duty binds me to haſten to re- 
ceive a Father's Bleſſing. Exit Harman Junior. 

Beam. Vare ſo much a Friend, that I muſt tax you for being a ſlack Lover. 
You have not yet enquir'd of Tſahinda. 55 

Tower ſ. No, I durſt not, Friend, I durſt not; I love too well, and fear to 
know my Doom; there's hope, in doubt: But yet I fix d my Eyes on yours, I 
look d with Earneſtneſs, and ask'd with them: If-ought of Ill had happen'd, 
ſure I had met it there; and ſince, methinks, I did not, I have now recover'c 
Courage, and reſolve to urge it from you. 

Beam. Your Vabinda then 5 
-  Towerſ. You have ſaid all in that, my Habinda, if ſhe ſtill be fo. 

Beam. Enjoys as much of Health, as Fear for you, and Sorrow for your 
Abſence would permit. [ Muſick within. 
Coll. Heark, Muſick | think approaching. 

Beam. 'Tis from our Factory; ſome ſudden Entertainment, I believe, deſign'd 
for your Retnrn. | | 

Enter Amboyners, Men and Women, with Timbrels before them. A Dance. 
After the Dance, Enter Harman Senior, Har. Junior, Fiſcal, and Van Herring. 
arm, Sen. embracing Towerſon.) Oh my ſworn Brother, my dear Captain 
Tomerſon; the Man whom I love better than a ſtiff Gale, when I am becalm'd at 
Sea; to whom, I have receiv'd the Sacrament, never to be falſe-hearted. 

Towerſ. You ne'er ſhall have Occaſion on my Part; the like I promiſe for our 
Factories, while I continue here: This Iſle yields Spice enough for both; and 
Europe, Ports, and Chapmen, where to vend them. | 

arm. Sen. It does, it does; we have enough, if we can be contented. 

Towerſ. And, Sir, why ſhou'd we not? What mean theſe endleſs Jarsof Tra- 
ding Nations? iTis true, the World was never large enough for Avarice or Am- 
bition; but thoſe who can be pleas'd with moderate Gain, may have the ends 
of Nature, not to want: Nay, even its Luxuries may be ſupply'd from her 
oerflowing Bounties in theſe Parts: From whence ſhe yearly ſends Spices, and 
Gums, the Food of Heaven in Sacrifice. And beſides theſe, her Gems of richeſt 
Value, for Ornament more than Neceflity. 

Har. Sen. You are i'th' right, we muſt be very Friends, i'faith, we muſt , I 
have an old Dutch Heart, as true and truſty as your Engliſh Oak. _ 

Fiſc. We never can forget the Patronage of your Elizabeth, of Famous Me- 
mory ; when from the Yoke of Spain, and Alva's Pride, her potent Succours, 
and her well tim'd Bounty, freed us, and gave us Credit in the World. 

Towerſ. For this we only ask a fair Commerce and Friendlineſs of Converſati- 
on here: And what our ſeveral Treaties bind us to, you ſhall, while Towerſor 
lives, ſee ſo perform'd, as fits a Subject to an Engliſh KING. 

Harm. Sen. Now, by my Faith, you ask too little, Friend; we muſt have 
more than bare Commerce betwixt us: Receive me to your Boſom, by tliis 
Beard I will never deceive you. 


Beam. I do not like his Oath, there's Treachery in that Judas colour'd 235 | 
Aſide. 


— 
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Fiſc. Pray uſe me as your Servant. 

Lan. Her. And me too, Captain. 1 of 

Towerſ. I receive you both as Jewels, which I'll wear in either Ear, and ne- 
ver part with you. | 8 

Harm, Sen. I cannot do enough for him to whom I owe my Son. 

Herm. Jun. Nor l, till Fortune ſend me ſuch another brave Occaſion of fight- 
ing ſo for you. | ; Weld ogg 

Harm, Sen. Captain, very ſhortly, we muſt uſe your Head in a certain Bul.- 
neſs; ha, ha, ha, my dear Captain. | 

FHſe. We muſt uſe your Head indeed, Sir. 

Towerſ; Sir, command me, and take it as a Debt I owe your Love. 

Harm. Sen. Talk not of Debt; for I muſt have your Heart. 
Van. fer. Your Heart indeed, good Captain. | n 
Harm. Sen. You are weary now, I know, Sex-bcat, and weay z tis lime we 
| | r 1 ., reſpite 
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relpite farther Ceremony; beſides, I ſee one coming, whom, I know, you long 
to Embrace; and I ſhou'd be unkind to keep you from her Arms. " 

DEN | Enter Yſabinda and julia. 

Habin. Do I hold my Love, Do I Embrace him, after a tedious Abſence of 
Three Years? Are ye indeed Return'd? Are ye the ſame ? Do you ſtill love your 
VHabinda? Speak, before I ask you Twenty Queltions more: For I have ſo much 
Love, and ſo much Joy, that if you do not love as well as I, I ſhall appear 
diſtracted. : 

Tomerſ. We meet then both out of our ſelves, for I am nothing elſe but Love 
and Joy, and to take care of my Diſcretion now, woud make me much un- 
worthy of that Paſſion, to which you ſet no Bounds. Sev mnagp 

Tſabin. How cou'd you be ſo long away ? | 

{owerſ. How can you think I was? I fil was here, ſtill with you, never ab- 
ſent in my Mind. | | 

Harm. Jun. She's a moſt charming Creature; I wiſh I had not ſeen her. [| 4fde. 

Hab. Now I ſhall love your God, becauſe I ſee, that he takes cate of Lovers: 
But, my dear Exgliſoman, I prithee Jet it be our laſt of Abſence ; I cannot bear 


another parting from thee, nor promiſe thee to live three other Years, if thou 
again goeſt hence | | 


Towerſ. 1 never will withont you, 

Har. Sen. I ſaid before, we ſhou'd but trouble ye. 

Towerſ. You make me bluſh ; but if you ever were a Lover, Sir, you will for- 
give a Folly, which is ſweet, though I confeſs, tis much extravagant. 

Harm. Jun. He has but too much Cauſe for this exceſs of Joy; oh happy, 
happy Engliſoman, but I unfortunate. = " Aſide. 

Towerſ. Now, when you pleaſe, lead on. 

Harm. Sen. This day you ſhall be Feaſted at the Caſtle, where our Great Guns 
ſhall loudly ſpeak your welcome. 

All Signs of Joy ſhall through the Iſle be ſhown, 
Whilſt in full Rummers we our Friendſhip Crown. [ Exennt omnes. 


ACT 1%. CENE-L 


= Enter Yſabinda, Harman Junior. 
Hab. His to me from you, againſt your Friend... 
Har. Have I not Eyes, are you not Fair? Why does it ſeem fo ſtrange? 

Hab. Come, tis a Plot betwixt you: My Enxgliſbman is jealous, and has ſet 
you to try my Faith; he might have ſpar'd the Experiment, after a three Years 
abſence : That was a Proof ſufficient of my Conſtancy. 

Y/ab. 1 heard him ſay, he never had return'd, but that his Maſters of tlie 
Eaſt-India Company proffer d him large Conditions. 

Lab. You do belie him baſely. 

Harm. As much as I do you, in ſaying you are Fair; or as J do my ſelf, 
when I declare I Die for you. 

Tab. If this be Earneſt, you've done a moſt unmanly, and ungrateful Part, 
to Court the intended Wife of him, to whom you are moſt oblig d. 

Harm. Leave me to anſwer that: Aſſure your ſelfI love you violently, and 
if you are wiſe, you'll make ſome difference twixt Towerſon and me. 

Hab. Yes, I ſhall make a difference, but not to your Advantage. 

Harm. You muſt, or falſifie your Knowledge: An Exgliſbman, part Captain, 
and part Merchant; his Nation of declining Intereſt here! Conſider this, and 
1 3 2 that Fellow, not me, but any, the leaſt and meaneſt Dutchmar 
in this Iſle. 


Lab. 1 do not weigh by Bulk: I know your Countrymen have the Advan- 
tage there. | | 
| "Harm. Hold back your hand, from firming of your Faith; you'll Thank me, 
in a little time, for ſtaying you ſo kindly from embarking in his Ruine. 

Hab. His Fortune is not ſo contemptible as you'd make it ſeem. 

Harm. Wait but one Month for the Event. | 

Yſab. 1 will not wait one day, though I were ſure to fink with him the next: 
So well love my Tomerſon, I will not loſe another Sun, for fear he {hou'd not 
Riſe to Morrow. For your (elf, pray reſt aſſur d, of all Mankind, you ſhou d 
not be my Choice, after an Act of ſuch Ingratitude. 7 

Harm. Von may Repent your Scorn at leiſure. - 
 Yfab. Never, unleſs I Marry'd you. | Eiter 
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Enter Towerſon. LION | 
Towerſ: Now, my dear Habindu, I dare pronounce my ſelf moſt Happy: Since 
I have gain d your Kindred, all Difficulties ceaſe. 

Hab. I wiſh we find it ſo. 5 

Towerſ. Why, is ought happen'd ſince I ſaw you laſt? Methinks a Sadneſs 
dwells upon your Brow, like that I faw before my laſt long Abſence. You do 
not ſpeak: My Friend dumb too? Nay, then I fear ſome more than ordinary 
Cauſe produces this. | 

Harm. You have no Reaſon, Tomerſon, to be ſad ; you are the happy Man. 

Towerſ. If 1 have any, you muſt needs have ſome. 

Harm. No, you are Lov'd, and I am bid Deſpair. | 

Towerſ. Time, and your Services, will, perhaps, make you as happy as I am 
in my Tſabinda's Love. 

Harm, I thought I ſpoke ſo plain, I might be underſtood ; but ſince I did not, 
I muſt tell you, Towerſox, I wear the Title of your Friend no longer, becauſe I 
am your Rival. 

owerſ. Is this true, Tſabinda ? | 

Lab. I ſhou'd not, I confeſs, have told you firſt, becauſe I wou'd not give 
you that Diſquiet; but ſince he has, it is too ſad a Truth. 

Towerſ. Leave us, my Dear, a little to our ſelves. 

Tab. I fear you'll Quarrel, for he ſeem'd incens'd, and threat ned you with 
Ruine. | | [ To him aſide. 

Towerſ. Tis to prevent an Ill, which may be fatal to us both, that I wou'd 

ſpeak with him. 
Va. Swear to me, by = Love, you will not fight. 
| Towerſ. Fear not, my Tſabinda; things are not grown to that extremity. 

Hab. I leave you, but 1 doubt the Conſequence, Exit Yſabinda. 

Towerſ. I want a Name to call you by ; Friend, you declare you are not ; 
and to Rival, J am not yet enough accuſtom'd. 

Harm. Now I conſider on't, it ſhall be yet in your free Choice, to call me 
one or other ; fer, Towerſon, I do not decline your Friendfhip, but then yield 
Habindla to me. 

Towerſ. Yield Vabiuda to you? | | 

Harm. Yes, and preſerve the Bleſſing of my Friendſhip ; I'll make my Father 
yours ; your Factories ſhall be no more oppreſt, but thrive in all Advantages 
with ours ; your Gain ſhall be 1 Sera what you cou'd hope for from the Trea- 
ty: In all the Traffick of theſe Eaſtern Parts, ye ſhall—— | 

Towerſ. Hold, you miſtake me, Harman: I never gave you juſt occaſion to 
think I wou'd make Merchandice of Love; Tſabinda, you know, is mine, con- 
tracted to me e're I went for Exgland, and muſt be ſo till Death. 
Herm. She muſt not, Towerſor ; you know you are not ſtrongeſt in theſe Parts, 
and *twill be ill conteſting with your Maſters. | 

Towerſ. Our Maſters ? . you durſt not once have nam d that word in 
any part of Europe. 0 

Harm. Here I both dare, and will; you ha' no Caſtles in Auboyna. 

Towerſ. Though we have not, we yet have Engliſh Hearts, and Courages, not 
to endure Affronts. | * 

Harm. They may be try d. ü 

Towerſ. Your Father, ſure, will not maintain you in this Inſolence; I know 
he is too honeſt. 

Harm. Aſſure your ſelf he will eſpouſe my Quarrel. 


Towerſ. We wou'd complain to Englard. 3 
Harm. Your Countrymen have try'd that courſe ſo often, methinks they 


ſhou'd grow wiſer, and deſiſt : But now there is no need of troubling any others 
but our ſelves : The ſum of all is this; You either mult reſign me Habinda, or 
inſtantly reſolve, to clear your Title to her by your Sword. 

Towerſ. 1 will do neither now. | 

Harm. Then I'll believe you dare not fight me fairly. 6 

Towerſ. You know I durſt have fought, though I am not vain enough to 
boaſt it, nor wou'd upbraid you with remembrance of it. ; 
. Harm. You deſtroy your Benefit with Rehearſal of it; but that was in a 

Ship, back'd by your Men; ſingſe Duel is a fairer Tryal of your Courage. 
- Towerſ. Tm not to be provok'd out of my Temper : Here V'm a Publick Per- 
ſon; intruſted by my King and my Employers, and ſhou'd 1 kill you, Har- 
ran Steen Haram. 


. 
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Harn. Oh, never think you can, Sir. 

Tower. | ſhou'd: betray. my Countrymen to ſuffer, not only worſe Indigni- 
ties than thoſe they have already born, but tor ought 1 know, might give em 
up to general 'mpriſonment, perhaps betray them to a Mallacre. . 

Harm. Theſe are but pity ful and weak Excuſes: I'll force you to Confeſs you 
dare not Fight ; you ſhall ha' Provocatiohs. | 7 

Towerſ. I will not ſtay to take em: Only this before Igo; If you are truly 
Gallant, inſult not where you have Power, but keep your Quarrels ſec ret; we 
way have Time and Place out of this Iſland: Mean while 1 goto Marry I- 
binda; that you ſhall ſee I dare: No more, follow me not an Inch beyond this 
Place,, no, not an inch. Adien. "Is | Exit Towerſou. 
Harm. Thou goeſt to thy Grave, or I to mine. - | going after him. 

Enter Fiſcal. | | 
Fiſc. Whither fo faſt, Min Heer? EI 4 

Harm. After that Engliſh Dog, whom, I believe, you ſaw. 

Fiſc. Whom, Towerſon £ 

Harm. Yes; let me go, III have his Blood. © 

Fiſe. Let me adviſe-you firſt; You young Men are fo violently hot. 

Harm. I ſay, III have his Blood. | 

Fiſc. To have his Blood is not amiſs; ſo far I go with you; but take me with 
you farther for the means: Firſt, What's the Injury? | 

Harm. Not to detain you with a tedious Story, 1 love his Miſtriſs, Courted 
her, was flighted ; into the heat of this he came; I offer d him the beſt Advan- 
tages, he cou'd, or to himſelf propoſe, or to his Nation, would he quit her 
Love. | TIL TO | 

Fiſc. So far you are Prudent, for ſhe's exceeding Rich. 

Harm. He refus'd all; then I threat'ned him with my Father's Power. 

Fiſc. That was unwiſely done; your Father, underhand, may do a Miſchief, 
but tis too groſs above-board. | 

Harm. At laſt, nought elſe prevailing, I defy'd him to ſingle Duel; this he 
refus d, and I believe 'twas Fear. | 

Fiſc. No, no, miſtake him not ; tis a ſtout Whorſon : You did ill to preſs 
him; twill not ſound well in Europe, he being here a Publick Miniſter ; havtng 
no means of ſcaping ſhou'd he kill you, beſides; expoſing all his Country-men 
to a Revenge. | 5 r 

Harm. That's all one; I'm reſolv'd I will purſue my Courſe, and fight him. 

Fiſc. Purſue your End, thats to enjoy the Woman, and her Wealth ; I wou'd, 
like you, have Towerſon diſpatch'd ; for, as I am a true Dutchman, I do hate 
him ; but I wou'd convey him ſmoothly out of the World, and without noiſe ; 
they'l ſay we are ingrateful elſe, in England, and barbarouſly cruel ; now 1 
could ſwallow down the thing Ingratitude, and the thing Murder, but the 
Names are odious. 

Har. What wou'd yon have me do then? 

Fiſe. Let him enjoy his Love a little while, twill break no ſquares in the 
long Run of a Man's Life ; you ſhall have enough of her, and in convenient 

time. 
Harm. I cannot bear he ſhou'd epjoy her firſt ; *tis determin'd ; I will kill 


him bravely. BE, 

Fiſc. 1, a right young Man's Bravery, that's Folly : Let me alone, ſomething 
I put in practice, to rid you of this Rival e're he Marries, without your once 
appearing in it. | 

Harm. If I durſt truſt you now? 

Fiſc. If you believe that I have Wit, or love you. | 

Harm, Well, Sir, you have prevail'd ; be ſpeedy ; for once I will rely on 
you: Farewel. | [ Exit Harman. 
Fn Fiſc. This hopeful Buſineſs will be quickly ſpoil'd, if I do not take exceeding 

are of it. | 4 

Stay Towerſon to be kill'd, and privately, that muſt be laid down as the 
Ground-work, for ſtronger Reaſons than a young Man's Paſhon : But who ſhall 
do't? No Engliſhman will, and much I fear no Dutchman dares attempt it. 

Z Enter Perez. | 

Well aid, i faith, old Devil; let thee alone, when once a Man is plotting 

Villany, to find him a fit Inſtrument. 8 


This 
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This Spaniſh Captain, who Commands our Slaves, is bold enough, and is be- 
ſide in want, and proud enough to think he Mertits Wealth. | 

Perez. This Fiſcal loves my Wife; I'm jealous of him, and yet muſt ſpeak him 
fair to get my Pay; Oh, theres the Devil, for a Caſtilian to ſtoop to one of his 
own Maſter's Rebels, who has, or who deſigns to Cuckold him. L Aſede. 

To Fiſcal. | I come to kiſs your Hand again, Sir; Six Months I am in Arrear, 
I muſt not Starve, and Spaniards cannot Beg, 15 

Fiſc. I've been a better Friend to you, than perhaps you think, Captain. 

Perez. I fear you have indeed. L Aſede. 

Fiſc. And faithfully ſolicited your Buſineſs; ſend but your Wife to Mor- 
row Morning early, the Money ſhall be ready. e Wee 

Perez. What if I come my ſelf ? | 

Fiſc. Why, you may have it if you come your ſelf, Captain; but incaſe your 

Occaſions ſhould call you any other way, you dare truſt her to receive it. 

Perez. She has no skill in Money. 4 

Fiſc. It ſhall be told into her Hand, or given her, upon Honour, in a Lump. 
But, Captain, you were ſaying you did want; now, I ſhou'd think, Three hun- 
dred Doubloons wou'd do you no great harm; they'll ſerve to make you merry 
on the Watch. | | 

Perez. Muſt they be told into my Wive's hand' too ? 

Fiſc. No; thoſe you may receive your ſelf, if you dare Merit em. 

Perez. I am a Spaniard, Sir, that implies Honour: I dare all that is poſſible. 

Fiſc. Then you dare kill a Man. 

Perez. So it be fairly. A 

Fiſe. But what if he will not be ſo civil to be kill'd that way? He's a ſtur- =_ 

dy Fellow: Iknow you ſtout, and do not queſtion your Valour ; but I wou'd WIT 

make ſure work, and not endanger you, who are my Friend. : 1 

Perez. I fear the Governour will execute me. jos 1000 

Fiſc. The Governour will thank you: is he ſhall be your Pay-maſter; you 
ſhall: have your Pardon drawn up before-hand ; and remember, no tranlitory. 10 
Summ, Three hundred Quadruples, in your own Country Gold. Val 

Perez. Well, name your Man. | | 

| Enter julia. wo 

Fiſc. Your Wife comes ; take it in Whiſper. [ They whiſper. 

Julia. Yonder's my Maſter, and my Dutch Servant; how ovingly they talk 
in private! If I did not know my Dons Temper to be monſtroutly jealous, I 
ſhould think they were driving a ſecret Bargain for my Body; but Crerpo is not 
to be digeſted by my Caſtilian. My Mother, my Wife, and my Miſtriſs; he lays 
the Emphaſis on me, as if to Cuckold him were a worſe Sin than breaking the 
Commandment. If my Emgliſh Lover, Beamont, my Dutch Love the Fiſcal, 
and my Spariſh Husband, were painted in a Piece, with me amongſt em, they 
wou'd make a pretty Emblem of the two Nations, that Cuckold his Catholick 
Majeſty in his Indies. 

Fiſc. You'll undertake itthen? 

Perez. I have ſerved under Towerſon as his Lieutenant, ſerv'd him well, and 
though I ſay't, bravely; yet ne er have been rewarded, though he promis d 
largely : Iis reſolvd, III do't. 

Fiſc. And ſwear Secreſie. 


Perex. By this Beard. . 1 
Fiſc. Go, wait upon the Governour from me, confer with him about it in 
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my Name ; this Seal will give you Credit. [ Gives him: bis Seal. I 
Perez. I go. [ Goes a ſtep or two, while the other approac heth his Wife. 4 | 
What ſhall I be, before I come again? | [Ext | | | 
Fiſc. Now, my fair Miſtriſs, we ſhall have the Opportunity which I have hi 
long deſir d. n [ To julia. 164 
Perez. The Governour is now a- ſleeping; this is his Hour of Afternoons Re- (if 
poſe. I'll go when he's awake. ; [ Returning. | 
* Fiſe. He ſlept early this Afternoon; I left him newly wak'd. ER 
Perez. Well, I go then, but with an aking Heart. [ Exit. 


Fiſc. So, at length he's gone. | 
Jul. But you may find he was jealous by his de y. ; 
Fiſe. If I were as you, I wou'd give evident Proofs, ſhou'd cure him of that 


Diſeaſe for ever after. 


Euter 


— 
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| Enter Perez again. 
Perez. I have conſider' d on't; and if you wou'd go along with me to the 
Governour, it wou'd do much better. | . 
Fiſc. No, no; that wou'd make the Matter more ſuſpicious. 


The Devil take thee for an impertinent Cuckold. [ 4ſede. 
Perez, Well, I muſt go then. Exit Perez. 


Jul. Nay, there was never the like of him; but it ſha'n't ſerve his turn; we'll 
Cuckold him moſt furiouſly, 3 
Enter Perez again. 

per. I had forgot one thing; dear Sweet-heart, home quickly, and over- 
«fee our Buſineſs: It wo'n't go forward without one of us. 

Fiſc. I warrant you; take no care of your Buſineſs ; leave it to me; I'll put 
it forward in your Abſence: Go, go; you'll loſe your Opportunity: Il be at 
home before you, and ſup with you to Night. 

Fer. You ſhall be welcome; but 

Fiſc. Three hundred Quadruples. 

Per. That's true; but 

Fiſc. But Three hundred Quadruples. 

Per. The Devil take the Quadruples. 

Enter Beamont. 1 

Beam. There's my Cuckold that muſt be, and my Fellow Swager the Dutch- 
man, with my Miſtriſs; my Noſe is wip'd to day; I muſt retire, for the Spa- 
mard is jealous of me. | 

Per. Oh, Mr. Beamont, I'm to ask a Favour of you. 

Beam. This is unuſual ; pray command it, Senior. 

Per. I'm going upon urgent Buſineſs ; pray ſup with me to Night, and, in the 
man time, bear my worthy Friend here Company. 

Beam. With all my heart. | | 

Per. So, now I am ſecure ; though I dare not truſt her with one of 'em, I 
may with both ; they'll hinder one another, and preſerve my Honour into the 
Bargain. Now for my Doubloons, Exit. 

Beam. Now, Mr. Fiſcall, you are the happy Man with the Ladies, and have 
got the Precedence of Traffick here too; you've the Indies in your Arms, yet I 
hope a poor Ergliſhman may come in for a Third Part of the Merchandice. 

Fiſc. Oh, Sir, in theſe Commodities, here's enough for both, here's Mace for 
you, and Nutmegs for me in the ſame Fruit; and yet the Owner has to ſpare 
for other Friends too. 

Fulia, My Husband's Plantation's like to thrive well betwixt you 
Beam. Horn him, he deſerves not ſo much Happineſs as he enjoys in you; 
he's jealous. 

Julia. Tis no wonder if a Spamord look yellow. 

Beam. Betwixt you and me, tis a little kind of Venture that we make in 
doing this Don's Drudgery for him; for the whole Nation of em is generally ſo 
pocky, that 'tis no longer a Diſeaſe, but a ſecond Nature in 'em. 

Fiſc. I have heard, indeed, that tis incorporated among em, as deeply as the 
Moors and Jews are, there's ſcarce a Family, but tis crept into their Blood, like 
the new Chriſtians. 3 | 

Jul. Come, I'Il have no whiſpering betwixt you; I know you were talking of 
my Husband, becauſe my Noſe itches. | 

Beam. Faith, Madam, I was ſpeaking in Favour of your Nation: What 
pleaſant Lives I have known Spamiards to live in England. 

Jul. If you love me, let me hear a little. 

Beam. We obſerv'd em to have much of the Nature of our Flies, they buzz d 
abroad a Month or two i th Summer; wou'd venture, about Dog: days, to take 
the Air in the Park, but all the Winter ſlept like Dormice; and if ever they 
appear'd, in publick, after Michaelmas, their Faces ſhew'd the difference betwixt 
their Country and ours; for they look in Spaiz as if they were roaſted, and in 
England as if they were ſodden. 1 

Jul. I'll not believe your Deſcription. 

Tiſc. Yet our Obſervations of em in Holland, are not much unlike it; I've 
known a great Dor at the Hague, with tlie Gentleman of his Horſe, his 14 
domo, and two Secretaries, all Dine at four ſeveral Tables, on the Quarter, of a 
ſingle Pullet: The Victuals of the under Servants was weigh'd out in Ouncey, 
by the Don himſelf; with ſo much Garlick in the other Scale: A thin * f 
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Bacon went through the 185 a Week together: For it was daily put into 
the Pot far Pottage; was ſerv'd in the midſt of the Diſh at Dinners, and taken 
out and weigh'd by the Steward, at the.eng of every Meal, to ſee how niuch it 
Joſt; till at length, looking at it againſt the Sun, it appear'd tranſparent, and 
then he wou'd have whipp'd it up, as his own Fees, at a Morſel; but that his 
Lord barr'd the Dice, and reckon'd it to him fora part of his Board Wages. 

Beam. In few Words, Madam, the general Notion we had of em, was, that 
they were very frugal of their Saniſb Coin, and very liberal of their Neapolitane. 
Jul. I ſee, Gentlemen, you are in the way of Rallying ; therefore let me be 
no hind'rance to your Sport; do as much for one another, as you have done 
ior our Nation. | $ : 

Pray, Min Heer Fiſcal, what think you of the Emgl:/h * 

Ek. Oh, I have an Honour for the Country. | | 5 

Beam 1 beſeech you, leave your Ceremony; we can hear of our Faults with- 
out Choler, therefore ſpeak of us with a true Amſterdam Spirit, and do not 
{pare us. | W626 3 | | 

Fiſc. Since you command me, Sir, tis ſaid of you, I know not how truly, 
that for your Fiſhery at home, you're like Dogs in the Manger, you will nei- 
ther manage it your ſelves, nor permit your Neighbours ; ſo that for your So 
vereignty of the narrow Seas, if the Inhabitants of 'em, the Herrings, were ca- 
pable of being their Judges, they would certainly award it to the Exgliſb, becauſe 
they were then ſure to live undiſturb'd, and quiet under you. 

Beam. Very good; Proceed, Sir. | . = 

Fiſe. 'Tis true, you gave us Aid in our time of Need, but you paid your 
ſelves with our Cautionary Towns: And that you have ſince deliver'd them 
up, we can never give ſufficient Commendation, either to your Honeſty, or to 
your Wit; for both which Qualities, you have purchas'd ſuch an Immortal 
8 that all Nations are inſtructed, how to deal with you another time. 
Beam. A moſtgrateful Acknowledgment: Sweet Sir, go on. 

x For your Trade abroad, if you ſhou'd obtain it, you are ſo horribly ex- 
penſive, that you wou'd undo your ſelves, and all Chriſtendom : For you 
wou'd fink under your very Profit, and the Gains of the univerſal World would 

beggar you. You devour a Voyage to the Indies, by the multitude of Mouths 

with which you Man your Veſlels: Providence has contriv'd it well, that the 
Indies are manag'd by us, an induſtrious, and frugal People, who diſtribute its 
Merchandice to the reſt of Europe, and ſuffer it not to be conſum'd in England, 
that the other Members might be ſtarv'd, while you of Great Britain, as you 
call it, like a Rickety Head, would uy {well and grow bigger by it. 

Jul. I have heard enough of Exgland. Have you nothing to return upon the 
Netherlands 2 5 : 3 

Beam. Faith, very little to any Purpoſe; he has been before-hand with us, as 
his Countrymen are in their Trade, and taken up ſo many Vices, for the Uſe of 
England, that he has left almoſt none for the Low Countriet. 

Jul. Come, a Word however. n 2 955 

Beam. In the firſt place, you ſhew'd your Ambition, when you began to be 
a State: For, not being Gentlemen, you have ſtollen the Arms of the beſt Fa- 
milies of Europe; and wanting a Name, you made bold with the firſt of the Di, 
vine Attributes; and call'd your ſelves the H 1 GH and MIGHTY: Though, 
let me tell you, that, beſides the 1 the Title is ridiculous; for 2710 
is no more proper for the Netherlands, than M 1G HI is tor ſeven little raſ- 
cally Provinces, no bigger in all than a Shirein England. For my main Theam, 
your Ingratitude, you have, in Part, acknowledg d it; by your laughing at our 
eaſie Delivery of your Cautionary Towns: The beſt is, we are us d by you, 
as well as your own Princes of the Houſe of Orange. We and they have ſet 
you up, and you undermine their Power, and circumvent our Trade. 

Fiſc. And good Reaſon, if our Intereſt requires it. ne "I e 

Bear. That leads me to your Religion, which is only made up of Intereſt: 
At home, ye tolerate all Worſhips, in them who can pay for it; and abroad, 
ye were lately ſo civil to the Emperour of Pegu, as to do open Sacrifice to his 
Idols. 5 | "a 88 
Fiſe. Yes, and by the ſame Token, you Exgliſb were ſuch preciſe Fools as to 
refuſe it. | | 77. WY 

= Fer: Frugality in Trading, we confeſs we cannot compare with you; 


for our Merchants live like Noblemen : Tour Gentlemen, if you have any. 
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live like Boors ; you traffick for all the Rarities of the World, and dare uſe 
none of em your ſelves; ſo that, in effect, you are the Mill-Horſes of Man- 
kind, that labour only for the wretched Provender you eat : A Pot of Burter, 
and a pickl'd Herring is all your Riches ; and, in ſhort, you have a good Title 
to cheat all Europe, becauſe, in the firſt place, you cozen your own Backs and Bellies, 

Fiſe, We may enjoy more when-eer we pleaſe, | | : 

Beam. Your Liberty is a groſſer Cheat than any of the reſt ; for you are ten 
times more tax'd, than any People in Criſtendom : You never keep any League 
with Foreign Princes; you flatter our Kings, and ruine their Subjects; you 
—_ deny'd us Satisfaction at home for Injuries, nor ever gave it us 
abroad. | | 

Fiſc. You muſt make your ſelves more fear'd when you expect it. 

Beam. And I propheſie that time will come, when ſome generous Monarch 
of our Iſland, will undertake our Quarrel, re- aſſume the Fiſhery of our Seas, and 
make them as conſiderable to the Exgliſb, as the Indies are to you. 

Fiſc. Betore that comes to paſs, you may repent your over laviſh Tongue. 
Beam. I was no more in earneſt than you were. 

Jul. Pray let this go no farther, my Husband has invited both to Supper. 
Beam. If you pleaſe, III fall to before he comes, or at leaſt, while he is con- 
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Frring in private with the Fiſcal. | [Aſede to her. 
Jul. Their private Bus neſſes let them agree; | | 
The Dutch for him, the Exgliſbman far me. [ Exennt. 


— 


ACTH SCENE I 


Enter Perez. 


Perez. T Rue, the propos d Reward is great enough; I want it too: Beſides 
this Ereliſh-man has never paid me, fince, as his Liutenant, I 
ſerv'd him once againſt the Turk at Sea; yet he confes'd I did my Duty well, 
when twice I clear'd our Decks; he has long promis d me, but what are Pro- 
miſes to ſtarving Men? This is his Houſe, he may walk out this Morning. 
Enter a Page and another Servant, walking by, not ſeeing him. | 
Theſe belong to him; Ill hide till they are paſt. | 

Serv. He ſleeps ſoundly for a Man who is to be marry'd when he wakes. 

Page. He does well to take his time, for he does not know, when he's marry d, 
whether he ſhall ever have a ſound Sleep again. | 

Ser. He bid we ſhou'd not wake him'; but ſome of us, in good maners, ſhou'd 
have ſtay'd, and not have left him quite alone. 

Page. In good manners, I ſhou'd indeed; but I'll venture a Maſter's Anger at 
any time for a Miſtriſs, and that's my Caſe at preſent. 

Serv, I'll "tempt as great a Danger as that comes to, for good old Engliſh Fel- 
lowſhip ; I am invited to a Morning's Draught. | 

Page. Good morrow, Brother, good morrow; by that time you have fill'd your 
Belly, andl have emptied mine, it will be time to meet at home again. [Exenzt ſeveral. 

Perez. So, this makes well for my Deſign; He's left alone, unguarded and 
aſleep: Satan, thou art a bounteous Friend, and liberal of Occaſions to do 
miſchief : My Pardon I have ready if I am taken, my Money half betore-hand ; 
up, Perez, rouze thy Spaniſh Courage up; if he ſhou'd wake, I think I dare at- 
tempt him; then my Revenge is Nobler, and Revenge, to injur'd Men, is full 
as ſweet as Profit. | 

[The Scene drawn, diſcovers Towerſon on a Conch in his Night-Gown. 
A Table by him, Pen, Ink, and Paper on it. 
Re-enter Perez, with a Dagger. 

Perez, Aſleep as I imagin'd, as faſt, as all the Plummets of eternal Night were 
hung upon his Temples : Oh, that ſome courteous Demon, in the other World, 
wou'd let him know, 'twas Perez ſent him thither ! A Paper by him too; 
he little thinks it is his Teſtament, the laſt he cer ſhall make: TI read 


it firſt. [Takes it wp. 
Oh, by the Inſcription it is a Memorial, of what he means to do this day: 
what's here, my Name in the firſt Line? [I'll read it. [ Reads. + 


Memorandum, That my firſt Action this Morning, ſhall be to find out my true and 


waliant Lie enant, Captain Perez; and, as a Teſtimony of my Gratitude for his 
. Honourable 
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Hemourable Service, to beſtow on him, Fine hundred Engliſh Pounds, mekins my juſt 
Excuſe, I had it not W my Power to reward ham? or: Tn Sang 8290 

And was it then for this I ſought his Life? Oh baſe, degenerate Spaniardl 
hadſt thou done it, thou hadſt been worſe than damn'd; Heay'n took more 
Care of me, chan Jof him, to expoſe this Paper to my timely View. Sleep. on 
thou Honourable Exgliſi man, III ſooner now pierce my own Breaſt than thine 
ſes, he ſmiles too * ſlumber, as if his Guardian-Angeł, in a Dream, told 
him he was ſecure: III give him warning, though, to prevent danger from an- 
other hñnd. HMrites on Iowerſonꝰ Paper, then ſticks his, Dagger in it. 
Stick there, that when he wakens he may, know, 2 n 3 

Exit Perez. 


To his own Virtue he his Life does o Wwem. 

Tomerſ. awakens. I have O erſlept my hour this Morning, if to enjoy a pleaſing. 
Dream, can be to ſleep too long: Methought my dear Habinda and my ſelf, 
were lying in an Atbonr, wreath d about with Myrtle and with Cypreſs; ny 
Rival Harman, reconcil'd again to his Friendſhip, ſtrewed us with Flowers, and 
put on each a Crimſon- coulour d Garment, in which we ſtraightway mounted 
to the Skies, and with us many of my Exgliſb Friends, all clad in the ſame 
Robes: If Dreams have any meaning, {re this portends lome good 
What's that I ſee, a 958 ſtuck into the Paper of my Memorials? and writ 
below, Thy Virtue ſav'd thy Life?It ſeems fome one has been within my 
Chamber whilſt I ſlept; ſomething of Conſequence , hangs upon this Ac- 


7 


cident: What, ho! who waits without=—None anſwer me | arg ye all 


* 


dead ? What, ho r 
1 Enter Beamont. 85 . 
Beam. How is it Friend? I thought, entring (Four Houſe, I heard you call. 
Towerſ. | did 5 but as it ſeems, without effect; none of my Servants are 
within reach of my voice. a "= | 
Beam. Lou ſeem amaz d atſomewhat! _. 
.. Towerſ. A little diſcompos'd 


read that, and ſee if I have no accaſion, 
that Dager was ſtuck there, by him who writ, ililit. 
Beam. 1 muſt confeſs, you have too juſt a Cauſe : I am my ſelf ſurpriz d at 
an Event ſo ſtrange. „ Wo LC IT TT | 
da... I know not who can be my Enemy within this Iſland, except my 
Rival Harman; and for him, I truly did relate what paſs'd betwixt us ye- 
ſterday. We | CIT 64k * "4% 
Po: You bore your {elf in that as it became you; as one who was a Wit- 
neſs to. himſelf of his own Courage; and while, by Rey care of others, 
you were for'd to decline fighting, .ſhew'd how, much you did deſpiſe the Man 
who ſought the Quarrel : 'Twas baſe,in him, ſo back d as he is here, to offer it, 
much more to preis vou to it. 1 , oo HT Go dS 
Tomerſ. I may find a foot of Ground in Europe, to tell the inſulting Youth, 
he better had provok'd ſome other Man ; but ſure, I cannot think 'twas he, 
who left that Dagger there. eb ef SRI Ty 4 - Fey TIN * 8) TH AY | þ 25 7 | 
Beam. No; for it ſeemes too great a Nobleneſs of Spirit for one like him to 
practiſe: Iwas certainly an Enemy, who, cs th take your ſleeping Life; but 
thus to leave unfiniſh'd the Deſign, proclaims t 3 


e Act, no Dutchman. 


* 


Towerſ. That, Time will heſt diſcover ; III think no farther of it. 
Beam. confeſs, you have more: pleaſing Thoughts to employ your Mind at 
preſent; I left your Bride juſt ready for the Teryple, and came to call you to 


_ Tower ſ, Vl ſtraight attend you thither. 0, 
12 8 Be 6 Fiſcal, and Van Herring. Ks 
ie. Remember; Sir, what Imadvisd you; you maſt ſeemingly make up the 
A Is a er ters hood Wes Ki ec, [7h Mthgy. 
. Harm, I warrrnt YOu. What, my br Ave, bonny Br ide-groom; nor yet dreſt ? 
You area lazy —— I muſt chide on. I Toner. 
Ten Las juſt preparing. g 
at = I rſt prevent pare of the Ceremony: You thought to go to her; ſhe 
is, by this time, at the Caſtle, where-ſhe is invited with our common Friends; ; 
for you ſhall give me leave, if you ſo pleaſe, to entertain you We my 
T Tiwerſ./l have ſome Reaſons; why I muſt refuſethe Honoar you intend tre. —_— 
"Harm. You mnſtjhave none: What, my ol Friend, ſteal a NN edding from (| 
med In troth, you v rong our FrienJſhip. oo 
r as 
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live like Boors ; you trafhick for all the Rarities of the World, and dare uſe 
none of em your ſelves; ſo that, in effect, you are the Mill-Horſes of Man- 
kind, that labour only for the wretched Provender you eat: A Pot of Butter, 
and a pickl'd Herring is all your Riches z and, in ſhort, you have a good Title 
to cheat all Europe, becauſe, in the firſt place, you cozen your own Backs and Bellies. 

Fiſe, We may enjoy more when-e'er we pleaſe, | 

Beam. Your Liberty is a groſſer Cheat than any of the reſt ; for you are ten 
times more tax'd, than any People in Criſtendom : You never keep any League 
with Foreign Princes; you flatter our Kings, and ruine their Subjects; you 
__ deny'd us Satisfaction at home for Injuries, nor ever gave it us 
Abroad. | | 

Fiſc. You muſt make your {elves more fear'd when you expet it. 

Beam. And I propheſie that time will come, when fome generous Monarch 
of our Iſland, will undertake our Quarrel, re- aſſume the Fiſhery of our Seas, and 
make them as conſiderable to the Exgliſh, as the Indies are to you. 

Fiſc. Betore that comes to paſs, you may repent your over laviſh Tongue. 

Beam. I was no more in earneſt than you were. 

Jul. Pray let this go no farther; my Husband has invited both to Supper. 

Beam. If you pleaſe, Il] fall to before he comes, or at leaſt, while he is con- 


— 


Frring in private with the Fiſcal. [Aſide to her. 
Jul. Their private Bus neſſes let them agree; 
The Dutch for him, the Exgliſpman for me. [ Exennt. 


ACT IE SCENE L 
Enter Perez. 


Perez. Rue, the propos d Reward is great enough; I want it too: Beſides 
this Ereliſh-man has never paid me, fince, as his Liutenant, I 
ſerv'd him once againſt the Turk at Sea; yet he confes'd I did my Duty well, 
when twice I clear'd our Decks; he has long promis d me, but what are Pro- 
miſes to ſtarving Men? This is his Houſe, he may walk out this Morning. 
| Enter a Page and another Servant, walking by, not ſeeing him. 
Theſe belong to him; I'll hide till they are paſt. | 

Serv. He ſleeps ſoundly for a Man who is to be marry'd when he wakee. 

Page. He does well to take his time, for he does not know, when he's marry d, 
whether he ſhall ever have a ſound Sleep again. | 

Ser. He bid we ſhou'd not wake him'; * ſome of us, in good maners, ſhou'd 
have ſtay'd, and not have left him quite alone. 

Page. In good manners, I ſnou d indeed; but II venture a Maſter's Anger at 
any time for a Miſtriſs, and that's my Caſe at preſent. 

Serv. I'll tempt as great a Danger as that comes to, for good old Ergliſh Fel- 
lowſhip ; I am invited to a Morning's Draught. 

Page. Good morrow, Brother, good morrow ; by that time you have fill'd your 
Belly, andlhave emptied mine, it will be time to meet at home again. ¶Exeunt ſeverally. 

Perez. So, this makes well for my Deſign; He's left alone, unguarded and 
aſleep: Satan, thou art a bounteous Friend, and liberal of Occaſions to do 
miſchief : My Pardon J have ready if I am taken, my Money half betore-hand ; 
up, Perez, rouze thy Spaniſh Courage up ; if he ſhou'd wake, I think I dare at- 
tempt him; then my Revenge is Nobler, and Revenge, to injur'd Men, 1s full 
as ſweet as Profit. | 

[The Scene drawn, diſcovers Towerſon on 4 Conch in his Night-Gowr. 
A Table by him, Pen, Ink, and Paper on it. 
Re-enter Perez, with a Dagger. 

Perez, Aſleep as I imagin'd, as faſt, as all the Plummets of eternal Night were 
hung upon his Temples : Oh, that ſome courteous Dæmon, in the other World, 
wou'd let him know, 'twas Perez ſent him thither ! A Paper by him too; 
he little thinks it is his Teſtament, the laſt he eer ſhall make: I'll read 


it firſt. Ia, it up. 
Oh, by the Inſcription it is a Memorial, of what he means to do this day: 
what's here, my Name in the firſt Line? Il read it. I æReacli. 


Memorandum, That my firſk Action this Morning, ſhall be to find out my true and 
waliant Liettenant, Captain Perez; and, as a Teſtimony of my Gratitude for his 
| | Honourable 
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Honourable Service, to beſtow on him, Fine hundred Engliſh Pounds, making my juſt 
Excuſe, I had it not before within my Power to reward lim, ¶ Lays down the Paper. 
And was it then for this I ſought his Life? Oh baſe, degenerate Spariard!. 
hadſt thou done it, thou hadſt been worſe than damn'd; Heav'n took more 
Care of me, than I of him, to expoſe. this Paper. to my timely View. Sleep. on 
thou Honourable Ergli/omar, 1'1l ſooner now pierce my own Breaſt than thine ; 
ſes, he ſmiles too in his ſlumber, as if his Guardian-Anget,.in a Dream, told 
him he was ſecure : Ill give him warning, though, to prevent danger from an- 
other hand. [Writes on Towerlon's. Paper, then ſticks his Dageer in it. 
Stick there, that when he wakens he may know, + 3 
To his own Virtue he his Life does we. [ Exi Perez. 4 
Tomerſ. awakens. I have O erſlept my hour this Morning, if to enjoy a pleaſing | i 
Dream, can be to ſleep too long: Methought my dear 1Jabirdz and my ſelt, tr 
were lying in an Arbour, wreath'd about with Myrtle and with Cypreſs; my. Wd 
Rival Harman, reconcil'd again to his Friendſhip, ſtrewed us with Flowers, and * 
put on each a Crimſon-coulour'd Garment, in which we ſtraightway mounted Ws 
to the Skies, and with us many of my Exgliſb Friends, all clad in the ſame 
Robes : If Dreams have any meaning, ſure this portends ſome god I 
What's that I ſee, a Dagger ſtuck into the Paper of my Memorials ? and writ [| 
below, Thy Virtue fed thy Life? It ſeems 2 one has been within my l 
Chamber whilſt I ſlept; ſomething of Conſequence . hangs upon this Ac- | 14 
cident : What, ho ! who waits without None aniwer me! arg ye all 1 
dead ? What, o | 


* 
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Enter Beamont. | BY 8 
Beam. How is it Friend? I thought, entring R Houſe, I heard you call. 
Tomerſ. 1 did; but as it ſeems, without effect; none of my Servants are 
within reach of my voice. , | 
Beam. You ſeem ama d atfomewhat! ,, _  ,. 
.. Towerſ. A little diſcompos'd read that, and ſee if I have no accaſion, 
that Dager was ſtuck there, by him who writ. it. r 
Beam. 1 muſt confeſs, you have too juſt a Cauſe : I am my ſelf ſurpriz d at 
an Event ſo ſtrange,. Ys ET PERS TL T 
Towerſ. I know not who can be my Enemy within this Iſland, except my 
_ armins and for him, I truly did relate what paſs'd betwixt us ye- 
erday. OWE: 5 
1 You bore your ſelf in that as it became you; as one who was a Wit 
neſs to. himſelf of his own Courage; and while, by neceſſary care of others, 


you were for'd to decline fighting, -ſhew'd how much you did deſpiſe the Man Wy 
who ſought the Quarrel : Twas baſe in him, ſo back d as he is here, to offer it, | ls 
much more to preſs you to it. | l 


Towerſ. 1 may find a foot of Ground in Europe, to tell the inſulting Youth, WHE 
he better had provok'd ſome other Man; but ſure, I cannot think 'twas he, 61 
who left that Dagger there. . r hi 

Beam. No; for it ſeemes too great a Nobleneſs of Spirit, for one like him to 
practiſe: Iwas certainly an Enemy, who came to take your ſleeping Life; but 
thus to leave unfiniſh'd the Deſign, proclaims the Act, no Dutchman. 

Towerſ. That, Time will beſt diſcover; IIl think no farther of it. | 
Beam. I confeſs, you have more pleaſing Thoughts to employ your Mi nd at 
preſent; I left your Bride juſt ready for the Temple, and came to call you to 


* * 132 of 
Towerſ, I'll ſtraightattend you thither. .. 


Enter Harman Senior, Fiſcal, and Van Herring. * 
Fiſc. Remember, Sir, what J advis d you; you muſt ſeemingly make up the 


Buſineſs. oa: N 11 „ An 1 a [To Harman. 
Harm. I warrrnt you. What, my brave, bonny Bride-groom; not yet dreſt? 

You are a lazy Lover; I muſt chide you. [ To Tower]. 
Towerſ. I was juſt preparing. 


Herm. I muſt prevent part of the Ceremony: You thought to go to her; ſhe 
is, by this time, at the Caſtle, where ſhe is invited with our common Friends; 
for you ſhall give me leave, if you fo pleaſe, to entertain you bot. 
Towerſ. I have ſome Reaſons, why I muſt refuſe the Honour you intend me. 
Harm. You muſt have none: What, my old Friend, ſteal a Wedding from 
me? In troth, you'wrong our Frien Iſhip. | 


; D d d d N Beam. 
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"a 7 Ar, bo dot to the Caſtle, you earner, in Honour t 
ay e . e the FE after an Affront from the Son. * Nn 

owerſ. Once tore I. b Pardon, Sir. 

7855 Code, come, I know your Reaſon of Refuſal, but it — not pre. 
vall: My Son has been to 7 Blade; n got maintain him in the leaſt Neglect. 
which he ſhou'd ſhew to any Engliſh-men ; much leſs 0 you, the beſt, and moſt 
eftectn'd of all my Friends. | 

Towerſ. I ſhou'd" be Willig. Sir, to think it was a Young Mans Raſhriefs, | 
or perhaps the Rage of a rcreſsleſs _—_ Es he might have "puke ſome 
Words. wah. Fad | 

Harm. Friend, he ſhall ask your Pardons; or rn no longer own him; what, 
ungreateful to a Man whoſe Valour has preſery d him? He ſhall dot, * ſhall 
indeed; 111 make you Friends upon your own Conditions; he's at the Door, 
pray jet him be admitted: This is a Day of general Jubilee. | 

Towerſ. You comand here, you know, Sir. 

Hic. PII call him in; Pm fare he will be proud at any rate to maden 
kind Opinion of him. [Ex. File. and re-enters with Harman Jun. 

Harm. Jun. Sir, my Father, I hope, has in t ſatisfy'd you, that w at] 
ſpoke, was only an of ſudden Paſſion; of which I am now aſham'd, and 
deſire it may be no longer logd'd in yout Remembrance, than it is now in my 
Intention to do you any Injury. 

Towerſ. Your Father may command me to more difficult Em ployments, than 
to receive the Friendſhip of a Man, of whom I did not willingly an 
il Opinion. 

How. . Nothing, henceforward, wall have Power to take from me that 
Happineſs, in which you are ſo generouſly pleas d to re-inſtate me. 

Harm. Sem. Why, this is as it ſhow'd. be; truſt me, I weep for oy. 

Beam. Towerſon ĩs eaſie, and too credulous. I fear tis all d on 1 
1 Sen. Now ſet we forward to the Calle z the Bride is there 33 

e Ke Har Son. t Beamont, end ve Herring 

arman owerſon, an 

Fiſe. Now, Captain, when perform you what you promig'd. concerning 
Towerſon's Death ? 

Perez. Never—.— There, Judas take your" Hire of Blood 


again. 
* 1 4 Pur 
Hum. Jun. Your Reaſon for this ſudden Change. 
Perez. | cannot own the Name of Man, and det. 
2 Jun. Your Head ſhall anſwer the Nextel: « of what you were com- 
man 
Perez. If it muſt, I unt flitin uy Bei "Wh har 2: 
Fiſc. Harman, you are too raſh; pray hear his Reaſons firſt.” e 
. Per. IL have eni to my ſelf; I'll give you Rn | 
A iſe. Thong) that's hard; ; well, * can be ſecret, Captain, for * own 
e, I ho 
Per. That 1 have ſworn ar my Oath binds me. | | 
Fiſc. That's enough: We have now chang d our "Minds, and do not wiſh his 
Death; at leaſt as you ſhall know. iu \ Apa. 
Per. I am glad on't; for he's a brave and worthy Gentleman : would not, 
bs the Wealth of both the Indies, have bad his Nenn 0 my Sour to 
anſwer. 
Fiſc. afede. hls Lie dren, find a time to take back our. ſocret from him, at 
* Pri 1¹ his Life, when he leaſt dreams of it; mean time tis fit we ſpeak | 
im fair | 
To Perez. ] Captain, a Reward attends you greater than you cn cond n 
on] bs meant to try your Honeſt #4 I am more than ſatisfyd of your Reaſons... 
excz, I ſtill ſhall labour deſerve Four Ne ogy in any 2358 
Perez. 
arm. I told you that ths Spaniard had not courage enough IT uch an 
Enter rize. I "yu ak EF AMY 
Fife. He rather had 600 Moik bt Hotielty. LE TON „ 
| Herz. Oh, you have ruin'd me! Vo, promisd me, /this Ws. the Death of 
Tower ſor, and now, inſtead of, that, I fee him happy; I'll go ny 121 bim 
yet ; I ſwear he never ſhall enjoy her. | -» Fife. 


» * 8 - . 
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Fiſc. He ſha'nt, that I ſwear with you; but you're too raſh; the Bulineſ, 

never can be done your wax. PHE, „ 
Harm. V1! truſt no other Arm but my own in it. | 

Fiſc. Yes, mine you ſhall; VIl'help you this Evening as he goes from the 
Caftle, we'll find e 'way to meet him in the dark, and then make ſure of 
him for getting Maidenheads to PPE To morrow I'llbe ſtow a Pill upon my 

Spaniſh Don, leſt he diſcover what he knows. ** 

Harm. Give me your Hand, youll help me. 

Fiſc. By all my hopes, I will: In the mean time, with a feign'd Mirth, tis 

fit we gild our Faces; the troth is, that we may ſmile in earneſt, when we look 

upon the Exgliſman, and think how we will uſe him. | 

Harm. Agreed, come to the Caſtle. | W594 [ Exennt 


Enter Harman Senior, Towerſon, and Yſabinda, Beamont, 
Collins, Van Herring: They ſeat themſelves, 
-_._ -__, | Epithalaminm, 
"| HE Day is come, I ſee ut riſe, 2 
1 Betwixt the Bride's and Bridgroom's Eyes; 
I That Golden Day, they wiſh'd-ſo long, © | 0 
Love pick d it out amidſt the Throng : ö 
Hie deſtin d to himſelf this Sun, 
And took the Reins, and drove him on ; 
In his own Beams he dreſt him bright, 
Tet bid him bring à better Night. 


The Day pon wiſb d arriv'd at laſt, 

You. wiſh as much that it were paſt; i 
One Minute more and Night will hide 

The. Bridegroom and the bluſhing Bride. 

The Virgin now to Bed does go: 
Tae care, Oh Lord, fle rife not ſo; [ol 
She HR and trembles at her doom, 

And fears and wiſhes thou wou'dſt come. 


The Bridegroom comes, He comes apace, 

With Love and Fury in his Face ; 

She ſhrinks away, he cloſe purſues, 

752 Prayers [on 2 2 once does uſe : 
, Joftly frehine, begs delay, 

And 21 2 Ed , bis away : 

Now out aloud for help ſhe cries, 

And now deſpairing ſhuts her Eyes. 


Harm. Sen. 1 like this Song, *twas ſprightly ; it wou'd reſtore me twenty 
Years of Youth, had I but ſuch a Bride. I 


A DANCE. 


| Aer the Dance, Enter Harman Junior, and Fiſcal. 
Beam. Come, Tet me have the Sea-Fight ; I like that better, than a thouſand 


of your wanton Epithalamiums. - 
Harman Junior. He means that Fight in which he freed me from the Pyrates. 


| Towerſ. Prithee, Friend, oblige me, and call not for that Song; twill breed 
ill Blood. [To Beamont. 


Heam. Prithee be not ſcrupulous; ye fought it bravely: Young Harman is 
ungrateful if he do's not acknowledge it. I ſay, ſing me the Sca-Fight. 


The SEA-FIGHT. 


N THO ever ſaw 4 Noble Sight, 
never view d 4 brave Sea-fight ? 


CHI Hite Hp your loody 8 . 8 | 8 | | | 
ö ht ettings prepare; b e 
Up with your Fig ir, an of , : E me , W 


D ˖ » 


N merry Mates chear, with 4 22 bold Sy 
Now each "Mas his Brindbce, and th to * . 
St. George, St. George we cry, 
1he Hout in Turks 3 
Oh, nom it gains, the Gun Room grows hot, 

Ply it with Culverm, and with ſmall Shot | 
Hark, does it not Thunder o, "tis the Guns roa, 
T he neighbouring Billows are turn d into Gore; 
Now each Man muſt reſolve yr Die, 

For here the Coward cannot 
Drums and Trumpets toll t Keel, 

And Culverins the Paſſing Bell. 

Now, now they Grapple, and now Board amain, 
Blow up the Hatches, ** re . all again : 

Give em a Broad Side + ice run at al,, 

Down comes the Maſt * Tok and Tacklings fall; 
She grows giddy nom, like blind Fortune's Wheel, 

She ſinks bs ſhe ſinks, ſhe turns up her Keel. 

Who ever beheld fo Noble a Sight, 

As this ſo Brave, ſo Bloody Sea- Fight. 


Harm. Jun. Sce the Inſolence of theſe Evgliſh ; they cannot do a brave ARi- 


on in an Age, but preſently they muſt put it into Metre, to id us with 
their Benefits. 


Fiſc. Let em Laugh that win at laſt. 
Enter Captain Middleton, and a Woman with him, all _ and weakly, 
and in tatter'd Garments. | | 
Towerſ. Captain Middleton, you are arriv'd in a good Hour, to be partaker 
of my Happineſs, which is as great this day, as Love and Expectation can make 


it. L Riſong up to Salute Middleton. 
Middl. And may it long continue fo. 


Towerſ: But how happens it, that ſetting out with us from England, you 
came not ſooner hither ? 

M:ddl. It ſeems the W inds favourd Joo with aquicker Paſſage : You know 
[ loſt you in a Storm, on tother ſide the Cape; with which difabl'd, 1 was forc'd 


to put into St. Helens Le; there twas my Fortune to OS: the Life of this 
our Country-woman, the reſt let her relate. 


Hab. Alas, ſhe ſeems half ſtarv'd, unfit to make Relations. 


Van Her. How the Devil came ſhe off? I know her, but too well, and fear 
ſhe knows me too. I. Ade. 


Ton, Pray, Country-woman, ſpeak. 

Wom. Then thus in brief: I my dear Husband's company, I parted from 
our 4 5 Native Iſle: We to Lantore were bound, with Letters from the States 
of Holland, gain d for Reparation of great Damages, ſuſtain d by us; when, by 
the inſulting Datch, our Countrymen, againſt all ſhow of Right, were diſpolſeſt, 
and naked ſent away from that rich iſland, and from Poleroon. 

Harm. Sen. Woman, you ſpeak with too much {pleen ; | muſt not hear my 
Countrymen affronted. 

Woman. I wiſh they did not merit much ers of me, than I can ſay of them: 
Well, we Said forward with a merry Gale, till near St. Helen's Iſie we were 
O ertaken, or rather way-laid by a Holland Veſlel, the Captain of which Ship, 
whom here I ſee, the Man who quitted us, of all we had in thoſe rich Parts 
before, now fearing to reſtore his ill-got Goods, firſt Hail'd, and then invited 
vs on Board, keeping himſelf conceal'd ; his baſe Lieutenant ply'd all our Eng- 
Ii Mariners with Wine, and when in dead of night they lay ſecure in ſilent 


Sleep, moſt barbarouſly Commanded they ſhould be thrown o'er Board. 
Fiſc. Sir, do not hear it out. 


Tlarm. Sen. This is all falſe and ſcandalous 

Towerſ. Pray, Sir, attend the Story. 

Engl. Nom. The Veſſel rifled, and the rich Hold Rummag'd, they fink itdown 
to Rights: But firſt I ſhou'd have told you, ( Grief alas has ſpoi'd my Memo- 
ry) that my dear Husband, wakend at the noiſe, before they reach'd the Ca- 
bin where we lay, took me, all trembling with the ſuddain fright, and leapt- 
into the Boat ; we cut the Cordage, and fo put out to Sea, driving at * 
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of the Waves and Wind : fo ſcap'd we in the dark. To ſum up all, we got , 
to Shore, and in the Mountains hid us, until the barbarous Zollandert were 44 
Zone, | 6 0 2 ee N * | 
Tomerſ. Where is your Husband, Country-woman. 9 .,., | _ 
Woman, Dead with Grief; with theſe two Hands I ſcratch'd him out a Grave, 


leſt they ſhoul 
murderous Dutch, I more than Hunger fear'd. 
Harm. Sen. What ſay you to this Accuſation, Van Herring? 
Van Her. Tis as 425 ſaid, Sir, falſe and ſcandalous. 
Harm. Sen. I told you ſo? All falſe and ſcandalous. 
Vab. On my Soul it is not: Her Heart ſpeaks in her Tongue, and were ſhe 
ſilent, her Habit and her Face ſpeak for her. 
Beam. Sir, you have heard the Proofs. | 
1 Meer Allegations and no Proofs: Seem not to believe it, Sir. 
arm. Sen. Well, well; we'll hear it another time. 
— You ſeem not to believe her Teſtimony, but my whole Crew can wit- 
nels it. 
Van Her. Ay, they are all Engliſhmen. 
Towerſ. That's a Nation too gen'rous to do bad Actions, and too ſincere ta 
Juſtifie em done ; I wiſh their Neighbours were of the ſame Temper. 
Harm. Sen. Nay, now you kindle, Captain, this muſt not be; we are your 
Friends and Servants, | „ 
 Middl. "Tis well ox are by Land ; at Sea you would be Maſters; there I my 
ſelf have met with ſome Affronts, which though I wanted Power then to return, 
I hail'd the Captain of the Holland Ship, and told him, he ſhould dearly anſwer 
it, if e er 1 met him in the Narrow Seas : His Anſwer was, (mark but the Inſo- 
lence) If I ſhould hang thee, Mzddletor, up at thy Main Yard, and fink thy 
Ship; here's that about my Neck, ( pointing to his Gold Chain ) would anſwer 
it when I came into Holland. | IF 5 
Harm. Jun. Les, this is like the other. r 
' Towerſ. 1 find we muſt complain at home; theres no Redreſs to be had here. 
Hab. Come, Country-woman, I muſt call you fo, ſince he who owns my 
Heart is Exgliſp born; Be not dejected at your wretched Fortune; my Houſe is 
Yours, my Clothes ſhall Habit you, even theſe I wear, rather than ſee you 
thus. * N 
Harm. Sex. Come, come, no more Complaints; let us go in: I have Ten 
Rummers ready to the Bride ; as many times ſhall all our Guns diſcharge, to 
ſpeak the general Gladneſs of this Day. I'Il lead you, Lady. 


Takes the Bride by the hand. 
| Towerſ. A heavy Omen to my Nuptials ! | 
My Country-men oppreſt by Sea and Land, 
And I not able to redreſs the Wrong ; 


- So weak are we, our Enemies fo ſtrong. | Exeunt omnes. 


—__ 


— 


— 


Ac IV. SCENE I. 4Wod 
| Enter Harman Junior, and the Fiſcal, with Swords, and diſguir d with Vs rd. 


Harm. E are diſguis'd enough; the Evening now grows dusk, I would 
the Deed were done. | | 
8 Enter Perez with a Soldier, and overhears them. 

Fiſc. Twill now be ſuddenly, if we have Courage: In this wild woody Walk, 
hot with the Feaſt: and plenteous Bowls, the Bridal Company are walking to. 
enjoy the cooling Breeze: I ſpoke to Tamer ſon, as 1 ſaid I would, and, on fome 

private Buſineſs of great moment, deſir'd that he would leave the Company, and 
meet me ſingle here. ep bB Harm 


+ 


© Moves Where if he comes, he never ball r. return; bat Towerſon' ſtays too long 
for my Revenge; I am in baſte to kil him. 
File He promis'd me to have been here ere now 3 if My think 'frting, Pl - 
go back and bring him. wy 
Hlurm. Do ſo; I'll wait you in this place. LB Fiſcal, 
Per. Was ever Villainy like this of theſe ble | AMMiunes: Tomerſon, 
in vain 1 ſav' thy, ſleeping Life, if how [ let thee loſe it, when thou Wak'ſt: 
Thou lately haſt been bountiful to me, and this wa - ml acknowledge! it. Vet 
to diſcloſe their Crimes were dangerous. What muſt I do? This gen'rous Eng- 
lihman will (trait be here, and Conſultation then Feed will be too late; Iam 
reſolv'd. Lieutenant, you. have heard, as well as the an ape of theſe 
Men. 
Sold. J have; and tremble at the mention of it. e 
Perez. Dare you adventure on an Action as brave as theirs f is baſe?, 
Sold. Command my Life. x R 
Perez. No more: Help me diſpatch that Mardexes; ere his Acdbinglice © come ; 
the Men 1 know not; but their Deſign is treacherous and bloody. 

.Sold. And he they mean to kill is war $f dune and * a \ Nation I mach 
love. | 
Perez, Come on then. 41 Both \: By 
U To Harm. |] Villain, thou dy'ſt; ; Why: Conſcience tels thee why; I need not 
urge the Crime. 81 N e Bir. 

Harm. Murder! I ſhall be baſely Murder'd ; Help! - | 


Enter Towerſon. q 8 

Towerſ. Hold, Villains! What unmanly odds is this? Courage, WhO ger 

thou art, III ſuccour thee.” 
[ Towerſon frehts with Perez, and Harman with the. Lieutenant, ard, 
7 r them off the Stag > if, 1% 4 

Harm. Though, (brave unkown, ) Night 2 77 thee from m y Knowjedge, 
I want time to thank thee now z rake this, and wear it for my ſake 2. G 
Hereafter I'll acknowledg it more largely. | Exit. 3 4 Ring.” 

Towerſ: That Voice I've heard, but cannot call to mind, except it be young 
Harman s — Yet who ſhou'd put his Life in danger thus? This Ring I wou d 
not take as Salary, but as a Gage of his free Heart who left it: And when I 
know him, 1 reſtore the Pledge; ſure twas not fat from hence I made th Ap- 
pointment: I know not what this "Dutchmar's Buſineſsis, yet I believe twas 124M 
what from my Rival; it ſhall go hard but 1 will find lum out, md then rejoin 
the Company. OD Tipe. 

Re-enter Harman: Junior and Fiſcal. | : 

Fiſc. The Accident was wondrous ſtrange; did you neither know your Al. 
ſaſſinates, nor your Deliverer? 

Har. Twas all a hurry ; yet, upon better recolledting of my ſelf the Man 
who bed me muſt be Towerſon. . 

Fiſc. Hark, I hear the Company walk this way, will you withdraw } > 

Harm. Withdraw, and Habinda coming! 

Fiſc. The Wood i is full of Murderers 3 every Tree, methinks, hides one be- 
hind it. 

Harm. You "RA two Qualities, my Friend, that fort but ill together; as 
miſchievous as Hell cou'd wiſh you, but fearful in the Execution, 

Fiſc. There is a thing within me call'd a Conſcience, which is not quite o er- 
come; now and then it rebels little, eſpecially when I am alone, or in the 
dark. 

Harm. The Moon begins to riſe, and glitters through the Trees 


Yſabinda within. 
Hab. Pray let us walk this way, that farther Lawn, between. the Groves, is 
the moſt Green and pleaſant of any in this Ile. Nn 


Harm. I hear my Syren's Voice, I cannot ſtir from hence. Dear Friend, if | 
thou wilt e er oblige me, divert the Company a little, and give me opportuni- 
ty awhile to talk alone with her. | 

Fiſe. You'll get nothing of her, except it be by fore. 

Harm. You know not with what Eloquence Love may inſpire my Tai de 
Tae guiltieſt wretch, when ready for his Sentence, has ſomething ſtill to ſay. 

Fiſc. Well, they come; I'll put you in a way, and wiſh you good Succeſs ; 
but do ye hear ? remember you are a Man, 21 ſhe is a Woman: A little. 
Lorce, it may be, wou d do well. 8 | . e 
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Enter Vſabinda, Beamont, Middleton, Collins, Harman Sen ior, and Juli 
" Tab. who ſawtheBridegroom laſt? ard ae 1 We % 
_ = Sen. He refus'd to pledge che laſt Rummer ; ſo I am out of Charity 
Baum, Come, ſhall we backward. to the Caſtle ? J. UI take carb of you, Lady. 
Julia. Oh, you have drunk ſo much, you, are paſt all Care, 4,” 4p 
- Coll, But where can be this jolly Bridegroom ? anſwer me that; I will have 
the Bride fatisfied. 4 9994 TA 3 5 , 
 Fiſe. He walk d alone this way we met him latel7. 
Dab. I beſeech you, Sir, conduct. us. ee. 
Fe. Jun. III bring you to him, Madam. a " 
Fife. to Harm: Jun.] Remember, now's your time; if you o'er-ſlip this Minute, 
Fortune perhaps will never ſend another. | 42 | 
Harm. Jun, I am reſolvd. ll. $ 
Ff. Come, Gentlemen, III tell you ſuch, a pleaſant Accident, you'll think 
the Evening ort. a 
J 1 love a Story and a Walk by NMoon-ſhine-. eee 
. BY: Lend me your Hand then, Madam. [Takes her by the one Hard. 
Beam. But one, I beſeech you then 3 N nf mY 
[ Takes her: by the other] CL Exeunt 


I muſt not quit her ſo... 
Re-enter. Harman Jun. and Yſabinda. 


2 45. Come, Sir, which is the way? 1 long to ſee my Love. 
Ham. Jun. Lou may have your Wikk, and without ſtirring hence. 
Tab. My Love ſo near? Sure you delight to mock me. 


my 


Ham. um. Tis you delight to torture me: behold the Man, who loves you 


more than his own Eyes ; more than the Joys of Earth, or Hopes of Heaven. 
Dab. When you.renew'd your Friendſhip with my Towerſor, 1 thought theſe 
vain Deſires were dead within you. * 
Hm. Jun. Smother d they were, not dead; your Eyes can kindle no ſuch 
ry Fires, as only blaze a While, and ſtraight go out. 
* "744; You know, when 1 had far leſs Ties upon me, I won'd not hear you; 
therefore wonder nat it I withdraw, and find the Company. | 
Hm. Jun. That wou'd be too much Cruelty, to make me wretched, and 
then leave me fo. ' Fer 1 
Yi. Am I in fault if are miſerable 2 ſo you may call the Rich Man's 
Wealth; the Cauſe and Object of the Robber's Guilt : Pray, do not perſecute me 
farther; yu know I have a Husband now, and wou'd be loth t afflict his 
Knowledge with your ſecond Follxrxr. 3 
Han Jun. What wondrous Care do you take to make him happy ! yet L 
approve your Method. Ignorance, Oh, *tis a Jewel to a Husband, that is, tis 
Peace in him, tis Virtue in his Wife, tis Honour in the World ; he has all this, 
while he is Ignorant. r . 
Dab. You perv my Meaning: I wou'd not keep my Actions from his Know- 
ledse ; your bold Attempts I wou'd: But yet henceforth concealiyour 1mp1ous 
Flames ; I ſhall not ever be thus Indulgent to your Shame, to keep it from his 


Notice. ans have enough of Love for him and me; I 


Hon Jun. You are a Wom 
| know SEE Harveſt all is his; He has ſo much of Love, that he muſt la- 


bour under it. In Charity, you muſt allow ſome Glean 
- Tab. Now fou grow Rüde: Il hear no more. „ ap 
Hen Jun. You muſt. eh; e OS r 
i. Lewe we. 
Harm. Jun. | cannot. 


J. H find 1 muſt de moubled 


ings to a Friend. 


5 
© us 


© Ws. 


— 


n therefore Ell improve it: Pray reſolve to make me Happy 
ments, tenervate my De- 
my ſelf, nor vou, that full Content 


have, but where both join with equal eagerneſs to bleſs 
ages of Heaven, froth hearing words like 


— Fa: Jonſent z 1 do nat love theſe half Enjoy 


by your x love th 
lights: with ufing Force, and neither give 
which Two can never nave, 
each other. 
9 th fe t- 8 LIMA 1 n OE ay 
3 Harm, Jun. You maſt do Io i Tt HE 
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ben bear em: Nod know you were no“ Es- 
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ich this idle Talk ſome Minutes more; but 
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© Harm, Where if he comes, he never ſhall r. return; For Towerſoj ſtays too long 
for my Revenge; I am in baſte to ki l him. | 
File He promis'd me to have been here ere now 3 if you think 'frting,. PII 
go back and bring him. . 
Harm. Do ſo; T1 wait you in this placcg 21529 | Bxir Fiſcal, 
Per. Was ever Villainy like this of theſe le Aanares: Tower ſor), 
in vain I ſav'd thy, ſleeping Life, if now I let thee loſe it, when thou Wak'ſt: 
Thou lately haſt been bountiful to me, and this wa Ph Vil acknowledge it. vet 
to diſcloſe their Crimes were dangerous. What muſt I do? This 2 rous Eng- 
liſhman will ſtrait be here, and Conſultation then perhaps will be too late; 2 
reſolv'd. Lieutenant, you have heard, as well as 1, the e parpoſe of theſe 
Men. 
55d. I have; and tremble at the mention of it. 
Perez. Dare you adventure on an Action as brave as theirs is baſe? 
Sold. Command my Life., \ 
Perez. No more: Help me diſpatch that dnl ere his Accoimplice c. come; 
the Men 1 know not; but their Deſign is treacherous and bloody. 
Sold. And he they mean to kill is ane himſelf, and of a ; Nation I much 
love. 


Perez, Come on then. - | Both 7 2 
[ To Harm.] Villain, thou dy'ſt: 5 Wy; Conſens tes thee why ; need not 
urge the Crime. : e St. By. 


Herm. Murder! I ſhall be baſely Murder'd ; Help! 

Enter Towerſon. e 

Towerſ. Hold, Villains! What unmanly odds is this? Courage, who. cer 
thou art, I'll ſuccour thee. 

[ Towerſon frehts with Perez, and Harman with the. Lieutenait, end - 
drive them off the Stage. 

Haran. Though, (brave unkown,) Night hs thee from m Knowtedgecand 
I want time to thank thee now ; take this, and wear it for my ſake: 5 Gives hin 
Hereafter I'll acknowledg it more largely. 1 4 Ning. 

Tomerſ. That Voice I've heard, but cannot call to mind, . it be young 
Harman s — Yet who ſhou'd put his Life in danger thus? This Ring I wou d 
not take as Salary, but as a Gage of his free Heart who left it: And when I 
know him, i'll reſtore the Pledge ; ſure 'twas not far from hence I made th Ap- 
pointment: I know not what this "Dutchmaz's Buſineſsi is, yet I believe *twas ſome- 
what from my Rival ; it ſhall go hard but 1 will find him out, and then rejoin 
the Company. Exit. 

Re-enter Harman Junior end Fiſcal. 

Fiſc. The Accident was wondrous ſtrange; did you neither-know your Aſ- 
ſaſſinates, nor your Deliverer ? 

Harm. Twas all a hurry ; yet, upon better recolleting of my ſelf the Man 
who ad me muſt be Tomerſon. | 

Fiſc. Hark, I hear the Company walk this way, will you withdraw ? 

Harm. Withdraw, and Vabinda coming |! 

Fiſc. The Wood is full of Murderers; every Tree, methinks, hides one be- 
hind it. : 

[7 50853 You have two Qualities, my Friend, that ſort but ill together; as 
miſchievous as Hell cou'd wiſh you, but fearful in the Execution, 

Fiſc. There is a thing within me calld a Conſcience, which is not quite o'er- 
come; now and then it rebels a little, eſpecially when I am alone, or in the 
dark. 

Harm. The Moon begins to riſe, and glitters through the Trees. 

Yſabinda within. 

Tab. Pray let us walk this way, that farther Lawn, between the Groves, is 
the moſt Green and pleaſant of any in this Iſle. 

Harm. I hear my Syren's Voice, 1 cannot ſtir from hence. Dear Friend, if 
thou wilt e er oblige me, divert the Company a little, and give me opportuni- 
ty awhile to talk alone with her. 

Fiſc. You'll get nothing of her, except it be by force. 

Harm. You know not with what Eloquence Love: may inſpire my Tongue: 
The guiltieſt wretch, when ready for his Sentence, has ſomething ſtill to ſay. 

Fiſe. Well, they come; Il put you in a way, and wiſh you good Succeſs; 
but do ye hear? remember you are a Man, and ſhe 1s a Woman: A little . 
lorce, it may be, wou'd do well. | | Euer 


f 
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Enter Yſabinda, Beamont, Middleton, Collins, HarmanSenior, and juli 
Vab. who ſaw the Bridegroom lat? 1 * 4 "4. 2% . 
| OG: Sen. He refus d to pledge the laſt Rummer ; ſo I am out of Charity 
Beam. Come, ſhall we backward to the Caſtle ? II take car#$ of you, Lady. 
2 fa you have Goof 9 1 15 you are An all Care. 7 oh | 
Coll. But where can is jolly Bridegroom ? anſwer me that; I wi 
the Bride ſatisfied. N * 2 * 3 * * 
'  Fiſe. He walk d alone this way; we met him lately. 
Vab. I beſeech you, Sir, oonduck us. 
Hen. Jun. 11] bring you to him, Madam. | 
iſe. to Harm. Jun.] Remember, now's your time; if you o'er-ſlip this Minute, 
Fortune perhaps will never ſend another. | 100 
Harn. Jun. 1 am reſolv d. 


1 — 


— 


_ 5c. Come, Gentlemen, III tell you ſuch a pleaſant Accident, you'll think 

the Evening ſhort. | en,, 

Jul. I love a Story and a Walk by Moon-ſhine. i | 
Fic. Lend me your Hand then, Madam. [ Takes her by the one Hand. 
Beam. But one, I beſeech you then 8 | 2 

I muſt not quit her fo. , _ [ Takes her: by the other] ([Exennt 


O14 1, Re-enter Harman jun. and Yſabinda. 

Yb. Come, Sir, which is the way? I long to ſee my Love. 

Hari. Jun. You may have your Wiſh, and without ſtirring hence. 

Dab. My Love ſo near? Sure you delight to mock me. 

Harm. Fur. Tis you delight to torture me; behold the Man, who loves you 
more than his own Eyes ; more than the Joys of Earth, or Hopes of Heaven. 

Val When you.renew'd your Friendſhip with my Tomerſon, I thought theſe 
vain Deſires were dead within you. 
Ham. Jun. Smother d they were, not dead; your Eyes can kindle no ſuch 

ty Fires, as only blaze a while, and ſtraight go out. 

Va. You know, when I had far leſs Ties upon me, I won'd not hear you; 
therefore wonder not if I withdraw, and find the Company. 
Harm. Jur. That wou'd be too much Cruelty, to make me wretched, and 

then leave me ſo. | Ts <3" | | 
Va. Am I in fault if you are miſerable? ſo you may call the Rich Man's 
Wealth, the Cauſe and Object of the Robher's Guilt : Pray, do not perſecute me 
farther; yan know I have a Husband now, and wou'd be loth t afflict his 
Knowledge with 4 our ſecond Folly. 1 5 
Ham. Jun. What wondrous Care do you take to make him happy! yet I 
approve your Method. Ignorance, Oh, tis a Jewel to a Husband, that is, tis 
Peace in him, tis Virtue in his Wife, tis Honour in the World ; he has all this, 
while he is Ignorant. . 1 1 
Va. You pervert my Meaning: I wou d not keep my Actions from his Know- 
ledge ; your bold Attempts I wou'd: But yet henceforth concealiyour impious 
Flames; I ſhall not ever be thus Indulgent to your Shame, to keep it from his 
Notice. *. 1 Dee 
Ham. Jun. You are a Woman; have enou of Love for him and me; I 
know the plenteous Harveſt all is his: He has ſo much of Love, that he muſt la- 
bour under it. In Charity you muſt allow ſome Gleanings to a Friend. 
Tab. Now you grow Rüde: III hear no more. 
Harm. Jun. You mult. ty | 
jc bo 
arm. Jin. | cannot. 5 "A . £4. op NY 
Nb. Peng I muſt be troubled with this idle Talk ſome Minutes more; but 
Tis your laſt, els icy as 182 : 
+ Harm, Tun. And therefore Il improve. it; Pray reſolve to make me Happy 
by your free Conſent z 1 do nat love theſe half Enjoyments, tenervate my De- 
lights with uſing Force, and neither give my ſelf, nor you, that full Content 
which Two can never have, but where both join with equal eagerneſs to bleſs 
th 6. Biel me, ye kind” Inhabitants of Heaven, from hearing words like 
Hum Jun. You miſt do wore than hear em: Jou know you were nos g0- 
2 | 25 - > * 1o1f | 0 rict count, 
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they n tell you, all this day your Fancy ran on e Ae is but the Ame 
Scene ſtill you were to act; only the Perſon chang'd, it may be for the better 

Vab. You dare * ſure, attempt this Villany 
Harm. Jun. Call not the Act of Love by that — 5 Name; You 1 givoit amuch 
| berter when tis dne, and wooe me to a ſecond. | 

1/4. Do'ſt thou not tear a Heaven? | 

Harm. Jun. No, I hope one in you. Do it; and doit heartily; Time i is precious: : 
It will prepare you better for your Hausband —— Come. [Lays hold on her. 

Dal. Oh Mercy, Merey! Oh pity your own Soul, and pity mine! Think 
how you'll wiſh undone this horrid Act, when your hot Laſt is ſlack d Think 
what will follow when my Husband knows it, if Shame will let me live W tell 
it him! And tremble at a Power above, who fees a * N wall vo Rata 

Harm. 1 have thought ! q 1. 11 

Vab. Then I am ſure you're penitent. 

Harm. No, 1 only gave you Scope to let you ſee, all you have urg d! knew: 
You find 'tis to no Purpoſe either to talk or ſtrive. 

Lab. running. Some Succour ! help! Oh bel Pe . She breaks from him. 

Harman running after her, That too is vain, you cannot ſcape me. ¶ Exit. 

Harm. within. | Now you are mine; yield, or by Force Ill take it. 

Hab. within. | Oh, kill me firſt, 

Harm. within. Pl. bear you where your Cries ſhall not be heard. 

Lab. as farther off. ] Succour, ſweet Heaven, Oh ſuccour m.. 

Enter Harman Senior, Fiſcal, Van Herring, Beamont, Collins, Julia. 5 

Beam. You have led us here a Fairie Round in tha Moonſhine, to ſeek a Bride- 
groom in a Wood, till we have Joſt the Bride. 

Coll. 1 wonder what's become of her ! ' 

Harman Sen. Got together, got together, I warrant you, beforethis time. You 
Engliſhmen are ſo hot, you cannot ſtay for Ceremonies z a good honeſt Dutch. 
nan wou'd have been plying the Glaſs all this while, and drunk to the Hopes of 
Hans in Kelder till 'twas Bed-time. 

Beam. Yes, and then hive rowl'd into the Sheets, and turn'd oth'tother fide 
to ſnore, without ſo much as a parting Blow; till about Midnight he would 
have waken'd in a Maze, and found firſt he was Married, by putting forth a 
Foot and feeling a Woman by him; and it may be then, inſtead of Ki ng, de- 
ſir d, yough Fro to hold his Head. 

Coll. And by that Night's Work have given her a Proof what ths might ex- 
pect for ever after. 

Beam. In my Conſcience, you Hollanders never get your Children, but in the 
n of Brandy; you are exalted then a little above your natural Phlegm, and 
only that which can make you fight and deſtroy Men, makes you get m. 

ical. You may live to know, that we can kill Men when we are ſober. 

Beamont. Then they muſt be drunk, and not able to defend themſelves... | 

Julia. Pray leave this Talk, and let us try if we can ſurpriſe the Lovers un- 
der ſome convenient Tree: Shall we ſeparate, and look them. 

Beam. Let you and I go together then; and it we cannot find them, we ſhall 
do as good, for we ſhall find one another. 

Fiſc. Pray take that Path, or that; 1 will purſue this. [Exenzzt, all but the Fiſc., 

Fiſc. So, now I have diverted them from Harman, III look for him ack ſelf, 
and ſee how he ſpeeds in his Adventure. 

Enter Harman Junior. e 

Harm. Jun. Who goes there? | | 

Fiſc, A Friend: I was juſt in queſt of you, fo are all the Company: Where 
have you left the Bride? 

Harm. Jun. Ty'd to a Tree, and Gagg d, and 

Fiſc. And what? Why do you — and — 85 _—_ me like a Nan. 

Harm. Jun. Oh, I have nothing left of Manhood in me! I am turn d Beaſt or 
Devil! Have I not Horns, and Tail, and Leathern Wings? Methinks I woud 
have, by my Actions Oh, I have donea Deed ſo ill, I cannot name it. 

Fiſe. Not name it, and yet do it! Thats a Fool's Modeſty: Come, I'lname 
it for you; You have enjoy'd your Miſtriſs? 

Harm. Jun. How eaſily ſo great a Villany comes. Fe Mouth ll lave done 
worſe, I have raviſh'd her. s an 0 . 

Fiſc. That's no Harm, ſo yo1 bave kill'd her/afterwards. lr. 

Warm, Jun. Kill d her! Vhy tou art a worſe Fiend . 


N 


*. 


e 


„Ii Thoſe na of Conſticnce in another might be excuſable; but, in your 


Dutchman, who are of a Race that are born Rebels, and live every where on 
Rapine; wou d you degenerate and have Remorſe? Pray, what makes any thing 
a Sin but Law? And what Law is there here againſt it> Is not your Father 
Chief? Will he condemn you for a petty Rape? The Woman an Amboyner, 
and what's leſs, now Married to an Ergliſhmax: Come, if there be a Hell, tis 
but for thoſe that fin in Europe, not for us in Afa; Heathens- have na Hel}. 
Tell me, How was't > Prithee, the Hiſtory. | | 

Harm. Jun. I fore d her What Reſiſtance ſhe con'd make, ſhe did, but 
"twas in vain : . I bound her, as I told you, to a Tree. 

Fiſc. And ſhe exclaim'd, I warrant——— 

Harm. Jun. Yes, and call'd Heaven and Earth to witneſs, 

F3ſc. Not after it was done, 

Harm. Jun. More than before —— Deſir's me to have kill'd her, Even when 
I had not left her Power to ſpeak, ſhe curs'd me with her Eyes. 

Fiſc. Nay, then you did not pleaſe her; if you had, ſhe ne er had curs'd you 
heartily; but we loſe time. Since you have done this Action, tis neceſſary you 
proceed; we muſt have no Tales told, 

Harm. What do you mean? 

Fiſc. To diſpatch her immediately: Cou'd you be fo ſenſeleſs to raviſh her, 
and let. her live? What if her Husband ſhould have found her? What if any 
other Engliſh? Come, there's no dallying; it muſt be done: My other Plot is 
ripe, which ſhall deſtroy 'em all to morrow, | 

Harm. I love her ſtill to Madneſs, and never can conſent to have her kill'd; 
we'll thence remove her, if you pleaſe, and keep her fafe till your intended 
Plot ſhall take Effect: And, when her Husband's gone, III win her Love by 
every Circumftance of Kindneſs, | 
Fiſe. You may do fo; but, tother is the ſafer way: But I'll not ſtand with 

Jou for one Life. 1 cou'd have wiſh'd that Jomerſon had been kill'd before 1 had 
proceeded to my Plot; but ſince it cannot be, we muſt go on; Conduct me 
where you left her. 55 

Harm. Oh, that I cou'd forget both Act and Place! [ Exexzt, 

| Scene drawn diſcovers Y(abinda bound. Fe 
PE Enter Towerlon, | 

Towerſ. Sure I miſtook the Place; Ill wait no longer, ſomething within me 
does forebode ſome Ill; I ſtumbled when I enter d firſt this Wood: My 
Noſtrils bled three Drops: Then ſtopp'd the Blood, and not one more wou'd 
follow. What's that which ſeems to bear a Mortal [ Sees Yſabinda, 
Shape, yet. neither ſtirs nor ſpeaks! Or, Is it fome Illuſion of the Night > Some 
Spectre, ſuch as in thele Aſan Parts more frequently appear; whate'er it be, I'11 
venture to approach it. My Yſahinds bound and gagg'd | Ye Powers, | tremble 
while I free her, and ſcarce dare reſtore her Liberty of Speech, U Gaes near. 
for Fear of knowing more.. [ Onbinds her and ungags her. 

Hab. No longer Bridegroom thou, nor Ia Bride; thoſe Names are vaniſh'd ; 


Love is now no more; Look on me as thou wou dſt on ſome foul Leper, and do 


not touch me: I am all polluted, all Shame, all o'er Diſhonour. Fly my 
fight, and, for my Sake, fly this deteſted Iſlo, where horrid Ills ſo black and fa- 
tal dwell, as Izdians cou d not gueſs, till Europe taught, 

Towerſ. Speak glainer, I am recollected now: I know I am a Man, the Sport 
of Fate; yet, Off my better half! Had Heaven ſo pleas'd, | bad been more con- 
tent, to ſuffer in my ſelf than thee, | 

Hab. What ſhall I ſay | That Monſter of a Man, Harman; now I have nam'd 
him, think the reſt, Alone, and ſingled, like a tim'rons Hind, from the full 
Herd by Flattery drew me firſt, then fore d me to an Act, fo baſe and brutal. 
Heaven knows my Innocence] But, why do I call that to witneſs! Heaven 
ſaw, ſtood ſilent; Not one Flaſh of Lightning ſhot from the conſcious Firma- 
ment to ſhew its Juſtice! Oh, had it ſtruck us both, it had ſav'd me! 

Towerſ. Heaven ſuffer d more in that than you or I. Wherefore have I beep 
faithful to my Truſt, true to my Love, and tender to th oppreſt? Am I con- 
demn'd to be the ſecond Man, who &er complain'd, he Virtue ſerv'd in vain ? 
But dry your Tears, theſe Sufferings all are mine. | Your Breaft is white, and 
cold as falling Snow. You ftill as fragrant as your Eaſtern Groves; and your 
whole Frame as innocent and holy, as gr: Being were all Soul and Spirit, 
without the groſs Allay of Fleſh and Bl 3 Come to my Arms again, 

td. be 266 
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Vab. Oh never, never; I um not worthy now.” My Soul indeed is free from 
Sin, but the foul ſpeckled Stains are from my Body ne%er to be waſh'd out, but 
in my Death. Kill me, my Love, or I miſt kill my felt; =o Shy may think 1 
was a black Adultereſs in my Mind, and ſome of me conſented. = 
Towerſ. Your. Wiſh to die (hews you deſerve to live. I have proclaim'd you 
guiltleſs to my ſelf. Self-homicide, which was in Heathens Honour, in us is on- 
ly Sin. at} . en + 01-0086 een 
” Liab. I thought th'Eternal Mind had made us Maſters of theſe Mortal Frames; 
you told me he had given us Wills to chuſe, and Reaſon to direct us in our 
Choice; if ſo, why ſhou'd he tye us up from dying, when Death's the great- 
er Good? 8 MET +2 
Towerſ. Can Death, which is our greateſt Enemy, be good? Death is the Diſ- 


{olution of our Nature; and Nature therefore does abhor it moſt, whoſe greate(t 
Law is to preſerve our Beings. 


Hab. 1 grant, it is its great and general Law: But as Kings, who are, or 
ſhould be above Laws, diſpenſe with em, when levell'd at themſelves; Even 
ſo may Man, without Offence to Heaven, diſpenſe with what concerns himſelf 
alone: Nor is Death, in it ſelf, an Ill; then Holy Martyrs finn'd, who ran 
uncall d to ſnatch their Martyrdom : And bleſſed Virgins, whom you celebrate 
for voluntary Death, to free themſelves from that which I have ſuffer'd. 

Towerſ. They did it to prevent what might enſue; your Shame's already paſt, 

Hab. It may return, if Iam yet ſo mean to live a little longer. | 


Towerſ. You know not, Heaven may give you Succour yet; you ſee it ſends me 
to vou. e © 


Hab. 'Tis too late; you ſhou'd have come before. | | 

Towerſ. Yet you may live to ſee your ſelf reveng'd. Come, you ſhall ſtay for 
that, then Il die with you. You have convinc'd my Reaſon, nor am I aſham'd 
to learn from you. To Heaven's. Tribunal my Appeal I make; if as a Gover- 
nour he ſets me here, to guard this weak-built Cittadel of Life, when 'tis no lony 
ger to be held, I may with Honour quit the Fort. But firſt Ill both revenge my 
{elf and you. | | 


ab. Alas, you cannot take Revenge; your Countrymen are few, and thoſe 
unarmd, vl REN 

Towerſ. Though not on all the Nation, as I wou'd ; yet 1 at leaſt can take it 
on the Man. - CE Dt: 230 ; | 

Hab. Leave me to Heaven's Revenge; for thither I will go, and plead my ſeli 
my own juſt Cauſe. - There's not an injur'd Saint-of all my Sex, but kindly will 
conduct me to my Judge, and help me tell my Story. 

Towerſ. I'll ſend th'Offender firſt, though to that place he never can arrive: 
Ten thouſand Devils damn'd for leſs Crimes than he, and Tarquin in their head, 
Way-lay his Soul to pull him down in Triumph, and to ſhew him in Pom 


among his Countrymen; for ſure Hell hath its Netherlands, and its lowe 
Country muſt be their Lot. * 


Enter Harman junior, and Fiſcal. 
Harm. Twas hereabout Ileft her ty d. The Rage of Love renews again with- 
in me. — ä | 
Fiſc. She'll like th Effects on't better now. By this time it has ſunk into her 


Imagination, and given her a more pleaſing Idea of the Man, whooffer'd her fo 
ſweet a Violence. \ | 


Lab. Save me, ſweet Heaven, the Monſter comes again! 8 
arm. Oh here ſhe is: My own fair Bride, for ſo you are, not Towerſor's ; 
let me unbind you ; J expect that you ſhou'd bind your ſelf about me now, 
and tye me in your Arms. 10975 ; ai 
Towerſ. | draming.] No, Villain, no; hot Satyr of the Woods! Expect ano- 
ther Entertainment now. Behold Revenge for injur'd Chaſtity, this Sword 
Heaven draws againſt thee, and here has plac'd me like a fiery: Cherub, to 
guard this Paradice from any ſecond Violation. | 


Fiſc. We muſt diſpatch him, Sir, we have the odds; and when he is kill'd, 
leave me to invent the Excuſe. 6212-5, 06/45 DRM | — 
Harm. Hold a little: As you ſhunn'd fighting formerly with me, ſo wou d 
I now with you. The Miſchiefs I have done are paſt recall. Yield then your 
uſeleſs Right in her I love, ſince the Poſſeſſion is no longer yours; ſo is your 
Honour ſafe, and ſo is hers, the Husband only alter'd. e 
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Towerſ. Ye trifle, there's no Room for Treaty, here : The Shame's too open 
and the Wrong too great. Now all the Saints in Heaven look down to ſee the 
ee I ſhall do, for tis their Cauſe; and all the Fiends below prepare thy 
Ortures. 
Lab. If Towerſon wou d, think t thou my Soul ſo poor to own thy Sin, and 
make the baſe Act mine, by chuſing him who did it > Know, bad Man, II die 
with him, but never live with thee. | 


Tomerſ. Prepare; 1 ſhall ſuſpe& you ſtay for farther * ind think not this 


enough. 
Fiſe. We are ready for you 
arm. Stand back, III debt with him alone. 
Fiſc. Thank you for that; ſo if he kills you, I ſhall have him fi inge upon 
me. [_ All three fight. 
Tab. Heaven aſſiſt my Love. 
Harm. There, Engliſoman, twas meant well to thy Heart. L Towerſ. wounded. 
Fiſc. Oh, you can bleed, I ſee, for all your Cauſe. 
Towerſ. Wounds but awaken Engliſh Courages. 
Harm. Yet gu me Habinda, and be ſafe. 
E 17 PI fight my 25 all Scarlet o'er firſt ; were there no Love, or no Re- 
venge, I cou'd 2 — 45 deſiſt in Point of Honour. 
arm, Reſolve me firſt, one Queſtion; Did you not draw your Sword this 
Ni ight before, to reſcue one oppreſt with Odds? 
5 7 1780 in this very Wood: I bear a Ring, the Badge of Gratitude from 
im I ſav 
5 3 This Ring was mine; I ſhou'd beloth to kill the frank Wee of my 
ife, 
Towerſ. I quit that Obligation. But we Ioſe time. Come, Raviſher. 
. | They fight again; Towerſon cloſes with Harman, and gets him down ;, as he 
is going to kill him, the Fiſcal gets over him. 


Fiſc. Hold, and let him riſe; 5 for if you kill him, at the ſame inſtant you . 


dic too. 
Towerſ. Dog, do thy worſt, for would ſo be kill Il carry his Soul Cap- 
tive with me into the other World. f Stabs Harman. 
Harm. Oh Mercy, Mercy, Heaven. Cr 
Fiſc. Take this then in Return. a 
[ As he's going to ſtab him, Yſabinda takes hold of his Hand. 
Lab. Hold, f * Weak may give ſome help. wh 
12 Le bag. | Now, Sir, I am for you. 
2 [ retiring. | Hold, Fir, there is no more Reſiſtance made; I beg you, b 
onour of your Nation, do not purſue = Life, I tender you my Sword. 
olds his Sword by the. Point to bi. 
Towerſ, Baſe beyond Example of any Ge but thy own. _ 
Jab. Kill him, ſweet Love, or we ſhall both repent it. 


man, can Friend to Murder? 
Hab. Tis none to kill a Villain, and a Dutchman. 
Fiſe. L kneeling to Towerl. ] Noble Er gliſoman, give me m Li fe, uuworthy 
of your taking. By all that s good and holy here I ſwear, fore the Gover- 
nour to plead your Cauſe; and to declare his Son's deteſted Crime, ſo to ſecure 
our Lives. 
: Towerſ. Riſe, take thy Life, though I can ſcarce believe thee ! If for a Cow- 
ard it be poſſible, become an honeſt Man. | 
Enter Harman $.nior, Van an Bra Beamont, Collins, Julia, the 
Governour's Guar 
Fi A to Harm. Oh, Sir, you come in time 8 me z the greateſt Villain, 
who this day draws Breath, ſtands here before your Eyes; behold your Son, 


that worthy, ſweet, unfortunate young Man, lies there, the laſt col Breath 


7 N betwixt his trembling Lips. 
Oh Monſter of Ingratitude ! | 
— Oh my unfortunate old Age, whoſe Prop and ae taff is gone; dead 
ere I die: Theſe ſhou'd have been his Tears, and I have been that Body to be 
mourn d. 
Beam. I am ſo mach amaz 'd, Iſcarce believe my Senſes. 


1 


iſc. . ber.] Divineſt Beauty ! Abſtract of all that's excellent in Wo- 


Eece2 5 Fiſe. 


5 T2 7 M B 0 F N 7 | | 

Fi. Aud wal 505 Ta roy live, Whg Ad *this TTY Shall Vurder and of 
your own Son, and ſuch a Son, po free? He lives too long, by this one Minute x 
which he ſtays behind him. 

Vab. Oh Ar, remember, in that Place you hold you are a common Father 
tous all; we beg but Juſtice of you 3, hearken firſt to my lamented Story. 

Fiſc. Firſt hear me, Sir. 

Towerſ. Thee, Slave ! Thou livſt but by the Breath 1 gave thee. Didſt thou 
but now plead on thy Knees for Life; and offer dſt to make known my Inno- 
cence in Harman Injuries? 

Fiſc. J offer'd to have clear d thy Innocence, Who baſely murderd him? But 
Words are needleſs : Sir, you fee Evidence before your Eyes, and I the Wit- 
neſs, on my Oath to Heaveh, how clear yout Son, How &riminal this Man. 

Col. Towerſon cou'd do nothing but what was Noble. 

Beam. We know his Native Worth. 

Fiſe. His Worth! Behold it on the Murderers Hand; a Robber firſt he took 
Degrees in Miſchief, and grew to hire he is. Know you that Diamond, and 
whoſe it was? See if he dares deny't? 

a Tomerſ. Sir, twas your Son's, that freely I acknowledge; but how I came 
it 
8 No, tis too much; I'll hear no more. 

Fiſe. The Devil of Jealouſie, and that of Avarice, both 1 beleve "I him; 
or your Son was innocently talking with his Wife, and he perhaps had found 
em ; this T gueſs, but ſaw it not, becauſe I came too late; 1 only view'd the 
| ſweet Youth, juſt expiring, and Towerſor ſtooping down to take Ring: She 

knecling by to help him; when he ſaw me, he wou'd, you may be ſure, have 
ſent me after, becauſe 1 was a Witneſs of the act: This on my Soul is true. 

Towerſ. Falſe as that Soul, each Word, each Syllable! The Ring he put upon 
my Hand this Night, when in this Wood unknown, and near this Place, with- 
out my timely Help he had been lain. 

Fiſc. See this unlikely Story! What Enemies had he? who ſhou'd affault 
him? Or is it probable that = Man, who actually did kill him afterwards, 
ſhou'd ſave his Life ſo little time before? 

Hab. Baſe Man, thou know'ſt the Reaſon of his Death! He had committed 
on my Perſon, Sir, an impious Rape; firſt ty'd me to that Tree, and there my 
Husband found me; whoſe Revenge was ſuch, as Heaven and Earth will — 

Harm. I know not what Heaven will, but Earth ſhall not. 

Bean. Her Story carries ſach a Face of Truth, ye cannot but believe it. 

Coll. The other a malicious, ill-patch'd Lie. 

Fiſe. Yes, you are proper Judges of his Crime, who, with the reſt bf your 
Accomplices, your Countrymen, and Towerſon the Chief, whom we too kind- 
Iy us'd, ood have ſurpriz d the Fort, and made us Slaves; that ſhall be pd. | 
more ſoon than you imagine z I found it out this Evening. 
\  Towerſ, Sure the Devil has Tent, thee all his Stock of rallied, and muſt be 
forc'd hereafter to tell Truth. 2 CAE 

Beam. Sir, 'tis impoſlible yo hoy 1 beljeve} it. 

Harm. Seize ? emall- | 

Coll. You cannot beſo baſe, 

Harm. III be ſo juſt, till I can hear your! Plea againſt this Mae's which if 
not prov'd, and fully, you are quit; mean time, Refiſtance is but vain. 

Tower. Provided that we may have equal Hearing, I am content to yield, 
though, I declare, you have no Power to judge us. [Gives his Sword. 

Beam. Barb'rous, ungrateful Dutch ! 

Harm. See em convey'd apart to ſeveral Priſons, leſt they combine to forge 
ſome ſpecious Lie. in their Excuſe; Let Towerſor and that Woman too be parted. 
Tſab. Was ever ſuch a Divorce made on a Bridal Night! But we before were 

PURE! neer to meet. Farewel, farewel, my laſt and only Love! 

Curſe on my fond Credulity, to think there cou'd beFaith or Honour 
in 2 uch: Farewel, my Tſabinda ! and farewel, my much wrong d Coun- 
trymen! Remember yet that no unmanly Weakneſs i in wo Sufferings e 
the Native Honour of our Iſſe. | 

For you I mourn, Grief for my ſelf were Vain z 

T have loſt all, 8 now 7 mew 'd loſe 5 Pain, 3 1 Excunt, 


f i 
3 
- 
9 - * 
» * 
* = 


% 4 + * e F. 8. a 
0 2 1 4 : 6 M4 oP Baths ar, 292 22K „44. . . 
* 1 
- * 
5 
. FL. 


- 
6 - - % 
* * ' p 4 n F . 
: p n'P 4 - p * 4 - 1 - a . 
2 ' 2 "= 6 © , Y * v5. 30 7 7 oY 
*-  S.® 2 4 ” N 7 * % N " x 
* ——_—— 4% 
7 - * * ld" TFT # TS a — 1 * _ * 4 
* w * = 5 * * *% * 5 * 8 — . "4% 4 K 
- hy - * 0 ” 5 * 6 
\ . 
*** ah 1 P 
** — = DDr a 


— 


9 * _ k. AS... - 
4 . 
L » * 20 1 - 9 ' 
. 
FRI ” 
: 5 1 =_ 


yu * bd * * — YA 
ws * n 4. as. 6. 1 of ” + W r J SW IE * — * 


ACT V. SCENE l A Table fer dul 


Enter Harman, Fiſcal, Van Herring, and two Dutchmen: they ft. Boy, 
| Waiters, and Guards. | 8 

Harnn Y Sorrow cannot be ſo ſoon di ene for loſing of a Son I lov'd fo 
| | well; but, I conſider, great Advantages muſt with ſome Loſs be 
bought: As this rich Trade which I this Day have purchas d with his Death; 
yet let me be reveng d, and I ſhall ſtill live on, and eat, and drink down all 
my Griefs. Now to the Matter, Fiſcal.  . _ . 
Fiſc. Since we may freely ſpeak among our ſeſves; All I have ſaid of Ther- 
"ry was moſt falſe. You were conſenting, Sir, as well as I, that Perez ſhon'd 
be hird to murder him; which he refuſing, when he was engag d, tis dange- 
rous to. ket him longer live. LL... - 

Van Her, Diſpatch him ! He will be a ſhrewd Witneſs againſt us, if he re- 
turf to Europe. // OE IT HT Ie cots, 9 EY 
Fiſc. L have thought better, if you pleats, to kill him, by a Form of Law, as 
Acceſſary to the Exgl;ſb Plot, which I have long been forging —=_ 

Harm. Send one to ſeize him ſtraighgt. [Exit a Meſſenger. 
But what you ſaid, that Tomerſon was guiltlefs of my Son's Death, I eaſily 15 
lieve ; and ne er thought otherwiſe, though I diſſembled. | 
Van. Her. Nor I; but twas well done to feign that Story. 
I Dutch. The true one was too foul, 3 


% 


2 Dutch, And afterwards to draw the Engliſh off from his Concernment, to 


their own, I think twas rarely manag'd that. py | 
Human. So far, tas well; now to proceed, for I would gladly know whe- 
ther the Grounds are plauſible enough, of this pretended Plot. | | 
Fiſc. With Favour of this honourable Court, give me but leave to ſmooth the 
Way before you. Some two or three Nights ſince, (it matters not; a g 
Soldier, under Captain Perez, came to a Centinel upon the Guard, and, in fa- 
miliar Talk, did queſtion him about this Caſtle, of its Strength, and how he 
thought it might be taken; this Diſcourſe the other told me early the next 
Morning: I thereupon did iſſue private Order to rack the Japonneſe, my ſelf 
/õ;ö;ð²b Fees 5 SLING 
arm, But what's this to the Exgliſo? 


* 
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Fiſe. You ſhall hear: I ask d him, when his Pains were ſtrongeſt on him, if - 


Towerſor, or the Engliſh Factory, had never hir'd him to betray the Fort; he 
anſwer'd, (as twas true) they fi wer had: Nor was his Meaning more in that 
Diſcourſe, than, as a Soldier, to inform himſelf, and ſo to pals the time. 

Van Her. Did he confeſs no more? 5 
Fiſe. You interrupt me; I told Hm T was certainly inform'd the Engliſb had 

Deſigns upon the Caſtle, and if he frankly wou'd confeſs their Plot, he ſhou d 
not only be releas'd from Torment, but bqunteouſly rewarded : Preſent Pain, 
and futuxe Hopes, in fine, ſo wrought pon him, he yielded to ſubſcribe what- 
eier I pleas d; an dſo he ſtands committee. 9 

Harm. Well contriv d; a fair Way made upon this Accuſation, to put them 
n F oy | 
2 Dutch. By his Confeſſion; all of em ſhall die, even to their General Tow- 
. r . i 
| . He ſtands W > of another Crime, for which he is to ſuffer, 
Fiſe. This does well, to help'it though: 


. 


For Tvmerſon is here a Perſon publickſy en loy'd from Englond; and if he 


ſhou'd appeal, as ſure he will, you have no Pow er to judge him in Amboy. 
Van Her. But in regard of the late League and Union, betwixt the Nations 
how can this be anſwer'd ? 


1 Dutch. To torture SubjeRts to ſo great a KING ! a Pain ne er heard of in 


their happy Land, will ſound but ill in Ezrope, © ©. - 4 
Fiſc. Their Eugliſb Laws in England have their Force; and we have ours, dit- 
ferent from theirs, at home it is enough; = either ſhall confeſs, or wewill 
falſiſie their Hands to make em: Then for th Apology let me alone; I have it 
writ already to a'Tittle, of whatſthey ſhall ſubfcribe; this 1 will publiſh, and 
make our moſt unheard of Crueltits to ſeem moſt juſt and legal, 


Him. Then, in the Name of him who put it firſt into thy Head to form this 


damn d 
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damn'd falſe Plot, proceed we to the Execution of it; and to begin, firſt ſeize 
we their Effects, ite their Cheſts, their Boxes, Writings, Books, and take of 
em a ſeeming Inventory ; but all to our"own Uſe ; I ſhall grow young with 
Thought-of this, and loſe my Son's Remembrance. ; fo 

Fiſc. Will you not pleaſe to call the Priſoners in? At leaſt inquire, what 
Torments have extortet. | | 

Harm. Go thou and bring us Word. 8 [Exit Fiſcal, 
Boy, give me ſome Tobacco, and a Stope of Wine, Boy. ; 8 

Boy. I ſhall, Sir. _ + „ 

Harm. And a Tub to leak in, Boy; When was this Table without a Leak- 
1ng-Veſlel? = | 

Van Her. That's an Omiſſion. 

1 Dutch. A great Omiſſion. | 
'Tis a Member of the Table, I take it ſo. 3 hy | 

Harm. Never any thing of Moment was done at our Council-Table, without 
a, Leaking-Tub ; at leaſt in my time: Great Affairs require great Conſultations, 
great Conſultations require great Drinking; and great Drinking a great Eeaking- 

eſſel. | | 

Van Her. Tam cen drunk with Joy already, to ſee our Godly Buſineſs in this 
Forwardneſs. Ne 8 | 
| Euter Fiſcal. 


Harm. Where are the Priſoners? 

Fiſc. At the Door. 13 | ; 

Harm. Bring em in; III try if we can face *em down by Impudence, and 
make em to confeſs. | | 
Enter Beamont and Collins Guarded. 

vou are not ignorant of our Buſineſs with you; the Cries of your Accomplices 
already have reach'd your Ears; and your own Conſciences, abovea thouſand 
Summons, a thouſand Tortures, inſtru& you what to do. No farther Jugglings ; 
nothing but plain Sincerity and Truth to be delivered now: A free Confeſſion 
will firſt attone for all your Sins above, and may do much below to gain your 
Pardons, Let me exhort you therefore; be you merciful, firſt to your ſelves, 
and make Acknowledgment of your Conſpiracy. | 

Beam. What Conſpiracy? _. | 

Fiſe. Why la you, that the Devil ſhou'd go mask d, with ſuch a ſeeming ho- 
neſt Face! I warrant, you know of no ſuch thing: : 

Harm. Were not you, Mr. Beamazt, and you, Collins, both Acceſſary to the 
| horrid Plot, for the Surprizal of this Fort and Iſland ? . 

Beam. As I ſhall reconcile my Sins to Heaven, in my laſt Article of Life, Im 

innocent. 5 8 | | 

Coll. And ſo am]. e 

Harm. So, you are firſt upon the Negative. 

Beam. And will be fo-till Death, 5: ©. 

Coll. What Plot is this you ſpeak of? —_ IS 8 

Fiſe. Here are Impudent Rogues Now after Confeſſion of two Feponneſes , 
theſe Engliſh Starts dare ask what Plot it is. | 3 

Harm. Not to inform your Knowledge, but that Law may have its Courſe in 
every Circumſtance, Fiſcal, ſumm up their Accuſa ton to 'em. 

Fiſc. You ſtand Accus'd, That, New-years-day laſt paſt, there met at Captain 
Towerſor's Houſe, you preſent, and many others of your Factory: There, a- 
gainſt Law and Juſtice, and all Tyes of Friendſhip, and of Partnerſhip betwixt 
us, youdid conſpire to ſeize upon the Fort, to murder this our worthy Goyer- 
nour, and by the Help of your Plantations near, of Jacatra, and Banda, and 
Loho. to keep it for your (elves. : 

Beam. What Proofs have you of this ? 2 | 

Fiſc. The Confeſſion of two Japorneſes, hir'd by you to attempt it. 

Beam. I hear they have been forc'd by Torture to it. 3 5 

Harm. It matters not which way the Truth come out; take heed, for their 
Example is before you. | PR 8 | 

Beam. Ye have no Right, ye dare not Torturè us, we owe you no Sub- 
j2Ction. | | SIS To 
Fiſc. That, Sir, muſt be diſputed at the Hague; in the mean time we are 
in Poſſeſſion here. | | | 8 2 
2 Dutch. And we can make our ſelves to be obey d. 0 


U 


Van 
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Van Her. In few Words, Gentlemen, confeſs, There is a Beverage ready for 
you elſe, which youll not like to ſwallow, 

Collins. How's this? 

Harm. You ſhall be muffled u uplike Ladies, with an Oy1d Cloth put underneath 


your Chins, then Water pour'd d above; which either you muſt drink, or muſt 
not breathe. = 


1 Dutch.. That's one way; we have others. 

Harm. Yes, we have two Elements at your Service ; Fire as well as Water: 
certain things call'd Matches, to be ty'd to your Fingers Ends, which are 25 
ſovereign as Nutmegs, to quicken your ſhort Memories. 

Beam. You are inhumane to make your Cruelty your Paſtime; Nature made 
me a Man, and not a Whale, to ſwallow down a Flood, 


1 


Harm. You'll grow a Corpulent Gentleman like me; I ſhall love you the 


better fort; now you are but a Spare-Rib. 


Fiſc. Theſe things are only offer'd to your Choice; you may avoid your | 


Tortures, and confeſs. 

Coll. Kill us firſt, for that we know is your Deſign at laſt ; and 'tis more 
Mercy now. 

Beam. Be kind, and execute us while we bear the Shapes of Men, ere 
Fire and Water have deſtroy'd our Figures; let me go whole out of the 


World, I care not ; and find my Body, when I riſe again, ſo as I need not be 


aſham d on't. 
Harm. Tis well you re Merry: VVill you3 yet confeſs? 
Beam. Never. 
Harm. Bear em away to Torture. 
Van. Her. We'll try your Conſtancy- 


Beam. We'll ſhame your Cruelty ; if we deſerve our Tortures, tis, firſt, for 


freeing ſuch an infamous Nation, that ought to have been Slaves; and, then, 


for truſting them as Partners, who had caſt off the Yoke of their lawful 3 


Sovereign. 
Harm. Away, rn hear no more now z Who comes the next ? 
Exeunt the Eneliſh, with a Guard. 
Is Towerſon's Page, a Ship-Boy, and a Woman. 
arm. Call em in. | [ Exit Meſſenger. 
Van. Her. We \hall have eaſie work with them. 
Fiſe. Not ſo eaſie as you imagine; they have endur'd the Beverage already; 
all Maſters of their Pain, no one confeſfi 


ng. 
Harm. The Deyil's in theſe Engliſb! Thoſe brave Boys wou'd prove. ſtout . 


Tons if they liv'd. 
Enter two Boys and a Woman, led as from Torture. 


Come hither, ye perverſe Imps; they ſay you have endur'd the Water- 


Torment; we'll try what Fire will do with you. You, Sirrah, confeſs were | 


not you 3 of Towerſon's Plot, againſt this Fort and Iſland? 

Page. I have told your Hangman, No, twelye times within this Hour ; when 
I was at the laſt Gaſp, and that's a time, I think, when a Man ſhou'd not 
diſſemble. 


Harm. A Man, mark you that now: You Enxaliſp Bo va hav | ceEgTrick: 
of late, of growing Men betimes, and doing Mens Work too, before you | 


come to Twen | 
Van. Her. Sirrah, I'll try if you are a Salamander, and: can live i' thy; Hire. 


Page. Sure you think my Father got me of ſome Dutch Woman, and that 1 
am — of a halt-ſtrain Courage; but you (hall und that Jam all o'er Engl, 


as well in Fire as Water. 
2 Boy. Well, of all Religions, I do nos like your Duck, 
Fiſc. "No! and why, young Stripling we 
2 55 Becauſe TEE . — comes before Confeſſion. | 
Harm. Do you mock us, Sirrah? To thg Fire with him. 
2 Boy. Do fo; all you ſhall get by it, is this; before I anſwered, No, x now 
LI be. fallen and will talk no more. 
Harm. Beſt cutting off theſe little Rogues betime; if they grow Men, they'll 
have the Spirit of Revenge in em. 


Page. Yes, as your Children have that of Rebellion; Oh, that 10d . 


live to be Governour here; to make your fat Guts pledge me in that Beverage 
1 drunk; FJ Sir Jobn Fa 0 | Aniſterdam. 59 
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2 Hey. I have a hittle Brother in Ergland, that I intend to appear to, when 
you have kill'd me; and if he does not promiſè me the Death of Ten Dutch- 
men, in the next War, Ill haunt him inſtead you. 2 WL | 

Harm. What ſay you, WOmam? Have compaſſion of your ſelf, and confeſs , 
you are ef à ſofter Sex. 185 | 

Woman. But of a Courage full as Manly; there is no Sex in Souls; word you 
have Engliſh Wives ſhew leſs of Bravery than their Children do? To lie by an 
Emnelifh Man's Side, is enough to give a Woman Refolution. - 

Fiſc. Here's a Hen of the Game too; but we ſhall tame you in the Fire. 

Wom. My Innocence ſhall there be try'd like Gold, till it come out the purer. 
When you have burnt me all into one Wound, cram Gunpowder into't, and 
blow me up. Ill not confeſs one Word to ſhame my Country. 

Harm. I think we have got here the Mother of the Maccabees : Away with 
them all three. | [Exennt the Englifh Guarded. 
II take the Pains my ſelf to ſee theſe Tortur d. 

Exeunt Harman, Van Herring, and the two Dutchmen with the 
Engliſh. Manet Fiſcal. 
Enter julia to the Fiſcal. 

Jul. Oh, you have ruin'd me, you have undone me in the Perſon of my 
Husband ! 

Fiſe. If he will needs forfeit his Life to the Laws, by joyning with the Ergh/b 
in 2 Plot, tis not in me to ſave him; but deareſt Julia, be ſatisfied, you ſhall 
not want a Husband. | 

ul. Do you think I'll ever come into a Bed with him, who robb'd me of my 


dear {weet Man ? 

Fiſc. Dry up your Tears; I'm in earneſt ; I will marry you, i faith, I will; 
it is your Deſtiny. | ahh 

Jul. Nay, if it be my Deſtiny : But I vew I'll neer be yours, but upon one 
Condition. | 

Fiſc. Name your Deſire, and take it. 

_ Then ſave poor Beamont's Life. 
| iſc. This is the moſt unkind Requeſt you cou'd have made; it ſhews you 
Love him better : Therefore, in Prudence, I ſhou'd haſte his Death. 

Jul. Come, I'll not be deny'd; you ſhall give me his Life, or Pl] not love 
you ; by this Kiſs you ſhall, Child. | 

Fiſc. Pray ask ſome other thing. 

Jul. I have your word for this, and if you break it, how ſhall I truſt you for 
your marrying me. | 

Fiſc. Well, I will do't to oblige you. 
Ade] But, to prevent her new Deſigns with him, Ill ſee him ſhipt away for 
England ſtreight | | . | | 

J. I may build upon your Promiſe then? 

Fiſe. Moſt firmly: I hear ger 7-2 + F323 £75 

Enter Harman, Van Hering, an the two Dutchmen, with Towerfon Priſoner. 

Harm. Now, Captain Towerſon, you have had the Privilege to be examin'd 
laſt : This on the ſcorce of my Old Friendſhip with you, though you have ill 
deſervd it. But here you ſtand accus'd of no lefs Crimes than Robbery firſt, then 
Murder, and laſt Treaſon : VVhat can you ſay to clear your felf? | 

Towerſ. You're intereſted in all, and therefore partial ; I have confider'd on't, 
and will not plead, becaufe I know you have no Right to judge me: For the 
laſt Treaty, twixt our King and you; expreflly ſaid That Cauſes Criminal were 
firſt to be Examin'd, and then judg'd, not here, but by the Council of Defence; 
to whom I make Appeal. 1 ER 

Fiſe. This Court conceives that it has Power to Judge you; deriv'd from the 
moſt High and Mighty States, who in this Wand are Supream, and that as well 
in Criminal, as Civil Cauſes, _ re ll 88 

1 Dutch. You are not to queſtion the Authority of the Court which is ts 
Judge you. ps . Bo gr hg | 1 
 Towerſ, Sir, by your Favour, I both muſt, and will: I'll not fo far betray my 
Nation's Right: Wie are not here your Subjects, but your Partners, and that 
Supremacy of Power you claim, extends but to the Natives, not to us. Dare 
you, who. in the Britiſh Seas ftrike Sayl ; nay more, whole Lives and Freedom 
are our Alms, preſume to Sit and judge your Benefactors? Your baſe new up- 
ſtart Commonwealth ſhon'd blufh, to doom the Subjects of an Een, 5 
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the meaneſt of whoſe Merchants wou'd difdain the narrow Life, and the Dome: 
ſtick Baſeneſs of one of thoſe you call your Mighty States. 

Fiſe. You i your Breath in Railing; Speak to the Purpoſe. e. 

arm. Hold yet: Becauſe you ſhall not call us cruel, or plead F'wou'd be 
Judge in my own Cauſe, I ſhall accept of that Appeal you make, concerning 
my 5Son's Death; provided firſt you clear your ſelf from what concerns the Pub- 
blick 3 for that relating to our general Safety, the Judgment of it cannot be de- 
ferr'd, but with our comtnon Danger. : | 

Towerſ. Let me firſt be bold to queſtion you : What Circumſtance can make 
this your pretended Plot ſeem likely? The Natives firſt you tortur'd ; their 
Confeſſion, Extorted ſo, can prove no Crime in us. Conſider next the Strength 
of this your Caſtle; its Garriſon above Two hundred Men, beſides as many 
of your City Burghers ; all ready, on the leaſt Alarm, or Summons, to Re- 
inforce the others; for Ten Ergliſh, and Merchants they, not Soldiers, with the 
Aid of Ten Faponners, all of em unarmd, except Five Swords, and not fo 
many Muſquets; th' Attempt had only been for Fools or Madmen. 

Fiſc. We cannot help your want of Wit; Proceed. 

Tonerſ. Grant then we had been deſperate enough to hazard this; we muſt at 
leaſt forecaſt how to ſecure Poſſeſſion when we had it. We had no Ship nor 
Pinnace in the Harbour; nor cou'd have Aid from any Factory; the neareſt ta 
us Forty Leagues from hence, and they but few in Number: You, beſides this 
Fort, have yet Three Caſtles in this Iſle amply provided for, and Eight Tall 
Ships riding at Anchor near; conſider this, and think what all the World 
will judge of it. 5 

Harm. Nothing but Falſhood is to be expected from ſuch a Tongue, whoſe 
Heart 1s foul d with Treaſon. Give him the Beverage. 8 

Fiſc. Tis ready, Sir. | 

Harm. Hold; I have ſome Reluctance to proceed to that Extremity; he was 
my Friend, and I wou'd have him frankly to confeſs : Puſh ope that Priſon 
Door, and ſet before him the Image of his Pains in other Men. | 

[ The Scene opens, and diſcoveres the Engliſh Tortur d, and the Dutch tormenting then. 

Fiſc. Now, Sir, How does the Object like you? | | 

Towerſ. Are you Men or Devils? D' Alva, whom you condemn for Cruelty, 
did ne'er the like ! He knew Original Villany was in your Blood + Your Fathers 
all are Damn'd for their Rebellion; when they Rebell'd, they were all us'd to 
this: Theſe Tortures ne'er were hatch'd in Humane Breaſts ; but as your Coun- 
try lies confin'd on Hell, juſt on its Marches, your black Neighbours taught ye; 
9 ſuch Pains as you invent on Earth, Hell has reſerv d for yu, 

Harm. Are you yet mov'd ? 

Towerſ. But not as you wou'd have me. I cou'd weep Tears of Blood to 
view this Uſage; but you, as if not made of the ſame Mould, fee with dry 
Eyes the Miſeries of Men, as they were Creatures of another kind, not Chri- 
ſtlans, nor Allies, nor Partners with you, but as if Beaſts, transfix*d on Theatres, 
to make you cruel Sport. [23 

Harm. Theſe are but vulgar Objects: Bring his Friend; let him behold his 


Tortures, Shut that Door. | 8 [ The Scene clas d. 
Euter Beamont led, with Matches ty d to his Hands. 

Towerſ. Embracing him.] Oh, my dear Friend Now I am truly ' wretched ! 
Even in that Part which is moſt ſenſible, my Friendſhip ! How have we liv'd 
to ſee the Engliſh Name the Scorn of theſe, the vileſt of Mankind. 

Beam. Courage, my Friend; and rather praiſe we Heaven, that it has choſe 
Two ſuch as you and me, who will not ſhame our Country with our Pains, 
but ſtand like Marble Statues in their Fires, ſcorchd and defacd, perhaps, not 
melted. down. So let em burn this Tenement of Earth; they can but burn 
me naked to my Soul, that's of a Nobler Frame, and will ſtand Firm, Upright, 
and Unconſum d. pos ; 

Fiſc. Confeſs; if you have Kindneſs, ſave your Friend. 5 | 

Towerſ. Yes, by my Death I wou'd, not by my Confeſſion ; he is fo brave, 


he wou'd not fo be Sav'd; but wou'd renounce a Friendſhip built on Shame. 
Harm. Bring more Candies, and burn him from the Wriſts up to the El-⸗ 


bows. - | : : 3 
Beam. Do; Til enjoy the Flames like Scævola; and when one's Roaſted, give 


the other Hand. 5 0 1 
Let me Embrace you while you are a Man z now you muſt loſe that 
Tower. | Fo ace y ITT; now 'y Rong 
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Form; be parch'd and rivell'd like a dry'd Mumm , or dead Malefactox, expos d 
in Chains, = blown about by Winds. 4 

Beam. Yet this I can endure; Go on, and weary out Two Elements; Vex 
Fire and Water with th' Experiments of Pains, far worſe than Death. 

Towerſ. Oh let me take my turn; you will have doublePleaſure ; I'm aſham'd 
to be the only Ereliſhman untortur'd. . 

Van Her. You ſoon ſhou'd have your Wiſh, but that we know in him yu 
ſuffer more. 2 | 

Harm. Fill me a brim full Glaſs : Now, Captain, Here's to all your Country- 
men; I wiſh your whole Eaſt-India Company were in this Room, that we might 
ule them thus. 15 | | 

Fiſc. They ſhou'd have Fires of Cloves and Cinnamon, we wou'd cut down 
whole Groves to Honour 'em, and be at Coſt to Burn 'em Nobly. 

Beam. Barb'rous Villains ! Now you ſhow your ſelves. 

Harm. Boy, take that Candle thence, and bring it hither ; Iam exalted, and 
wou'd light my PipSuſt where the Wyck is fed with Egl;ſb Fat. 

Van Fer. So wou'd I; Oh, the Tobacco taſtes Divinely after it. 

Towerſ. We have Friends in England, who wou'd weep to ſee this ated on 
a Theatre, which here you make your Paſtime. _ 

Beam. Oh that this Fleſh were turn'd a Cake of Ice, that I might in an inftant 
melt away, and become nothing, to eſcape this Torment; there is not Cold 
enough in all the North, to quench my burning Blood. | Fiſcal whiſpers Harm, 

Harm. Do with Beamont as you pleaſe, ſo Towerſor Die. x 

Fiſc. You'll not confeſs yet, Captain? | a 

Tomerſ. Hangman, No. Iwou'd have don't before, if &er I wot'd: To do it 
when my Friend has ſuffer'd this, were to be Jeſs than he. 

Fiſc. Free him. [ They free Beamont, | To Beamont de. 
Beamont, I have not ſworn you ſhou'd not ſuffer, but that you ſhou'd not Die; 
Thank Julia for't : But on your life do not delay this Hour to poſt from hence; 
ſo to your next Plantation: I cannot ſuffer a lov'd Rival near me. * 

Beam. I almoſt queſtion if Iwill receive my Life from thee: Tis like a Cure 
from Witches; 'twill leave a Sin behind it. N 
8 — — Nay, Im not laviſh of my Courteſie; I can on eaſie Terms reſume my 

ift. | 

Harm. Captain, you're a Dead Man; Il ſpare your Torture for your Qua- 
lity ; prepare for Execution inſtantly. | ”” 

Towerſ. I am prepard. | | 

Fiſc. You die in Charity, I hope. 3 

Towerſ. I can forgive even thee; my Innocence I need not name, you know 
% One farewel Kiſs of my dear Tſabinde, and all my Buſineſs here on Earth is 

one. | 

Harm. Call her, ſhe's at the Door. D Exit Fiſcal. 

Towerſ. to Beam. Embracing. ] A long and laſt Farewel ! I take my Death, with, 
the more Chearfulneſs, becauſe thou liv'lt behind me: Tell my Friends, I dy'd 
ſo as became a Chriſtian and a Man; give to my brave Imployers of the Eaſt- 
India Company the laſt Remembrance of my faithful Service; Tell em, I Seal. 
that Service with my Blood; and, Dying, wiſh to all their Factories, and all 
the Famous Merchants of our Iſle, that Wealth their gen'rous Induſtry de- 
ſerves ; but dare not hope it with Dutch Partnerſhip. Laſt, There's my Heart, 
I give it in this Kiſs [ Kiſſes him.] Do not anſwer me, Friendſhip'sa ten- 
der thing, and it would ill become me now to weep BY 

Exit, 


Beam. Adieu: If I wou d ſpeak, I cannot 
hae Enter Yſabind. | 


Hab. Is it permitted me to ſee your Eyes once more, before Eternal Night 
ſhall cloſe 'em. | 

Towerſ. I ſumon'd all I had of Man to ſee you ; 'twas well the time allow'd 
for it was ſhort, I cou'd not bear it long: Tis dangerous, and would divide 
my Love betwixt Heaven and you. I therefore part in haſte ; think I am go- 
ing a ſudden Journey, and have not the leiſure to take a Ceremonious long 


Farewel. 


Lab. Do you (till love me? | bs 
Towerſ. Do not ſuppoſe I do ; 'tis for your Eaſe, fince you muſt ſtay: behind 


me, to think I was unkind, you'll grieve the leſs! 
Harm. Though I ſuſpect you join'd in my Son's Murder, yet ſince it is not 
prov'd, you have your Life. | a Lab. 
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Dab. I thank you "fort; III make the Nobleſt "uſe of your ſad Gift; 


that is to Die unforc'd ; I'll make a Preſent of my Life to Towerſon ; to let 
you ſee, though worthleſs of his Love, I would not live without him. 
Towerſ. I charge you love my Memory, but live. 
F Harm. She 18 be ae from that Violence ſhe. means againſt her 
elf. Aar r rr 5 234, #--4 
Hab. Vain Vent there dle ſo many Paths to Death, you cannot ſtop em all 
Oer the green Turf, where my Love's laid, there will I Mourning fit, and draw 
no Air but from the damps that riſe out of that hallow'd Earth; and for m 
Diet, I mean my Eyes alone ſhall feed my Mouth. Thus will I live, till he in 
Piry riſe, and the pale Shrowd take me in his cold Arms, and lay me kindly 
by bim in his; Grave. Hd Hot 1 o 
i ,F,” Emer Col 9 and then Pexez, Julia following him. 
Harm. N omore ; your Time's now come ; you muſt away. 4 
N. Now, Devils, you have done your worſt with Tortures: Death's a Pri- 
vation of Pain, but they were a continual Dying. | 
E Jul. Farewel, my Deareſt! I may have many Husbands, but never one like 
thee. 
Per. As yon love my Soul, take hence that Woman. My Erglifhh Friends, 
Tm not aſham'd of Death, while I have you for Partners; I know you Inno- 
cent, and ſo am I, of this pretended Plot; but I am guilty of a greater Crime; 
For, being Married in another Country, the Governour's Perſuaſions, and my 
'Love Rp. £6 ill Woman, made me leave the firſt, and make this Fatal Choice. 
Fm juſtly puniſh'd; for her ſake I Die: the Fiſcal to enjoy her, has accus'd me. 
There is another Cauſe By his Procurement I ſhou'd have kill'd. © 
Fiſc. Away with him, and ſtop his Mouth. . [. He „ led off: 
Towerſ. I leave thee, Life, with no Regret at parting ; full of whatever thou 
cou'dſt give, I riſe from thy neglected Feaſt, and go to Sleep: Yet on this brink 
of Death my Eyes are open d, and Heaven has bid me Propheſie to you th'un- 
juſt Contrivers of this Tragick Scene. | 
As Age is coming, when an Engliſh Monarch, with Blood, ſhall pay that Blood 
which you have ſhed. To ſave your Cities from Victorious Arms, you ſhall invite the 
Waves to hide your Earth, and trembling to the tops of Houſes fly; while Deluges invade 
your lower Rooms : Then, as with Waters you have ſwell'd our Bodies, with damps of 
Waters ſhall your Heads be ſwoÞn. | | 
Ii at the laſt your Sappd Foundations fall, 
| And Univerſal Ruine allows all. | 
g Van. Her. Ay, Ay, well venture both our Selves, and Children, for ſuch ano- 
ther pull. 2 | 4 
a. B Let him Propheſie when's Head's off. 
2. Dutehm. There's mer a Noſtradamus of em all ſhall fright us from our Gain. 
EFiſc. Now for a ſmooth Apology, and then a fawning Letter to the King of 
England; and our Work's done. — fs e | 
Harm. Tis done as I wou'd wiſh it. Now, Brethren, at my proper Coſt and 
Charges, three Days you are my Gueſts ; in which good time we will divide 
their greateſt Wealth by Lots, while wantonly we rifle for the reſt. 
© Then, in full Rummers, and with joyful Hearts, enn | 
Mell drink Confuſion to all Engliſh Starts, [Exeunt. 
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MBITION is ſo far from being a Vice in Pogts, that tis almoſt impoſſible for 
them to ſucceed without it. Imagination muſt be rais'd by a defire of Fame, to a 
bDeſte of pleaſing: And they whom in all Ages Poets have endeavour'd mol} to 
A 1 pleaſe, have been the Beautiful and the Great, 1 N is their Deity to which they 
ſacrifice, and Greatneſs is their Guardian. Ange! which protects them. Both. theſe are ſo emy- 
nently join'd in the Perſon of your Royal Highneſs, that it were nor eaſſè for any but a Poet, 
to determine which of them out-ſhines the other; But, I conſeſs, Madam, I am alred 
byaſsd in my Choice: I can eaſily reſign to others the , Praiſe of your Illuſtrious Family, 
and that Glory which you derive from a long continu d Race of Princes, famous for their Acti- 
ons both in Peace and War: I can give up to the Hiſtorians of your Countrey, the Names of 
ſo many Generals and Heroes vu, crowd their Annals; and to our own, - the Hopes of thoſe 
which you are to produce for the Brin Chronicle. I can yield, without Envy, to the, Na- 
tion of Poets, the Family of Efe, to which Arioſto and Taſſo have own'd their Patronage; and 
to which the World has ow'd their Poems. But I could not, without extream Reluctance, re- 
ſign the Theme of your Beauty to another Hand, Give me leave, Madam, to acquaint the 
World that I am jealous of this Subject; and let it be no Diſhonour to. Vou, that after having 
raisd the Admiration of Mankind, You have inſpir'd one Man to give it Voice But with 
whatſoever Vanity this new Honour of being Your Poet has fill d my Mind, I conſeſs my ſelf 
too weak for the Inſpiration ; the Prieſt was always unequal to the Oracle: The God with- 
in him was too mighty for his Breaſt. He Jabour'd with the Sacred Revelation, and there was 
more of the Myſtery left behind, than Divinity it felf could enable him to expreſs. I can, 
but diſcover a part of Your Excellencies tothe World; and that too according to the meaſure 
of my own Weakneſs, Like thoſe who have-ſurvey*d the Moon by Glaſſes,” I can only tell of 
a new and ſhining World above us, but not relate the Riches and Glories of the Place. Tis 
therefore that I have already wav*d the Subject of your Greatneſs, to reſign my {elf to the Con- 
templation of what is more. peculiarly Yours. Greatneſs is indeed communicated to ſome 
few of both Sexes; but Beauty is confin'd to a more narrow Compals : *Tis only in your 
Sex; *tis not ſhar d by many; and its Supreme Perfe&tion is in you alone. And here, Madam, 
Tam proud that I cannot fatter. You have reconcil'd the differing Judgments of Mankind; 
for all Men are equal in their Judgment of what is eminently: beſt, The Prize of Beauty was 
diſputed only till you were ſeen; but now: all Pretenders have withdrawn their Claims: 
There is no Competition but forthe ſecond Place. Even the ſaireſt of our Ifland (which is 
ſam'd for Beauties) not daring to commit their Cauſe againſt Nou, to the Suffrage of thoſe 
who moſt partially adore them. Fortune has, indeed, but renderꝰd Juſtice to ſo much Ex- 
cellence, in ſetting it ſo high to publick View ;' or rather Providence has done Juſtice to it ſelf, 
in placing the moſt perfect Workmanſhip of Heaven, where it may be admir'd by all Behol- 
ders. Had the Sun and Stars been ſeated lower, their Glory had not been communicated to 
all at once; and the Creator had wanted ſo much of his Praiſe, as he had made Your Condi- 
tion more obſcure. But he has plac'd you ſo near a Crown, that you add a Luſtre to it by 
your Beauty. Youare join'd to a Prince who only could deſerve You ; whoſe Conduct, Cou- 
rage, and Succeſs in War, whoſe Fidelity to his Royal Brother, whoſe Love for his Coun- 
trey, whoſe Conſtancy to his Friends, whoſe Bounty to his Servants, whoſe Juſtice to Merit, 
whoſe Inviolable Truth, and whoſe Magnanimity in all his Actions, ſeem to have been rewar- 
ded by Heaven, by the Gift of You. You are never ſeen, but You are bleſt; and I am 
ſure You bleſs all thoſe who ſee You. We think not the Day is long enough when we behold 
You: And You are fo much the Buſineſs of our Souls, that while You are in ſight, we can 
neither look nor think on any elſe. There are no Eyes for other Beauties: You only are 
preſent, and the reſt of your Sex are but the unregarded Parts that fill your Triumph, Our 
Sight is ſo intent on the Object of its Admiration, that our Tongues have not leiſure even 
to praiſe Lou; for Language ſeems too low a thing to expreſs Your Excellence; and our 
Souls are ſpeaking ſo much within, that they deſpiſe all foreign Converſation, Every Man, 
even the dulleſt, is thinking more than the moſt Eloquent Can teach him how to utter. Thus, 
Madam, in the midſt of Crowds, You reign in Solitude; and ate ador'd with che deepeſt 
Veneration, that of Silence. Tis true, You are above all mortal Wiſhes; no Man deſires Im- 
poſſibilities, 
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poſlibilities, becauſe they are beyond the Reach of Nature. To hope to be a God, is Folly 
exalted into Madneſs ; but by the Laws of our Creation, we are oblig'd to adore Him; and 
are permitted to love Him too, at humane diſtance. Tis the Nature of Perfection to be at- 
tractive; but the Excellency of the Object reſines the Nature of the Love. It ſtrikes an Im- 

reſſion of awful Reverence; tis indeed that Love Which is more properly a Zeal than 
Paſſion: 'Tis the Rapture which Anchorites find in Prayer, when a Beam of the 
Divinity ſhines upon them; that which makes them deſpiſe all worldly Objects; and yet 
tis all but Contemplation. They are ſeldom viſited” from above; but a ſingle Viſion fo 
tranſports them, that it makes up the Happineſs of their Lives. Mortality cannot bear it 
often : It finds them in the eagerneſs and height of their Devotion; they are ſpeechleſs for 
the time that it continues, and proſtrate and dead when it departs. The Ecſtaſie had need 
be ſtrong, which, without any end, but that of Admitation, has Power enough to deſtroy all 
other Paſſions. You render Mankind infenſible' to other Beauties; and have deſtroy'd the 
Empire of Love, in a Court which was the Seat of his Dominion. You have ſubverted 
(may 1 dare to accuſe You of it) — Fundamental Laws, and reign abſolute over the 
Hearts of a ſtubborn and free-born People, tenacious "almoſt ro Madnels of their Liberty. 
The brighteſt and moſt vitorious of our Ladies make daily Complaints of revolted Subjects; 
if they may be ſaid to be revolted whoſe Servitude is not accepted; for Your Royal Highneſs 
is too great and tod Juſt à Monarch, either to want or to receive the Homage of Rebellious 
Fugitiv-s. Let if ſome few among the Multitude continue ftedfaſt to the firſt Pretenſions, tis 


an Obedience fo lukewarm and Een » that it merits not the Name of Paſſion; 
os ſo 


Their Addre ies are 1o faint, and their hollow to their Sovereigns, that they ſeem on- 
ly to maintain their Faith out of a Senſe of Honour: They are aſham*d to deſiſt, and yer 

row careleſs to obtain: Like deſpairing Combatants they ſtrive againſt You, as if they had 
beheld unveil'd the Magical Shield of your Ariofto, which dazled the Beholders with too much 
Brightneſs; they can no longer hold up their Arms, they have read their Deſtiny in Your 


Eyes. 
Joo Splende lo Scudo, a puiſa di Piropo; 
F ive now 7 lane, | Ne 
Cader in terra a lo ſplendor fu d s way 
Con gli occhi abbacinati, e ſexa Far th \ „ IR 


And yet, Madam, if I could find in my ſelf the Power to leave this Argument of Year In 
comparable Beauty, I might turn to one which would equally oppreſs me with its Greatneſs. 


For Your Conjugal Virtues have deſerv'd to be ſet as an Example to a leſs degenerate, leſs 


tainted Age. They approach ſo near to Singularity in ours, that I can ſcarcely make à Pa- 
negyrick to Your Royal Highneſs, without a Satyr on many others: But your Perſon is a 
Paradice, and your Soul a Cherubin within to Guard it. If the Excellency of the outſide in- 
vite the Beholders, the Majeſty of your Mind deters them from- too bold Approaches, and 
turns their Admiration into Religion. Moral Perfections are rais'd higher by You in the 
ſofter Sex; as if Men were of too Courſe a Mould for Heaven to work on, and that the 


Image of Divinity could not be caſt to Likeneſs in ſo harſh a Metal. Your Perſon is fo ad- 


mirable, . thatit can ſcarce receive Addition. when it ſhall be poorly 0 ; and your Soul, which 
ſhines chrough it, finds it of a Subſtance ſo near her own, that ſhe will be pleas d to pals an 
Age within it, and to be confin'd to ſuch a Palace. Ts | 

'Tknow not how I am hurried back to my former Theme: I ought and purpos'd to have 
celebrated thoſe Endowments and Qualities of Your Mind, which were ſufficient, even without 
the Graces of the Perſon, to render You, as You are, the Ornament of the Court, and the Ob- 
je& of Wonder to three Kingdoms. But all my Praiſes are but as a Bull-ruſh caſt upon a Stream; 
if they ſink not, tis becauſe they are Wen, UP by the Strength of the Current, which ſupports 
their lightneſs ; but they are carried round again, and return on the Eddy where they firſt 
began. I can proceed no farther than Your Beauty; and even on that too, I have laid fo 
little, conſidering the Greatneſs of the Subject, we like him who would lodge a Bowl upon 
a Precipice, either my Praiſe falls back, by the Weaknels of the Delivery, or ſtays not on 
the Top, but rowls over, and is loſt on the other ſide. I intended this a Dedication; but how 
can I conſider what belongs to my ſelf, when I have been fo contemplating on You! 
Be pleasd then, Madam, to receive this PO E A, without intituling ſo much Excellency as 
Yours, to the Faults and Imperſections of ſo mean a Writer; and inltead of being favourable 
to the Piece, which merits nothing, forgive the Preſumption of the Author; who is, with 
all poſſible Veneration. . | v6 | | 
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ring new Faults, it became at length a Libs] againſt me; | 
ſenſe than either I, or as bad a Poet could have cram d into it, at 4 Mons. warning ; in which time, 


pence, will not debaſe himſelf to 
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The Author's, Apology for Heroick Poetry, and 
T 


O ſatufſe rhe Curioſiiy of theſe .who will give themſelves the trouble of reading i he enſuiy 
* 10 Til I think 2770 obliged to —.* them * n irs, tp An A OBERE 
which was never atted; In the firſt place, 7 nor be aſham*d. to mu, That my chiefeſt 
| Maive, ,was the Ambition which I acknowledgid in 1be Epiſtle. I was deſirous to lay at 
the Feet of ſo Beautiful and Excellent a Princeſs, a Work, which, I confeſs, was umvorthy Her; bur 
wbich I hope She will bave the Goodneſs. to forgive. 1 was alſo mduc'd to it in my own defence, many 
bandred Copies of it being diſpers'd abroad, without my Knowledge or Conſent ; 

Ele, with {ome Diſdain,” mort Nm 


ſo that every one gathe- 


=" 


. . : 


t2was. wholly written, and not ſince revs d. After thy, I cannot „ vit haut Injury to the deceas'd Hu- 


* 


ther, of Paradiſe loſk, but . that this POE UA bes receiv'd its intire Foundation, part of the 


De ſign, and many f the, Ornaments from him. What I have berrow*d, wall be {a 700 diſcernꝰd from 


1y mean Producticus, that I ſhall not need to point the Reader to the Places: And truly, 1 ſhould he 
ſorry, for my 0wn ke, that any, one ſhauld take the pains. to compare them e the Original being 
undoubtedly one of the greateſt, maſt noble, and moſt ſublime POE MS, hich eitber this Age ar Na. 
tion has produc d. And tho' I could not refuſe the Partiality of my Friend, who is pleal d to cammend 
me in bis Verſes, I hope they will rather be eſteem d the Effect of b Love to me, Iban of bis deliberate 
and ſober Judgment: His Genius us able to make heaut if what he eaſes: N, as be has been too 
fauuurable to nc, I doubt not but he will hear of hs Kindneſs, from many. of cur Contemporaries: Fur 
ar are Krug into an Age Iliterate, Cenſoricus, and Detracting People 5 who, thus yualifyd, ſet up 
or Cr:iticks, FF 

In the firſt place, I muſt tale leave 10 tell them, that they wholly miſtake the nature of Criticiſm, 
who think its Buſineſs & 2 to nd Fault. Criticiſm, as*twas firſt inſtituted by Ariſtotle, was 
meant a Standard of judging well. The chiefeſt part of which, 4 10 obſerve thoſe Excellencies which 


ſoould delight a reaſonable Reader. If the Deſign, the Conduct, the Thoughts, and the Expreſſions 


udpment in favour of the Author. Tu malicious and unmanly to ſnarl at the little apſes f, a Pen, 


om which Virgil himſelf ſtands not exempted. Horace acknowledges that honeſt Homer nods ſome- 
ly awake in every Line: But be leaves it alſo as a ſtanding Meaſure 2 our 


1 2 Poem, be general, ſuch as proceed from a true Genius of Poetry, The Critick ought to paſs bs 


times: He is not equ 


Tudgment . ; 


Rs, . . - $54 .. . vY to 
Non, ubi plura nitent in Carmine, paucis 
Offendi maculis, quas aut incuria fudit 
Aut humana parum cavit Natura 


And Longinus, who was undoubredly, after Ariſtotle, the greateſt Critick among the Greeks, in hy 
twenty ſeventh Chaptea Nd, bas judiciouſly preferr*d the ſublime Genius that ſometimes errs, to 
the midling or indifferent one which Tnakes few Faults, but ſeldom or never riſes to any Excellence. 
He compares the firſt to a Man f large Poſſeſſions, who bas not leiſure ro conſider of every ſlight Ex- 

the management of every Trifle: Particular Sums are nat laid out or 
ſpar d to the greatef Advantage in his Oeconomy ; but are ſometimes ſuffer d to'run to waſte, while be 
x only careful of the main. Gn the other fide, he likens the Mediocrity of Wit, to one of @ mean For- 
zune, who manages bis Store with extream Frugality, ox rather Parſimony ; but who, with fear of run. 
ning into Profuſeneſs, never arrives to the Magnificence of Living. : This kind of Genius writes indeed, 
correcilyj- A wary Man he is in Grammar; very nice as t0 So ciſm or Barbariſm, judges to a Hair 
of little Decencies, knows better than any Man what is not to be written, and never hazards bimfelf ſo 
jar as to fall; but plods on deliberately, and, as a grave Man ought, à ſure to put bus Staff before him: 
In ſhort, be ſets his Heart upon it, and with wonderful Care mates his Buſineſs ſure ; that is, in plai 
Engliſh, neither to be hlam'd nor prais'd.——— I could, ſaith my Author, find out ſome Blemiſhes in 
Homer; and am, perhaps, as naturally inclin' d to be diſguſted at a Fault as another Man. But, af- 
ter all, to 42 impartially, his Failings are ſuch, as are only Marks of humane Frailty ;, they are lit- 
tle Miſtakes, or rather Negligences, which have eſcap'd hu Pen in the fervour of bis Writing ; the Sub. 
limity of bu Spirit carries it with me, againſt his Careleſneſs: And though Apollonius hs Argonau- 
tes, and Theocritus hx Eidullia, are more free fro Errors, there is not any Man of ſo falſe a Fudg- 
ment, who would chuſe rather to have been Apollonius er Theocritus thay Homer. x 

Zu worth our Conſideration, a little to examine how much theſe Hypercriticks of Engliſh Poetry, dif- 
fer from the ys of the Greek and Latin Fudges of Antiquity ; from the Italians and French, whe 
have ſucceeded them; and, indeed, from the general Taſte and Approbation of all Ages. Heroick Poetry, 
which they contemn, has ever been eſteem d, and ever will be, the greateſt Work of Humane Nature; 
in that Rank has Ariſtotle plac'd it, and Longinus ſo full of the like Expreſſions, that he abundantly 
confirms the others Teſtimony. Horace as plainly delivers his Opinion, and particularly praiſes Homer 
in theſe Verſes: | 


Trojani Belli Scriptorem, maxime Lolli, 
Dum tu declamas Romæ, Præneſte relegi; 
Qui quid fit pulchrum, quid turpe, quid utile, quid non, 
Plenius ac. melius Chryſippo & Crantore dicit. | 


And in another place, modeſtly excluding himſelf from the number of Poets , becauſe he only writ 
Odes aud Satyrs, be tells you a Poet us ſuch an one, ' 
——- Cui mens Divinor atque os, 


magna ſonitorum. Quo. . 
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not at ions are ſuperfiuous in an eſtabliſw d Truth, otherwiſe I could reckon up amongſt the 
Moderns, all the Italian Commentators on Ariſtole*s Book of Poetry; amongſt the French, the 
greateſs in this Age, Boileau and Rapin; rhe latter of which # alone ſufficient, were all other 
Criticks loſt, to teach anew the Rules of Writing, Any Man who will ſeriouſly conſider the 
| Nature of an Epick Poem, bow it agrees with that of Poetry in general, which u to inſtruct 
and to delight ; what Actions it deſcribes, and what Perſons they are „Jide, it informs ; 


will find it 4 Work which indeed « full of difficulty in the attempt, but Njdmirable when "tx 
well perform'd. I write not thus with the leaſt intention to undervalue the kt her parts of Poetr 

for Comedy is both excellently inſtrultive, and extreamly pleaſant ; Satyr laſbes Vice into Refir 
mation, and Humour repreſents Folly ſo as to render it ele, Many of our preſent Writers 
are eminent in both theſe kinds ; and particularly the Author of the Plain Dealer, whom I am 
prond to call my Friend, bas oblig d all boneſt and wirtuow Men, by one of the moſt bold, moſt 
general, and moſt uſeful Satyrs which has ever been preſented on the Engliſh Theatre, I do not 
diſpute the preference of Tragedy; let every Man enjoy bis taſte ; but "tis unjuſt that they who 
have not the leaſt notion of Heroick Writing, ſhould therefore condemm the Pleaſure which" others 
receive from it, becauſe they cannot comprehend it. Let them pleaſe their Appetites in eating 
what they like ; but let them not force their Diſh on all the Table. They who would combats 
general Authority with particular Opinion, muſt firſt eſtabliſh themſelves a Reputation of Under. 
ſtanding better than other Men. Are all the Flights of Heroick Poetry to be concluded Bombaſt, 
unnatural, and meer Madneſs, becanſe they are mt ed with their Excellencies ? *Tis juſt as 
reaſonable as to contlude there is no Da, becauſe 4 blind Man cannot diſtinguiſh of Light and 
Colours; ought they not rather, in Modeſty, to doubt of their own Fudgments, when they think 
this or that Expreſſion in Homer, YER , Taſlo, or Milton's Paradiſe. to be too far „ais d, 
than poſutively to conclude, that tit all Fuſtian and meer Nonſenſe ? Tu true, there are Limits 


07 


to be ſet bet wirt the Boldneſs and Raſhneſs ' of a Poet; but he muſt underſtand thoſe Limits who 


pretends to judge, as well as he who undertakes to Write; and he who has no liking to the whole; 
ought in reaſon to be excluded from  cenſuring of the Parts, He muſt be 4 Lawyer, before 
he mounts the Tribunal; and the Fudicature of one Court too, does not qualifie a Man to preſide in 
another, He may be an excellent Pleader in the Chancery, who 4 not fit to rule the Common 
Pleas. But I will preſume for once to tell them, that the boldeſt Strokes of Poetry, when they are 
manag d Artfully, are thoſe” which moſt delight the Reader. oe 

Virgil and Horace, the ſevereſt Writers of the ſevereſt Age, have made frequent uſe of the 
hardeſt Metaphors, and of the ftrongeſt Hyperboles : And in this caſe the beſt Authority ths 
beſt Argument. For generally to have pleas'd, through all Ages, muſt bear the force of Univerſal 
Tradition. And if you would appeal from thence to Right Reafon, you will gain no more by 
it in effett, than firſt, to "ſet up your Reaſon againſt 3, e Anthbors; and ſecondly, againſt all 
thoſe who have admir d them, You muſt prove why that ought not to have pleas d, which has 
plead the moſt Learned, and the moſt Tudicions ; And to be thught knowing, you muſt forſt 
put the Fool upon all Mankind. If you can enter moore deeply than they have done, into the 
Cauſes arid Reſorts of that which moves Pleaſure in a Reader, the Field is open, you may be 
heard : But tboſe Springs of Humane Nature are not ſo eaſily diſcover d by every ſuperficial Fudge: 
It requires Philoſophy as well as Poetry to ſound the depth of al the Paſſions, what they are in 
themſelves, and how they are to be provok'd ; and in this Science the beſt Poets have excell d. 
Ariſtotle rais'd the Fabrick of bs Poetry, from obſervations of thoſe things, in which Euripides, 
Sophocles, and Aſchylus pleas'd: He conſidered how they rais'd the Paſſions, and thence has 
drawn Rules for our Imitation, From hence bave ſprung the Tropes and Figures, for which they 
wanted a N.ime, who firſt prattis'd them, and ſucceeded in them: Thus I grant you, That the 
knowledge of Nature was the Original Rule, and that all Poets ought to ſtudy her, as well as 
Ariſtotle ad Horace ber Interpreters, But tben this alſo undenia ly follows, That thoſe things 
which delight all Ages, muſt have been an Imitation of Nature; which u all I contend,” Ti berefore 


* Rhetorick made an Art; therefore the Names of ſo many Tropes and Fiyares were invented; 


becauſe it was obſerv d they bad ſueb and ſuch ay Effec? upon the Audience. Therefore Catachreſes 


end "Hyporboles Jvos Pad Gr nec ie tha; oh ther they of 3 be endl, the 


to be us a p 
the Figure bolder, and cauſe it to ft 
Ulla, dolum meditantur, ſays Virgil in bx Eclogues. And ſpeaking of Leander in ku 
Georgicks, * EE = "Ea 
Czca node natat ſerus freta, quem ſuper, ingens 
Porta tonat Cali ; & ſcopulis illiſa reclamant 
quota: ese F: 7 
In both of theſe you ſee be fears not to give Voice and Thought to things inani nate. 
Will you arraign your Maſter Horace, for hs bardneſ' of Expreſſion, when be deſcribes the 
Death of Cleopatra? and ſays ſhe did Af 


 Judiciouſly, and plac'd in ny as. . and Shadows gre in Paiming, to make 
ﬀ ro fight. | 3 | 


peros'tra&are ſerpentes, ut atrum corpore combi - 
beret venenum? becauſe the Body in that Action performs what w proper 50 the Mouth. _ 

A for Hyperboles, 1 will nei ber quore Lucan, nor Statius, Men of an unbounded . 
nation, but who often wanted the Poize Judgment. The Divine Virgil was not liable to tha 
exception ;, and yer be deſcribes Polyphemus rows © © 


—— -—Graditurque per æquor er WD 
Jam medium; nec dum Audi latera ardua tingit. 
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In inviration of rhus place, our admirable Cowley thus paints Goliah. 
. Valley, now, this Monſter ſeem' d to fill; 1 
i And we, methought, look'd up to him from our Hill, W 
There the two Words, Seem'd and Methought, have mollified the Figure; and yet if the 
bad not been there, the fright of the Ifraelites might have excuſed their belief of the Giant", 
Stature. | 


In the eighth of the Eneids, Virgil paints the Swiftneſ of Camilla hw: 


Illa vel intactæ ſegetis per ſumma volaret 
Gramina, nec teneras curſu læſiſſet ariltas ; 
Vel Mare per medium, fluctu ſuſpenſa tumenti, 
Ferret iter, celere nec tingeret æquore plantas. 


Tou are not oblig d, as in Piſtory, to a literal Belief of what the Poet ſays : but you are pleas'd 
with the Image, without being couzen*d by the Fiction, 8 : 

Yet even in Hiſtory, Longinus quotes Herodotus on this _ of Hyperboles. The Lacede- 
monians, /ays be, at the Straits of Thermopylæ, defended themſelves to the laſt Extremity ; and 
when their Arms fail'd them, 2, bt it out with their Nails and Teeth ; till at lewgth (the Perſians 
ſhooting continually upon them) they lay buried under the Arrows of their Enemies, It js not reaſonable, 
(continues the Critick) to believe that Men could defend themſelves with their Nails and Teeth from 
an armed Multitude ; nor that they lay buried under a Pile of Darts and Arrows: And yet there wants 
not probability for the Figure; becauſe the Hyperbole ſeems not to haye been made for the 
ſake of the py tion, but rather to have been produc'd from the occaſion. * * 

Tis true, the boldneſs of the Figures are to be hidden ſometimes by the addreſs f the Poet, 
that they may work their Effect upon the Mind, without diſcovering the Art which causd i. 
And therefore they are principally ro be us'd in Paſſion; when we ſpeak more warmly, and with 
more precipitation than at other times: For then, Si vis me flere, dolendum eſt primum ipſi 
tibi ; the Poet muſt put on the Paſſion he endeavours to repreſent. A Man in ſuch an occaſſion 
4 mot cool enough, either to reaſon rightly, or to talk calmly. Aggravations are then in their 
proper Places; Interrogations, Exclamations, Hyperhata, or a lende connexion of Diſcourſe, are 
graceful there, rt. they are Natural. The. ſum of all depends on what before I hinted, That 
this Boldneſs of Expreſſo is not to be blam d, if it be manag d by the Coolneſs and Diſcretion 
which ws neceſſary to a Poet. | 

Yet before I leave this Sulject, I cannot but take notice haw diſingenuous our, Adverſaries ap- 
pear : All that is dull, inſipid, languiſhing, and without Sinews in a Poem, they call an Imitation 
of Nature: They only offend our moſt equitable Fudges, who think beyond them; and lively Ima. 

er and Elocut ion are never to be forgiven, | | 1 71 * | 

What Fuſtian, as they call it, have I heard theſe Gentlemen find out in Mr. Cowley's Odes ? 
I acknowledge my ſelf unworthy to defend ſo excellent an Author: Neither have I room to do 
it here only in general I will ſay, That nothing cam appear more beautiful to me, than the Strength 
of thoſe Images which they condemn, # | 3 

Imaging is, in it ſelf, the very beight and life of Poetry. Tis, as Longinus deſcribes it, 
a Diſcourſe, which by a kind of Enthuſiaſm, or extraordinary Emotion of 4 Soul, makes it 
jw. to us that we behold thoſe things which the Poet paints, ſo as to be pleai'd with em, and 
to admire em. | ox | 

If Poetry be Imitation, that part of it muſt needs be beſt, which deſcribes moſt lively our 
Actions and Paſſions, our Virtues and our Vices, our Follies and our Humours ;, for neither is Comedy 
without its part of Imaging 3 and they who de it beſt, are certainly the moſt excellent in their 
kind. This is too plainly prov'd to be denied. But bow are Poetical Fiftions, how are Hi 
pocentaurs and Cbimæras, or how are Angels and Immaterial Subſtances to be imaged ; which, 
ſome of them, are thing, quite out of Nature; others, ſuch whereof we can bave no Notion ? Thu 
& the laſt refuge of our Adverſaries, and more than am of them have yet had the wit 
to * againſt us, The Anſwer is eaſie to the firſt part of it. The Fiction of ſome Beings 
which are not in Nature, (ſecond Notions as the Logicians call them) bas been founded on t 
Conj unction of two Natures, which have a real ſeparate Being. So Hippocentaurs were imag'd 
by joyning the Natures f a Man and Horſe together, as Lucretius tells ns, who has uſed this 
LM Image oftner than any of the Poets, 2 


Nam certe ex vivo, Ceutauri non fit Imago, 
Nulla fuit quoniam talis natura animal: 
Verum ubi equi atque hominis, cauſa, convenit Imago, 
Hzreſcit facile extemplo, &. i | 
The ſame reaſon may alſo be alledged for Chimzra's and the reſt. And Poets may be allow*d 
the like Liberty, for deſcribing things which really exiſt not, if they are founded on popular Relief. 
| Of this Nature are Furies, Pigmies, and the extraordinary Effect: of Magick: For "tis ſtill ap 
| Imitation, tho of other Men's Fancies; and thus are Shakeſpear': Tempeſt, bx Midſummer 
[ Nights Dream, and Ben Johnſon's Mask of Witches, to be defended, For Immaterial Sub- 
| ſtances we are e. by Scripture ot _- de 1 re : 74-17 the Text accommodates it 
ſelf to vulgar Apprehenſion, in givi ngels the likneſs autifult young Men. Thus, after 
7 Pagen Diving, bas Had 3 hs Gods with * : 1 2's hove N mo 
of things above us, by deſcribing them hike other Beings more within our Knowledge. 


I wiſh 
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1 wiſh T could produce any one Example of excellent —_ in all this Poem + Perhaps I canner 3 


Fut that which comes neareſt it, is in theſe four Lines, w 

dell natur d Cenfſors. | ys bs 
Seraph and Cherub, careleſs of their Charge, 
And wanton, in full eaſe now live at large 
Ungarded leave the Paſſes of the Sky, 
And all diſſolv'd in Hallelujah's lie, 


I have heard (ſays one of them) of Anchovies diſſolv'd in Sauce, but never of an Angel in Hallelu- 
jah'ss A mighty Witiciſm | (if you will pardon a new Word) But there is ſome difference betweess 
a Laugher and a Critick. He might have burleſq'd Virgil too, from whom I took the Image; 


Invadunt Urbem, ſomno vinoq; ſepultam. 
A City's being buried, is juſt a; oper on occaſion, as an Angels being diſſulv d in Eaſe, aus 
Songs of Triumph. Mr, Cowley lies as open too in manyplaces : 


Where their vaſt Courts the Mother Waters keep, Oc. 


For if the Maſs of Waters be the Mothers, then their Daughters, the little Streams, are bound 
in all good manners to make Curt ſie to them, and ask them Bleſſing. How eaſie tis to turn into 
ridicule the beſt Deſcriptions, when once a Man u in the humour of laughing till he wheezes at bis 
own dull Feſt! But an Image which is ſtrongly and beautifully ſet before the yes of the Reader, 
will ſtill be Poetry when the merry Fit is over; and laſt when the other is forgotten, 

I promis'd to ſay ſomewhat of Poetick Licence, but have in par: anticipated my Diſcourſe already. 


ich have been ſufficiently can vai d by my 


Poetick Licence, I take to be the Liberty which Poets have aſſum*d to themſelves in all Apes, of 


[peaking things in Verſe, which are beyond the Severity of Proſe. *Tis that particular Charafler, 
which diſtinguiſhes and ſets the bounds betwixt Oratio ſaluta and Poetry. This, as to what 
regards the Thought, or Imagination of a Poet, conſiſts in Fiction ; bat then thoſe Thoughts muſt be 
expreſsd ; and bere ariſe two other branches of it : For if this Licence be included in a fingle Word, 
it admits of Tropes; if in a Sentence or Propoſition, of Figures : Both which, are of @ much larger 


Extent, and more forcibly to be ud in Verſe than Proſe. Thu u that Birth-right which is deriv/d 


to zs from our great Fore-fathers, even from Homer down to Ben. And they who would deny i: 
to us, have, in plain terms, the Foxes LN to the Grapes, they cannot reach it. | 
How far theſe Liberties are to be extended, I will not preſume to determine here, ſince Horace does 
not. But it is certain, that they are to be varied according to the Language and age in which as; 
Aut hor writes, That which would be allow'd to a Grecian Poet, Martial tells you, would not be 
ſuffer?d in a Roman. And tis evident, that the Engliſh does more nearly follow rhe ſtrictneſi of the 
latter, than the freedoms of the former. Connect ion of Epithetes, or the conjuntiion of two Words in 
one, are frequent and elegant in the Greek ; which yet Sir Philip Sydney, and the Tranſlator of Du 


Bartas, have unluckily attempted inthe Engliſh ; tho this, I confeſs, s not ſo proper an Inſtance of 


Poetick Licence, as it i of variety of Idiom in Languages. a 
Horace a little explains bimſelf on this ſubject of Licentia Poetica in theſe I'erſes; 


——  —=Pi&oribus atque Poetis 
Quidlibet audendi ſemper fuit æqua poteſtas: 
Sed non, ut placidis coant immitia, non ut 
Serpentes Avibus geminentur, Tygribus Hæœdi. 


He would have @ Poem of - a Piece; not to begin one thing, and end with ancther : He reſtrain: it 
ſo far, that Thoughts of an unlike Nature ought not to be ſoynid together. That were indeed to mak 
2 Choas, He tax d not Homer, or the Divine Virgil, for a their Gods in the Wars of Troy 
and Italy: Neither, had he now'liv*d, would be have tax d Milton, as cur falſe Criticks have 
preſumꝰd to do, for bis Choice of a ſupernatural Argument ; but he would bade blam*d any Author, 
who was a Criſtian, bad he introduc'd into his Poems Heathen Deities, as Taſſo & condenm'd by 
Rapin on the like oocaſion: And at Camoens, the Author of the. Luſiads ought to be aenſur d by 
all his Readers, when he brings in Bacchus and Chriſt into the ſame Adventure of bis Fable. 


From that which has been ſaid, it may be collected, that the Definition of Wit (which bas been ſo often 
attempted, (and ever unſucceſsfully, by many Poers ) is only this, That it ts a Propriety of Thoughts and 
Word, ; or in other Terms, Thoughts and Words elegantly adapted to the Suljedl. If our Criticks 
will joyn iſſue on this Definition, that we may convenire in aliqo tertio; if they will rake it & 
a granted Principle, till be eaſie to put an end to the Diſpute. No Man will diſagree from another*s 

udg ment, concerning this Dignity ef Style, in Heroick Poetry; but all reaſonable Men will conclude 
it neceſſary, That ſublimeſt Subjects ought to be adorn d with the ſublimeſt, and ( conſequently often) with 
the moſt figurative Expreſſions. In the mean time, I will not run into their faults of 7 my 
Opinions on other Men, any more than I would my Writings on their Taſte: I have only laid down, 
and that ſuperficially enough, my preſent Thoughts ;, and ſha be glad to be taught better, by thoſe whe 


pretend to reform our Poetry, | 


- 
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Fun of INNOCENT E: 


AND 


FALL of MAN, 


OPER A. 


The firſt Scene repreſents a Chaos, or a con 2 Ma or of of Matter; 4 Stage is almoſt 
wholly dark, A Symphony 0 7 Warlike Mok is heard for ſome time; then from of 
Heaw'ns,, (which are open d) fall the 22 Angels, wheeling i in the Air, and 
ſeeming transfix'd with thats 1 he bottom 0 f the & Stairs being open d, receives 
the Angels, who fall out of Sight. Tunes of 2 are play d, and an His Sung. 
Angels diſcovered above, by andiſhing their Swords, The Muſick A ceaſing, and the 

 Heaw'ns being cloſed, the Scene ſhifts, and on a ſuddain repreſents Hell, Part of 
the Scene is a Lake of Brimſtone, er romling Fire ; the Earth of a burnt Colour, 
The fall n Angels appear on the Lake, lying proſtrate ; a Tune of Horrour and Lamen- 


tation is heard, 


ACT LL: SCENE I 

Lucifer raiſing himſelf on the Lale. 

Lucifer. S this the Seat our Conquerour has given? 
And this the Climate we muſt change for Heaven? 
Theſe Regions and this Realm my Wars have got; 
This mournful Empire is the Loſer s Lot. 

In Liquid Burnings, or on Dry to dwell, 

Is all the ſad variety of Hell. 

But ſee the Victor has recall'd from far, 

Th'avenging Storms, his Miniſters of War; 

His Shafts are ſpent, and his tird Thunders ſleep, - 

Nor longer bellow through the boundleſs deep. 

Beſt take th occaſion, an theſe Waves forſake, 

While time is given. Ho, Aſoday, awake, 

If thou art he : But, ah ! How chang d from him, 

Companion of my Arms! How Wan ! How Dim ! 

How faded all thy Glories are! I ſee 

My ſelf too well, and mine own Change in thee. 

Aſmoday. Prince of the Thrones, who in the fields of Light, 

Led'ſt forth the imbattel'd Seraphims to Fight, 

Who ſhook the Pow'r of Heav'ns Eternal State, 

Had broke it too, if not upheld by Fate; 

But now thoſe Hopes are fled : Thus low we lie, 

Shut from this Day, and that contented Skie; 0 

And loft, as far as Heav'nly Forms can Die: 

Yer not all periſh'd, we defie him ſtill, 

And yet wage War with « our unconquer d Will. 

Lucif. 
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Lucif. Strength may return. 

Aſin. Already of thy Virtue I partake, 
Erected by thy voice. 3 

Luci See on the Lake 


Our Troops, like ſcatter d Leaves in Autumm, lie; 
Firſt, let us raiſe our ſelves, and ſeek the dry, 
Perhaps more eaſie Dwelling. Ne oe 
Aſm. — From the Beach, 
Thy well-known Voice, the ſleeping Gods will reach, 
And wake th'immortal Senſe, which Thunder's noiſe 
Had quell'd, and Lightning deep had driven within em. 
Lucif. With Wings expanded wide, our ſelves we'll rear, 
And o incumbent on the dusky Air. TW ro 
Hell, thy new Lord receive; 
Heav'n cannot envy me an Empire here. Both fly to dry Land, 
_ Aſm. Thus far we have weird, if that be gain ſg Wha 
Which is but change of Place, not change of Pain. 
Now ſummon we the reſt 
Lacif. Dominions, Pow rs, ye Chiefs of Heav'ns bright Hoſt, 
(O Heav'ns, once yours; but now, in Battel loſt !) | 
Wake from your ſlumbers: Are your Beds of Down? 
Sleep you ſo eaſie there; or fear the frown 
Of bin who threw you thence, and joys to ſee 
Your abject State confeſs his Victory? | 
Riſe, riſe, e er from his Battlements he view 
Your proſtrate Poſtures, and his Bolts renew, 
To ſtrike you deeper down. hy 
Aſm. — rag Th Wake, th Hear, 
Shake off their Slumber firſt, and next their Fear, 
And only for th'appointed Signal ſtay. | 
Lacif. Riſe from the Flood, and higher wing your way, c 
Mol. from the Lake. | Thine to Command, our part tis to Obey. : 
| le reſt of the Devils riſe up, and fly to the Laga. 
Lucif. So now we are our ſelves again, an Hoſt, * | 
Fit to tempt Fate, once more, for what we loſt, 
T' oer-leap the Ætherial Fence ; or if ſo high 
We cannot climb, to undermine his Skie, 
And blow him him up, who juſtly rules us now, 
Becauſe more ſtrong: Should he be forc'd to bow, 
The Right were ours again: 'Tis juſt to win 
The higheſt place; t attempt, and fail, is Sin. 
Mol. Chang d as we are, weer 5 from Homage free; 
We have, by Hell, at leaſt gain'd Liberty: 8 
That's worth our Fall; thus low tho* we are driven, 
Better to Rule in Hell, than Serve in Heaven. 
Lacif. There ſpoke the better half of Lucifer 
Aſm. "Tis fit in frequent Senate we confer, 
And then determine how to ſteer our courſe; 
To wage new War by Fraud, or open Force. 
The Doom's now paſt; Submiſſion were in vain. 
Mol, And, were it not, ſuch baſeneſs J diſdain. 
F-would not ſtoop to purchaſe all above; 
And ſhould contemn a Pow'r whom Pray'r could move, 
As one unworthy to have Conquer'd me. Fer 7 
Beelzebub. Moloch, in that, all are Reſolv'd like thee, N 
The means are unpropos d ; but tis not fit 
Our dark Divan in publick view ſhould fit 
Or what we plot againſt the Thunderer, 
Th'ignoble crowd of vulgar Devils hear. 
Lacif. A Golden Palace let be rais'd on high; 
To imitate ? No, to out-ſhine the Sky ! 2 
All _ 2 ours, ny * above the a | | 
Let this be done, and quick, as twas expreſt. 
12 A Palace Riſer, where ſt, a in (cel, Lugifer, Aſmoday, Moloch, 
2 Belial, Beelzebuh, and Satan. 
88882 1 
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Moſt High and Mighty Lords, who better fell 
From Heav'n to riſe States-General of Hell; 
Nor yet Repent tho' Ruin'd and Undone, 
Our upper Provinces already won, 
Such Pride there is in Souls created free, 
Such hate of Univerſal Monarchy ; 
Sreak (for we therefore met.) 
It Peace you chuſe, your Suffrages declare; 
Or means propound, to carry on the War. 
Mol. My Sentence is for War, that open too: 
Unskill'd in Stratagems, plain Force I know. 
Treaties are vain to Loſers: Nor would we, 
Should Heav'n grant Peace, ſubmit to Sovereignty. 
We can no caution give, we will Adore ; 
And he above is warn'd to truſt no more. 
What then remains but Battel ? 
Satan. I agree 
Wich this brave Vote; and if in Hell there be 
Jen more ſuch Spirits, Heav'ns our own again: 
We venture nothing, and may all obtain. 
Yet who can hope but well, ſince e'en Succeſs 
Makes Fozs ſecure, and makes our danger leſs ? 
Seraph and Cherub careleſs of their Charge, 
And wanton in full eaſe, now live at large, 
Unguarded leave the Paſles of the Sky, 
And all diflolv'd in Hallelujabs lie. 
Aſol. Grant that our hazardous Attempt prov'd vain ; 
We feel the worſt ſecur'd from greater pain; 
Perhaps we may provoke the Conqu'riug Foe C 


To make us nothing, yet even then we know 
That not to be, is not to be in woe. 
Belial. That Knowledge which as Spirits we obtain, 
s to be valud in the midſt of Pain. 
Annihilation were to loſe Heav'n more: 
Ve are not quite exil'd, where Thought can ſoar. 
Then ceaſe from Arms ; 
Tempt him not farther to purſue his blow; 
And be content to bear thoſe Pains we know. 
If what we had, we cou'd not keep, much leſs 
Can we regain what thoſe above poſſeſs. 
Beelzeb. Heav'n ſleeps not; from one wink a breach would be 


In the full Circle of Eternity. 

Long Pains, with uſe of bearing are half eas d; 
Heav'n unprovok'd, at length may be appeas d. 
By War, we can't eſcape our wretched Lot ; 
And may, perhaps, not Warring be forgot. 

Aſmr, Could we Repent, or did not Heav'n well know 
Rebellion once forgiv'n, would greater grow; | 
I ſhould, with Belial, chuſe ignoble Eaſe. 

But neither would the Conquerour give Peace, 
Nor yet ſo loſt in this low State we are, 

As to deſpair of a well manag'd War. 

Nor need we tempt thoſe heights which Angels keep, 
Who fear no Force, or Ambuſh from the deep. 
What if we find ſome eaſter Enterpize ? | 

There is a Place, if ancient Prophecies 

And Fame of Heav'n not err, the Bleſt abode 

Of ſome new Race, call'd Man, a Demi-God, 
Whom, near this time, th*Almighty muſt Create; 
He ſwore it, ſhook the Heav'ns, and made it Fate. 

Lucif. J heard it; through all Heav'n the Rumour ran, 
And much they talk of this intended Man: | 
Of Form Divine ; but leſs in Excellence 
Than we, endud with Reaſon, lodg'd in Senſe: 
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The Soul pure Fire, like ours, of equal force ; Mm 
But, pon in Fleſh, muſt iſſue by Diſcourſe : 
We ſee what is; to Man Truth muſt be brought 
By Senſe, and drawn by a long Chain of Thought : 
By that faint Light, to Will and Underſtand 
For made leſs knowing, he's at more Command. 

Aſm. Th6 Heav'n be ſhut, that World, if it be made, 
As neareſt Heav'n, lies open to invade : 
Man therefore muſt be known, his Strength, his State, 
And by what Tenure he holds all of Fate. 
Him let us then ſeduce, or overthrow : 
The firſt is eaſieſt; and makes Heav'n his Foe. 
Adviſe, if this Attempt be worth our Care. 

Belial. Great is th' Advantage, great the Hazards are. 
Some one (but who that Task dares undertake?) 
Of this new Creature muſt diſcov'ry make? 
Hell's Brazen Gates he firſt muſt break, then far 
Muſt wander through old Night, and through the War 
Of antique Chaos; and when theſe are paſt, 
Meet Heav'ns Out-Guards, who ſcout upon the waſt : 
At every Station muſt be bid to ſtand, . 
And forc'd to anſwer every ſtrict Demand. 


Mol. This Glorious Enterpize— [ Riſing p. 
Lucif. Raſh Angel, ſtay z Riſing, and laying his Hes 
That Palm is mine, which none ſhall take away. ter on Moloch's Head, 


Hot Braves like thee, may fight; but know not well 
To manage this, the laſt great Stake of Hell. 
Why am [1 rank'd in State above the Reſt, 
If, while I ſtand of Sovereign Pow'r poſleſt, 
Another dares in danger farther go # 
Kings are not made for Eaſe and Pageant ſhow. 
Who would be Conquerour muſt venture all : 
He merits not to Riſe, who dares not Fall. 
Aſm. The Praiſe and Danger then be all your own. | 
Lucif. On this Foundation I ere& my Throne: | 
Through Brazen Gates, vaſt Chaos, and old Night, 
I'll force my way, and upwards ſteer my flight : 
Diſcover this new World, and newer Man; 
Make him my Footſtep to mount Heav'n again: 
Then, in the Clemency of upward Air, 
We'll ſcour our Spots, and the dire Thunders Scar, 
With all the Remnants of th' unlucky War, 
And once again grow bright, and once again grow fair. 
Aſm. Mean time the Youth of Hell ſtrict Guard may keep, 
And ſet their Centries to the utmoſt deep. 
That no #therial Paraſite may come 
To ſpy our Ills, and tell glad Tales at home. 
Lucif. Before yon' Brimſtone-Lake thrice ebb and flow, 
(Alas, that we muſt meaſure Time by Woe! )) 
I ſhall return; (my Mind preſages well) 
And outward lead the Colonies of Hell. ; 
Your Care I much approve; what Time remains, 
With Sports and Muſick, in the Vales and Fields, 
And whate'er Joy ſo ſad a Climate yields, 
Seek to forget, at leaſt divert your Pains, 


Betwixt the Firſt Ack, and the Second, while the Chiefs fit in the Palace, may be ex- 
preſſed the Sports of the Devils 3 as Flights and Dancing in Croteſque Figures ;, and © 
a Song expreſſing the Change of their Condition ; what they enjoy d before; and how 
they fell bravely in Battel, having deſerved Victory by their V. alour ; and what they 
would have done, if they had Conquer d. 
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ACT Il SCENE LI A Champion County. 


Adam, as mewly Created, laid ow a Bed of Moſs and Flowers, by a Rock. 


Adam. / Hat am I? Or from whence? for that I am, [Riſing 
I know, becauſe I think; but whence I came, i N 
Or how this frame of mine began to be, 
What other Being can diſcloſe to me? 
I Move, I See, I Speak, Diſcourſe, and Know; 
Tho' now I am, I was not always fo. 
Then that from which I was, muſt be before, 
Whom as my Spring of Being I Adore. 
How full of Ornament is all I view, 
In all its Parts ! and ſeems as beautiful as new : 
O goodly order'd Work! O Pow'r Divine! 
Of thee I am ; and what I am is thine! [Raphael deſcends to Adam iu 4 Cloud 
Raphael. Firſt of Mankind, made o'er the World tg Reign, | 
Whoſe fruitful Loins an unborn kind contain, 
Well haft thou reaſon d; of himſelf is none 
But that Eternal Infinite, and One, 
Who never did begin, who ne'er can end; 
On him all Beings, as their Source, depend. 
We firſt, who of his Image moſt partake, 
Whom he all Spirits Immortal Pure did make. 
Man next ; whoſe Race exalted, muſt ſupply 
The place of thoſe, who, falling, loſt the Sky. 
Adam. Bright Miniſter of Heav'n, ſent here below, 
To me, who but begin to think and know; 
If ſuch could fall from Bliſs, who knew and ſaw, 
By near Admiſſion, their Creator's Law ; 
What hopes have I, from Heav'n remote ſo far, 
To keep thoſe Laws unknowing when I err? 
Raphael. Right Reaſon's Laws to every Humane Heart 
The Eternal, as his Image, will impart. 
This teaches to Adore Heav'ns Majeſty : 
In Pray'r and Praiſe does all Devotion lie. 
So doing, thou and all thy Race are Bleſt. 
Adam. Of every creeping thing, of Birdand Beaſt, 
I ſee the Kinds; in Pairs diſtin they go: 
The Males their Loves, their Lovers Females know. 
Thou nam'dſt a Race which muſt muſt proceed from me, 
Yet my whole Species in my ſelf I ſee: 
A barren Sex, and fingle of no uſe; 
But full of Forms, which I can ne'er produce. 
Raphel. Think not the Pow'r who made thee thus can find 
No way like their's to propagate thy Kind. 
Mean time, live happy in thy ſelf alone 
Like him who, fingle, fills the Ætherial Throne, 
To ſtudy Nature will thy Time employ: : 
Knowledge and Innocence are perfect Joy. 
Adam. If Solitude were beſt, th All-Wiſe above 
Had made no Creature for himſelf to loye. 
I add not to the Pow'r he had before; 
Yet to make me, extends his Goodneſs more. 
He would not be alone who all things can ; 
But Peopled Heav'n with Angels, Earth with Man, 
Raphael. As Man and Angels to the Deity, 
So all inferiour Creatures are to thee. . 
Heav'ns Greatneſs no Society can bear vg 
| Servants he made, and thoſe thou want'ft not here, 
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Adam. Why did he Reaſon in my Soul implant, 
And Speech tli Effect of Reaſon? To the Mute 
My Speech is loſt ; my Reaſon to the Brute. 
Love and Society more Bleſſings bring 
to them, the Slaves, than Power to me their King. | 
Raphael. Thus far to try thee; but, to Heaven, twas known, 
It was not beſt for Man to be alone 
An Equal, yet thy Subject, is defignd 
For thy ſoft Hours, and to unbend thy Mind. 
Thy ſtronger Soul ſhall her weak Reaſon ſway; 
And thou, through Love, her Beauty ſhalt jr £0 
Thou ſhalt ſecure her helpleſs Sex from Harms; 
And ſhe thy Cares ſhall ſweeten with her Charms. 
Adam. What more can Heav'n beſtow, or Man require? 
Raphael. Yes; he can give beyond thy own Deſire. 
A Manſion is provided thee more fair 
Than this, and worthy Heav'ns peculiar Care: 
Not fram'd of common Barth, nor Fruits, nor Flowers 
Of vulgar Growth; but like Celeſtial Bowers : 
The Soil luxuriant, and the Fruit Divine; 5 


Where golden Apples on green Branches ſhine, 
And Purple Grapes diſſolve into immortal Wine. 
For Noon-day's heat are cloſer Arbours made; 
And for freſh Ev'ning Air, the op'ner Glade; 
Aſcend; and, as we go, x 
More Wonders thou ſhalt know, EE I: 
Adam. And, as we go, let Earth and Heav'n above 
Sound our Great Maker's Pow'r, and greater Love. 


[. They aſcend to ſoft Muſick, and a Song is ſung, 


The Scene changes; and repreſents above, a Sun gloriouſly riſing, and moving orbicular- 
ly: At adi ance, below, is the Moon, the part next the Sun enlightened, the other 
dark. A black Cloud comes whirling from the adverſe part of the Heavens, bearing 
Lucifer in it; at his nearer Approach, the Body of the Sim is dark ned. 


Lucifer. Am I become ſo monſtrous? So disfigurd, 
That Nature cannot ſuffer my Approach, 
Or look me in the Face? But ſtands agaſt ; 
And that fair Light which glides this new-made Orb, 
Shorn of his Beams, ſhrinks in! Accurſt Ambition 
And thou, black Empire of the nether World, 
How dearly have I bought you! But 'tis paſt 
I have already gone too far to ſtop, Be! ee bo i 
And muſt puſh on my dire Revenge, in Ruine a i Hi 
of this gay Frame, and Man my up-ſtart Rival, | nn 5H 
In Scorn of me created. Down my Pride. | 7-4 
And all my ſwelling Thoughts; I muſt forget, 
A while, I am a Devil, and put on 
A ſmooth, ſubmiſſive Face; elſe I, in vain _ 
Have paſt through Night and Chaos, to diſcover 
Thoſe envy'd Skies gain, which I have loſt. 
But ſtay ; far off, I ſee a Chariot driv'n, 
Flaming with Beams, and in it Driel, 
One of the Seven, (I know his hated Face ) 
Who ſtands in Preſence of th'Eternal Throne, 
And ſeems the Regent of that glorious Light. 


From that part of the Heavens, where the Sun ears, a Chariot is diſcovered, drawn 
with white Horſes; and in it Uriel, the Regent of the Sun. The Chariot moves 
ſwifth towards Lucifer; and at Uriel's Approach, the Sun recovers his Light, 


Driel. Spirit, who art thou ? And from whenee arriy d? 
(For I remember not thy Face in Heavy n) | 


— 
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My better half, thou ſofter part of me, | 5 r K 


Or by Command, or hither led by Choice? 

Or wander'ſt thou within this Inaid Orb, 
And ſtray'd from thoſe fair Fields of Light a. 
Amidſt this new Creation want'ſt a Guide, 

To reconduct thy Steps? | : 

Litcif, Bright Oriel, 
chief of the Seven, thou * Miniſter, 

Who guard'ſt this new created Orb of Light, 
(The Worlds Eye that, and thou the Eye of it) 
Thy Favour, an high Office, make thee eine : 
An humble Cherub I, and of lefs Note, | 
Yet, bold, by thy Permiſſion, hither come, 

On high Diſcoveries bent. 

Uriel. - — —— Speak thy Deſign. 

Lucif. Urg' d by Renown of what I heard above, 
Divulg'd by Angels neareſt Heav'n's high King, 
Concerning this new World, I came to view, 

(If worthy ſuch a Favour) and admire wor © 197114 
This laſt Effect of our great Maker's Pow'r: 

Thence, to my wond'ring Fellows ſhall I turn, 

Full fraught with joytul Tidings of theſe Works, 

New Matter of his Praiſe, and of our Songs. 

Oriel. Thy Buſineſs is not what deſerves my Blame, 
Nor thou, thy ſelf, unwelcome; ſee, fair Spirit, 
Below yon' Sphere, (of Matter not unlike it.) 
There hangs the Ball of Earth and Water mixt, 
Self- center J, and unmov'd. 

Lucif. But where dwells Man? i 

Driel. On yonder Mount; thou ſęeſt it fenc'd with Rocks, 
And round th'Aſcent a Theatre of Trees, 

A Sylvane Scene, which rifing by degrees, 
Lifts up the Eye below, nor gluts'the Sight 
With one full Prolpett, but invites by many, 
To view at laſt the whole: There his Abode, 
Thither direct thy Flight. 

Lucif. O bleſt be thou, 
Who, to my low Converſe, haſt lent thy Ear, 


And favour d my Requeſt: Hail, and farewel. [_ Flies . out of Sight 


Qriel. Not unobſerv'd thou go It, whoe'er thou art ; 
Whether ſome Spirit, on holy Purpoſe bent. 
Or ſome fall'n Angel, from below broke looſe, 
Who com'ſt with envious Eyes, and curſt inlet, 
To view this World, and its created Lord: 4074 © 
Here will I watch, and while my Orb rouls on, 
purſue from hence thy much ſuſpected Hight; 


And, if diſguis d, pierce through. © the Beams of Li ght. 
[The Chari nen. out of frat. 


The Scene Paradiſe. 


Trees cut out on each fide, with ſeveral Fruits upon 8 A Fountain in the. a id . 
At the far end, the Praſpect terminates in M. 1. " 


Adam. If this be Dreaming, let me never wake; 
But ſtill the Joys of that ſweet Sleep partake, 
Methought, — but why do I my Bliſs delay 
By thinking what I thought? Fair Viſion, ſtay ; 3 


10 1 — | yield my boaſted Sov raignty, 
I ſeek my ſelf, and find not, wanting thee. 
Enter Eve. \ | 
Eve. Tell me, ye Hills and Dales, and thou fie San, we 
Who ſhin'ſt above, what am I; whence begun? . N ot 


Like my ſelf, Iſee — From each Tree 


The feather d Kind peep down, to look on me. 


Who, void of Reaſon, more of Pleaſure find. 


os Or Oe 25 185 f ſome other may be made, 


And Beaſts, with up- caſt Eyes, 8 their bade 


And gaze, a8 if I were to be 0 
Sure | am ſomewhat which they Ach to be, 
And cannot: I my ſelf am proud of me. 


What's here? another Firmament below, | [ Looks into. a Fountain, 


Spread wide, and other Trees that downward grow > 
And now a Face peeps up, and now draws near, 
With ſmiling Looks, as pleas d to ſee me here. 

As I advance, ſo that advances too, 

And ſeems to imitate whateer Ido: 


When I begin to ſpeak, the Lips it moves; 


Streams drown the Voice, as it wou d ſay it loves. 
Yet when I would embrace, it will not ſtay : [ Stoops down to embrace. 
Loſt, &er tis held; when neareſt, fax away. i; 
Ah! Fair, yet falſe! Ah! Being, form dd to cheat, 
By ſeeming Kindneſs, mixt with deep Deccit. 
Enter Adam. . 

Adam. O Virgin! Heavin begot and born of ns 
Thou faireſt of thy great Creator's Works; 
Thee, Goddeſs, thee th'Eternal did ordain 
His ſofter Subſtitute on Earth to Reign : 
And whereſoeꝰ er thy happy Foot-ſteps tread, , 
Nature in Triumph after thee is led; 

els with Pleaſure view thy matchleſs Grace, 

And love their Maker's Image in thy Face. | 

Eve. O! only like my ſelf, (for nothing here 
So graceful, ſo Majeſtick does appear : ) 


Art thou the Form my longing Eyes did ſee, 


Loog'd from thy Fountain, and come out to me? 
Yet, ſure thou art not; nor thy Face the ſame; 

Nor thy Limbs moulded in ſo ſoft a Frame: 

Thou look ſt more ſternly, doſt more ſtrongly move; 
And more of Awe thou Ar t, and leſs of Love. 
Yet pleas'd I hear thee, and above the reſt, 

L next m (elf admire and love thee belt. 

Adam. Made to command, thus freely en 5 
And at th Feet the whole Creation „„ 
Pity that Love thy Beauty does beget:: 

at more I ſhall deſire, I know not yer. 


i Firſt let us lock d in thoſe-Embraces be; 


Thence I, perhaps, may teach my ſelf. and thee... 

Eve. Somewhat forbids me which I cannot names 
For ignorant of Guilt, I fear not Same: 

But ſome reſtraining Thought, I know not why, - 
Tells me you long ſhould beg, L long deny. 

Adam, In 1277 my Right to thee is ſeal'd above; 
Look round, and ſee Where as: canſt place thy Love, 
All Creatures elſe are much unworthy Thee; 

They match d, and thou alone art left for me. 

If not to Love, we both were madein vain: 

I my new Empire would reſign again; 

And change, with my dumb Slaves, my nobler Mind. 
Methinks, for me they beg; each ſilent ently 

Demands thy Grace, and ſeems to wa thine Eye, | 
Eve. 1 1 foreſee, whene er thy Suit 1 Waſh, „ 
That I my loy'd Sovereignty ſhall want; 


2 new Beauty 10k thy 1 Heart invade. EE NEIeT RY Jed 
Aa, Could Ben Come 80 reater cb devil raft ht 
Set out 1 al the ons the CO myo 


4 
1 
| 
| 


602 | Tube Te of. 2 and.” 


1 — ——— —̃ͤ — œ?——ß̈ũ— 
That Beauty yet in vain he ſhould deerce;' IF or LEY 75 POS SHB be 
Unleſs he made another Heart for; m6, 70 Eo os OL at 
Eve. With how much Eaſgl, Whom 1 1696: believe! ' * N A 
Giving my ſelf, my want of Worth I griere. N 7 5 a 


Here, my inviolabſe Faith! plignt, 
So, 2 be my Defence, I Ih Dl { 
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Lucifer. AIR Place! Yet what is this to Heav'n, where 1. 
Sate next, ſo almoſt equall'd the moſt High? 
1 doubted, meaſuring both, who was more'ſtro 


Then, willing to forget time ſines ſo long, _— 
Scarce thought I was created; vain Deſire „ 
Of Empire, in my Thoughts, ſtill hot me higher, * 


To move above his ſacred Head; ah why, 
When he ſo kind, was fo angratefid I? 
He bounteouſly beſtow'd unenvy'd Good 
On me; in arbitrary Grace I ſtood : 
Tacknowledge this, was all he did exa@; 
Small Tribute, where the Will to pay was K. 
I mourn it now, unable to repent, 
As he, who knows my Hatred torelent, 
Jealous of Pow'r once queſtion'd : Hope, farewel ; 
And with Hope, Fear; no Depth below my Hell 
Can be prepar'd : Then, Ill, be thou my ud, 
And vaſt Deſtruction, be my Envy's Food. 
Thus l, with Heav'n, divided Empire gain; 
Sed: c'ng Man, I make his Project vain, . 8 
And in one Hour, deſtroy his Six Days Pain, 
They come again; I mult retire, 

Enter Adam and Eve. 

Adam. Thus ſhall we live in perfect Bliſs, and ſee, 
Deathle[s our ſelves, our num'rous Progen 
Thou young and beauteous, my Deſires fo Vieſs; 

I, ſtill deſiring, what I (till poſſeſs. 

Eve. Heav'n, from whence Love (our greateſt Bleſſinę came p 
Can give no more, but ſtill to be the me” | E 
Thou more of Pleaſure mayſt with me partakes 
I, mere of Pride, becauſe thy Bliſs I make. wo 

Adam. When to my Armsthou brought'ſt thy Vingin ove, | 
Fair Angels ſung our Bridal Hymn above: 
Th'Eternal nodding ſhook the Firmament, 
And conſcious Nature gave her glad Conſent.” 
Roſes unbud, and ev'ry fragrant Flower, _ 
Flew from their Stalks, to ſtrow thy Nup ptial Bower: | 
The furr'd and feather'd Kind, the Trium 15 did purſue, 
And Fiſhes leapt above the Streams, the paſſing Pomp to view. 


Eve. When your kind Eyes locked languith ung ff ne 13 
Fre 


1 wreathing Arms did ſoft Embraces 5 join, 
N Trembling ſeiz d me firſt all Oer; 
Th 


* eve" 


13 


Wiſhes; and a Warmth, unknown before: be 


What follow'd, was all Eeſtaſe and Trance; | 

Immortal Pleaſures round my ſwimming Eyes did dance, 

And ſpeechleſs Joys, in whoſe ſweet Tumult tolt, 3 

[ thought my Breath, and my new Being loſt. pet 7 
Luci O Death to hear! And a wotſe Hell on Earth 25 

What mad Profuſion on this Clod-born Birth 


Abyſs of Joys, as if Heav'n meant to ſner, 7 75 
What, in baſe Matters, ſuch a Hand could 4 n 
Or was his Virtue ſpent; and lie no mare N 


With Angels could ſupply clvexhauſted'Stoje; * r 10 eto) vo 


Of which I ſwept the Sky? 
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FALL of FF * 
And wanting Subjecks to his haughty Will, | 
On this Ry Work employ'd his trifling Skill. 

Eve. Bleſt in our ſelves, all Pleaſures elſe Wet; 
Without our Care, behold th'unlabour'd Ground. 
Bounteous of Fruit, above our ſhady Bowers 
The creeping Jeſi min thruſts her fragrant Flowers; 
The ay er Orange, and the blufhing Roſe, - 8 


With bending Heaps ſo nigh their Blooms diſcloſe, 
Each ſeems to ſmell the Flavour which the other blows: 
By theſe the Peach, the Guava, and the Pie, Jan 
And, creeping twixt em all, the mant'ling 2 Int, 8 
Does round their Trunks her purple Cluſters twine. 
Adam. All theſe are ours, all Nature's Excellence, 
Whoſe Taſte and Smell can bleſs the feaſted Senſe : 
One only Fruit, in the mid-Garden plac'd, 
CThe Tree of Knowledge) is deny'd our Taſte; | 
(Our Proof of Duty to our Maker's Will:; 
Of Diſobedience, Death's the threatned III. | 
Eve. Death is ſome Harm, which tho' we know not, 1 
Since threatned, we muſt needs i inoging great « | 
And ſure he merits it, who diſo 
That one Command, and one of "Witch Eaſe, 
Lacif. Mult they then Ylie, if they attempt to know? | 
He ſees they would rebel, and keeps them low. 
On this Foundation I their Ruine lay; 117 
Hope, to know more, ſhall tempt to diſobey. 
I fell by this, and ſince their Strength is leſs, 
Why ſhould not equal Means give like Succeſs? 
Adam. Come, my fair Love, our Morning Task we loſe; 
Some Labour, een the eaſieſt Life would chuſe : 
Ours is not great, the dangling Bouglis to crop, 
Whoſe too luxuriant Growth our Alleys ſtop, 
And choke the Paths: This our Delight requires; 
And Heav'n no more of daily Work deſires. 
Eve. With thee to live is Paradiſe alone; 
Without the Pleaſure of thy Sight is none. 
I fear ſmall Progreſs will be made this day, SI La) 
So much our Kiſſes will our Task delay. n | Exeunt. 
Lucif. Why have not I, like theſe, a Body d 
Form'd for the ſame Delights which they TOY ts NE cook: 
I could (fo variouſly my Paſſions move). 2 . 
Enjoy, and blaſt her in the Act of Love. 
Unwillingly I hate ſuch Excellence; 
She wrong d me not; but I revenge th Offetce, 
Through her, on Heav'n, whoſe Thunder took SY, 
My Birthright Kies! Live happy whilſt you may, 
Bleſt Pair, y'are not allow'd another day 


[ Exi#, 


[Gabriel and Ithuriel deſcend, re fr on bright dad and hing croſs cual | 


_ __ other, then light on the Ground. 

Gabriel. Ithuriel, fince we two commiſſion'd are 
From Heav'n the Guardians of the N78 Pair, 
Eeach Mind his Charge; for, ſee, the Night draws on, 
And riſing Miſts purſue the ſetting Sun. 

Ithariel. Bleſt is our Lot to ſerve; our Task we Kno: 480 
To watch, leſt any from th Abyſs below FR .3:-284 6 
Broke looſe, diſturb their Sleep with Dreams; or worſe, 8 | 
Aſlault their Beings with ſuperior Force.“ [Uriel flies dawn from the Sun. 

Oriel. Gabriel, if now the Match be ſet, prepare, n 
Wich ſtricteſt Guard, to ſhow thy N _. 5 6" * 
This u, by fl came a Spirit, fair he ſeem CT ga 
Whom, by his Face, I ſome youn; Chez deem 45 
Of Man ki much enquir'd, © os ere his Place, 


With ſhews of Teal to praiſe his Makers Graces | Tt Uta os Frag. 3h \ 
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But I, with watchful Eyes bfere i nh, Glory e 

And ſaw him on yon ſteepyh Mount aligbes 1155 e ine 
There, as he thought, unc, e if: Lid - 100.2 N 
His borrow'd Mask, and re- afſum'd his Pri TY i de tir RR. Vito d 


I mark'd his Looks, averſe to Heav n and 
Dusky he grew, and long revo ving Fg of 51 e ee 
On ſome deep dark Deſign ; "ce gm wb hate, dio e 1 
And oe'r the Mounts of P r © 3316 
By his proud Port he ſcem'd the be e of. Hell 1 r p 
And here he larks in Shades till Night 17 Search well 75 $3.5 
Each Grove and Thicket, pry in every! Shape, - | e % 
Leſt, hid in ſome, tl Arch-Hypocrite eſcape; !!. 5 | 0 EY 172 
Gabriel. It any Spirit come tinvade or fen, 15 E 
From Hell, what 1 Fence can =p out? inn, 5 16 329 
But reſt ſecure of this, he ſhall be found a 4+ ** 
And taken, or proſcribd this happy 9 beeo: i 
Ithuriel. Thou to the Eaſt, I Weſtward, walk th e, round, 
And meet me in the midſts;; (Q@rzel.) Heav'n your Deſign... 
Succeed : Your Charge requires you, and me mine, 
| Uriel flies forward olli of / fl. The two Ax les Exeunt 3 . 
A Night-Peice of a pleaſant Bower Adam ant Eve aſleep i iu 7 Exter * 
Lucifer So, now they lie ſecure in Eve, and ſteep 
Their fated Senſes in Full Draughts of ſleep. wp 5.4 5 
By what ſure means can ! their Bliſs invade? - £ b 
By Violence? No, for they're immortal made. Dk 
Their Reaſon ſleeps, but Mimick Fancy; wakes; © HE 
Supplies her parts, and wild Ideas takes. || .. 5 


"5 Friel n IF ee 


From Words and things ill-ſorted and mis-joyn'd; N 
The Anarchy of Thought and Chaos of the Mind : 3 
Hence Dreams confus'd "and various may ariſe ; 3 V 
Theſe will I ſet before the Woman's Exes, | EE g 


The weaker ſne, and made my eaſter Prey; W 1 = 15 55 
t 


Vain Shows and Pomp the ſofter Sex betray. N 
[Lucifer ſits down by Eve, 1 ces to whi ther er in ; 5 Ew. : 


A Viſion, where a Tree riſes loaden with Fruits : „ four, | irits. riſe with it, and draw, 
a Canopy out of the Tree; other Spirits dance about the Tree: in dæform d et 3 wr, 
the Dance, an Angel enters with a W n ble Eve. 


Angels ſinging + Eben HABRA 
Look up, look up, and OE RY nile 05 : n 
What Heav'n prepares for thee... 1 " 7 ; Pg. 
Look up and this fair Fruit behold, + ogy oo I 
Ruddy it ſmiles, and rich with ſtreaks of Gola,” | ſ : | 
The ſoaden Branches downward bend, en EPS! 
Willing they ſtoop, and thy fair Hand aden, 


Fair Mother of ankind, make haſte, . ITT 
And bleſs, and bleſs thy Senſes with the taſte, ant vg dg + 

Haran. Noz tis br aden: = iy Me Is 3:5 . 
In taſting it ſhall. die. BI 7 * 
Angel. ay who enjoy nd this bar Command? 12 
Woman. Iwas Heay'n, and who can Heay nwithſtand! * eo! 3 
Angel. Why was it made ſo Fair? why PR in fi SW?” 3 
Heav'n is too good to envy Man' We ; 4 
See, we before thy Face will try, LING AX. 9 * 9 "Pa 

What thou ſo fear'ſt, and will not die. - 7 ERS . 

[The Ang el takes, tie Fruit, and gives to the 85 0 dane” 4; 5 i | im 
mediatel ly put off their di farm d ſhapes, and apped? ped? An 0 e 
Angels fi G Aging. Behold what a Change on a alfa is e it's | 9 
How glorious in Beauty, how bright they e . . 
From Spirits deform'd they are Deities made; | 1 
Their Pinions at Pleaſue the Clouds can invade. . N 
1 2 gives EP th Watts, who i Ear. 


Till equal in Honour they riſe . el e n r 


4 by 14. 


With Him who commands in the Skies: ap 


Then taſte without Fear, and be happy and wile. - | 1 
| , N Man. 
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Wann. Ah! now I believe; e 6: FT Woo 1 ge, 
As enlightens my Eyes, and enlivens my. Mind. 


[The Site OAT zurn d i, f 
le enn, ee hu cee un lun 


. deferr'd my Content. 
Angel. Now wiſer Experience has right you to pave 
What a Folly it is, Stef „. 
Out of Fear to ſhun Bliſs. 42101 ad 
To the Joy that's forbidden we eagerly move 3 
It aber the Price, and encreales the Los. 6 
Chorus 0 4 Both. To the Joy, S 1151 
Two Angels deſcend ; they take: the Woman: each hb the Hand, and ies with . 


10. The Angel who ſung, and the S$, 1 who held the Car 
| 2 fink, down Sh the Dems 18055 0 NT $i ee 
Enter Gabriel and Ithuriel to Luci for, 3 nens 
Gabriel. What art thou? ſpeak thy Name, nd; oy Intent. 
Why here alone? and on what Errand ſent >. 
Not from above: No, thy wan Looks betray 
Diminiſh'd Light, and Eyes unus'd to day. > 
Lucifer. Not to know me, argues thy felt unknown: 
Time was, when ſhining next th Imperial „ io? 
I fate in awful State, while ſuch as thoon 
Did, in the ignoble Crowd, at diſtance bow. 
Gabriel. Think'ſt thou, vain Spirit, thy Glories are ethe lame? 
And feſt not Sin· obfcures thy Godlike Frame? 
I know the now by. thy en ors Pride ; 
That ſhows me what thy faded Looks did hide. | 
Traytor to Him who made, and ſet thee high; 
And Fool, that Pow'r which fo rmd thee to N 
Lucifer. Go, Slaves, return, and fawn in Heavn again; 
Seek thanks from Him, whoſe Quaxrel you maintain. | 
Vile Wretches ! of your Servitude to boaſt : —_ | 
You baſely keep the Place I bravely loſt t. 
Ithuriel. Freedom is choice of whatiwe will and do: 7 * 


r 


— 
; — 3 
© P - 


Then blame not Servants who are freely ſo. 
* wy not to acknowledge 3 We Oo We. oy. 
. Thanks, howe' - due, proclaim date non wer, 4 
I Fart þ t for Power to quit th pbraided. Debt. * 
Whoeler expects our Thanks, himſelf repaysʒ ei abbey 


And ſetms but little, whocan waht dur r U 1 
Gabriel. What in us Dach, Gus not Want in Him: ae 
Bleſt in Himſelf alone. „„ TY 


To whom no Praiſe we;rby,goad:Deeds, ned, = TAR 
Nor can his Glory ſuffer from our hade. 
Made for His Uſe; yet He has formid-19:ſo, e 1 
We, unconſtrain'd, what he commands us do. . e 
So praiſe we Him, and ſerve Him freely beſt; "RM 
Thus thou, by choice, art fallen, and wwe are bleſt, Tg, 
Ithuriel. This, leſt thou think thy Plea, unanſwer d, good, l 
Our Queſtion thou evad ſt: How didit thou dare 
To break Hell Bounds, and near nne Pair 
In nightly ambuſh lie? 1991 $4 * 
Lucifer. Lives there who would not ſeck to force his way * 
From Pain to Eaſe, from Darkneſs to the Day? | 
Should I, who found:the-nieans teſcape, not dare 
To change my ſulph'rous Smoke, for 1 Air! * 
When I in fight ſuſtain'd your Thundere TY e 
And Heay'n on me alone ſpent half his War. 
Think'ſt thou thoſe Wounds were Aight,?. Should L not ſock | 
The Clemency of ſome more temp rate Clime Hatt tn! 
To purge my Gloom ; and by the Sum rein d.,. 
Bask in his Beams, and bleach me in the Wind e 
Gabriel. If Pain to ſnhum be all thy Bus: neſs here, 1 8 
Methinks ag Fellows the fame copia ſhould ſtecr. 
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Is their Pain leſs, who yet behind thee ſta zz 1h ann 

Or thou leſs hardy to endure than they ?, 1 va v a’. 
Lucifer. Nor one, nor tother ; but as Later ought, | 0 

I ventur'd firſt alone; firſt Danger ſought: Mete ! 

And firſt explor'd this new-created Frame, | 39999) vf bi > 

Which fill'd our dusky Regions witli its me 

In hopes my fainting Troops to ſettle here, Lett din 

And to defend againſt your Thunderer oO Et Ie 3 art; 

This ſpot of Earth, or nearer Heav'n en 2 nog ignt iid rol: 97's 

And forrage to his Gates from middle Nez Rae's 3 Der d a gat 


Ithuriel. Fool | To believe thou any part canſt tn wn Ao wn) 
From Him, who couldſt not thy firſt Ground maintain. eb Argh ov; 7 
Gabriel. But whether that Deſign, or one as vain, 


Tattempt the Lives of theſe, firſt drew thee heroes n err AN 4 

Avoid the Place, and never more appea g ird 1544 

Upon this Hallow'd Earth, elſe prove our Might. 
Lucifer. Not that I fear, do I decline the Fight: Ams eff aft . 

You I diſdain ; let me with him contend; 2 n G: 5:5 . 

On whom your limitary Powers depend. A bac Vs 

More Honour from the Sender than the OY ttt NON Of JOU = 

Till then, I have accompliſh'd my Intent) 647 


And leave this Place, which but Weg my; Pain, Þ Hog n en | | 
Gazing to wiſh, yet nen to obtain. [Ext. Trey following bins. 
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ACT IV. SCENE:L Paradiſe. 3 
Adam and Bed i T en eie / 
4 Trange was your Dream, and full of gad 1 Portent ts un 
Avert it Heav'n, (if it from Heaven were 2 Y terte, 
Let on thy Foes the dire Preſages 1 1:84 
To us be good and eafie, when we call. AVIS wag” | K e 


Exe. Behold from far a breaking Cioud 2 appears, 
Which, in it, many winged Warriors bears. Fin 
Their Glory ſhoots upon my aking Senſ̃qãj 
Thou ſtronger may'ſt endure the Flood of 2 ot 
And while 1n Shades I chear my fainting eins 
Encounter the deſcending Excellence. 2 UF 
The Cloud deſcends with Six Angels in it 3 anal Mher tir near the * . 
on each ſide, diſcovers Six more: "They deſcend ont of the Cloud. EE 
Gabriel Diſcourſe with Adam, the reſt at-diſtance.' 
Raph. Firſt of Mankind, that we from en are ot” n 74) boi 
Is from Heavn's Care by N Ruine to prevent. 1 ROOTS 
Th' Apoſtate Angel has, ght, been here, eee 
And whiſper d rol hy A Confort's Far SN Wb 
Delufive Dreams : Thus warn'd by us, bones” n 0 | 
And Þ + uide her Frailty by thy timely Care. | Bayt 461 
zel. Theſe, as thy Cards from outward Harms, are cat 5 e bn | 
Us from within, thy Reaſon muſt prevent. tut ih 
Adam. Natives of Heav'n, who in Compaſſion deen * 
To want that place where Joys Immortal Reign, a 
In care of me; what Praiſes can I pr. 
Deſcended in Obedience, taught tObey? © WES 
Raph. Praiſe him alone, who, God-like, bend chee free, e171 2 OF 
With Will unbounded, as a Deity :\ wks VE! JEGNY » +3 


: 


Who gave thee Reaſon as thy Aid, to chuſe 11+ Bf A | My | 
Apparent Good, and Evil to refule. neee | 
Obedience is that Good : This Heav'n einde eee, enge 

And Heav'n, all Juſt, from Man requires not ae K eee STapy 
Which Man wants Pow'r to do: Pow'r then is giv'n web. ph ST tl 
Of doing good; but not compell'd by Hevn. ow gn TG. 

- Gabriel. Made good; that thou doſt to thy Maker owe: „ e ine 
But to thy ſelf, if thou continu'ſt e HE 265 t: G 53155 n Aan 
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Var can it be 
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A Freedom of Will af all god things bet 
by finite Man poſſeſt? {284.6 * 


I know not how Heav'n can n 4, . 
What equals Man to his Creator's State. 


Raphael. Heavn Oy 
But boundleſs Liberty of 

So Orbs, from the Pi Mover, Motion dle; 

Yet each their proper Revolutions make. 


” 3043! P 


1 * 


ive his boundleſs Pow ON 


hoice he may. 


Adam. Grant Heav'n mages once have duauslbery; * 


Are we not bounded, now, vi 
Since whatſoe'er is pre-ordain' 


Elſe Heav'n, for Man: Events. might 


And Man's Free-will might make-t 
Gabriel. Th' Eternal, when he did the World create, 
All other Agents did neceſſitate: | 


So, what he order d, they, by Nature, do; 


Thus light things mount, and heavy downward gO. 
Man only boaſts an arbitra 
Adam. Yet Cauſes their E 


State. 


neceſſitate 


9 | 
Orders vain. 


In willing Agents : Where is Freedom then ? 
Or who can break the Chain which limits Men 
To act what is unchangeably forecaſt, 
Since the firſt Cauſe gives motion to the laſt ? 


Raphael. Heav'n byfore-knowing what will ſurely be, 
ets in Cauſes fy 


Does only, 


firſt E 


And finds, but does not make Neceſſi 
Creation is of Pow'r, and Will th ERR 
Fore-knowledge only of his Intellect: 

His Preſcience makes not, but ſuppoſes things; 


Infers Neceſſity 


to be; not bri 


Thus thou art not conſtrain'd to Good or iu: 
Cauſes which work th' Effect, force not the Will. 
Adam. The Force unſeen, and diſtant, I confeſs; 
But the long Chain makes not the Bondage leſs. 
Ev'n Man himſelf may to himſelf ſeem free, 
And think that Choice which is Neceſſity. 
Gabriel. And whobut Man ſhould judge of Mans free Sate) 
Adam. I find that I can chuſe to love, or med 


5 Obey, Or diſobey; good, _—_ 
Yet ſuch a Choice is but Conſent, Ot Win. 


do 


or ill; 


I can but chuſe what he has firct deſign d, 

For he, before that Choice, my Will conlin'd. 
Gabriel. Such impiaus Fancies, where they entrance gain; 

Made Heav'n, all pure, thy Crimes to pre-ordain. 


Adam. Far, far from me be baniſh'd ſuch a Thought: | = , 
only to be better taught. 
Can there be Freedom, hen what you ſeems free, 


I argue 


Was founded on ſome firſt Necefſi 
For whate'er Cauſe can move the 
Muſt be ſufficient to produce th Effect:: 
And what's ſufficient, muſt effectual be: 
Then how is Man, thus forc'd by Cauſes, 855 . 
Raph. Sufficient Cauſes only work Eil, 


When neceſſary Agents t 
Such is not Man, who tho the Cauſe ſallice, 


hey reſpett, 


Yet often he his free Aſſent denies. 
Adam. What cauſes not, is not ſufficient NY 
Gabriel. Sufficient in it ſelf ; not in thy Will. 


Raph. When we ſee Cauſes ; 
The Chain but ſhews Neceſſity 


join d 


ll leſt, 


* 


CE 


that's paſt. . 


Ss at laſt, 


That what's done, is; (ridiculous Proof of Fate . 
Tell me which Part it does neceflitate Kok 


' TH chuſe the other; there Ill link th Effect, 


einn ed nnr 
muſt he? : 
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. Tho' no —Cm from Heav a! or N be.” 4 4 2 Jo 3 
Hav'n may prevent that Ill he does foreſce: Fa 100 . 
And, not preventing, tho he does not cauſe; 1 e 44 


He ſeems to will that Men ſhould break his Laws. F.1 3 
Gabriel. Heav'n may permit, but not to Ill conſent: 
For hind'ring Ill, he would all Choice prevent. * 77 
'Twere to unmake, to take away the Will © 
Adam. Better conſtrain'd*o Good, than free to III. 7 5 


Raph. But what Reward or Puniſhment could be, ** 
If Man to neither Good nor Ill were free?,”. | ws 

Th Eternal Juſtice could decree no gain, N 

To him whoſe Sins it ſelf did firſt ordaing __ y 

And Good compell'd, could no Reward exact: 

His Pow'r "_— 3 in 8 Br thy Ac. 

Our Task is done, obey, and in that Choice; [Raphael and 

Thou ſhalt be bleſt, and Angels ſhall rejoice, 12 the var up in the 


Aden. Hard State of Life! Since Heav'n fore-knows my Will, els CEL 
Why am ] not ty'd up from doing Ill?” - 
Why am I truſted with my {elf at large, 
When he's more able to ſuſtain the Charge? . 
Since Angels fell, whoſe Strength was more than mine, 
'Twould ſhow more Grace my Frailty to Mee 
Fore-knowing _ —_ to Reaveme tres;/. "I 
Excuſes him, and yet ſupports not me. iger, x, 
Eve. Behold, ws Heart's dear Lord, how high the . n 
Is mounted, yet our Labour not begun. e e Ee 
The Ground, unbid, gives more than we can ask; o 0 W 
But Work is Pleaſure when we chuſe our Task. e e 
Nature, not bounteous now, but laviſh gro e ae dex. * 1 
Our Paths with Flow'rs ſhe prodi al from! nen 
With Pain we lift up our intang V 
While croſs our Walks tlie — Branches! meet. e 
Adam. Well has thy Care adyis d; tis fit we haſtez | ]ð; 
Nature's too kind, and follows us too faſtz. dear, phys 
Leaves us no Room her Treaſures to poſſeſs, einen . 
Put mocks our Induſtry with her EN 
And wildly wanton wears by Night away Vs we {00 
The ſign of all our Labours done by Day. 8. 
Esel Since then the Work's ſo great, the Funds be, e 
This Day let each a ſev'ral Task purſus e 55 . 
By thee, my Hands to labour will not moFr rm, 6859 2• x e 
But round thy Neck employ themſelves in Loves e e fk 
When thou wouldſt work, one tender Touch, as n i baton 7* : 
(How can I hold?) will all thy Task begaile. 12 — „ e 
Adam. So hard we are not to our Labour ty'd, E 
That Smiles and ſoft Endearments W— 4 8 e eee 
Smiles, not allow'd to Beaſts, from Reaſon move. n e emen 
And are the Prii lege of humane Loe: n 1 
And if, ſometimes, each others Eyes we meet, r 
Ihoſe little Vacancies from Toil are ſweet. rene, een 
But you, by Abſence, would refreſh your Joy, F 4 
Becauſe perhaps, my Converſation 1 | . 9 te P 
Yet this, would Prudence grant, I could permit. n „ RY 
Eve, What Reaſon makes my ſmall Requeſt unt? Fein N. | | 
Adam. The fall'n Archangel, envious of our Me, I Yes OO IP IE 
Purſues our Beings with immortal Hate. 1 4 1 2 e W h 
And hopeleſs to prevail by qpen N WEL. 2 e Gs 12 
Seeks hid Aoi to betray. us woulge 8 
Which when aſſunder, will not prove 10 Bard: r 
For both together are each others Guard. „ IN... ©, 


Eve. Since he, by Force, is hopeleſs to profil. My . EONS. ONLY 


Ar * 1 p = 
He can by Fraud On) Minds aſlail; . 8 _ F 
N 2 oh ? N . 2 * * A - ** 4 
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ILL f MAN. 


1. 


And to believe his Wiles my Truth can move, 
Is to miſdoubt my Reaſon or my Love. 
Adam. Call it my Care, and not Miſtruſt of Thee. 
Yet thou art weak, and full of Art is he: 
Elſe how could he that Hoſt ſeduce to Sin, 
Whoſe Fall has left the Heavenly Nation thin? 
Eve. I grant him arm'd with Subtilty and Hate, 
But why ſhould we ſuſpect our happy State? 
Is our Perfection of ſo frail a Make, 
As ev'ry Plot can undermine and ſhake? 
Think better both of Heav'n, thy ſelf and me; 
Who always fears, at Eaſe can never be. 
Poor State of Bliſs, where ſo much Care is ſhown, 
As not to dare to truſt our ſelves alone ! 
Adam. Such is our State, as not exempt from Fall 
Yet firm, if Reafon to our Aid we call: 
And that, in both, is ſtronger than in one; 
I would not ; why wouldſt thou, then, be alone? 
Eve. Becauſe thus warn dz I know | my ſelf ſecure, 
And long my little Trial to endures | 
Tapprove my Faith, thy needlefs Fears remove, 
Gain thy Eſteem, and ſo deſerve thy LOV“. 
If all this ſhake not thy obdurate Will, 
Know that ev'n preſent, I am abſent ſtill : 
And then what Pleaſure hop'ſt thou in my ſtay, 
When I'm conſtrain'd, and wiſh my ſelf away. 
Adam. Conſtraint does Ill with Love and Fury ute; 
I would perſwade, but not be abſolute. 
Better be much remiſs than too ſevere, 
If pleas d in Abſence, thou wilt ſtill be here: 
Go, inthy Native Innocence proceed, 
And ſummon all thy Reaſon at thy Need. 
Eve. My Soul, my Eyes Delight; in this I find 
Thou lov'ſt, becauſe to love is to be kind, 


Seeking m Trial, I am ſtill on Guard: 5 


Trials leſs ought, would find us leſs prepar'd. 


Our Foe's too proud the weaker to affafl,0”)Þo" 


Or doubles his Diſhonour if he fail. 


Adam. In Love, what Uſe of Prudence can there der „ 


More perfect I, and yet more powerful She. 


Blame me not, Heav'n, if thou Love's Po- r haſt yu. . 


What could be ſo unjuſt to be deny'd? © 


One Look of hers my Reſolution breaks: 39 1 8 


Reaſon it ſelf turns Folly when ſhe ſpeaks: 


And awd by her, whom it was made to ſway, Dan Bu: 


— 


Flatters her Pow'r, and does its OWN | betray. e 


[ Embracing bin. 


The midale part of the Garden is repreſented, where 1 1 Rivers meet the; ri ohe 
fede of the Reems je pled the Tres of Tree of Life; on the if, the Tree Tt F 


Enter Lüdifer. | 


| N | 


Lacif. Methinks the Beauties of this Place ſhould mourn; 6 UE 1599) 


Th'immortal Fruits and Flow'rs at my Return 

Should hang their wither'd Heads; for fare m 7 Breath 
Is now more poys'nous, and has gather d Deat p 
Enough to blaſt the whole Creations Frame: 


Swoln with Deſpite, with 2 and with — c 


Thrice have I beat the Wing, 8 with Night 
About the World, behind th Globe of Light, 
To ſhun the Watch of Heav'n ; ſuch Care T uſe: 
(What Pains would Malice, raisd like mine refuſe? 


+» Hid in the ſpiry Volumes of the Snake, 


I lurk'd within the Covert of a Brake; 1511 5 
5 iii 


Not the moſt abject Form of Brutes to take.) 3 ws 


Th'Eternal Juſtice could decree no 


Thoſe little Vacancies from Toll are ſweet. 
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Adam. Tho no Conſtraint from Heav'n, or e = 
Hav'n may prevent that Ill he does foreſee: 

And, not preventing, tho he does not cauſe, 
He ſeems to will that Men ſhould break his Laws. 

Gabriel. Heav'n may permit, but not to Ill conſent: < URS 
For hind'ring Ill, he would all Choice prevent. 2 
'Twere to unmake, to take away the Will. IN | 

Adam. Better conſtrain'd®to Good, than free to II. 

Raph. But what Reward or Puniſhment could be, 
If Man to neither Good nor Ill were free?? , 

Pain, | 
To him whoſe Sins it ſelf did firſt ordain 5 _ 
And Good compell'd, could no Reward exact: 
His Pow'r N — — in e not thy Act. 
Our Task is done, obey, and in that Choice, [Raphael and Ga 
Thou ſhalt be bleſt, and Angels ſhall rejoice, 2 the other be 40 2655 

Adam. Hard State of Life! Since Heav'n fore-knows my Will, 1 

Why am ] not ty'd up from doing Ill? - 

Why am 1 truſted with my {elf at large, 

When he's more able to ſuſtain the Charge? 

Since Angels fell, whoſe Strength was more than mine, 

'Twould ſhow more Grace my Frailty to confine. 

Fore-knowing r. —_— to leave me free, 

Excuſes him, and yet ſupports not me. . ＋ 7 

Eve. Behold, wy Heart's dear Lord, how high t the Sun En Eve, 
Is mounted, yet our Labour not begun. f 


The Ground, unbid, gives more than we can ask; N IG: 
But Work is Pleaſure when we chuſe our Task. 1 
Nature, not bounteous now, but laviſh grows, | © ya tet 


Our Paths with Flow'rs ſhe prodigally ſtrousz 
With Pain we lift up our intangled Feet, 
While croſs our Walks the ſhooting Branches meet. 

Adam. Well has thy Care advis d; tis fit we haſte; 
Nature's too kind, and follows us too faſt; E 2 
Leaves us no Room her Treaſures to poſſeld, 1 ; 
Put mocks our Induſtry with her Exceſs; _ „ 
And wildly wanton wears by Night away 
The ſign of all our Labours done by Day. D 

Eve. Since then the Work's ſo great, the Hands fo fo, e Ge Sp 
This Day let each a ſev'ral Task purſue... pt 333 
By thee, my Hands to labour wil not move, eee 
But round thy Neck employ themſelves in Love. Na RR Fr TITS 
When thou wouldſt work, one tender Touch, one Smile, 
(How can I hold?) will all thy Task beguile. | 

Adam. So hard we are not to our Labour ty'd,. 
That Smiles and ſoft Endearments are deny 45 
Smiles, not allow'd to Beaſts, from Neaſon move. 
And are the Privilege of humane Love: 
And if, ſometimes, each others Eyes we meet, 


But you, by Abſence, would refreſh» your Joys, 
Becauſe perhaps, my Converſation cloys. . . 
Yet this, would Prudence grant, I could permit. „ 

Eve, What Reaſon makes my ſmall Requeſt unfie? 

Adam. The fall'n Archangel, envious of. « » * © Lo 4/2440 v 
Purſues our Beings with immortal Hate. ane 8 
And hopeleſs to prevail by pen Forces. 
Seeks hid Advantage, to betray us worſe: enn 
Which when aſſunder, will not prove ſo hard ; 5 „V 
For both together are each others Guard. 1 ene 

Eve. Since he, by Force, is hopelels to prevail, ans 


* * 1 4 
: vat « "+4 ax{ 1 —_— = - 


He can by Fraud alone our wn aſlul: oY WD COU TO 3 , 
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And to believe his Wiles my Truth can move, 
Is to miſdoubt my Reaſon or my Love. | 
Adam. Call it my Care, and not Miſtruſt of Thee. 
Yet thou art weak, and full of Art is he: | f 
Elſe how could he that Hoſt ſeduce to Sin, | © 
Whoſe Fall has left the Heavenly Nation thin? | 
Eve. I 2 him arm'd with Subtilty and Hate ; 
But why ſhould we ſuſpect our happy State? | 
Is our Perfection of ſo frail a Make, 
As ev'ry Plot can undermine and ſhake? 
Think better both of Heav'n, thy ſelf and me; 
Who always fears, at Eaſe can never be. 
Poor State of Bliſs, where ſo much Care is ſhown, 
As not to dare to truſt our ſelves alone! 
Adam. Such is our State, as not exempt from Fall; 
Yet firm, if Reafon to our Aid we call: 
And that, in both, is ſtronger than in one; 
I would not; why wouldſt thou, then, be alone? 
Eve. Becauſe thus warn'dz I know my elf ſecure, 
And long my little Trial to endure; | 
Tapprove my Faith, thy needleſs Fears remove, 
Gain thy Eſteem, and ſo deſerve thy Love. 
If all this ſhake not thy obdurate Will, 
Know that ev'n preſent, I am abſent ſtill : 
And then what Pleaſure hop'ſt thou in my ſtay, 
When I'm conſtrain'd, and wiſh my ſelf away. 
Adam. Conſtraint does Ill with Love and Beauty ſute; 
I would perſwade, but not be abſolute. | | 
Better be much remiſs than too ſevere, 
If pleas d in Abſence, thou wilt ſtill be here: 
Go, in thy Native Innocence proceed, | 
And ſummon all thy Reaſon at thy Need. bein | | 
Eve. My Soul, my Eyes Delight; in this I find 255 EG 
Thou lov'ſt, becauſe to love is to be kind. [ Embracing him. 
Seeking my Trial, I am ſtil] on Guard: 288 | | 
Trials leſs ſought, would find us leſs prepar d. | TIEN | | 
Our Foe's too proud the weaker to aſlail, 1 "IDS | 
Or doubles his Diſhonour if he fail. ah 7 | 
Adam. In Love, what Uſe of Prudence can there be? | 
More perfect I, and yet more powerful She. | | 
Blame me not, Heav'n, if thou Love's Pow'r haft tryd, 
What could be fo unjuſt to be deny d) 
One Look of hers my Reſolution breaks: Capes 
Reaſon it ſelf turns Folly when ſhe ſpeaks : 105 
And awd by her, whom it was made to ſway, 
Flatters her Pow r, and does its own betray. 


The middle part of the Garden is repreſented, where four Rivers meet; on the right 
fede of the Scene, is plac d the Tree of Life ;' on the left, the Tree of Knowleage. 


| Enter Lucifer. * 
Lucif. Methinks the Beauties of this Place ſhould mourn;; 
Th'immortal Fruits and Flow'rs at my Return 1 e 
Should hang their wither d Heads; for fure my Breath 
Is now more poys nous, and has gather'd Death 
Enough to blaſt the whole Creations Frame: 
Swoln with Deſpite, with Sorrow, and with Shame, 
Thrice have I beat the Wing, and rid with Night 
About the World, behind the Globe of Light, 
To ſhun the Watch of-Heav'n ; ſuch Care I uſe : 
(What Pains would Malice, rais'd like mine refuſe? 
Not the moſt abje& Form of Brutes to take. ) 1 
Hid in the ſpiry Volumes of the Snake, 
I lurk'd within the Covert of a Brake; 5 
$ +a 95 111 
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By Chance, not Prudence; now Super 
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Not 27 deſcry'd. But, fee, the e Woman n here. 


Eve. Thus far, at leaſt, with leave; nor can it be 
A Sin to look on this Celeſtial Troes i 
1 would not more; to touch, a Crime may prove: 
Touching 1s a remoter Taſte in Love. 2 
Death may be there, or Poyſon in the Small, 
(If Death in any thing ſo fair can dwell;z 
But Heav'n forbids : I could be ſatisfy 
Were every Tree but this, but this Gaye . 


[ 4 Serpent enters on the Stage, and Saks rey to the Tree of Knowledge ; z on which 


winding himſelf , he A an Apple ; then de . and carries it away. 


Strange Sight! Did then our great Creator grant IP 

That Privilege, which we their Maſters want, 

To theſe inferiour Beings? Or was it. „ 
And was he bleſt with bolder Is oat 

I ſaw his curling Creſt the Trunk infold: 

The ruddy Fruit diſtinguiſh'd o'er with Gold, 

And ſmiling in its native Wealth, was torn . 

From the rich Bough, and then in Triumph bon: 


The vent'rous Victor march d unpuniſh'd hence, 


And ſeem'd to boaſt his fortunate Offence. 
To her Lucifer i 4 humane Shae 

Lucifer. Hail, Sovereign of this Orb! form'd to 
The World, and, with one Look, all Nature bleſs, 
Nature is thine; Thou, Empreſs, doſt beſtow _ 
On Fruits, to Bloſſom ; and on Flowers to blow. 
They happy, yet inſenſible to boaſt 
Their Bliſs : More happy they who know the moſt... 
Then happieſt I, to Humane Reaſon rais'd, - 
And Voice, with whoſe firſt Accents thou art prais 4 

Eve. What art thon? Or from whence? For on ris Ground, 
Beſide my Lord's, ne er heard I Humane Sund. 
Art thou ſome other Adam form 'd from)! 


. 
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And com'ſt to claim on equal Share, Birth, x WP 1 


In this fair Field ? Or ſprung of Heavenly Race? | 


Lucifer. An humble Native of this bappy Place. | 
Thy Vaſſal born, and late of loweſt Kind, Ky 


Whom Heaven neglecting made, and ſcarce aaa.” : 


But threw me in, for Number, to the reſt, 3 8 


þ4 


Below the mounting Bird, and grazing Beaſt ; 


riour grown. LY 


Eve. To "make thee ſuch, what Miracle 78 ſhown? _ 5 | 2 a | 


Lacif. Who would not tell what thou vouchſaf ſt to hear? 
Saw ſt Bak not late a ſpeckled Serpent rear 


His gilded Spires to climh on yon fair Tree? 
Before this happy Wim I ras he. 


Eve. Thou ſpeak'ſt of Wonders: Make thy Story 7 plain. 


Lucif. Not wiſhing then, and thoughtleſs to chin e, = 
So great a Bliſs; dur led by Senſe of Good, 3 af HP ih e 
In-born to all, I ſought m needful oe A5 S002 J 


Then, on that Heaynl ree m Sight caſt; obo 
The Colour urg'd my Eye, the Scent my. Tate. key eve 
Not to detain thee long, I took, did eat: mm! fee; 
Scarce had my Palate rouch'd th Immortal Meat, , ee 
But on a ſudden turn d to what Lam, a 


'# * yy 5 8 1 — . 3% 3 YAY: | 1 " 8 25 
God like, and next to thee; 1 fairbecame: © | e 3 
Thought, ſpake, and reaſon d; and by Reaſon Wan 9 


Thee, Nature's Queen, with all her Grices crown'd. 


U 


FALL of MAN By 
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* 
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= Happy My! lob; but far Unlike! is mine. = 99 
orbid to eat, not daring to repi t t iq MA 
'Twas Heav'ns Command, and ſhould we e diſobey, DFE | 7A 
What rais'd thy Beings, ours muſt take away. Þ g | 
Lucifer. Sure you miſtake the Precept, or the Tree : 
Heav'n cannot enyious of his Bleflings be. 
Some chance-born Plant he might forbid your Uſe, 
As wild, or,guilty of a deadly Juice : 
Not this, whoſe Colour, Scent Divine, and Taſte, 
Proclaim the thoughtful Maker not in haſte. | 
Eve. By all theſe ſigns too well I know the Fruit, 
And dread a Power ſevere and abſolute. 
Lucifer. Severe indeed, ev'n to Injuſtice hard, 
If Death, for knowing more, be your Reward : 
Knowledge of Good, is good; and therefore fit; 
And to know III, is good, for ſhunning it; 
Eve. What, but our Good, could he deli ign in this, 
Who gave us all, and plac'd in perfect Bliſs? 
Lucifer. Excuſe my Zeal, fair Sov'reign in your Cauſe, 
Which dares to tax his arbitary Laws: 
Tis all his aim to keep you blindly low. | 4 
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That ſervile Fear from Ignorance may flow : 
We ſcorn to worſhip whom too well we know. 
He knows that eating, you ſhall God- like be; 
As wile, as fit to be ador'd as he. _ 
For his own Int'reſt he this Law has given; SIE ” 
Such Beauty may raiſe Factions in his R ine 
By awing you, he does Poſſeſſion keep, 241 5 {pris 
And is too wiſe to hazard Partnerſhip. 
Eve. Alas, who dares diſpute with him that Right? 1; 80 | 
The 6 TOPS which form'd us muſt be inſinite. r | 
Lucifer. Who told you how your Form was firſt defign'd ? A | 
The Sun and Earth produce of ev'ry kind 3 
Graſs, Flowers, and Fruits; nay, living Creatures too: 
Their Mould was baſe, twas more refin d in you; 
Where Vital Heat in purer Organs wrougnht. | 
Produc'd a Nobler Kind, rais d ug to Thoughts 
And that, perhaps, might his Begining bes ii il fol AV 
Something was firſt, I queſtion if ,were Hie. 
But grant him firſt, yet (till ſuppoſg.him good; >. ra ls] ide wm! | | 
Not envying thoſe he made, immortal Too. gy h i che | 
Eve. But Death our Diſobedience muſt N N ee ee 
Licifer. Behold in me, what Hall arrive too +0448 * REM 97) c wh 
I taſted, yet I live nay, moe, have gat; 24 *, 
A ſtate more perfect than m my. Native Lot. RO OK 2 4 87 LE TART INS. 
Nor fear this petty Fault his Wrath ſhould. — Bie ik cen Jet. a1 
Heaven rather will your daunflef$:;Ywtpe.praile,/ - /-..- - 0 uus 8 oft; 3h 
That ſought, through threatned. Death, i mein Good ne dt t fhopid 3 
Gods are immortal only byfüheir Food: el h 
Taſte, and remove. e: ee een 
What difference does 'twigt them and on remairnr Ki; J lug vi urn clit 
As 1 gain'd Reaſon, you ſhall Godhead. Satoh 3a 41 ld N00 ed 
Eve aſide] He eats and lives, in Ktidwledge greater grown 1 TY 
Was Death invented then for 1 $2: S, Nen, d 
Is Intellectual Food to Man deny F | n ! 
Which Brutes have, with ſo oa 'advp ptry'ds., i 71 „ 
Nor only try'd themſelves, but, frankly,- more Habicht of N esta 31 
To me have offer d their unenvy d been eee 
Lucifer. Be bold, and all your needleſs Donbts remove 1." CR. 
View well this Tree, (the Queen of all the Gro s 1 
How vaſt her Bole, how wide her Arms. are. ſpread. | T: Ide Gi ade 
How high above the reſt ſhe ſhoots her Head. . eb kf 
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Plac d in the midſt ! Would Heaven his Works ae, 


By planting Poyſon in the happieſt Place? „ e | 
7 Js "Of = liiis Haſte 
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My Work is done, or much the greater part; 


61 2 " The State. > of © Fir nnocence, and 


Haſte ; you toſe time and Godhead by delay. [Phikirg the Front - 
Eve looking about her. Tis done; 11 yr mie all, and. ay: z A 
Perhaps, far hid in Heaven, he does not {| te | 
And none of all his Hymning Guards are nigh. 
To my dear Lord the Lovely Fruit III bear; Ul . 
He, to partake my Bliſs, my Crime ſhall ſhare. Exit haſtily, 
[ ucifer. She flew, and thank d me not, for haſte ; was hard © 
With no return ſuch Counſel to reward. | 


N 


She's now the Tempter to enſnare his Heart. 
He, whoſe firm Faith no Reaſon could remove, | 
Will melt before that ſoft Seducer, Love. e 
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ACT V. .SCENE-L Paradice. 


Eve, with a Boueh in her Hand. | 
Eve. Ethinks I tread more lightly on the Ground; 
| My nimble Feet from unhurt Flowers rebound: 
I walk in Air, and ſcorn this Earthly Seat; 
Heaven is my Palace, this my baſe Retreat. 
Take me not, Heav'n, too ſoon, twill be unkind 
To leave the Partner of my Bed behind. 
I love the Wretch : But ſtay, ſhall I afford 
Him part? already he's too much my Lord. 
'Tis in my Pow'r to be a Sov'reign now, 
And, knowing more, to make his Manhood bow. 
Empire i is ſweet; but how if Heav'n has {py'd ? In | 
If I ſhould die, and he above provide e 
Some other Eve, and place her in my ſtead, n TER I 
Shall ſhe poſleſs his Love, when I am dead > 15 ee gs 
No ; he ſhall eat and die with me, or live: IT 2244 RYAN 
Our equal Crimes ſhall equal Fortune give. de eee 
Enter Adam. e ee 8 15 
Adam. What Joy, without your Sight, hath Earth in ſtore? ban 
While you were abſent, Eden was no more. 485 
Winds murmur'd through the Leaves, your long delay; 
And Fountains o'er their Pebbles chid your ſta x. 
But with your Preſence cheer d, they caſh to mourn, 
And Walks wear freſher Green, at your Return. | kl 
Eve. Henceforth you never ſhall have cauſe ta chide: ns 
No future Abſence ſhall our 199 divide: 
Twas a ſtrange Death, my Love nere try'd before, 
And therefore ſtrange; but yet the Cauſe was more. 
Adam. My trembling Heart forebodes ſome” Ul: 1 fear 
To ask that Cauſe which I deſire to hear. Lo 
What means that lovely Fruit 2 What means (alas 5 
That Blood, which fluſhes guilty in your Face? 0 
Speak -do not yet, at halt 1 mlt be told. Kind 113 gdh 94 | 
Eve. Have Courage then; tis Manly to be bold. n 
This Fruit hy ſhould'ſt thou ſhake, no Death is nigh $1,220) pry e 
'Tis what I taſted firſt, yet do not die ALY; Aon AND 
Adam. Is it? 


S 


(1 dare not ask it all at ard l bag e 14h 
Doubt is ſome eaſe to thoſe who fear the worſt oY q a6t.4 3 5405 ene bas. 
Say, Tis not. es 03 br roy RIS 
Eve. Tis not what thou need it to far; DIL hw. r 
What danger does in this fair Fruit appear? 1 IS ne e bb 
We have been cozen d, and had ſtill been ſ eee 
Had I not ventur d boldly firſt tocknow: Ce bog: fad od ets 
Yet not I firſt, I almoſt bluſh to ſa ) WY d 3411 | 
The Serpent eating taught me firſt the xx. 
The Serpent taſted; aud the God-like Fruit, 
Gave the Dumb Voice, gave Run a b, 
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Tag © faireſt of Al Creatures, A 
of what Heaven made, how art thou dif 
Of all thy Native Glories ! fall'n ! decay dl 
(Pity ſo rate a Frame ſo frail was 3 1) 
Now cauſe of thine own Ruine! and with thine, 
(Ah! who can live without thee!) cauſe of mine: 
Eve. Reſerve thy Pity till I want it more: 
I know my ſelf much happier than before; 
More wiſe, more perfe&, all I wiſh to be, 
Were I but ſure, Low of pleaſing thee. 
Adam. V have ſhown how much you may Content defi ien: ; 
Yet, ah! would Heav'n's Diſpleaſure paſs. like mine. 
Muſt I without you, then, in wild Woods dwell? 
Think, and but think of what I lov'd fo well: 
Condemn'd to live with Subjects ever mute; 
A ſalvage Prince, unpleas d, tho abſolute. 
Eve. Pleaſe then your ſelf with me, and freely taſte, 
Leſt I, without you, ſhonld to Godhead haſte : z 
Leſt, differing | in degree, you claim too late 
Unequal Love, when tis deny'd by Fate. we 
Adam. Cheat not your ſelf with Dreams of Deity EIT 
Too well, but yet too late, your Crime I fee: 
Nor think the Fruit your Knowledge does improve; 
But you have Beauty ſtill and I have Love. 
Not cozen d. I with choice my Life reſign : 
Imprudence was your Fault, but Love is ; mine. [Tekes the Fruit, and eats it. 
Eve embracing him.] O wond'rous pow'r of enen Love expreſt ! 
Why was this* Trial thine of loving beſt? - 
I envy thee that Lot; and, could it be, 
Would venture ſomething more than Death for thee: 
Not that I fear that Death th Event can prove; 
Ware both Immortal, while ſo well we love. 
Adam. Whate er ſhall be th Event, the Lot is caft : 
Where Appetites are giv'n, what Sin to taſte 2 
Or if a Sin, tis but by precept ſuch: 5 
Th'Offence ſo ſmall, the Puniſhment's too Auch, 2 
To ſeek ſo ſoon his new made World's decay: | 
Nor we, nor that, were faſhion'd for a Day. 
Eve. Give to the Winds thy fear of Death, or I; 
And think us made but for each other's Will. 
Adam. I will, at leaſt, defer that anxious Thought, 
And Death, by Fear, . ſhall not be nigher brought : i 
If He will come, let Us to Joys make haſte; | 
Then let him ſeize Us when our Pleaſure” s paſt. 
We'll take up all before; and Deatli ſhall find oo CORE ĩ ͤ Top} 
We have drein'd Life, and left a Void behind. eee 
Enter Lucifer. * „„ 4 
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Lucifer. Tis done. . at knn 

Sick Nature, at that inſtant, trembiel wb” FFF 

And Mother - Earth ſigh' d as the felt the Wound. r * 
Of how ſhort durance was this new- made State! ne | 
How far more mighty. than Heav'ns Love, ele Hate! 9 1 
His Project ruin d, and his King of Clay: r „„ 
He form'd an Empire for his Foe to wax. pak gpA ON 
Heav'n let him rule, which by.his'Arms he got; ene 
I'm pleas d to have obtain d the ſecond Lot. e a 
This Earth is mine, whoſe Lord I made my Thrall, £200 b et 0 
Annexing to my Crown his conquer d Baltf. 
Loos d from the Lakes my Legions I will lead, nne 

And, Oer the dark ned Air black Banners esd: Ak Ho enen Mar 
Contagious Damps, from hence, ſhall monnt above, eien 

And force him to his inmoſt Heav'n's remove. U 2 
He hears already, and I boaſt.too ſon; (4 a f Thunder 1 heard: 


It dread that Engine which ſecut d lis Throne: $f 
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And, Sov'reign-like my Headlong Will have ro ty 5 ext K * 0907 7} Nie. 
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- ” 
* — —— — — we - Wa —— 2 — — — — 4. 
ere — — — — * 1 rn 


6 f s = Eee Fund RES 


„ „ 2727 _ 4 . 


"IT dive below his Wrath, inf ed <p, 8 2 
And waſte that Empire which PHB t keep. wr; | 
Raphael and Gabriel” 1 

Raphael. As much of Grief as Happinels a amps, 

In Heavw n, on each Cœleſtial Fatebend fits: {1 92 e dee 

Kindneſs for Man, and Pity for His- Fate, 520 "my s * 

May mix with Bliſs, and yet not violate. tk CLE, 

Their Heavenly Harps a Jower Strain, cgan, © 

And in ſoft Muſick mourn'd the Fall of Ma. TIM 
Gabriel, I (aw th' Angelic Guards from Fafth aſcend, PIES 

( 'Griev d they muſt now no longer Man attend 5 MESS 1. 

The Beams about their Temples dithly none, 

One would have thought the Crime trad been tber own. 

The Etherial People flock'd for News in haſte, | 

Whom they, with down-caſt Looks, and ſcarce ſaliiting g paſt: 

While each did, in his penſive Breaſt, prepare 

A ſad Account of their fucceſleſs Care. 1 9 5 , 
Raphel. Th'Eternal yet, in Majeſty ſevere, 5 

And ſtricteſt Juſtice, did. mild Pity bear: Sh 

Their Death's deferr'd, and Baniſhment (their Doom). 3 | 50%; 4" 

In Penitence foreſeen, leaves Mercy room. | 7 95 
Gabriel. That Meſſage i is thy Charge ; mine leads me hence. | 

Plac'd at the Garden's Gate for its Defence 

Leſt Man returning, the beſt Place pollute, - 

And age from Death, by Life's immortal Fruit, [dintter hy of Thad der 


BA: 7 28 Neg. 
| Pater Adam and Bye. rig Hel. dy er 

Adam. In what dark Cavern ſhall I hide my Head? CLIT 
Where ſeek retreat, now Innocence is fled : N 55 
Safe in that Guard, I durſt ev'n Hell defie . e 
Without it, tremble now, when Heav'n is nigh, C 
. Eve. What ſhall we do, or where direct our fiat * Atl nn 
Eaſtward as far as J could caſt my Sight, | e 
From op' ning Heavens, I ſaw Jeſcerifitig Light; 8 . 
Its glittering through the Trees I ſtill behold ; e IS Foe. Tt t r 
The Cedar-tops ſcem all to burn with Gold- AMIE ATE IS Oe. 
Adam. Some Shape Divine, whoſe Beams [ cannot bear! W 
Would i were hid where Light could not appear, 7 
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Deep into ſome thick Covert would I run. 
Impenetrable to the Stars, or Sun: , ped e 
And fenc'd from Day, b Nights Eternal 1 r 
vo" $ +, & 4. | cert $4 . 
Unknown to Heav'n, and to my ſelf unſeen. E 
Eve. In vain; what hope to ſhan his Pere nt 


Who, from dark Chaos, ſtruck the Sparks of Light: A IND ns 

Adam. Theſe ſhould have been your OS, hd parong bene; OS 
You truſted to your guideleſs Innocence. DN" 
See row th' Effects of your own wilful Mind: 


Guilt walks before us, Death purſues behind. ine 2 


D fatal *twas to ſeek Temptations, out : ob 1494 SUABIYY EO ee 84777 N 
oft Confidence has ſtill moſt cauſe to a6ube;”" © FA Of 2þ-F Mena ee 

Eve. Such might have been thy Hap, alone aid ;, 2 129 OL OW 1 
And fo, together, might we both have fait.” | LE DI 1 4 L » BY 
Curs'd Vaſlalage of al my future Kind 9555 U eee r e 
Firſt idoliz d, 1 Love's hot Fire be oer, TEE 993-3171": WY 17 FI 
Then Slaves to thoſe who courted us Tebbre.” INTE Bach, 0: 


Adam. | counſel'd you to ſtay z- you Pride refs + 473 wo; 5 Elie h ik: | 


By your own lawleſs Will you ſtand accu, dl. 5 un no Wo 
02191 ee Jeck 
Eve. Have you that Privilege of ony Wi {ner Sonn 


* . l 24 r. | ; 
And would you yield to her en ch dee 7 7 1 * 57 15 il TRI 5 
You ſhould have ſhown th' Authority Jon ben I's e $501 ans | 


** 125 5 — ang bt * „ 
Counſel. was not enough to {way my . W997 e en PH i. 
5 F 42% i as 100Y nk 
Al abſolute Reſtraint had been Fa 9. 17179 Los ee peed. 
" 390. DVI Tear avi en: 


1 SS, a *%» * 9 
Adam. 


5 
| FALL of MAN. 615 
Adam. Ev'n ſuch Returns do they Geerre to find, ; 
When force is lawfull, who are fondly kind. 
Unlike my Love : for when thy, Gan I knew, 
I ſhar'd the Curſe which did that Crime purſue. 
; Hard fate of Love! which Rigour did forbear, 
And now tis tax'd, becauſe twas not ſevere. 
Eve. You have, your ſelf, your Kindneſs over-paid ; 
He ceaſes to oblige, who can upbraid. 
Adam. On VVoman's Virtue, who too much rely, 
To boundleſs VVill give boundleſs Liberty. 
Reſtraint you will not brook; but think it hard 
Your Prudence is not truſted as your Guard: 
And to your ſelves ſo left, if Ill enſues, 
You firſt our weak Indulgence will accuſe. 
Curſt be that Hour ———- —— 
VVhen ſated with my ſingle Happineſs, 
I choſe a Partner to controul my Bliſs; 
VVho wants that Reaſon which her VVill ſhould ſway, 
And knows but juſt enough to diſobey. 
Eve. Better with Brutes my humble Lot had gone; 
Of Reaſon void, accountable for none 
Th'unhappieſt of Creation is a VVife, 
Made loweſt, in the higheſt Rank of Life : 
Her Fellow's Slave; to know, and not to chuſe : 
Curſt with that Reaſon ſhe muſt never uſe. 
Adam. Add, that She's proud, fantaſtick, apt to change; 
Uſeleſs at home, and ever prone to range: | | 
VVith Shows delighted, and ſo vain is She, 
She'll meet the Devil, rather than not ſee. 
(Our wiſe Creator, for his Choires Divine, 
Peopled his Heav'n with Souls all Maſculine. _ 
Ahl why muſt Man from VVoman take his Birth? 
Why was this Sin of Nature made on Earth > 
This fair Defe&, this helpleſs Aid, call'd Wife; 
The bending Crutch of a decrepit Life. 
Poſterity no Pairs from you ſhall find, | 
But ſuch as by miſtake of Love are joyn'd: 7 
The worthieſt Men their Wiſhes ne r (hall ain; 
But ſee the Slaves they ſcorn their Loves obtain. | 
Blind Appetite ſhall your Wild Fancies Rule; "Eo "LH 
Falſe to deſert, and faithful to a Fool. 5 from her, and is going off. 
Eve kneeling.) Unkind ! wilt thon Fele me in diſtreſs, 5 
For that which now is paſt me to redreſs? . ny | 
I have miſdone; and 1 endure the ſmart; _ 
Loth to acknowledge, but more loth to part. 
The blame be mine; you warn'd, and I refus d. 
What would you more? 1 have my {elf accus d. 
Was plighted Faith ſo weakly ſeal'd above, 
That, for one Error, I muſt loſe your Love? 
Had you fo err'd, I ſhould have begg more kind, 
Than to add pain to an afflicted Minde. 
Adam. Y'are grown much humbler than you were before: 
be Eo I pardon you; but ſee my Face no more. 
Eve. Vain Pardon, which includes 4 greater III : , 
Be ſtill diſpleas d; but let me ſee you (ll... - . 
Without your much-lov'd Sight, I cannot live: 
You more than kill me, if you ſo rg? . .. 
The Beaſts, fince we are fall n, theif, ds deſpiſe; 
And, paſſing, look at me with glaring. Fes 
Muſt | then wander helpleſs and alone? |, | 
You'll pity me too late when op! oa m 
Adam. Your Penitence does my Compaſhon move; 
As you deſerve it, I may give my Love. | : 


Eve. 
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"Pow, 'On me alone let Heav'n's Diſpleaſire fall; We 
vou merit none, and ] deſerve it all. | 
Adam. Youall Heav'n's Wrath! How could you kala part, 
Who bore not mine, but with a bleeditig heart | £2. : 
I was too ſtubborn, thus to make you ſae * „ x NY 
Forgive me, I am more 1n fault than you. | | : 
Return to me, and to my Love return; BOY een p 
And, both offending, for each other mourn. che ak | 
Enter Raphael. 
Raphael, Of Sin to warn thee, I before was ſent; of 
For Sin, I now pronouncethy Puniſhment, 
Yet that much lighter than thy Crimes require 
Th All- Good does not his Creatures Death defi ire: 
uſtice muſt puniſh the Rebelious Deed : 
Yet puniſh ſo, as Pity ſhall exceed. | 
Alam. I neither can diſpute his Will, nor dare; 
Death will diſmiſs me from my future Care, 
And lay me ſoftly in my Native Duſt, | 
To pay the forfeit of ill-manag'd Truſt. > 
Eve. Why ſeek you Death? Confider &er you Es 3 
The Laws were hard, the Pow'r to keep em, Bhs 3 90. 
Did we ſolicite Heav'n to mould our Clay, 
From Darkneſs, to produce us to the Day ? 
Did we concur to Life, or chuſe to be? 
Was it our Will which form'd, or was it He ©} „ 
Since *twas His Choice, not ours, which placd us here 
The Laws we did not chuſe; why ſhould we bear? nun ANTON: 23 4 
Adam. Seck not in vain our Maker to accuſe: _ To%inifal emo; 
Terms were propos d; Power left us to refuſe. 2 ba , U 
The Good we have enjoy d from Heav'ns Free- will. D e 
And ſhall we murmer to endure the mn 3 $406 hi 89H ant © 10129 
Should we a Rebel-Son's Excuſe receive, moi ni num e 5 2H > 
Becauſe he was begot without his leave > 7 2 e ee e 
Heav'n's Right in us is more; firſt, fora to ſerbe. En 10 21 
The Good we merit not, the Ill deſerve. | 6 10 !{2401Þ Bi 
Raphael. Death is deferr'd. and Penitenice has Ae e Of 
To mitigate, if not reverſe the Doom: ; RES 
But, for your Crime, th Eternal does Urdain W 1190 1047 0 
In Eden you no longer ſhall remain. „ee e e as 
ence to the lower World you are exits" If 100'7 ett 93533246 te 
This Place, with Crimes, call be no more 'defil'd: K n u Lan blen 
Err. Muſt we this blisful Paradiſe Who a 
Raphael. Your Lot muſt be where Thorns and rg row DOE 24) 407} 
Unbid, as Balm and Spices did at firſt; anobliat: wat 
For Man, the Earth, of which he was! car 
To Adam. By thy own Toil procut'd ou cir tie eat, Mira 
And know not Plenty, but from painful Swear. 1 1 ne 
She, by a Curſe, of future Wives , 2 | 
Shall pay Obedience to her lawful Lord: 5101 J tum 1 ous LS IDO WE 35111 
And HE ſhall Rule, and She in Thratdom + Ran al 4 7 Ob 7157 bel! 
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Deſiring more of Love than Man can 105 aun Tha 0: net” 
Adam. Heav'n is all Mercy; Labour! 1 chile; , 8 Let 
And could ſuſtain this Paradile en 52:1 ya ste mop nobingt 
The Bliſs; but not the Place; here an f i Tay, ' Wide. nou] ale wc oh. | 
Heav'n's winged Meſſenger did paſs the Day; 55 45 br Wd. ; aa lit eb — 
= 237 * TI FO 1 or 


Under this Pine the glorious Angel riod 


Then ſhow my wond'ring Progen Y Salle.” - % e tia 4 nagt ein ug! 
In Woods and Lawns REF OA Ht ap) ppelr, 7 580 It RACES chr 


Each Place ſome Monument of thee a Ik 44 | Z 501 d 1 baA 


I, with green Turfs, would grateful Alte FS raiſe, © . e e 7 | 
And Heav'n, with Gums an cler d i e pale I 2 998 $1411.14 er ; ty 
Raphael. Where-cer thou art, He is; thiEternal Mind 5 ite font) de | N 


Acts 2 all Places, is to none N ö * u ers Nea 
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Fils Ocean, Earth, and Air, and all ny 
Wop the Univerſal Maſs does move, 
| Then cyſt de no Where diſtant Yet this piace 
Had been thy Kingly Seat; and here thy Race, 
4 From all the Ends of Peopled Earth had come 
= To rev'rence Thee, and ſee thei Native Home. 

LE Immortal then; now Sickneſs, Care, and Age, 

. a And War, and Luxury's more direful Rage, 
Thy Crimes have brought, to ſhorten Mortal Breath, ; 
With all the num'rous Family of Dem? one fn, t "404 '9 

Eve. My Spirits faint, while I theſe Ills fore how, ene 1985 576 
And find my ſelf the ſaid Occaſion $6049 2201-26) 03 wont on ot 
But what 1s Death ? mn) mon 9129! 51mm bat of wort 3105. 
Raphael. In Viſion thou ſhalt his gfieſly Face, n ee nh 
The King of Terrors raging in thy Race: FO YES! id ni? 41 
That whilſt in future: — Js part, Sr enen I ee 
A 1771 1 for Sin, may en | 2 Srld e ,1 
Ihe Scene ſhifts and di covers : Dew 0 : 
- Neal Eich 1551 4 io Tee e AB, ot * 150 
O wretched Off ſpring x! O unhappy ste g eng 101 
Of all Mankind, by me betrayid te Fate” 13 zilg er. ths von! 

Born, through my Crime, to be Offender erg Hrſ t; I wbb. 

And, for thoſe Sins they could not ſhan, accu Mt. 015 5 ; „ 1770 aim 
Eve. Why is Life fore d? No an, who: might he chile, Ju 057 
Would not accept what he with Pain mult 16ſe ? 0) e ct 53 Bol. of 

Unknowing, he receives it, ie gone know, - er to 5181 ov 

He thinks it his, and values it Moe, 2 7570 
Raphael. Behold of ev'ry 4ripe Fre Vafiiooa 64 bon 475 

Decrepit Years, and helpleſs 180 — . e Coy en 

Thoſe who by lingring Sickneſs loſe their Batt e 9.7 0! nig chice! ! 

And thoſe who by Deſpair ſubborn their Death: A N REM lach von of 

Sce you, mad Fools, who for Tothe trivial Right, HER e oi 

? For Love, or for miſtaken Honour, feht: e en 90-0! {592918 gol 
| See thoſe, more mad, who throw their lives away- + * TE 943 Gai bao 


fi, vers / oy. >> 


In needleſs Wars; ; the Stakes which Monarchs lay, [ 
When for each others Provinces they play. 3 7: 
Then, as if Earth too 1 ee. Og hn eee eee, 
On open Seas, their Quarrels they debate; 4 eit uur 1.982 ford.” 
In hollow Wood, they floatin! Al rmies bear; BW un niit e een. 
And force impriſon d Winds to bring em nen... 10051 11 1 to 
Eve. Who would the Miſeries & n ox be DN yu oils gels e 
Not knowing, we but ſhare our part of woe: vo! elec 1=929b of "rt 
Now, we the Fate of future Ages bear; = N n voted L 07 
And cer the Birth, behold our Dead apbbiy; ei H io 16 571 won 
Adam. The Deaths thou ſhow'ſtare forc d ,andf of rife; 9097 b THY. o 
Caſt headlong from the Precipice of Life: ah L1g9100 * 
Is there no ſmooth deſcent, no painleſs way | 
Of kindly mixing with our Native Clay? 
Raphael. There 1s; but rarely ſhall that Path be trod, ; 
Which, without Horror, leads to Death's abode. | ; 
| Some..few, by temp'rance taught, approaching ſlow, 
To diſtant Fate, by eaſie Journeys, go: | 
Gently they lay 'em down, as Ev'ning Sheep, 
On their own woolly Fleeces ſoftly ſleep. 
Adam. So noiſeleſs would I live, ſuch Death to find, 
Like timely Fruit, not ſhaken by the Wind, 
But ripely dropping from the ſapleſh Boughi + 
And dying, nothing to my ſelf. would owe. 
Eve. Thus daily changing, with a duller taſte | 
Of leſſening Joys, I, by degrees, would waſte ; : 
Still = Ground, unperceiv'd decay, 
And ſteal my ſelf from Life, and.melt away. 
th you have ſeen: 
& How , apts in deathleſs Pleaſures e "Hb 
1 4 4 | 8 
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Shall crown the bleſt with Immortality, 


— ——ͤ— 5 | eo 

618 "The State of — and | 
— —＋—4ꝛ—32.ðl11. — 2 1 
Far more than I can ſhow or you can ſee;.. 1 if, Ling "Al 7 ti 


[Here 4 Heaven 1 full of Angels end Bleed Shins, . 0 


4 Song and Chorus. 


Adam. O Goodneſs infinite i whole Heav'aly W 
Can ſo much Good produce, from ſo much 1 
Happy their ſtate ! 


Pure, and unchang'd, and needing no b 120 
From Sins, as did 1 my frailer Innocence, - 1d 91 
Their Joy ſincere, and with no ſorrow mixt; o VII ener! 
Eternity ſtands permanent, and fiat, lidl, algen. 
And Wheels no longer on the Poles of, Twas): © £70) os 
Secure from Fate, and more ſecure from Crime. El RON 


Eve. Raviſh'd with Joy, Lean bat half repent 


The Sin which Heav'n makes happy in th Event. = 


Raphael. Thus arm'd, meet firmly yourapproaching Bt: 
For, ſee the Guards from yon far Haſtern Hit 
Already ove, nor longer ſtay. afford; | 
high in the lr they wave their flaming Sword, * 
Your Signal to Paws hy Now down.amain AY 
They drive, and glide like Meteors through dhe Plain. 

dam, Then farewel all; I wil zungen Þs | | CINE 2 | 
To mine own eaſe, and not look 
When what we love we ne er mult meet ee 


To loſe the Thought, is to remove the din 5 TIE | 


Eve. Farewel, you hap PP y Shades! 25 
p 


Where Angels firſt ſhould practiſe Hyttins, and "FSA 570 
Their cunt Harps, when they to Heav n wou'd 9 10 
Farewel, you Flow'rs, whoſe Buds with early "Gare 2 


If watch'd; and to the cheerful Sun did — MI Ae 

Who now ſhall bind your Stems, or when 

Wich Fountains Streams your faiming Souls real? 

A long farewel to thee, my Nuptial Bow'r, 

Adorn'd with every fair and fragant Flow'r, 

And laſt, farewel, farewel m © og place of Birth; 

I goto wander in the lower 

As diſtant as I can; for diſpolleſt, | 

Fartheſt from what I once enjoy'd is beſt. 
Raphael. The riſing Winds ur 

And on their Wings deformed 

The Beaſts already feel the Change 

They fly, to deeper Coverts for d 

The feebler Herd before the ſtronger — 

For now the War of Nature is begun: 


But, part you hence in Peace, and havi 5 your Gin, | 


For outward Eden loſt, find Paradiſe 
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